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		Description

A band called B.A.B.E. by day, vigilantes by night, while investigating a magical anomaly a trio of women phase into a dimension where everyone repeats a typical day...only without awareness that they're completely naked. 
What fun will await them in this nudist paradise?
Note: All characters are 18 or older.
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		Chapter 1



On most days, the band is known as B.A.B.E. performed until late hours then slept much of the day away. However, there were times when once darkness fell, the three female bandmates would secretly take to the streets in hopes they could clean up their violent neon-lit city.
Between practice sessions, song writing, concert appearances across the country, and rest, the threesome had little time for themselves. Instead, they made the most of their vigilante activities to blow off steam, and worked up some adrenaline while they crossed their patrol routes. In a world under the thumb of corporations and politicians, everyone was a criminal.
Yet the band leader, Eclipsed Heart, reserved their targets for those that openly preyed on bystanders. Muggers, rapists, would-be murderers, organ and cyberware thieves...those among the most brutal kinds of criminals, many of whom ran in gangs to assault the weak. She couldn't rely on the corrupt police force. No, it was up to her and her bandmates!
The musician's charcoal black skin, adorned in a roller derby-style costume that included a stylized top and shorts, was completed by customized rocket skates and a helmet that her reddish hot pink ponytail drifted from. Soulful pink eyes darted around an alley when she skated past and cast her shadow. Graffiti flickered under a dim light that flickered.
A transparent visor covered her eyes which she tapped. "Any updates?"
The whir of a motorcycle interrupted the static. "No dice so far," came the voice of Wispy Willows. The abyssinian tigress rode a silver bike across abandoned streets, her curves enshrouded in a crimson catsuit lined in silver studs. Orange fur was lined in black stripes that matched her hair, which she wore in Chinese-style buns. "How about you, princess?"
"Nope, all clear! It's pretty quiet tonight."
"Boring, huh? And here I'd hoped for a little action," replied Wispy, who lazily pulled a wheelie on her motorcycle to break the tedium while she scanned broken down buildings.
"Are you kidding? The whole point of this is to help people," reminded Eclipsed, painfully reminded of the crime statistics that constantly flashed across the newsfeed.
"Yeah, yeah, princess butterbuns! It's not like I want to see anyone hurt, either! Well, aisde from the coroporate and political scum that makes this all possible! Wish I could-"
"Easy imoto," came a third voice from the motorbike, which came out mechanized but still clearly feminine in this form. "You know it's never that simple."
Wispy sneered. "Isn't it? A landfill's worth of credits could sure as hell fix this mess!"
"Maybe," broke in Eclipsed, uncertain what to believe.
"Wait," said Wispy. "Kill the engine." The machine under her throttled to a stop when the catwoman climbed off, where she swayed her wide hips and ass towards a busted down structure ahead. "Princess, head to our position, pronto! I'll send the coordinates!"
"Already on it," came the third voice. The motorbike melted into liquid metal, then reformed into a tall, feminine shape before it solidified. A fox woman settled into place, her silky mane a copper color, her sculpted body contained in a kunoichi outfit.
She took her title from the nine tails tied above her buttocks, 'Kitsune the Nine-Tailed Fox' able to shift into a number of vehicles, thanks to the experimentation she and Wispy once suffered. She silently unsheathed her katana, her eyes narrowed and her mouth drawn.
"So intense," teased Wispy, whose striped tail formed a small sphere of plasma, tiny at first before it manifested to a beach ball size. Her own 'boon' from experimentation.
Eclipsed skated up to meet her bandmates. She bent down and opened a tiny compartment in her ankle, where she kept a small knife, able to cut into almost any material when fully activated despite its diminutive size. Almost everyone these days cybernetically enhanced themselves to a certain extent, but she was considered a 'natural', with less than a 5% modification to her body. The op princess instead preferred to rely on her natural talents!
"Stay back," warned Kitsune as she approached the ruined structure.
Wispy cocked an eyebrow. "What? Radiation? Pollution? A corpse? Maybe-"
"Hush," stated Kitsune, who was met by her sister's tongue stuck out at her back. Genetically modified, she and Wispy weren't certain they were related by blood...yet considered themselves as such anyway. Genes from the same experiment were spliced into them both, after all, albeit modified to transform the former humans into different anthropomorphic forms. "No, this is...the arcane," she surmised at the twinkle of mysticism before them.
A blossom of multicolored hues, which illuminated the caved in structure's half-fallen interior. They followed after her, yet kept their distance from the mystic pillar.
"It's beautiful," whispered Eclipsed. "Do you think it-"
"Busted the place down? Most likely," surmised Wispy, her hands rested on her wide hips.
"It appears to have quieted down," murmured Kitsune. "But best not to risk it."
Wispy asked, "So what are we supposed to do? Report it?"
"We can't! Someone will surely try to exploit its power," cried Cerise.
"Pretty much," said Wispy. "You're the leader, princess! What should we do?"
"Destroy it," cut in Kitsune. "Imoto, your plasma spheres-"
"Um...I'm not sure that's the best idea," admitted Eclipsed. "What if the explosion levels the whole block? Or tears a hole in dimensions? We don't know what it's capable of!"
"Of...of course," replied Kitsune meekly, who lowered her blade.
"Aw, don't pout, sister! I can't blame you," said Wispy, who banished the miniature sun-like plasma which dissolved into wisps of smoke, ash, and embers. "Wizardry isn't our field!"
They debated their next move  and weighed the options. Wispy suggested they leave it behind, only to be reminded the authorities she hated so much would surely claim and exploit it. Whatever decision they made, it would have to be here, before dawn arrived.
"Wait!" Wispy pointed at the mystic pillar. "It-"
Even the hyper-reflexes of the cybernetically-enhanced Kitsune were unable to react in time, as the mysterious column of illumination expanded in the blink of an eye across the entire block. The luminescence swet across the area, transformed before their eyes.
Eclipsed looked down and squeaked. "What the-? Why are we all naked-?" She raised a hand to cover her heavy breasts and crotch, the dark-skinned woman entirely exposed.
"You think that's weird," noted Wispy. "Sister, you're-"
"Human," replied Kisune, as she and Wispy had somehow reverted back to the asian women they'd once been, before the unknown syndicate had transformed them.
Eclipsed said, "You two do look alike!"
Wispy snickered. "What, because we're Japanese?"
"Do not tease her imoto," said Kitsune. "I truly feel naked without my sword. Nor can I transform," she noted, despite her repeated attempts to alter herself.
"Can't make a plasma ball either," said Wispy with a pout. "Check out the town, too!"
Wherever they looked, it was like they had been shifted into another time. The futuristic neons of their cyber city reduced to what once would have been considered 'modern', in accordance with the history books, most of which were abandoned for computers.
"Wait," said Eclipsed, wide-eyed. "Isn't that a school?"
"Yep! Where children are brainwashed to prepare themselves for dead end jobs," spat Wispy, her arms folded under her heavy breasts. "Good riddance, if you ask me!"
"Now most kids are cast out on the streets," lamented Kitsune, uncertain which world was worse. At least where they came from, there was 'cool tech' to offset it, as Wispy claimed.
"We can make a difference," Eclipsed reminded herself. "We have to!" She looked around the empty roads in the hope she could find some clothes to wear. Nada. "Has to be a bad dream," she mumbled. Sure, she'd practically gone nude for some concerts, but had never been quite this brazen! She felt like some saucy exhibitionist on vacation!
"May as well explore," said Kitsune, who strode ahead once it was clear they couldn't turn back. She headed up to the school, certain her martial art skills could carry them.
"Wait up sis!" Wispy raced after her, trailed after by Eclipsed. They climbed the stairs to the school, their hips and buttocks left to sway with each step towards the doors.
Once inside, their footfalls padded across the empty hallways. Everyone was in class.
Wispy peeked into a window. "Check it out! They're all naked, too!"
Eclipsed rapidly blinked when she looked over her shoulder. Girls and boys alike, plus the teacher were stark naked. "What, did we end up in a nudist world...?"
KItsune shook her head. "I believe we are all out of phase. They appear not to notice their denuded state, either. Indeed, this all seems perfectly normal to them."
"What, so to them this is like a memory? All they do is bumble about? Go through the motions like this is any other day?" Wispy scoffed, barely able to believe it!
"Pretty much," surmised Kitsune. "At least they are unharmed."
An alarm rattled through the corridors. A chorus of overjoyed shouts arose, doors everywhere thrown open, as a sea of students spilled out. Fortunately for the three vigilantes, no one seemed to take notice of them as they pressed themselves against the rows of lockers.
Wherever one turned, breasts swayed, hips shimmied, and penises swung. The boys had chiseled chests, the girls with various tufts of pubic hair or shaved bald snatches. Eclipsed tried and failed to tear her eyes away, drawn to an ocean of feminine and masculine beauty.
She spotted some familiar faces in the crowd...but reminded herself they weren't the people she knew. In particular, Sunset Shimmer, one of the women that had helped save her city. She watched the flame-haired beauty stride across the hall, perfectly sculpted in her nakedness.
Then there were the Dazzlings, which she had learned about during her training to become a pop star. Musicians from an older time, that were claimed to be ancient and immortal. Mobs parted to make way for the sisters, Adagio at the center, flanked by a trim and athletic Aria, and the voluptuous Sonata, their sensuous movements drawn out wherever  they strode.
Hearts filled Eclipsed's eyes. "Ah! I've learned so much from all them!"
"The classics," mused Wispy, arms still crossed below her breasts which pushed them up.She too couldn't draw her eyes from Sunset or the sirens as she drank in their beauty.
"Nor are they the only ones," noted Kitsune, who pointed ahead. They recognized Vinyl Scratch, a DJ in a local club where they lived, currently in conversation with Octavia, another musician renowned for her performances in classier circles. "I wonder, could we 'wake them'?"
"Not sure I'd want to," admitted Wispy, who practically drooled at all the bare flesh.
"It feels wrong, though! Like we're taking advantage!" Eclipsed fidgeted, but no matter where she looked, her eyes were pleasantly assaulted by full frontal nudity. At best, she could close them! "At least we're sort of even," she mumbled as she stared down at her own nakedness.
"Almost. They do not sense us," noted Kitsune.
Wispy asked, "So what now? We try and run back home? I say we have some fun!"
"What sort of fun? Don't touch anyone," warned Eclipsed, her eyes narrowed.
Wispy rolled her eyes. "Nah, who do you think I am?"
"No pranks, either!"
"Okay, okay! You're the boss, princess butterbuns!"
Eclipsed fumed, hands planted on her hips. "And don't call me that, either!"
"Just a little harmless voyeurism!" Wispy snickered to herself, drawn by her curiosity to follow behind the Dazzlings, her gaze pinned to the sway of those round, peachy buttocks. Sonata's easily the most wide, Aria's pert and toned by muscle, and Adagio's a nice middle-ground.
Her instincts proved on point, as they led her to the pool room. First the sisters stopped at the showers, where many other female students already were, and since in this out-of-sync reality clothes were apparently absent, they simply stood under the faucets and turned on the water.
More steam filled the area, where everybody pretty much bathed in the open save for open stalls to separate them. She noted the Shadowbolts were here, too! A cascade of water drizzled down their bare, glistening feminine flesh, lathered up by soap suds that dripped and rolled from their bared curves. Perky pink nipples stood fully erect beneath the cool air.
She heard Eclipsed reluctantly arrive behind her with a small splash from a puddle on the floor, and assumed her nearly silent sister Kitsune came, too. "See, isn't this nice?"
"S-sure," admitted Eclipsed, who still felt guilty at their intrusion. Of course, it was clear many of the students here checked each other out. Sunset Shimmer, Vinyl Scratch, Octavia had also arrived...then there was the modelesque Fleur de Lis, the short nymphette Cozy Glow, the exotic Somnambula...an entire feminine feast of delicacies for the threesome to savor.
After the showers finished, the women made their way out to the pool, where many of them dived in. The spacious waters were already filled by a number of swimmers.
To overlook the poolside from small towers sat Celestia, Luna, and Cadance, where they casually reclined and sipped at their drinks, the more mature women the tallest and most voluptuous of all. They smiled and lazily fanned themselves.
Ahead, the Shadowbolts and Wonderbolts played volleyball between a net. Tits bounced and swayed, while asses wobbled each time they struck the ball passed between them. Water dripped and slid down their bodies, while they cheered and threw themselves into the contest.
Fleur de Lis relaxed on a pool chair, her heavy breasts left to rise-and-fall with each breath. She applied sunscreen across her entire body, despite the fact that they were inside, like she feared her milky white skin would spoil the moment she stepped out from the shadows.
The excess oils slid down the slope of her milky tits, down her belly and over her pussy folds, between the crack of her ass and over the soft, pastel puckered pink of her asshole.
Wispy dipped her feet into the waters and swished. "This is paradise!"
Eclipsed said, "Don't you hate water....?"
"That's when I'm a cat! I'm human here!" She winked and smirked.
Kitsune pursed her lips. "A shame we cannot play..." She sat beside her sister, and also rested her feet in the pool. Experimentation had dulled her senses, unlike her sister's...yet she tried to relish what she could feel of the water, thankful for the rare chance to be totally relaxed.
Unable to sit on the sidelines anymore, Eclipsed dived in with a splash that washed over the sisters. Thankfully, everyone else was too busy with their own amusement to notice, the pop princess unable to restrain a childish titter as Wispy and Kitsune dove in too.
The three of them swam about, careful to keep their distance from the students. Submerged in the cool liquids, they washed their wet manes as Eclipsed and Wispy let their hair down.
At the hour's end, the alarm sounded once more. Whines of disappointment came from the students, who toweled off then casually strolled out. Eclipsed was tempted to snatch a towel of her own, only for Wispy to seize her wrist. "Why? It's not like anyone can see us!"
"But-! Oh...okay," she replied with a pout.
"It is liberating," confessed Kitsune, thankful she didn't have to keep herself so wound up for once. "I almost wish we could stay. But we have concerts to attend and fans we dare not disappoint." She headed back out into the school, curious about what to do now.

	
		Chapter 2



Next came lunch hour. Everyone filed into the cafeteria, filled by the aroma of fresh food that the band members inhaled. Groans rose from Eclipsed Heart's tummy, which she clutched and blushed as the sisters looked her way. "What? I haven't eaten in hours!"
Wispy snickered with a sly leer. "You need to lay off the sweets, princess butterbuns!" She punctuated her taunt with a playful swat to the pop star's charcoal ass.
Eclipsed shot back, "A little roller derby will work it off!"
"I will find some food," said Kitsune, who stalked on ahead.
"What? We can't steal-" But Eclipsed's words were ignored, and so she and Wispy took a seat at one of the few tables that hadn't been claimed, away from most of the students. Constant chatter drowned out the interior, blissfully unaware of their nudity as trays were lined by lunch. A couple minutes later, Kitsune delivered their own trays stacked in steamy food.
"At least lunch hasn't changed much," noted Wispy as she poked into her mashed potatoes with a fork. "Hey, don't feel bad, princess! I'm sure they throw half this stuff away by day's end!"
"Most likely," affirmed Kitsune, used to how wasteful people were where they came from. She didn't bother to eat herself since she had no need for sustenance, but instead scanned the crowds, her lips drawn in a line, unable to fully hide a melancholy sense of envy.
"Guess it's okay then," said Eclipsed, who hesitated before she dove into her own meal.
"You even eat like a princess," teased Wispy at the band leader's dainty movements.
"Just because we're naked doesn't mean we should throw away our manners!" Eclipsed used a napkin to dot at her lips, her thick pink ponytail cast back as she sipped at a carton of milk.
They continued to banter between them while they ate, until Kitsune opened her palm to catch their attention. "Wait. Something is about to happen." The kunoichi's intuition proved true, her senses cybernetically enhanced, able to make out a sudden race of hearts.
Sunset Shimmer and the Dazzlings stood up in unison and shared a subtle nod. The four of them had decided to form an alliance, the Sunset here still stuck in her bully days, as the rivals to become the school's Queens now battled for dominance with the Shadowbolts.
The entire room went silent. Music started to pour from the speakers overhead.
All eyes were drawn to the four women, who started to sin in unison. They swayed before a captive audience, exposed flesh left to shake under each deft, sensuous movement. The band members also threatened to fall under a trance, pinned to their supernatural beauty.
The foursome hopped on a table with a clatter and danced before the students. Sometimes they would kneel down, caress chins and stroke tresses of hair with mischievous titters, simply to turn away and turn that sultry attention on the next lucky row of classmates.
THey leaped from one table to the next, crawled on all fours like they were strippers, their faces masked in wicked smiles. Pendulous breasts swayed below them, Sunset's bust size comparable to Adagio's, who'd seduced the flame-haired bully onto their side. Their tits, asses, and pussies pressed perilously close to the onlookers, but didn't quite touch them.
"God~," muttered Wispy when the four perfect women arrived at their table. It's like they had pulled away from their classmates to taunt and tease them...unaware that those beautiful, bountiful asses, perfect pussies, and tasty titties were in the faces of the invisible bandmates. Wispy licked her chops, so frustrated she wasn't allow to touch them!
With Sunset's almost bare muff in her face, topped by a thin patch of fiery pubic hair, Wispy reflexively inhaled her scent with a flare of nostrils and swore she could eat her for hours...
More students rose. This time it was the Shadowbolts, who also broke into song while they strutted their own stuff. Their dances were wilder when they also hopped onto the tables, like they felt a need to outdo their rivals, met all over by cheers and claps.
"They're cute too," admitted Eclipsed, as her heart fluttered. She tried to recall their names...Sunny Flare, Indigo Zap, Sour Sweet, Lemon Zest, Sugarcoat...people she'd heard of, but knew little about. Here, it seemed Sci-Twi was still with them!
"They're outnumbered," noted Kitsune.
Wispy snapped back, "Quality over quantity! These bad bitches are way hotter!"
"I don't know," admitted Eclipsed, unable to deny it was a close call. Heck, she felt a little biased since Sour Sweet's manestyle practically matched her own! Not to mention those cute freckles that dotted her plush breasts and bottom, which she threw about...
Spurred on by their audience, the dancers quickly turned saucier and saucier. Tits were shaken faster, asses and crotches thrust into faces, more onlookers coyly  touched.
Wispy cackled. "Looks like they've turned up the heat!"
"That's not all..." Kitsune stared at the bands, who'd made the rounds around the entire cafeteria and now both sides flooded atop their table. The women sized each other up, breasts proudly flounced outwards like they were peacocks, until what little distance left between them was closed and their bared titties mashed as they met face-to-face.
One could practically cut through the tension. Wispy murmured, "Kiss, kiss, kiss~," as the rival teams continually sized each other up, tit-to-tit as they dared the other to make the first move. Lemon Zest and Sour Sweet, left out of this staredown, suddenly seized Sunset.
The bully snapped back with a shove. People shot from their chairs, as fists started to fly and hair was pulled, sides drawn by fans of the rival musicians.
The heads of the school tried to restore order, only for the doors to be barred by students that shoved chairs into the way. Food and trays hurled across the room.
Wispy yelled, "Now this is a real party! Whoo-hoo~!"
Kitsune turned to their leader. "Should we intervene?"
Eclipsed weighed their options. She hated violence, and didn't want to see anyone hurt! "I don't-" Her words were lost when Sunset Shimmer was shoved off the table, and landed ass-first on the pop star's face, the chair tipped back to fall. Fortunately she landed softly thanks to Kitsune's intervention, Eclipse's face sat on and surrounded by Sunset's soft asscheeks.
Of course Sunset was too fired up to notice her despite the contact, as students were everywhere, locked in their own brawls as they wrestled for dominance.
"Me next!" Wispy delivered seized the ankle of the one closer to her, Sci-Twi, her cracked spectacles lost as she was pulled down and Wispy too received a faceful of ass and muff.
"What the-" Sci-Twi squirmed as she felt something below her, Wispy happy to have her face used as a pillow as she felt the heat radiate from Sci-Twi's cute cunt. To her disappointment Sci-Twi quickly shot up, a lovely worm's eye view of Twi's ass and pussy above Wispy.
Sadly, Sci-Twi was swiftly pulled back into the food fight/brawl. "Get up," said Kitsune, as she offered a hand to help her sister rise. "Looks like you two have blown your cover."
The moment they had been touched, Eclipsed and Wispy became visible to the onlookers, some who stared at the odd new arrivals. Despite how Kitsune weaved between stray fists and feet, she too eventually brushed into a bare body, now also perceived by the mobs.
Eclipsed swallowed hard. "What now?"
"We make our exit," said Kitsune, but when they tried to approach the blocked doors they finally burst open. Celestia, Luna, and Cadance strode their way in.
Whistles were blown to restore order. Shining Armor, who was in charge of the boys, also helped the three women break the melee up. There were pouts and cries of disappointment, but soon the cafeteria settled down, now stained by dollops of tossed food.
Celestia folded her arms under her voluminous breasts. "Time to clean this up. All of you."
Wispy cried, "But we're not even students...ouch!" The principal yanked her ear.
Eclipsed nodly meekly, as she couldn't help but feel partially responsible. "Come on, Wispy, Kitsune." She accepted a cloth handed her way as buckets of water and soap were carried in by Luna and Cadance. "Should only take us a few hours..."
"Think of it as part of our vacation," said Wispy with a wink, thankful for all the eye candy. Her narrowed eyes and drawn lips leered on Fleur, knelt on all fours as she cleaned a stain.
Eclipsed knelt beside her and said, "I thought you hated authority!"
"I do. But I never say so no to a few MILFs..." Wispy continued to eye up at the bountiful teachers, who to their surprise also helped scrub down the cafeteria. "Besides, at least they don't just sit on their asses all the time! I can respect that! And what nice asses they are..."
Her eyes maintained a certain cat-like look even in this human form, not-so-sly leers cast on Celestia's mommy milkers as a sponge she squeezed and rubbed on a wall dripped soap suds that lazily trailed down her motherly curves. Luna worked at her side, a tad less shapely as she helped clean a splotch. Finally Cadance bent over to wipe a table, her heart-shaped ass on full display, a subtle wobble left by her pink buttcheeks as she rubbed a cloth in circles.
Kitsune snapped her out of it when she wondered aloud, "What will happen next?"
"We'll have to find a way to fit in," decided Eclipsed with a nod.
The musicians were now out in the open, and while Celestia probably assumed they were simply students she hadn't noticed before due to the school's size, it would quickly become clear no one else here had ever seen or heard of them, either. 
Nor could they identify themselves here, in this unknown world, since there were no records of B.A.B.E. or its bandmates here. Would the inhabitants here buy a tale about a 'cyberpunk' future, even with all the weird stuff that happened here...?
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In the principal's office, the members of the band B.A.B.E. did their best to explain their arrival in this world and the 'cyberpunk future' they came from, an alternative universe. Kitsune of the Nine-Tails explained, “Theory has it there's a 'Prime' Equestria, and the more variations a universe has, the further out its placement in the multiverse. Ours could be on the border of know realities.”
“Or it could be a bunch of bullshit,” teased her younger sister, Wispy Willow. Like everyone here, she remained nude and lounged confortably by a desk, a hand perched on her pear-shaped hips.
“I see,” said Celestia, her arms folded under her heavy, hefted up bare breasts. “What a curious tale! But I'm thankful you've decided to bring it to our attention. Especially for our students' sake.”
“Yes,” agreed Eclipsed Heart, her hands cupped before her and a thin blush doused on the pink-ponytailed pop princess' cheeks. “It's dangerous to ride a bike, motorcycle, or horse, um, bare!”
Wispy replied, “But it's so much fun! The sun and wind in your hair on on your uncovered skin, nipples perky in the cool breeze...” She idly brushed one of her double hair buns.
“Focus imoto,” noted Kitsune, who brushed back her own silky tresses that flowed to her lower back. “We do not seek to break your laws. Our sole wish is to return home.”
“Speak for yourself,” teased Wispy, then shut her mouth at Eclipsed's dark look.
“You're welcome to remain here,” said Luna. “We have rooms to accommodate you-”
“But we don't have any money,” confessed Eclipsed, her head bowed.
Cadance tittered. “Don't worry about it! You can even enroll here, should you like?”
Luna nodded once. “And in the meantime, we'll seek a solution to your problems. Please, keep all this to yourselves for now. You'll simply be introduced as transfer students.”
“Like we're sexy foreign exchange students!” Wispy winked. “Hope we don't have to wear uniforms! It's been pretty fun to run around in the buff! Hell, I don't think I've ever felt freer in my life!”
“No uniforms,” agreed Cadance with a warm smile. “It's...a bit strange to realize we've been naked all this time, but it feels natural to us. What a bizarre turn of events.”
Eclipsed asked, “What should we do now?”
“Relax,” answered Celestia. “Oh, and...you can stay on watch us discipline some wayward students, if you like?” She shared a look with Luna, who left to fetch the troublemakers in question, doubtful that they'd march themselves to the office like commanded once the announcements were made.
While they waited, the B.A.B.E. band members settled into the spacious office, which Eclipsed Heart noted was more like a lounge. There was afridged stacked with drinks and snacks, which she and Kitsune politely accepted, while Wispy practically gorged herself on the provisions, the three of them famished despite their short time here. She  assumed it was a side-effect of a dimensional shift. Plus, Kitsune's and Wispy's anthropomorphic and their cybernetics were lost in the phase.
For a moment, she worried they'd never be able to come home...and also pondered, would that really be so bad? None of them had families that they knew of in the 'Cyberverse', a place filled with crime and violence. Quite a contrast to the peaceful, idyllic Equestria they found themselves in!
While the pop star sampled some sweets, her pink eyes scanned a poster emblazoned across  wall that advertised a 'Battle of the Bands'. She badly wanted to compete, but-”
Wispy elbowed her ribs, “We should totally play, Princess Butterbuns!”
“But we're professional musicians! It wouldn't be fair!” No matter how she looked at it, Eclipsed couldn't help but feel it would be unethical! Yet her wide eyes dwindled on the poster...
“We should compete,” stated Kitsune, turned to also stare at the advertisement, the wide-sculpt of her toned buttocks pointed towards her bandmates, who shared a wide-eyed look.
Eclipsed cried, “Kitsune? But-”
“Our performance could inspire the people here and unite them,” reasoned the cyber kunoichi vixen-turned-human. “Isn't that why you became a pop star? To help others?”
“Gotcha there Princess Butterbuns~!” Wispy elbowed her some more.
“I'll...consider it. But only once I've explained all we can do to Celestia, Luna, and Cadance! We have to make sure they're all onboard before we cut loose! Maybe we won't officially compete, and can play the winners off with an encore?” Eclipsed's brain started to turn with possibilities!
Wispy said, “That's the spirit! Wonder how sexy of a show we can put on, heehee~...”
“Plus it will serve as a nice reprieve from our vigilante work,” noted Kitsune. “I hope our city will be safe in our absence, but it's not like we could be everywhere at once, anyhow.”
“Speaking of which,” said Wispy, who took a martial arts stance and started to punch and kick at the air. “We can't afford to end up with flabby buns! Girls, we need to keep in practice! Hi-yah!”
Cadance broke in and said, “You can practice to your heart's content in the gymnasium! So, try and settle down for now?” Nonetheless, the other Vice  Principal, who served as the right hand to Luna's left under Celestia, nevertheless felt her eyes drift to Wispy's bouncy breasts or the wobble of her buttocks with each punch or kick, no doubt her bare skin would be covered in a thin sheen of perspiration that would only enhance the asian babe's pear-shaped physique that emphasized her hips and ass. “Once you're ready, I can show you the way! Oh! Looks like Luna's back!”
Nor did the Vice Principal arrive alone, with Sunset Shimmer and the Dazzlings in tow, one of the groups on the Battle of the Bands poster that were poised to compete. Glares burned hotly across their faces when they were ushered in. Luna nodded at the desk and commanded, “Assume the position.” Reluctantly, the troublesome foursome bent over the desk, round asses on full display.
Celestia tittered wickedly and mused, “Quite a catch! You think because you're debatably the most beautiful ladies in this school, you're free to do whatever you please? It's time we teach you a lesson in discipline!” She slowly made the rounds around the foursome, and patted their bare butts.
“Just hurry up and get it over with,” cried Adagio defiantly, like the rest of the girls with her face ablaze at the humiliation. “We only offered to let you do this because it beats detention!”
“We'll see,” said Luna, who lined up behind Aria and rubbed her pert, smaller butt, while Cadance took her place behind the voluptuous Sonata, the shapeliest of the sisters. “That leaves-”
Wispy shot up her hand to volunteer. “Let me! I can handle Sunnybuns, no sweat!”
Celestia mused, “Hmmm~. Under the circumstances, I'll allow it.” With a cheer, the tigress nekomata-turned-asian babe also lined herself up behind Sunset's delectable ass. Like the Principals, she took a moment to rub the tender asscheeks of her prey, before they laid hands into them.
Cracks and cries that almost sounded like moans split the office interior. Bare flesh wobbled and rippled under each sharp, harsh but playful spank, plush and pert cheeks soon stained a shade of scarlet. Aria, in particular, clenched her teeth to swallow her yelps and hisses under each strike.
By contrast, Sonata practically crooned to the heavens when her bare butt was blasted, her eyes closed while she shamelessly cooed each time Cadance's tender palms applied the same force and care her husband did whenever he spanked her heart-shaped ass across his lap in the bedroom.
In truth, while the foursome would never openly admit it, they'd picked this 'punishment' more because it was practically a reward for their bad deeds. Their lower holes clenched each time their asses were stuck, their breasts bounced and swayed under each movement, their erect nipples rubbed across the desk's surface, and Sonata quivered with a drawn out moan with a o face.
Eclipsed whispered to herself with a deep blush, “Did...did she, um, come...?” She couldn't tear her eyes away, the pussylips of the troublemakers puffy and moist, the tight rings of their puckered pink, clenched assholes momentarily exposed each time their beaten buttcheeks quaked.
“An...odd form of determent,” noted Kitsune in a muted voice.
Wispy, especially, showed no mercy when she tanned Sunset's hide, small tears left in the corner of the bad bully's eyes when she too seized up and was the second to climax, a small spatter of wetness left to splat form her slit. The nekomata leaned over her and teased in her ear with a harsh whisper, “You love it, don't you, you little slut~? Heehee, I can smell the arousal from you...!”
Tenderly, the asian babe kneaded Sunset's soft, pliable buttocks to ease the tenderize assmeat, while Adagio screamed out her orgasm next under the fierce slaps of Celestia's palms. And while Aria held out the longest, when Luna really laid into her she cried out the loudest of all, not to mention she came the messiest, like a bottled up fountain of desire that had finally been uncorked!
“Ah!” Eclipsed only half-evaded the squirts that rained across the room and hit her face and tits. Her ponytail was partically soaked to as she decried, “Darn it! Now I'll need another shower!”
“That makes two of us,” deadpanned Kitsune, also partly hit by the splash zone.
“Speak for yourselves,” said Wispy, who licked her lips and studied her handiwork with a leer.
Celestia relaxed her disciplinary posture and announced, “You're free to leave. Hopefully, you four hoodlums have learned your lesson. Oh, and why don't all of you hit the showers before you leave?” When the four students rose, each of them received a smack on the ass to send them off.
While the Principals and the band members received dark looks on the way out, it was clear by the blushes on their faces that not only hadn't they learned their lessons, but would soon be back for seconds! Wispy, in particular, watched the sway of their hips and reddened asses as they retreated.
“I love this place more and more,” confessed Wispy, her eyes burned into those bare backsides. Normally, she'd hit a strip club for some skin, but here the merchandise was on display for free!
After they finished their snacks and drinks, Cadance promised to show them around some more, after they showered. The band mates thanked them and headed to the shower room, where a number of lovely ladies were already hosed under a steady drizzle from the nozzles.
Steam rose around them, droplets of water left to drip down the supple curves of each denuded lady, the spanked bullies and their rivals, the Shadowbolts, included. Dozens of beauties drew the eyes of the band members, Kitsune's reserved curiosity a contrast to Eclipsed's shy looks.
Wispy, on the other hand, showed no shame and drank them all in. Shapely titties of multiple sizes, from the small and cute to the impossibly voluptuous, the sculpt of buttocks that were marshmallow soft or toned, slim labias doused in downy pubic hair or shaved clean...
The former nekomata lazily licked her lips once more, her stare zoned in on Cozy Glow's particularly perky nipples. To the bassist, this was the closest place to heaven!
While she took a bar of soap and started to lather herself up, the suds left to roll across her shapeliness, Wispy turned to Eclipsed while she hummed and asked, “Want me to do you?”
Eclipsed's blush darkened. “H-huh?”
“Wash you, I mean, silly. Here.” She slipped behind the leader of their band and started to rub the soap bar across Eclipsed's lovely form, let her hands wander and linger across Heart's medium-sized breasts, down her sides, over her hips, and across her ample, well-proportioned buttocks.
A low murmur escaped the pop princess under her touch, her taut muscles relaxed. Kistune, in turn, also explored her new body with small touches, her natural senses once dulled from extensive cybernetics. A muted coo escaped the tall, asian woman's lips under her own tender caresses.
“It's...rather nice here,” admitted Kitsune to herself.
Already, the members of B.A.B.E. were welcomed in. Yet while Eclipsed bathed with her beautiful companions, she couldn't help but wonder whether this slice of paradise could possibly last...?
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