It took nothing more than a quick air buss ride to reach casino zone, Impact and his team arrived at their hotel, paid for by the Restoration they quickly check in and rush to their room, they get ready for an important event, tonight is the first night of the Great Magito’s magic show, an event the team can not miss out on if they hope to catch their mark. 

Impact gets dressed quickly and heads down to the lobby first, around the lobby there isn't much of note, some rich people here and there doing rich people things. A tall slender borsoy dog girl mobian chats with a nice and curvy sheep girl mobian, A muscular male tiger mobian holding hands with a well dressed female coral snake mobian, a female giraffe mobian with many necklaces walks around the lobby as if looking for some one. Impact continues his surveillance of the lobby wile also trying his best not to look suspicious, he re adjusts his tie, as part of the mission they had to wear disguises and that included dressing up several grades above what he would usually buy, a nice suit vest and tie with a fancy fedora for him, and the girls all picked out dresses and clothes that were taking them ages to get into. Impact continuing his surveillance came across a sign promoting the show: “The great magito, adult magic show, tonight at the gold rush casino, diner and show, don’t miss it, I.D necessary for entry only adults permitted” next to it a picture of the magician, Magito, a maco shark mobian, wearing your stereotypical magician get up, a suit with long coat tails, white gloves, a top  hat that casts a shadow over his face allowing only a singular eye to be visible from under and his long snout poking forward, under it a cartoonishly toothy grin.

Impact mumbled to himself: “An adult magic show, it’s a weird concept for sure but not a new one, still, I wonder what type of tricks are up his sleeve?”

A Doe mobian who was close enough to hear Impact speaks up: “You’ve never seen a Magito show?”

Impact who was startled half to dead: “uuuh no, tonight is my first one.”

The doe girl speaks: “Oh sorry for startling you, my names Elisa, ive actually seen his shows before, it might be a bit weird to admit but im actually a fan of his, his showmanship is always exemplary and his tricks make magic seem easy, hes also a big hit with the girls.” she blushes a little

Impact having passed the initial startle regains his usual composure a bit, he finally gets a good look at the girl, a petite doe, a bit on the chubby side with long curly hair and deep blue eyes, she seems like a very modest and shy girl, not the type to go to an adult magic show but some how shes also exactly the type to go to an adult magic show.

Impact: “ I see, I had heard rumors of his magic, and as an aspiring magician myself I figured id come watch, who knows I might learn something.” Impact flashed a smile in an attempt to add power to the egregious lie he just let out. Luckily he rolled a natural 20 on his deception because the doe’s eyes light up like candles.

Elisa: “OOOOHHH your looking to get into the magic business two, I also want to get in it, not as a magician but as an assistant, ive been going to all of these shows in hopes that Magito will pick me as a volunteer so that I can show him I would make a good assistant.”

Impact raised an eyebrow at the doe’s sudden confession before speaking: “An assistant? that’s not something you'd expect to hear as a career choice, what motivated you to pick that as your position on the stage.”

Elisa: “There s just something about being tied up, in a confined space, on display in-front of millions of people, being touched up by strangers that I find…exiting” Elisa blushes great as she utters those last words.

Impact: “Haven't you tried sending in a job application like a  normal person? Why volunteer?”

Elisa: “Magito is very particular about who he picks as his assistants, he would never pick based on what a sheet of paper says, hes also very elusive and mysterious, not much is known about his life outside of the shows, hes almost like an entity that only exists within shows.”

Impact: “ Interesting may I should go off the grid like that, I wonder how he does it all?, just show up for shows, then disappear until the next one.”

Elisa: “Beats me, but its part of his charm, his shows are also usual very exclusive, this is his first open invitation show in a long time actually.”

Impact: “You don’t say? I'm guessing hes probably doing some high end tricks then if hes selective of the audience.”

Elisa: “Oh yes, yes, his tricks are amazing, usually id suggest going in blind but if you don’t mind maybe I can tell you a few, he has some of the usual tricks, splitting a girl in half, teleportation, summoning fire, he once melted a girl into a puddle of liquid, then re materialized her as if nothing happened, he turned a man into an ice sculpture and one of my favorite tricks, he can make some one just vanish out of thin air, but not vanish as in teleport, no, vanish as in completely gone.”

Impact: “really, do they ever come back.”

Elisa: “I don’t know, he never picks an audience member for that one and his number of assistants hasn’t gone down so its probable he just brings them back after the show.”

Impact begins processing the fountain of information he just received from this girl, sorting trough the useless and picking at the useful.

Elisa: “I see your lost in tough there,  so ill leave you be for now, I gotta find a friend of mine I brought to this show, if you see an ostrich dressed in purple, let her know ill be around the show area looking for her, see ya stranger.

Impact: “Oh my apologies, this conversation went by without me introducing myself, my names, Dorfin, if I see your friend ill let her know, good luck with the volunteer thing.”

Elisa nodded and happily sprinted away almost skipping.

Impact: “Vanishing people, without a trace, no proper evidence that they are being brought back, shit this guy might be more dangerous than I tough.

The rest of the day went smoothly, Impact wandered around and gathered some clues about Magito, the girls finally finished prettying up, Amy wore a long dark violet dress, with golden accents, Whisper wore a black dress finally revealing her more curvaceous figure, on the chubby side of things with plenty of cleavage to show the poor wolf looked incredibly embarrassed to be wearing such a thing the dress was accented with red roses at the ends, Tangle dressed up in a nice suit with pants that well accentuate her large thighs and hips and an orange bow tie.

Amy: “All right is everyone ready to go?”

Impact fixing up his fedora: “im more a researcher than a spy but im ready”

Tangle: “Lets get this show moving”

Whisper in a low almost inaudible voice: “Did I really have to wear the dress with the most cleavage”

The team head out into the show room, many tables lined up and decorated, a lot of the people from the lobby were already there, Impact spotted Elisa sitting with her friend over at the front row, the bouncer at the front took in all of their I.Ds (fake of course) and they were made to sign a waver (that neither tangle nor Amy cared much to read wile Impact and Whisper studied it as fast as possible) they were on their way to their tables, tangle picked a table around the middle row were she sat around with some guys Impact recognized two of them were the guards that were with Jewell, were they part of the mission two?, Amy and impact sat at the front next to Elisas table, Elisa and Impact waved at each other, Whisper sat all the way to back of the room close to the emergency exit. 

With everyone seated the show began, some generic music played out and up on stage with a great burst of flame came the great Magito, the flames then turned into confetti that rained down around him. Magito began to stride around the stage showing off some minor illusions like summoning a cloud of doves, making a table appear out of thin air, and with the sickest back flip over the table, he made multiple props appear on the table in the blink of an eye. Everyone in the room was having a good time even Amy, everyone except Impact, who was trying to decipher what exactly happened and was over working his brain to pick apart every minute detail about his motions.

Magito finally spoke as he walked trough the table of props as if he was a ghost: “ ladies and gentlemen, I am the great Magito, and tonight,I will bring you a night of true trills, and surprises, tonight you will experience real magic.” the whole crowd gasped at that, some people, Impact included raised their eyebrows in scepticism.

Magito: “I know some of you don’t believe in it…yet… but tonight you'll walk out of here either fully believing in magic, or heavily questioning if you should start believing in magic, for tonight, by entering this place and signing those wavers, you have allowed me to bring you into my world, now lets us begin with some easy tricks, something any low ranking magician can probably do, like buddy.” he gestured at Impact, a gesture that drained him of color.

In his mind impact tough: “How could he know, was he hidden at the sign, or did Elisa get a chance to speak to him.”

Magito: “Now then lets begin”

Magito then proceeded to do some very basic magic tricks, a card trick, he made things levitate, he made himself levitate, the most exiting thing was when he jumped into a wood chipper making the crowd think he died before walking into the room trough the emergency exit, were whisper caught a good glimpse of him.

Magito then stood on the stage an announced his next trick: “Ok, ladies and gentlemen, its time we stepped it up a notch, after all this is the part of the show you’ve all been waiting for, coincidentally it’s the part of the show that also has me remind you that you all sign some documents before entering, this is the last call to leave if  you aren't comfortable with what was on that waver and consent forms.” Amy looked over at Impact confused.

Impact: “You didn’t read it did you, the waver was part consent form, part NDA to avoid people recording,part liability waver.”

Amy: “A liability waver, why?”

Impact: “That’s what im afraid off, from what I understand the consent form is consent to be touched by strangers, not sure why but im sure hes about to explain it.”

Almost on queue, Magito explains: “To better showcase my power I often have others come up and feel up my assistants and or volunteers, some people get a little bit too touchy but don’t worry the security staff is more than ready to deal with the troublesome individuals who might want to touch with more than their fingers, further more anyone that wishes to be returned to normal will be able to do so at the end of the show. Now let us begin with an easy one.”

Magito gestured at his assistants off stage who wheeled in a large box, it was a tall black box with gold around its edges, at the front face of the box sat three windows with golden latches.

Magito: “Now then, let us bring out our first volunteer, please those of you who are brave, raise your hands.”

Many in the crowd raised their hands, Elisa was the most exited, Magito scanned the room before arriving at the sheep girl from the lobby. 

Magito: “You young lady please come up”

At first she hesitant but after the sea of applause washed over her she complied and walked up to the stage.

Magito: “And who are you little lady.”

The sheep girl: “My names Melisa.”

Magito: “Are you ready Melisa?”

Melisa nodded, Magito walked around her then looked over at the box and the front face of the box with the closed windows opened up forward, an assistant of Magito helped Melisa into the box. Magito then closed the front of the box and together with his assistant gently spun the box around, showing all 4 sides to the audience. He then turned the latch on the top window and opened it revealing Melisa’s face inside the box.

Magito: “Now, what im about to do is an old classic, the good old miss-made girl, ill split Melisa here into three halves, then put the halves on the table, open the windows to show that shes still in there, show the back to show theirs no were she could be, close everything, put the box together again and release Melisa to show she is ok.”

Magito then banged on the side of the box and it fell apart with a very confused Melisa standing in the middle.

Magito: “But that would be too easy now would it?”

Magito began walking over to the prop table he made appear earlier and took out a set of four large circular metal rings, they seemed to be bladed around the inner rim and decorated with strange runes on the outer rim of the rings.

Magito: “You guys came here tonight for magic, so im going to skip the box and im going to do the whole trick in the open.” The crowd let out a gasp, Impact hunched forward in his seat, determined to watch every second. Magito and his assistant, held on to the rings lifting them over Melisa then bringing them down so that Melisa would be in the middle of the rings with the center blades pointing at her, Melisa looked around nervously. The magician and his assistant then let go of the rings that began to levitate and rotate in place, the crowd let out a gasp.

Magito: “Now behold.” the magician began to gesture towards the rings with his hands bringing both hands together, the rings began to shrink slowly. Melisa was starting to shake visibly nervous about the situation, even a little terrified as she saw the inner blade of the rings come closer and closer. The magician then brought both hands together in a clap as the rings closed up shrinking into Melisa’s neck, she let out a yelp as as the cold metallic blade began to dig into her soft neck meet just at the center point of her neck, she closed her eyes as she felt a small sharp pain around the area, followed by a wave of pleasure strong enough to cause her to shudder. She instinctively raised her arms to grab the ring that was closing around her neck when another closed just underneath her chest, another closed around her waist line and a final one closed around her ankles shrinking into nothingness between her ankles all of them causing the same sensation in her. Melisa stood there, paralyzed, unsure of what had just happened, the crowd was dead silent as Magito casually strode up to Melisa, standing around a feet shorter than him, he placed his hands under her chin and the back of her neck and lifted up completely removing the girls head, the crowd gasped at the event, he held up her head in both hands.

Magito: “Hey Melisa, you still ok there, please speak up.”

Melisa spoke: “What just happened?”

Magito: “ Magic.”

He gestured to his assistants who wheeled in a new table, he placed her head on the table looking confused, she looked around re adjusting ti her new vantage point.

Melisa: “Wow how is this possible” her body felt around at the base of her neck, now a smooth disk of shinny flesh as if she was made of rubber or plastic inside. 

Magito: “But wait, there's more” He grabbed Melisa by her armpits and lifted, removing a peace of her torso with her breast and the arms and he then placed her down next to her head.

Melisa: “Whoa” at this point the crowd was completely enamored with the trick, Melisa began to feel up her face with her arms in disbelief that she had been cut into two peaces. Magito then grabbed her belly and lifted showing that it two had been cut separately into its own peace, he repeated the process with her waist and her feet that were cut separate from her calves making up 5 different parts of her, Melisa was completely amaze at the events.

Melisa: “this feels so weird, but also kinda pleasant, everything feels lighter and the sensation around the sumps.” she bit her lip just thinking about that one, she groped each individual part with her arms. 

Magito: “Now then, you the Tiger sitting at the center why don’t you come on up here?”

The crowd began clapping as the Tiger stood up looked at the snake girl next to him who gestured at him to move along. 

Magito: “Now why don’t you feel around the stump here” Magito grabbed his hand and moved it along the stump at the base of the girls neck, Melisa shuddered a at the touch, the tiger slid his hand amazed at how smooth it felt.

Magito: “Well my friend what do you say, seems pretty legit huh?”

The Tiger: “yea it feels real alright”

The tiger was individually checking each stump as magito guided him around the table checking for trap doors and strings, the girl was enjoying the attention as the tiger continued to probe at her body, making sure it was real, the more he proved the bolder he got with his groping, the more exited the sheep girl became.

Magito spoke to the crowd, walking away from the sheep and tiger: “My magic is magnificent, it bends the laws of reality so that I may do as I please, ive replaced pain with pleasure, and prevented harm from befalling this girl, she is alive and as our friend here can testify shes real, is that correct my friend?”

Magito turned around, somewhere along the way the tiger had made his way to the girls chest portion, she had lowered down her cleavage, giving the tiger and the crowd a full view of her plump breasts, the tiger looked at them tentatively, like a hunter looks at prey. A loud feminine voice yelled out from the crowd: “Like what you see?”, this voice came from the snake girl that was with the tiger earlier, the tiger looked back at her, then disappointingly started walking back to his seat knowing full well what would happen to him. The sheep girl looked at the tiger exit the stage disappointed wile the audience laughed at him. 

Magito: “Don’t worry little Melisa, I'm sure the rest of the crowd wouldn’t real mind getting a chance to check if your real or a prop.” 

As he said this, stage hands came in and grabbed Melisa's bits and began handing em out to the audience, Melisa’s head was dropped off at her table with her friend, Melisa didn’t protest, in fact she seemed to be enjoying having the different audience member grope and squeeze her bits, she even got handy with some of the other female guests, one of her feet managed to pass on to Impacts table. Amy stared at it with both curiosity and horror, Impact immediately grabbed it and began inspecting it, seeing every minute detail, he quickly realized it was not only real but everything he did Melisa could feel as he could see her laugh when he tickled her and could see how each individual part of her jolted a bit when one of the guests had gently bit one of her nipples, at the top of the foot were it would normally connect with her ankle, instead of bone or gore it was sealed with a disk of plastic like flesh, Impact passed the food onward to the next table and pondered a bit to himself, before shooting a glare over at Magito who responded with his own look of utter tryumph.

Magito: “Everyone give it up for Melisa,and please, when everyone finished bring her back to her table im sure her friend will appreciate that. Now, on to my next trick, ill need a volunteer.”

Nearly everyone in the crowd raised their hands, except for Impact, he looked over at Elisa who was once again who was jumping in hopes shed look taller and would get picked, he looked at Magito who scanned the whole room, before stopping his gaze on some one.

Magito: “Ah yes, you the pretty looking golden wold all the way at the back.”

A spot life moved over to Whisper, who wasn’t raising her hand to volunteer but rather to block out the blazing sun like spot light.

Whisper: “Wait but I wasn’t-”

Her protests were drowned out by a crowd of cheers and applause, she looked over at Impact, who discretely shrugged and began cheering and clapping to communicate that she should go ahead and play along with it. She reluctantly began walking towards the stage, she looked over at tangle who shot her a thumbs up and a wing, then looked at Melisa whose head was placed on a cushion and only one foot had been returned to her, the rest of her was somewhere among the crowd. 

Magito: “and here she is, what a beautiful girl, what is your name?”

Whisper in a nervous wispering tone: “I-m Diana”

Magito: “I'm sorry but your gonna have to speak up, im getting a little old you see, I just hit 30, im practically at the end of the line” he let out a chuckle at his own joke.

Whisper, in a slightly louder tone: “D-Diana”

Magito: “Ah Diana, yes well Diana are you ready to do a little magic”

Whisper was about to answer when Magito decided to continue onward with the show. 

Magito: “For this next trick i will be splinting this damsel without the use of blades or machinery, no this time, I intend to use nothing but the assorted items in this box” as he said that his assistant walked in with a small chest and placed it on the floor next to the empty table were he had previously placed Melisa’s parts.

Magito:” Now lets start the show”

He opened up the chest and gestured for whisper to reach in and grab an item, she complied and pulled out a set of lips made out of rubber, the lips were parted revealing a gap in the center, on the back was a handle that could be squeezed, squeezing the handle shot air out trough the gap on the lips, it was a bizarre toy.

Magito: “Ah interesting, first thing you pill and its one of the more interesting ones, yes now watch closely at the lips.”

Whisper looked down at the lips in her hands as she saw them change color and shape, they almost reminded her of her own lips, complete with the wine red, lipstick Amy made her war and her two fangs stuck out from the sides. Whisper looked up at Magito who had a massive grin, the crowd was speechless and in shock, Whisper tried asking Magito what to do next but was caught off guard when she realized her voice was coming from a different location, she looked down at her hand and say the mouth toy she was holding was moving every time she spoke.

Magito: “Yes this first item is sure to leave anyone speechless, the lip toy you hold in your hands is in fact your own mouth”

Whisper lifted her hand and felt her face were her mouth should be, instead there was a patch of fur and skin, her mouth still worked, granted it now wasn’t attached to her and had a handle in the back, she also realized every time she squeezed the handle her mouth would forcibly pucker up and her tongue would shoot out looking inflated and swollen, the feeling was slightly unpleasant as it filled her mouth and made her unable to speak or close her mouth. Magito swiftly snatched the toy from her and showed it off to the crowd and had her pose a little to show off his handy work, he then placed the mouth on the table and reached in himself for another prop form the chest.

From within the chest he pulled out a fist full of colorful rubber rings, he gestured to whisper and said: “Your hand milady”, whisper reluctantly gave him her left hand, he placed a ring on  each finger including thumbs then asked for her other hand and repeated the process.

Magito: “Now place your hand on top of the table here.”

Whisper complied.

Magito:”Good now watch”

He grabbed one of her fingers by the ring and pulled, with a soft popping noise her finger came off of her hand, he grabbed the finger and showed it off to the expecting crowd. The crowd sheered on as he repeated the process with each finger until whisper was left with just a palm. She flexed her fingers to make sure they were still alive and the fingers flexed and wiggled.

Magito then reached into the box once again and pulled out more toys, he pulled out  identical playing cards and showed them to the crowd, he then walked over to whisper who was staring to get a little startled but was willing to continue being his assistant if it meant the Restoration would get answers. He asked her to hold up her arm and after she did he began pushing the cards into her arm joins, at first she felt a sharp slicing pain followed by a quick shiver as the cards cut into her joints, like a knife trough putty he slid the card until it was deep into the joint, whisper could have sworn the cards were smaller and were growing to fit the size of her arm, the final card was placed in her shoulder, the cards were diving up her joints as separators, Magito then reached for the first card at her wrist and dug into a seam in the very middle of the card that made it so that the card could be vertically peeled into two separate cards diving the front face from the back face, when he did this whispers hand and arm became separated, he repeated the process once more with her elbow and her shoulder, leaving her one arm short as her arm was now separated into three parts, whisper took a second to feel the area were her arm should be and found that the surface was covered with a playing card, the card was stuck to the surface of her skin.

Magito continued with the trick, giving whisper very little time to think, he had already moved on to her other arm, with each card a jolt of pleasure was shot trough her body, whispers other arm came off much like the first, each joint capped off by a different playing card, she flexed her right hand the one that still had fingers, now no longer attached to her body whisper was now starting to become helpless, Magito used the last set of cards on her right leg, he lifted up her dress witch made whisper blush,he carefully placed the cards at her joints dividing her leg into three bits, her foot, her calf and her thigh, Magito squeezed at her inner thigh eliciting a reaction from whisper who was now balancing on one leg. Magito called in for a large muscular assistant to step in and help whisper reach the battle were she sat down on top of it. 

Magito: “Big round of applause for our volunteer whose been a good sport so far, now lets keep going this is only getting started after all.”

Magito continued pulling out a zipper, letting out a devious grin, he walked up to whisper and knelled down in front of her, he reached into her dress once again and wrapped the zipper around the top part of her thigh, he then looked at the crowd and let out a wink before unzipping the zipper and removing whisper’s leg entirely, in its pace was a flat disk of flesh and fur. As Magito paraded her leg around stage, whisper realized that now she was officially entirely helpless, no arms, no legs, a switch turned on in her head, Whisper was all ways into being left hopeless, the idea of being used as an item and being unable to do anything about it was a fantasy of hers for a long time and now shes getting it in spades. 

Magito continues to parade Whispers leg around until reaching the table were she sat, he placed the leg on the table and looked at whisper, now noting more than a torso struggling to stay up. Magito licked his lips and reached into the chest, were he pullet out what appeared to be a rubix cube, however all four sides appear to be blank, Magito looked at the cube with a smile. 

Magito: “now then, this ones going to a fun one.”

He shows the audience the cube before bringing it over to whisper, he then begins turning it in his hand showing her each individual side, every side is blank at first until suddenly he reaches the last side on the cube, on this side featured prominently is a vagina, at first whisper is caught in off guard but still maintaining her composure, Magito then reaches towards the table and picks up the mouth toy and squeezes the handle forcing Whisper to stick out her tongue, he then brings the tongue into contact with the pussy and whispers eyes not only open but widen almost out of their sockets. Whisper soon realizes that the pussy featured on the cube is none other than her own, magically transported into the side of the cube, she tried to protest for the first time tonight but her mouth was forcibly stuck in a pucker and her tongue inflated by the toy filled her mouth, Magito didn’t stop there, he then turned the cube to another side, now showing a singular nipple, she quickly caught on to what was happening, he turned the cube again revealing another nipple, then revealing her bellybutton, then another side revealing her ass and finally on the final side was nothing but a blank, magito put down her mouth and began playing with the pussy side, watching her squirm with every touch as she became moist from the stimulation as well as the feeling of complete helplessness at the situation, there she was, her most private parts in the hands of a stranger and she was powerless to stop him, he tugged at her nipples and showed off each of the sides to the crowd, she felt exposed and that kept turning her on more and more, she tried to convince herself that she had to be professional but the moisture emanating fro her nether regions was betraying that sentiment.

Magito: “OH, but im not done ladies and gents, after all, the point of a rubix cube is to mix it up.”

Magito began mixing up the sides of the cube like a rubix cube, this made the individual bits become divided and suddenly whisper felt parts off her rub together in ways that would be impossible, fragments of her left and right areola touching together, one half of her pussy was rubbing up against her nipple as half of her nipple merged with it, her clit was split in half and wile one half was touching her nipple the other half was on its own, parts of her belly were merging with parts of her breasts, she felt as everything was jumbled up, driving her mad, the more Magito mixed the cube up the more whet it became from her juices. Once the cube was mixed up sufficiently he placed it down next to her mouth and he moved on to pull out the next prop.

From the chest he pulled out a set of stickers, these were just plain white stickers, he showed them to the crowd then proceeded to stick them over her eyes and nose, he pressed them to make sure they stuck and then pealed off one of the eyes, in the area were her eyes should have been was left nothing but a patch of blank fur, and on the surface of the sticker was one singular eye, blinking and looking around, it made her a little dizzy, he peeled off the remaining stickers leaving the wolfs face blank and in his hands he held the remaining features, she was starting to get a mild headache from the new split vision as each eye looking  different directions, but after focusing on each eye individually she was able to adjust. Magito placed the stickers on the table and stepped back to admire his handy work, he then looked into the chest and saw there was just one prop left, a toy sword , he already knew exactly what to do with it, he pulled out the sword and started to get to work on the now featureless, limbless torso, he quickly and swiftly cut off the head, he managed to catch it before it fell to the floor, he then placed it on the table and wheeled the table forward a little and presented it to the audience. The audience clapped as Magito bowed.

Magito: “And that’s the end of this trick, well be taking a little break before continuing on with the show, and just like with Melisa, and to shut up the few of you that are still skeptical well be passing along this lovely lady among the crowd, when your all done with her please bring her back to the front table here with the gentleman with the two tails.” At that, Impacts eyes widened, does he know?.

Magito: “Please enjoy the refreshments, well be back in a few minutes with the second half of the great Magitos show, adios.” and with that Magito vanished in a puff of smoke, whispers bits were passed along the crowd, she was probed, played with, the rubix cube was mixed up more, until it hit the hands of a nerdy looking alligator girl who solved it immediately, the solved cube was immediately snatched by Tangles tail, tangle took one look at the cube before deciding to go to town on it, licking the poor scattered wolves nether regions, another person had tied a rubber band around the mouth toy’s handle forcing it into its tongue mode, her eyes were passed around the tables, one of her eyes accidentally fell to the floor, her complete leg made it to Impacts table were impact took some time to inspect it in hopes of learning about the artefact that was used, her completed hand clung on the sheep girls breast, for the next hour not a single coherent tough was had withing whisper’s head , now being  passed around like ball, it was nothing but endless groping and teasing  and confusion.

Impact looked up at the now empty stage, feeling frustrated.

Amy: “I have a feeling this isn't going to be as easy as we tough.”

Impact: “Oh I know it isn't going to be easy, but the way he acts so pompous, and how reckless he is with these artifacts, these intentionally dangerous artifacts, im reckless and not above experimenting on live subjects, but never this reckless, id never use people who didn’t fully understand what they were getting into, Magito has made this personal, I plan on taking him down.”

As Impact says this the rubix cube of whispers nether regions reaches the table behind him, now completely soaking whet with three of whispers fingers stuck into her sex and two into her back entrance. 

To be continued…

