
It was a quiet night in the small town of Summersview. Not a cloud was in the sky 
that night, allowing the moon and stars to shine with their full glory along the 
blanket of night. Given the late hour, most of the townsfolk had already retired to 
the comfort and warmth of their homes for the night, as was the case for one 
such femboy skunk.

Lounging across his bed on his belly, Simon idly kicked his legs behind him as he 
tapped away at the keyboard of his laptop. The black and white skunk was 
dressed in a short and frilly purple lace nightgown that did nothing to hide the 
thick diaper wrapped around his rump, the diaper crinkling ever so often as he 
moved.

“Been pretty quiet lately, huh?” Simon asked, gazing at the video feed on his 
laptop as he video chatted with his best friend and fellow skunk Hannah from 
across town. “We haven’t had any incidents in over a week. Maybe the Shade 
Army finally took the hint and decided to pack it in?”

“We can only be so lucky,” Hannah replied as she strolled around her room. Like 
her friend, the purple and pink furred skunk was dressed in a blue lace nightgown 
and a thick and crinkly diaper of her own.  Taking a seat at her vanity, Hannah 
picked up a brush and began to run it through her long blonde hair. “Still, I kinda 
doubt the Shade Army would leave so suddenly without even saying goodbye.”

“I’m kinda glad they haven’t shown up lately,” Simon remarked. “I was finally able 
to finish that report for Mr. Robert’s class after pulling an all nighter. Looks like I 
might be able to salvage my grade afterall… Speaking of classes, any chance 
you still have those notes from Mrs. Angeline’s lecture? I… kinda fell asleep 
halfway through…”

“Like you even have to ask!” Hannah replied with a smile as she carefully wiped 
away her eyeliner. “I’ll have them ready for you by first period tomorrow morning.”

“You’re a lifesaver, Hannah,” Simon said as he let out a sigh of relief. “I don’t 
what I would do without you!”

“Fail class, apparently,” Hannah said with a lighthearted chuckle. As she set 
down her mascara wipe, a blue bracelet on her arm began to flash. Glancing 
down, she looked at the inlaid sapphire with a crescent moon on it as it glowed 
with an almost magical light. “Hey. Simon?”

“Yeah, I see it too,” he replied as he looked down at the bracelet on his own 
wrist, this one purple with a star marked amethyst in the centre. “Guess we 
spoke too soon, huh?”



Sighing, Hannah stood up and strolled dover her bed where her laptop lay. “See 
ya in a moment.”

“You too.” Shutting off his video feed and closing his laptop, Simon jumped to his 
feet as he stood proudly in the centre of his room. Holding out his arm, Simon 
brought it to his chest and shouted, “Powder Up!”

Across town, Hannah made the same motion as she too shouted, “Powder Up!”

A blinding flash of purple light filled the room as Simon was enveloped in a 
sphere of light. Wisps of light danced across his body as his nightgown began to 
glow, transforming into a short purple dress that barely went past his waist. 
Purple bows tied a sash in place around his waist as a wisp of light danced 
across his diaper, causing it to magically expand outward like a balloon as it 
thicker to several times it’s previous thickness. Purple stars slowly began to 
twinkle into existence across his puffy diaper, sparkling with a magical light. 
Finally, one large purple star appeared on the front of his dress to complete the 
transformation.

At the same time, Hannah became enveloped in her own sphere of blue light as 
her nightgown transformed into an identical blue dress that barely went past her 
waist. Blue bows materialized at her hips to tie her dress in place as her diaper 
too expanded to several times its original size, easily pushing her legs apart. 
Blue crescent moons appeared along her diaper as he blond hair magically wove 
itself into a pair or short pigtails. Finally, a blue crescent mood appeared on the 
front of her dress, the fabric notably stretching to contain her large breasts.   

When the light had finally faded, Simon and Hannah had disappeared, now 
transformed into their alter-egos, the Magical Girls Purple Starlight and Blue 
Moonlight respectively. Surrounded by an aura of matching coloured sparkles, 
the two leapt out of their bedroom window and began to soar across the sky like 
something out of Peter Pan, their magical bracelets guiding them to the scene.

It wasn’t hard to spot from the air, as a path of destruction including several 
overturned cars littered the road running through town. A small squadron of 
police had set up a makeshift barricade using their cruisers as they aimed their 
weapons at the advancing figure.

Said figure was in fact a massive animated tree, its many roots digging into the 
road with each step as it slowly advanced on the scared officers. Four spindly 
branches served as its arms, each ending in a deadly looking clawed hand, while 
a large collection of leafless and decaying branches wove themselves above the 



creature’s head. In the middle of a creature’s trunk was a toothy grin that 
wouldn’t have looked out of place on a Jack-O-Lantern, glaring menacingly at the 
cops with orange pinpricks within it black eye sockets. To make matters even 
worse, the living tree had been augmented by pitch black armor across its entire 
frame, the officers bullets bouncing harmlessly against its armor like little more 
than BB Pellets.   

“What do we do, sir?!” One officer yelled in in a panic as he frantically tried to 
reload his gun. “Our bullets aren’t doing anything to this thing!”

“Stand your ground!” The commanding officer hollered as he tried to remain calm 
for his squadron. “We just have to buy some more time until–“

As if on cue, Purple Starlight and Blue Moonlight dropped from the sky and 
landed in-between the cops and the monster, giving everyone a nice look at their 
diapered behinds as they landed. “Stand down,” Blue Moonlight commanded as 
she glanced over her shoulder at the now relieved looking officers. “We’ll take it 
from here.”

“Purple Starlight and Blue Moonlight!” The monster chortled as it glared at the 
pair of padded heroines. “How nice of you to finally drop in! I have come to finally 
rid this world of you two annoying skunks, all in the name of the glorious Shade 
Army!”

“Hmph, fat chance, “ Purple Starlight retorted with a roll of his/her eyes. “Haven’t 
you Shade Army bozos learned anything by now? You won’t be conquering 
anything now that we’re here, ya big, overgrown weed!”

“That’s right! This town is under our protection, and we won’t let you get away 
with destroying it on our watch!” Blue Moonlight replied as she stood proudly next 
her partner, her breasts bouncing as she cried out, “For we’re the Padded 
Protectors, The Wonderful Blue Moonlight!”

“And The Fabulous Purple Starlight! And together we’re…”

“Mahou Shouji Powder Poofs!” The pair shouted in unison as they struct a 
dynamic pose.

“Time for a spanking!” The monster roared as it charged the two Magical Girls, 
who shouted as they lunged at the monster, their diapers on full display as the 
two forces met in the middle of the road and began battle for the fate of the town, 
its citizens, and possibly even the world.



After all, it was just another night in the quiet town of Summersview.


