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Maura was very impressed with Stani’s makeup work, when answering the Fox’s question, she excitedly replied: “This is perfect.” She proclaimed to Stani, “Are you sure you’re not a makeup designer?” Maura asked the fox with a mischievous grin. 

Stani blushed and instantly rubbed the back of her neck with her right hand. “Well, I learned a few things from Mother after the many socials we had to attend for my Uncle.” Stani explained, “I admit though it’s not really my thing but I know about make up...” she finished 

“Thank you very much Stani!” Maura replied as she hugged the fox. 

Stani returned the hug but when they finished Maura had a realization.

“Hmm, we may need to get you both ready...” she said aloud glancing at the three dresses hanging from the bathroom door. It was something the Rabbit realized now knowing time was cutting close. 

“M-Maura, can I ask you something?” Sabrina asked in a hushed whisper.
“Huh, what is it?” The rabbit asked curiously. 

“Could I change in the bathroom?” the black cat asked getting very embarrassed about asking this question. 

“Ah, of course Sabrina, I fully understand if you need privacy.” Maura soothed caressing the black cat’s back. 

Sabrina nodded, and grabbed her supplies entering Maura’s personal bathroom which was next to her bedroom. 

“Just get me my supplies,” Stani asked the cat as she handed the fox her dress and shoes.

With the door closed, Sabrina begun to get dressed. 

Sabrina first looked at herself to get a good view of herself before beginning to change, once agreeing with herself that with her friends she could do this. 

The cat begun to disrobe, first she was peeling her sweater off, and then her undershirt. It was then she was reminded of it being winter as some static got on her fur. After combing the upper half of her body, she then unfastened her skirt, and then took off her shoes and socks. 

In the comfort of the bathroom, and clad only in the underwear her mother insisted she wear for tonight, consisting of pink panties, and a lacy pink bra. She worked hard to quickly de-static and smooth her fur, and then worked to get her long black hair sleek and smooth. 

After a moment of looking at herself, and agreeing that she was done, she begun to dress herself. Pulling the red long sleeve dress up, and getting her feet in the red high heel shoes, she was almost finished. The only thing left, that she needed help with, was pulling the zipper up. 
She then knocked on the door and told the other two girls “Maura, Stani, I am pretty much finished, could you zip up my back?” 

Stani was the one whom spoke up: “Sure, I am just helping Maura with hers, I will be right in.” 

The door opened, and Stani came in, though she had taken her sweater off, showing she was wearing a plain white undershirt, and she had taken her shoes off, showing blue and purple socks. However, her Jeans were still on.

“Yeah, Maura needed help too, so I didn’t have the time to put my stuff on.” Stani replied though sighed at another factor.

“Is something wrong? Sabrina asked puzzled. 

“Well, Maura wants my face made up; I am not too thrilled about it.” Stani replied as she finished zipping Sabrina’s dress, finishing the ensemble. 

“I will help; I will make sure you look your best.” Sabrina re-assured.
“Thanks, I think this will be the start of a wonderful friendship.” Stani proclaimed as she went back to help Maura. 

Sabrina just smiled happily. 

Minutes later, Maura had finished getting dressed in her white, long-sleeve dress and Stani had changed too, Stani was dressed in her long-sleeve green dress, and was getting her face done by Sabrina and her hair by Maura. 
“I think I want to tie your hair back, I will lend you a ribbon.” Maura said in a sing-song way, tying the fox’s long brown hair into a ponytail that resembled the civilian form of a famous princess. 
Stani looked series as Sabrina, carefully, applied a light coating of makeup over the Fox’s lips and eyelashes. 
Once Sabrina finished on Stani’s eyelashes, the cat replied to her, “You may open.”

She did and was happy with the work both the Cat and the Rabbit applied. “Well I may not be the ball gown type, but you both did a great job on me, I am impressed.” Stani gave approval, which made Maura jump. 

“Yay we did a great job!” Maura cheered, which nearly knocked Sabrina down, The Rabbit nearly freaked at this faux pas. 

“Wah! I am sorry Sabrina.” Maura apologized, fearing she hurt her best friend. 

“I am ok, just be more careful when we accomplish a project together.” Sabrina responded softly. 

It was then that a thought occurred to Stand, She remembered she didn’t have a date and wasn’t sure if her friends had dates or lovers to come to the dance. She decided to ask, “Hey Maura, Sabrina, have you any dates to the dance?” 

This wasn’t the best question to ask as both girls suddenly went still, and silent.

“No we don’t have any.” Maura replied in a sad soft tone, as Sabrina just let her head down.

“Oh my I am sorry,” Stani replied, fearing that she offended the pair, It was then inspiration struck as the Fox wanted to help the pair, “how about this Maura and Sabrina.” Stani offered.

The pair listened.

“Since I will be with you both, how about I be your wingman, I think that’s what it’s called or a wing-person?” Stani asked.

“I think you would be a wing woman Stani.” Maura commented.

“Ah, right, anyway, I will come with you both at the dance and cheer you on and help you both out? Sound good.” Stani offered.

“Not sure if that is technically a wing woman but I would like that, Thank you Stani.” Maura smiled and hugged the Fox again.

Stani hugged Maura back, and also hugged Sabrina, which made the cat purr happily. 
“You are now very beautiful Stani, You would catch the fish!” Maura said triumphantly.

“I-I think you mean find Mister Right?” Sabrina offered.

“Thank you girls but I always am beautiful,” Stani then reassured her two friends, “beauty is in the eye of the beholder, it doesn’t always have to come in the form of a sleek dress, and one has to be beautiful in here first.” She told the girls pointing between her cleavage.” 

“I-In your breasts?” Maura asked curiously.

“What! No! In your heart silly bunny!” The fox replied annoyed.
“D-don’t call me that Stani!” Maura yelled angrily, feeling like she was being belittled.

Stani sighed “I am sorry Maura, I didn’t mean to hurt you but I was meaning one has to be beautiful on the inside.” 

“I am sorry too for snapping, I don’t like being made fun of like that, I guess it comes from the teasing and bullying but it-it just rubs me the wrong way.” Maura explained, not wanting to explain how it reminded her most of her older sister’s taunting when they were younger. 

The Rabbit looked down but glanced at the time, “Oh no, were wasting time, Sabrina it’s your turn to make up and such.”

Sabrina was taken by surprise, “Make up! Right now!”

“Yeah Sabrina, you want to look your best right?” Maura asked to the cat inquisitively. 

Stani knew then Sabrina was expressing hesitation, and like the older sister Sabrina never had, she caressed Sabrina’s shoulders to relax her.

“Don’t worry Sabrina, I can apply your make up, you are all ready a beautiful Cat, you don’t need too much to your face, just a small amount of lipstick and a small amount of blush to give your face some detail.” Stani soothed 

“O-ok, just only a small amount.” Sabrina begged.

“Your wish is my command.” Stani replied as she sat Sabrina down on the stool.

Maura took the brush and began to sleek up Sabrina’s fur, then to brush Sabrina hair to it’s usual down appearance, similar to the Japanese Hime style.

Because the makeup was minimal, Sabrina work ended relatively quickly. Stani was correct; the makeup job was minimal but added some details to her usual Cat face. 

“T-thank you very much Miss Stani.” Sabrina bowed. 

“Uhh please just Stani.” The fox waved nervously. 

She then glanced at the clock, um Maura, Sabrina, We probably should get dressed, I don’t think I want all to see us like this.” She was then pointing at her bra and underpants. 

“Yes, we should put the petticoat under our dress.” Sabrina commented.

“Petticoat!” Maura freaked out, worried that they forgot them. 
“Yes they came with the dress; I occasionally would wear them when I wore my Lolita dress.” Sabrina commented with a hint of confidence as she pulled the two layered white nylon slip like underskirt out of the clothing box.

“Oh I forgot.” Maura calmed down feeling embarrassed of her forgetfulness. 

“Don’t worry; we can help each other dress as we helped to get ready.” Stani reassured. 

“Great, let’s put on some perfume so that we can also win there.” Maura replied. 

“Ah Maura, before I forget, you should take this.” Sabrina then pulled a plastic baggy with four little green pills in them. 

This made Maura panic as she snatched them from the cat’s hands. “Sabrina, not in front of strangers!” Maura wined to her friend hiding the baggy inside her bra.

“What are those?” Stani asked. 

Maura could only sigh in shame and embarrassment explaining to the fox one of her darkest secrets, causing her ears to droop.

“They are anti-gas pills Stani, I use them to prevent gas buildup inside me, due to a birth defect, my body has trouble digesting if I eat too fast or if I eat things with allot of fiber, as silly as it may sound, as I am a Rabbit who has trouble eating rabbit like things.” Maura pouted.

“So this is so you won’t have an embarrassing accident in public.” Stani Calculated.

“Well, it’s not like I have an accident in my pants.” Maura reasoned, “It’s more like I get really, really gassy and it usually comes out as a burp, or...” Maura looked down at her rear.

“Or your butt embarrasses you, by cutting the cheese.” Stani finished 

“Yes but it’s time we get dressed.” Maura interrupted to change subjects. 

Maura would get dressed first as they unfastened the back of the white long sleeved dress. Sabrina got the slip through the bottom and expanded it a little so Maura could get her feet through the dress. 

Stani then helped pull the outfit through so the petticoat slip was around Maura’s waist, and then pulled the sleeves up Maura’s arms allowing her to wear the garment. 

The final step was to then zip up the back, once this was done Maura was fully clothed.

Glancing at the mirror she looked like an Anthropomorphic Princess. She smiled beaming with pride.

“Thank you both, we make a great team together.” Maura smiled. 

“I agree, we may have our differences but we have pulled it off.” Stani complimented. 

“M-may I go next?” Sabrina asked. 

“Sure, I know this got uncomfortable for you Sabrina.” Stani added. 

Maura and Stani worked the magic together, but as Sabrina knew how to put the gown on, she was able to get dressed with relative ease. 

“Ok, my turn.” Stani chirped as Maura and Sabrina helped the fox put her dress on.

“Excellent, let’s get our shoes on and get to the Dance.” Maura proclaimed saving the easiest part for last as the three hiked their dresses up so they could slip on the high heeled shoes on their feet. 
The mood was broken when Maura noticed Stani put her shoes and socks back on.

“Stani how come you aren’t wearing the heel shoes on?” Maura asked.

“It’s so I can drive, I don’t want to drive in heels, I don’t think I can trust them, Maura.” Stani explained, “I can put them on before we enter.” 

“Okay,” Maura finished. 

The Rabbit blew a kiss to her stuffed cat plush. “See you tonight Milkshakes.” she smiled then walked down stairs like Princess Peach.

“Milkshakes?” Stani asked Sabrina.

“Don’t judge, please.” Sabrina started.

“Maura sleeps with him, it’s an old toy of hers, it helps her sleep in the night.” the black cat explained, for she too slept with a plush Yoshi. 

Stani nodded in agreement. 

The three walked towards Stani’s Mini, with Maura exiting the house last as she wanted to lock up and turn the lights out before getting in the car. Once the three buckled up and got comfortable, Stani drove to the college for a night the three wouldn’t forget.
