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“Oi! Numbuh 3? Numbuh 3?” The words came through the halls, courtesy of a rather miffed-sounding Numbuh 4. He opened Numbuh 3’s door and barged in, holding a Rainbow Monkey “Oi, Kuki! What’cha go and leave one o’ yer cruddy toys in my room for?”

But when Numbuh 4 looked around, he saw nobody in it. Well, there were all those dolls and one of them might be alive this time, but not a person.

“This is like totally weird!” Numbuh 4 then turned around. “Numbuh 3? Numbuh 3?”

Numbuh 1 was at the firing range, testing out a new weapon. It looked very similar to a large driveway blower, but had what looked like a place to store a water bottle on it that looked like a bazooka’s ammo feed.

“And you’re certain this will work?” Numbuh 1 said.

“I’m never certain of anything,” Numbuh 2 said, “but that’s what testing’s for.”

“You’re probably right.” Numbuh 1 aimed for the target, a mannequin with some of Numbuh 3’s clothes. Once he had his shot perfectly lined up, he readied it, and…

“Hey, Numbuh 1!” Numbuh 4’s voice caused Numbuh 1 to lose his focus, and fired off the shot accidentally, not sure where it would hit. “Numbuh 1, I gotta ask you, have you…”

Suddenly, Numbuh 4 caught a glimpse of what happened in the explosion. The damage hit the target perfectly, but the impreciseness caused Numbuh 1 to be caught in the blast, too. And when the smoke cleared, Numbuh 1 was left in his underwear.

Numbuh 4 tried to hold in his laughter, but couldn’t anymore. “Still wearin’ those Rainbow Monkey undies, huh boss? Hahahahaha!”

Numbuh 1 sighed. “Just be glad they’re from the new show, the one you like so much.”

“Aheh, I’ll say. Could you imagine if you’d gotten one of those dorky, girly older show Rainbow Monkey undies? That show is just so sweet it’s stupid!”

“Not that sweet, Numbuh 4…”

After a period of recovery, Numbuh 1 was back in his regular outfit. “Well, we hit the target at a good ratio, and we can report a success. The Portable Nude Torpedo looks like it’s going to work out great!”

“Glad to hear, boss!” Numbuh 2 said proudly. “I betcha it’ll come really handy against Battle Ready Armor, since we can just knock it right off!”

“Precisely. Send the blueprints to R&D so we can get this mass-produced. This should be very useful in the long run.”

“Aye, aye, skipper!”

“Anyway, was there something you needed, Numbuh 4?”

“Oh, right!” Numbuh 4 said. “Have you seen Numbuh 3 around anywhere? I gotta talk to her about her leaving her cruddy dolls in my room.”

“Numbuh 3 and Numbuh 5 are on vacation. They’re using up some of their vacation hours to take a trip to the beach.”

“Wait, hold on… We get vacation hours?”

“Even kids like us gotta be kids sometime.”

“That’s awesome! I’m gonna use some now! If you’re looking for me, I’ll be playing video games. Don’t ask me to go on a mission, I’m on vacation! Woo hoo!”

Numbuh 2 looked at Numbuh 1 slyly. “What’d ya expect was gonna happen?”

“Well, as long as I’m not the one at the beach…”

Ah, the beach! Blue skies and water and a yellow sun and sand. THE place to be! And it certainly was that way for a group of KND girls: Numbuhs 3, 5, 23, and 450 were enjoying some time on the surf. Numbuh 5 and Numbuh 23 went surfing, trying to see who could make better use of the waves. Numbuh 3 was building sand castles, and had created a veritable Rainbow Monkey Sand Palace! Numbuh 450, chill as ever, sat down on a chair to soak up the sun, met by the usual strange looks from people who had never seen a Weirdo before.
The four reconvened quickly. “Numbuh 5 knew it was a good idea bringin’ you guys along!”

“Heh, yeah! Thanks fer it, Numbuh 5!” Numbuh 23 said. “This place is the BOMB! Aheh, no pun intended.”

“Hey, it’s fine, Virginia,” Numbuh 450 said. “And, yeah, Abby, it’s nice spending time with you guys. You really know how to make a girl feel welcome… even when the bystanders don’t…” Numbuh 450 gave a nasty look to some people eyeballing her. “Why don’tcha take a picture, jacks and jennys? It’ll last longer!”

“Okay, okay!” Numbuh 3 said. “So, what do ya wanna do now?”

Numbuh 23 looked at her watched. “Oh, hey, I’d love to stay here, but uh, I don’t wanna cut too badly into vacation time, so I gotta call it quits.”

Numbuh 450 looked distantly. “Hmm… maybe I should, too. I don’t exactly trust Thomas without supervision. His other self can’t keep him held up forever.”

“Well, that’s alright!” Numbuh 5 said. “It was nice getting together!”

“It was really good to see you, too!”

“Bye bye!” Numbuh 3 said, waving.

“See ya!” Numbuh 23 said, the other two going their separate ways.

Numbuh 5 turned to Numbuh 3. “Whoo! Numbuh 5 is workin’ up a SWEAT! Wanna hit the showers?”

“Sure!” Numbuh 3 said. So the two made a hit to the dressing facility.

Howerver, as they walked by the teenage female lifeguard, she looked left and right, then pulled out a communicator. “Jaqueline here. Targets are approaching the designated area.” She smiled evilly. “Let’s get this operation started!”

The ladies room was rather tidy and nice, with stone mixed with porcelain to get the place looking nice and tidy for girls who wanted to change in and out of swimsuits, or shower up to work off the odor and wash off the sand.
Numbuh 5 was at a shower stall, still in her swimsuit, letting the water flow right over her.

She then heard Numbuh 3 step over to the stall, but didn’t seem to be paying attention. “Hi, Numbuh 5!”

“Hey there, Kuki! What took you so…” Numbuh 5 turned to face Numbuh 3, then immediately recoiled in shock by what she saw.

Numbuh 3 was standing in the shower stall, stripped of her swimsuit and naked as the day she was born. Only the wayward soap suds from her shampoo preserved what little modesty she had.

“NUMBUH 3!! Why the HECK are you naked?!”

“It’s a shower, isn’t it?”

“Yeah, but… it’s a public shower, ya know?”

“There are public baths, too, in Japan.”

“You weren’t BORN in Japan! You don’t speak Japanese! You’re just bein’ weird!”

“Isn’t it more weird to take a shower wearing clothes? You’re washing yourself, not your clothes, silly! It’s not a laundry machine.”

“What… ever. Girl, you are messed-UP!”

As the two girls showered, a Robocrab went through the halls of the room, looking for a particular target. It found itself in the changing room, where, having identified Numbuh 5 as too hard a target but Numbuh 3 much easier, stole Numbuh 3’s clothes from the bag she kept them in.

Once the shower was over, Numbuh 3 cleaned herself with a Rainbow Monkey towel she kept on her person.

Numbuh 5 made a comment. “Uh, aheh, Numbuh 3? Maybe you should keep wearin’ that towel ‘round here, ya know, just in case…”

“What’s wrong? We’re all girls here! Well, better get my clothes!” Numbuh 3 ran off, dropping the towel and parading through the halls naked as a jaybird.
“That girl has PROBlems…” Numbuh 5 noticed something odd, however, the towel was moving on its own, with a slight bulge in the center. She bended over at the moving towel, then noticed it was starting to move faster. “Please don’t tell me that means what I think it means…”

Suddenly, Numbuh 5 heard a squeal that sounded just like Numbuh 3’s voice. As if on cue, Numbuh 3 came running back into the room, this time covering her nudity with her arms. Upon spotting Numbuh 5, she rushed in front of her and grabbed the straps of her swimsuit top and shook her in panic. “Numbuh 5! You gotta help me, PLEASE!!”

“Uh, what’s wrong, Kuki?”

“My clothes… they’re gone! I don’t have anything to wear!”

“I thought you didn’t mind being naked.”

“That was a SHOWER! The rules are different!”

“Well, you DID leave them unsupervised.”

“What’m I supposed to do?! I can’t go back home NAKED!!”

“Hmm… I got an idea.”

Outside the ladies room, Numbuh 5 walked out the door, now wearing her ordinary outfit. The nude Numbuh 3 peeked out, but didn’t go all the way for fear of exposing herself. “Okay, so I’m gonna try and distract the beach guys. You try and sneak your way around. The terrain looks good for a stealth run, and I know you’re good at those.”

“Right,” Numbuh 3 said.

“And I’m gonna start by talkin’ to the lifeguard. She could help provide a critical distraction AND help us find the guy who stole your swimsuit.”

“Okay!”

“Alright, I’ll go first. Travel separately so we don’t attract to much attention.” Numbuh 5 walked out, while Numbuh 3 stood behind the door, watching her move and looking for a chance to go herself.”
Numbuh 5 approached Jaqueline the lifeguard. “Hey, excuse me, Miss Lifeguard?” Jaqueline turned to Numbuh 5. “One of my friends lost her swimsuit just now and is stuck in the bathroom. Can you help me find it, and the guy who took it?”

“Lost swimsuit? What kind? Wait… did it look something like this?” Jaqueline held Numbuh 3’s swimsuit out.

“Oh, sweet! Glad ya found it. I betcha you got the guy who took it!”

“Oh, I know who the guy who took it was… because it was ME!” Jaqueline stood up from her post. “ARMOR ON!!”

Suddenly, Jaqueline’s bikini transformed into a suit of Battle Ready Armor with a shark motif styled like a scuba-diver.

“Aww, crud! Numbuh 5 knew it was too good to be true!”

“That’s right! Your friend’s never gonna get back her swimsuit! Not while I’m around!” Jaqueline fired a blast at Numbuh 5 from her wrist blaster, knocking 5 to the bathroom door.

“Numbuh 5… are you…” Numbuh 3 said.

“There’s your distraction, Kuki!” Numbuh 5 shouted. “Bolt for the ship and use the cover to stay safe!”

Jaqueline hovered to Numbuh 5. “What’dya think? Marine Type Battle Ready Armor! It pays to be one of the aces!”

“I’m gonna get that swimsuit from ya even if it kills me!”

“Heheh, you’ll try.”

Numbuh 5 fired blasts from her Mustard Laser at Jaqueline, but she blocked it with her arms, then fired a torpedo in two different directions, one towards Numbuh 5, the other burrowing under the ground to a sand castle Numbuh 3 was hiding behind. 3, worried, made a rush before someone could see her. Numbuh 5 threw a M.A.R.B.L.E. at Jaqueline to knock her out of the sky, so Jaqueline used a sweeping cutting laser to slice apart 5’s Mustard Laser, as well as a stray beach umbrella. Numbuh 3 was hiding in the top, so when it landed to the ground, she ran off quickly.
Out of weapons, Numbuh 5 resorted to trying to pull the swimsuit away, but Jaqueline tugged on it harder, causing it to rip apart! “NO!”

“Hehahaha! Poor little brat! Stuck on the other side of the city with nothing to wear! I’d say that puts her out of commission for the time being. Still, that’s downright merciful compared to what I’m gonna do to YOU!”

“Bring it on, you jerk!” Abby, full of rage, started wailing on Jaqueline with no mercy.

Numbuh 3 travelled through the tall grass near the beach, the grass completely hiding her body. “Gotta get to the shuttle, gotta get to the shuttle… if I can just get to the shuttle, I…” She finally found her target, the S.C.A.M.P.E.R. “YES!” and immediately dived through the door. Bolting for the communications system, Numbuh 3 punched in. “Numbuh 5, I made it to the shuttle!”

Back at the fight, Numbuh 5 received the signal. “Good! Negative on my end! Looks like it’s time to retreat!” Numbuh 5 turned to Jaqueline with a scowl. “You won this time, creep, but this ain’t over! Not by a longshot!” Abby turned on her J.E.T.T.A.B.O.O.T.s and flied away.

Jaqueline simply smiled maliciously. “Oh, you have no idea…” The S.C.A.M.P.E.R. took off, not realizing the horror that awaited Numbuh 3.

Upon reaching the Treehouse, Numbuhs 5 and 3 hid behind the entry to the break room.

“Same plan as last time?” Numbuh 3 said.

“Yup. And try not to get spotted. I can think of a few good reasons why it ain’t good to get spotted by the boys.”
“Right!”

Numbuh 5 stepped in first, out in the open. Numbuh 2 warmly greeted her. “Hey, Numbuh 5! How was the trip?”

“Uh… it coulda gone better.” By this point, Numbuh 3 was making her escape, hiding behind the couch.

“Really? What happened?”

“Well, I can’t tell ya the whole story, but we ran into a snag on the beach, and next thing ya know, we kinda…”

“Why? Are you naked?” Numbuh 1 said. Numbuh 5’s heart skipped a beat, Numbuh 3’s two. “Seriously, Numbuh 4, why?”

Indeed, Numbuh 4 was lounging on the couch playing video games in the nude, modesty preserved by where he was holding the controller. “Eh, what can I say? It’s break time, I get to do whatever.”

Numbuh 3 sighed in relief.

“I understand,” Numbuh 1 said, “but don’tcha think you’re taking this a bit too far?”

“Or maybe… I’m not taking it far enough!”

Numbuh 2 went into the jury-rigged vending machine and opened the door. He didn’t see it, but Numbuh 3 was holding one chip packet to her chest, another to her lower area to cover up. “Geez, take off your clothes and suddenly you become a philosopher. I’ve heard that before…” Numbuh 2 took the bag that Numbuh 3 used to cover her chest, forcing her to use her arm.

“Hey, Numbuh 2, can you get me a packet? Surprise me.”

“Aheh, sure thing, boss!” Numbuh 2 took the packet covering Numbuh 3’s lower area, meaning she now had nothing left to cover her but her arms. Thankfully, Numbuh 2 closed the door afterwards.

“’Ey, speakin’ of which, if you’re back, Numbuh 3 should be back, too,” Numbuh 4 said. “Can ya bring her over, I need ta talk t’her.”

Numbuh 5 looked flustered. “I think you’re gonna have to wait a bit before you see Numbuh 3.”

“How come? I wanna see her now! It’s vacation day, I should get to see her!”

“Well, there’s a bit of a problem with her. You see, she’s kinda…”

Suddenly, the four heard Numbuh 3’s door slam shut. On the other side, the naked Numbuh 3 panted heavily and worriedly. After a few seconds, she let out a sigh of relief. “Time to get dressed. But what to wear?”

On the other side, Numbuh 4 perked up. “I know that door, that’s Numbuh 3’s door. Aight, time t’go check up on her.”

Numbuh 5 perked up in shock. “Wait! You can’t do that!”

“Yes I can.”

“Yeah, but you shouldn’t!”

Numbuh 4 inched closer to the door. “Aww, c’mon, what’s the issue?”

“Well, there’s a little issue with nudity.”

“Issue, what kind of…” Numbuh 4 opened the door to Numbuh 3’s room.

Inside the room was a completely naked Numbuh 3, clothes stretched out on the bed as if she were going to put them on. Worse, Numbuh 3 had a clear view of Numbuh 4, who was just as naked as she was.

The two stared at each other.

Their eyes bulged.

And the two screamed so loud you could hear it from space.

“Oh boy…” Numbuh 5 said, “Uh hey, Numbuh 4…”

Numbuh 4 ran through the halls in panic, covering his shame. “NOT NOW! GOTTA GET DRESSED FIRST!!” Numbuh 4 went through his room and slammed the door shut.

Inside each of their rooms, prepping to put their clothes on and seeing a sight of each other years too early, Numbuh 3 and Numbuh 4 had the same thought:

“So THAT’S what they look like!”

Numbuh 5 stood still, then collapsed onto the floor. Numbuh 2 and 1 looked at her.

“Uh, Numbuh 5, are you alright?” Numbuh 1 said.

“I want my vacation hours back…” Numbuh 5 said dejectedly.

Numbuh 4 stepped out of his room fully dressed, holding the Rainbow Monkey that bothered him from the beginning, rambling to himself all the way a little shaken. “Just stick to the story, just stick to the first problem, don’t bring up the new one, don’t worry about it, it didn’t happen. Alright, let’s make this count…” Numbuh 4 timidly walked up to the door and knocked on it. He took a breath and…

Numbuh 3 slammed out dressed with a snarl, sharp teeth, and flames in her eyes… and a full armament of weapons.

“Uh, uh, Numbuh 3…”

Numbuh 3 stormed out to the hanger. “Can’t talk. Totally humiliated. Out to kill Delightful Children.”

“Uh…”

The sound of rocket exhaust could be heard soaring through the base.

“What’s with her?”

“Oooh boy,” Numbuh 5 said. “Cat’s outta the bag, huh? Alright. The truth is, when we got finished up with our trip, there was an attack, and the next thing you know, Kuki sorta…”

Suddenly, the Cartoon Network broadcast cut out. “We interrupt this episode of The Grim Adventures of Billy and Mandy to bring you this important bulletin.”

A stuffy adult news reporter sat at a desk with a solemn expression and a monotone, yet grave voice. “This just in, a major tragedy has occurred at a local beach in Cleveland, the sight of a shocking incident involving a young girl.”
“Cleveland?” Numbuh 2 said.

“That’s where Numbuh 3 and Numbuh 5 were!” Numbuh 1 said.

Numbuh 5 just sat down and lowered her head. “Oh sure, don’t let Numbuh 5 tell her story herself…”

The camera showed Numbuh 3’s streak through the beach, her whole body except for her head blurred. “This shocking footage depicts a local little girl in the nude on the beach, no doubt the result of shocking child abuse.”

Suddenly, the boys started giggling over the whole thing, including Numbuh 1!

“The girl was most horrifically forced to travel a long distance, terrifying our adult population with the sight of a naked little girl, something no one should have to see. We here at Bores News firmly believe that no child should have to be subjected to a little girl in the nude, but unfortunately… many WERE.”

All throughout the broadcast, the kids, except Numbuh 5, were laughing harder and harder. “Why y’all laughin’?” Numbuh 5 said.

“Oh, wow!” Numbuh 1 said. “I end up on the news and it’s a big joke, but one girl ends up in the same situation and it’s a TRAGEDY? Puh-lease!”

“Heheh, I’ll say!” Numbuh 4 said. “I had to put up with that too, and ya don’t see me whining ‘bout it!”

Numbuh 5 groaned. “Guys, this is Numbuh 3. She’s our friend!”

Numbuh 2 chuckled. “C’mon! What’s wrong? Thinkin’ girls should be treated special or somethin’?”
“Hey! When Numbuh 1 got hit, I wasn’t happy either! Seeing our friend get HUMILIATED isn’t funny!”

“Okay, maybe it isn’t… but the fact that the adults are making so big a deal out of it IS!”

Numbuh 5 thought about the idea, then her scowl started to mutate into a crooked smile. “Heheh, yeah I guess that part IS pretty funny! Hahahahaha!”

So all of Sector V was yucking it up over the silly situation their friend went through, and the utter bewilderment of the adults who couldn’t see it that way.

Unaware of the actions on the other side of the screen, the reporter continued. “The footage was generously donated by five young children, who captured the action as it was happening.”

And when the news showed the Delightful Children, the kids stopped laughing.

“These children have said they will work hard to prevent the tragedy from happening again, and donated the footage as an example of the kind of horrors our children go through, and why the Adult Empire is the only one who can save them. Stay tuned for more on this story as it develops.”

“The Delightfuls…” Numbuh 4 said.

“…sent the footage to the news?” Numbuh 5 said.

Numbuh 1 paused, then reacted in shock. “Kids Next Door, move out! Numbuh 3 is walking into a trap!”

The doors to the Delightful Mansion seemed peaceful. That all changed when they were forced open by a pair of hands, coming from an enraged Numbuh 3, who let out a monstrous roar with a demonic face. With all of her weapons, she laid waste to the place and destroyed everything in sight. Not even the guards could stop her rampage. At last, she made it to the Delightful Children themselves.
“You shouldn’t have done that…” Numbuh 3 bellowed, before her voice deepened for a monstrous howl. “NOW YOU’RE GOING TO PAY!!”

“We’re terribly sorry, Miss Sanban, but I believe it is you who will pay us,” The Delightfuls said. “The televised broadcast was modified to preserve your dignity, but we alone hold the original version. If you pay our price, we shall consider deleting it from our records. If not… we’ll release it to the internet!”

“What do you WANT?”

“Simple.” The Delightfuls raised a Delightfulization Chamber from the floor. “If you would be so kind as to step into the Delightfulization Chamber, then we can work out an arrangement.”

“You think I’m STUPID?! I’m NEVER going in that!”

“Maybe not voluntarily, but we never said it needed to be voluntary…”

The floor around the Delighfuls closed into a glass bubble, and from the floor a giant Robocrab emerged to take on Numbuh 3. “If you will not join us by choice, you will be MADE to join!”

Numbuh 3, however, was still carrying her weapons stash, and did an alpha strike on the Robocrab, firing every single weapon at once all dead center at the robot.
And none of them did more than a scratch.

“Um… well!”

The Robocrab grabbed Numbuh 3 and tried to push her into the chamber. Numbuh 3 grabbed the edges and tried to keep from getting shoved in.

Suddenly, more attacks from 2x4 weaponry fired on the machine. It was Sector V!

“Guys, you’re here! Wait, where’s Wally?”

“Numbuh 4 still wanted to use his vacation hours,” Numbuh 1 said. “We tried to get him to come along for your sake, but he wouldn’t…”

“Geez, he can be a real jerk sometimes…”

“Nevertheless, Kids Next Door! BATTLESTATIONS!!” Thus the squad took their best weapons and aimed directly at the machine. Numbuh 5, using a new Mustard Laser, fired a long stream at the Robocrab. Numbuh 2 used a Bottle Rocket Launcher to shoot large numbers of bottles at the machine. Numbuh 1 shot his S.P.I.C.E.R.s into the air, and a rain of fire stormed on the machine.
And yet, none of them did any damage. “Why aren’t any of our attacks working?” Numbuh 5 said.

“It’s quite simple, Abagail,” the Delightfuls said. “Not only was the footage we captured the bait for bringing Kuki here, but SHE was the bait for bringing YOU here. And while it is unfortunate that your friend Wallabee is not here, four new Delightful Children is still a good total! AHAHAHAHA!!”

“Did someone say my name?” And a Cinderblock Cannon shot fired straight through the cockpit of the Robocrab, shattering it to expose the Delightfuls. And the one who shot it was…

“NUMBUH 4!!” Numbuh 3 said. “I’m so glad you’re here!”

“I had to be. My vacation hours are up.” Numbuh 4 stared at the Delightfuls menacingly. “So, you thought it’d be fun to embarrass Kuki, did ya? Well you called down the thunder, now reap the whirlwind!” Numbuh 4 pulled out the new weapon Numbuh 2 was developing.

“Wait, that’s a new one! When did you build that weapon?” the Delightfuls said panickedly.

“Dunno, but you know what they say! An eye for an eye, and a tooth for a tooth!” Numbuh 4 fired a rocket from the weapon directly at the Delightfuls, catching all of them in the blast.

The smoke began to clear as the Delightfuls looked at Sector V, who were starting to smile. “What was that for? What exactly did you shoot us with?” The five kids started snickering. “Why are you all laughing?”

They then spotted something on the floor. It was their clothing. All of it. In other words, the kids were laughing because the Delightfuls were naked! “NOOOOO!” Realizing this, they covered their bodies in embarrassment. Sector V’s laughter grew even louder. “Stop! I-I said stop!” The Delightfuls protests stopped sounding like a single voice and more a bunch of kids separately chatting. They did recompose themselves enough to make a few last remarks. “FINE! We’ll delete the footage! Just don’t do this to us again!” And the Delightfuls ran off to the nearest door, trying as hard as possible to get out of sight.
“Excellent work, Numbuh 4!” Numbuh 1 said.

“You really saved our bacon!” Numbuh 5 said.

Numbuh 3 glomped Numbuh 4. “You’re the best, Wally!”

Numbuh 4, nervous at first, cooled down to say “Thanks, Kuki. By the way, there’s something I’ve been meaning to tell ya.”

Numbuh 3 gasped in joy. “Yes, yes?” It could only be one thing, the thing she’s waited for so long.

“Stop putting your cruddy toys in my room! I’m not your closet!”

Numbuh 3 paused, then growled.

“Was it something I said?”

The next day, Numbuh 4 was still covered in slap marks. “…she took that well.”

“At least she got them out of your room when you asked.” Numbuh 2 said.

“I’ll never understand girls… ‘Ey, speakin’ of which, where’d they wander off to now?”

“Another day at the beach, so to make up for lost time,” Numbuh 1 said. “Since the beach trip spiraled out of control, Numbuh 3 and 5 didn’t lose any of their vacation time, so they decided to go back.”

“Cool! Can I come?”

Numbuh 2 snarkily smiled. “With what? You don’t have any vacation hours anymore!”

“Ah, but don’t worry, you’re doing a spectacular job on the Treehouse! Keep it up and you’ll make them back in no time!” Numbuh 1 said.

Indeed, Numbuh 4 was wearing an apron and scrubbing the floors of the Treehouse like a maid. “I don’t know what’s worse, Numbuh 3 wearin’ nothin’ or me wearin’ this…”

Numbuhs 5, 23, and 450 had gathered together, waiting for Numbuh 3. “Should’ve called me back,” Numbuh 450 said. “If you needed a distraction for Kuuki and some manpower to take on that phony lifeguard, I could’ve done the job just fine.”
“Yeah, and I’m sure I could whip up somethin’ ta get ya outta that pickle,” Numbuh 23 said.

“Well, don’t worry too much. I reported that new weapon to command. They’ll be on the lookout for it,” Numbuh 5 said.

“But how do ya know somethin’ like that won’t happen to Numbuh 3 again?”

“She said she was gonna come back when she figured something out.”

“Okay! I’m ready!” Numbuh 3 said when she arrived. But her arrival prompted shocked faces from the other girls.

That’s because Numbuh 3 had decided to just show up to the beach naked.

“Kuuki, what the *BEEP*?!” Numbuh 450 exclaimed.

“Where’s your swimsuit?” Numbuh 23 said.

“Why are you NAKED again?!” Numbuh 5 said.

“Oh, it’s simple, really!” Numbuh 3 said sweetly. “I can’t lose a swimsuit if I don’t wear one!”

“Uh, won’t the lifeguard just…”

“Nah, s’all good!” the new lifeguard, none other than Katie Schneider, said. “I mean like, she’s just a kid, she could like, you know, totally get away with it and stuff. Wish I could…”

“Well, let’s go! Beach time, fun time!” Numbuh 3 said, running onto the sand.

The other three girls seemed confused at first, but their conscience said ‘why not’, so they smiled and started singing along with Numbuh 3. And thus, the three girls ran to the open sun, ready for a day of adventure!

End Transmission

And in a photo taken at the event, the other girls decided to join Numbuh 3 in the naked beach party.

Numbuh 5 and 23 seemed to be enjoying it.

Numbuh 450 would disagree publicly, but she knew in her heart she loved it.

Please don’t tell the boys.
