“This is going to be great! You’re such a good performer, Jacqueline; I’ve never had anyone of your talent accompany me in one of my performances before. Thank you so much!”

The white rabbit was exuberant at the arctic vixen’s offer to help her perform. Catharine Nambri had a reputation as a good dancer, sure, but Jacqueline Iris was renowned for her many performing talents and Catharine considered her to be out of her league.

“Hey, it’s no problem,” the vixen replied. “I figured since we were in the same area we may as well join up. With the right setup, we can put on a show people won’t soon forget!”

In the dressing room, the two performers put the final touches on their appearance: adjusting their outfits, fixing any imperfections in their fur, and the like. Catharine, the rabbit, was wearing a flamboyant outfit reminiscent of a flamenco dancer. Her green and sea blue mantle with magenta trim was very loose, and she sported a cerulean top to match her cerulean eyes. Her white shoulders and neck were bare. She sported a long fuschia skirt that reached down to her long, light-green, form-fitting boots. Her ears were adorned with golden earrings and were tipped with large, weighted rubies. 

Jacqueline the arctic vixen, by contrast, wore but a long white tank-top, light gray knee-shorts, and blue high-heels. Her long white headfur was tied back in a ponytail. Clearly Catharine was the flashier of the two, but Jacqueline thought the talent mattered; not the look, though it did help a bit. Her audiences tended to agree.

Once the two were done getting ready, there was a bit of time left before the show, so they shot the breeze. 

“So what brought you to Fischen, Catharine?” the fox inquired.

“Well, I kinda got tired of dancing at my hometown of Lik’tchi’iel and decided to broaden my horizons. Try out a new continent, y’know?” Catharine replied.

“Hey, I’m from Lik’tchi’iel too! Whaddaya know?” Jacqueline exclaimed, clapping her hands together.

“Oh neat! I didn't know that! Which part?”

“North quarter. Lived on the outskirts of the duchess's grounds.”

“Ohhhh, so were your parents servants of the duchess, Jacqueline?”

“Something like that. Dad was clergy. Mom just kinda stayed home and raised me. I left as soon as I could, though; been traveling for a long time.”

“Neat!”

“How 'bout you, Catharine? Which part were you from?”

“South end, near the port and business district. Lived with my parents and siblings for a while, then got my own place and worked as a dancer until I decided to come to this continent.”

“Ahhhh,” the vixen nodded. “So it was unlikely we ever met. I left when I was 15, about 13 years ago.”

“Oh wow! I was just four. Even if we did meet, I totally wouldn't have recognized you again!”

Jacqueline chuckled. “No, I suppose not. Ah well! About time for the show! You ready?”

 “You bet!” Catharine replied with a vigorous nod.

The two walked out onto the stage waving at the crowd. Catharine's wave was bubbly

The two walked out onto the stage waving at the crowd. Catharine's wave was bubbly 
and full of life, while Jacqueline's was more constrained; almost as if mocking the audience.
and full of life, while Jacqueline's was more constrained; almost as if mocking the audience.

A disembodied voice bellowed, “Ladies and gentlemen! You may know them from their 

A disembodied voice bellowed, “Ladies and gentlemen! You may know them from their
individual acts, but tonight we present a duo so fantastic, so talented, that we had to turn people
individual acts, but tonight we present a duo so fantastic, so talented, that we had to turn people
away at the door tonight! I present to you…Catharine Nambri and Jacqueline Iris!”
away at the door tonight! I present to you…Catharine Nambri and Jacqueline Iris!”

The crowd went nuts.

The crowd went nuts.

Once the roar had died down, Jacqueline spoke into her Staff of Amplification, her calm

Once the roar had died down, Jacqueline spoke into her Staff of Amplification, her calm
voice reverberating around the entire room. “So glad you all came tonight. My paycheck’s going
voice reverberating around the entire room. “So glad you all came tonight. My paycheck’s going
to be huge because of you.” The audience laughed and Catharine smiled, her eyes closed.
to be huge because of you.” The audience laughed and Catharine smiled, her eyes closed.

“So Catharine and I were talking before the show, wondering if it was gonna be any

“So Catharine and I were talking before the show, wondering if it was gonna be any
good. Like, we’d never done anything together before, and our rehearsals were nearly non-
good. Like, we’d never done anything together before, and our rehearsals were nearly non-
existent, so we just had to wonder. But then she brought up a good point. I gotta hand it to her;
existent, so we just had to wonder. But then she brought up a good point. I gotta hand it to her;
she’s a smart, down-to-earth gal.” The vixen looked at Catharine, who was a little perplexed at
she’s a smart, down-to-earth gal.” The vixen looked at Catharine, who was a little perplexed at
the conversation they did not actually have. The rabbit assumed it was a setup for a joke,
the conversation they did not actually have. The rabbit assumed it was a setup for a joke,
though, so she went with it.
though, so she went with it.

Jacqueline continued: “Catharine here says, ‘Jacqueline, we’re entertainers. Our whole

Jacqueline continued: “Catharine here says, ‘Jacqueline, we’re entertainers. Our whole
business is to make shit up and act like it’s good so suckers’ll come pay to watch us make fools
business is to make shit up and act like it’s good so suckers’ll come pay to watch us make fools
of ourselves.’”
of ourselves.’”

The audience once again laughed and applauded, and, seeing Catharine’s hurt

The audience once again laughed and applauded, and, seeing Catharine’s hurt
expression, Jacqueline rejoined, saying, “I kid. I kid. For those of you who know Catharine,
expression, Jacqueline rejoined, saying, “I kid. I kid. For those of you who know Catharine,
she'd never say anything like that. That was actually a conversation I had with a politician.”
she'd never say anything like that. That was actually a conversation I had with a politician.”

Another laugh from the audience, and Catharine’s face showed relief.

Another laugh from the audience, and Catharine’s face showed relief.

“Anyway,” the white vixen continued, “We've got quite a show for you tonight. I will

“Anyway,” the white vixen continued, “We've got quite a show for you tonight. I will
accompany Catharine's dance with a harmonica and some percussion. I do hope you enjoy the
accompany Catharine's dance with a harmonica and some percussion. I do hope you enjoy the
show!” With that, she nodded toward her rabbit partner and the two began to perform,
show!” With that, she nodded toward her rabbit partner and the two began to perform,
Jacqueline whipping out a harmonica and securing it in front of her mouth.
Jacqueline whipping out a harmonica and securing it in front of her mouth.

Catharine started by slowly tapping her foot, and Jacqueline accompanied with a slow

Catharine started by slowly tapping her foot, and Jacqueline went into deep focus
beat on two phantom bongos she conjured into being: Tap. Ba-bump. Tap-tap. Ba-bum-bump. 
while beating on two phantom bongos, an imperceptible aura of…something blanketing all.
The rabbit then sent one arm across her chest and touched the floor, signaling the start of the 
The rabbit then sent one arm across her chest and touched the floor, signaling the start of the
real show. Jacqueline laid off the drums and the two were still for a moment. Then, causing a 
real show. She noticed that the stage looked a little different as she did so, but ignored it.
great cheer from the crowd, Catharine burst into motion and Jacqueline burst into music.
Then she burst into motion and Jacqueline burst into music.

The two were in perfect sync. While Catharine’s colorful mantle whipped around as she

The two did fairly well together. Jacqueline was able to keep up well enough with
spun, Jacqueline’s harmonica and drums picked up a great tempo to match the vigorous
Catharine’s movements, but there were slip-ups here and there. Catharine made mistakes
movement. As Catharine’s dance became more subtle, Jacqueline toned down her own
as well, but most of those were because of starting to get nervous. Something wasn’t right.
performance and added some humming instead of harmonica, amplified for the crowd by her
That’s when she looked toward Jacqueline and realized she was much, much smaller than the
 magical staff.
vixen was. Jacqueline grinned at her.

The audience was enraptured. The combination of Catharine’s graceful movements and 

The audience was enraptured. Catharine regarded the spectators with horror, backing
Jacqueline’s ambient music had a nearly mystical quality to it. Everyone’s emotions were
away from the now-approaching fox. Everyone seemed to be having a great time, and no one
excited, ranging from ecstatic for a moment to sad the next. The rabbit’s dance told a story that
noticed the predatory advancement of vixen upon rabbit that was occurring. Catharine looked
struck at the very soul, arousing deep, primal feelings often forgotten by reserved citizens. It told
back toward Jacqueline only to see a hand engulf her body. With a clop, she was caught
of a time long since past when the world was mystical and new, and life was in its infancy.
in Jacqueline’s grip and lifted up. Jacqueline said, “And now a magic trick: I’m going to make
Everyone could see the deep passion in the rabbit’s face, even from the far back seats, and
this rabbit disappear.” Catharine’s eyes widened as Jacqueline licked her lips, and suddenly
many people wept, both from joy and from sadness.
she saw Jacqueline’s mouth open and was tossed onto her squishy, wet tongue.

Jacqueline’s accompaniment likewise stirred deep feeling. It reminded the audience of a

Jacqueline’s jaws closed with a snap, and Catharine's world went dark. She was

simpler time when people used to sit on their porches and talk all evening, or when little children
pressed against the roof of the vixen’s mouth as Jacqueline’s tongue worked her further back
could play ball with their adult neighbors without fear. A time when people lived in harmony
toward her throat, and Catharine had the wind pressed out of her from the pressure. When she
without the complexities of politics or the hustle and bustle of the modern working world.
tried to regain her breath, she was enveloped and accosted by an awful wave of dog-breath.

On the two went, mystifying and awing the audience with the splendid performance. The

Jacqueline looked at the crowd still under her spell, and smiled, then tilted her head back
dances and accompaniment varied from spiritual to uplifting, heartfelt to comedic. The entire
a bit and swallowed. Catharine shrieked as the strong muscle pressed her headfirst into a tight, 
show affected the audience on a profound level, simultaneously humbling and inspiring the
muscular tube which enveloped her body like thick latex. Down she went, being pulled closer
crowd. Not a moment passed that everyone’s full interest was not paid to the performance, and
toward Jacqueline’s deadly stomach. After what seemed like forever, she was shunted through
there was not a single yawn or checked watch.
a small opening and splashed into a pool of acid. The rabbit screamed and no one heard.

After nearly an hour, the performance toned down, and all was silent. 

After nearly an hour, Jacqueline’s spell wore off, and all was silent.

Jacqueline then lifted her head and addressed the crowd: “Thank you all. You’ve been
Jacqueline then lifted her head and addressed the crowd: “Thank you all. You’ve been
such a great audience. As an entertainer, I rely as much upon your reaction for a good
such a great audience. As an entertainer, I rely as much upon your reaction for a good
performance as I do my own practice and ability.” She wiped a tear from her eye. “Now, you’ve
performance as I do my own practice and ability.” She wiped a tear from her eye. “Now, you’ve
seen one side of what I do. It’s almost time to see the opposite. I’ll be back after a short
seen one side of what I do. It’s almost time to see the opposite. I’ll be back after a short
intermission.” The vixen then left the stage.
intermission.” The vixen then left the stage.


Ten minutes later, Jacqueline returned and the audience cheered.

After replacing the posters with ones with different schedules, Jacqueline returned.

“Thanks for waiting,” she said. “The last act really took a lot outta me, but I’m ready for

“Thanks for waiting,” she said. “The last act really took a lot outta me, but I’m ready for
the next part of the show!” The audience cheered again.
the next part of the show!” The audience cheered again.


It was a show everyone would remember.

It was a show no one but Jacqueline would remember.

