AatC: Monopoly

WARNING: THIS STORY CONTAINS SCAT

Winter has at last subsided, and the excitement of last Christmas long gone. Brittany's gifts to her siblings and the boys have been stowed away beneath their beds and a new year of school has begun, a new year in spring, the glorious season of renewal.

The cold has been swept away; the flowers blooming with new life. The tree leaves are a pleasant healthy green and the sun rises warmly over North California, but today it's blotted out by the deathly black clouds as rain pours like an avalanche of childrens' tears while the winds make the trees quake in fear and the rain crashes against the sides of their house in a merciless torrent of dark intent!

Alvin glares at the window, watching the rain patter against the glass as though it were attempting to break in, “What a killjoy...why'd it have to rain on Sunday? Sunday is supposed to be sunny.”

“Alvin, Sunday was named after the Sun Goddess, Sól, not because it's always sunny.”, Jeanette expresses her intellect as she divvies out monopoly money to herself, Alvin, and Eleanor.

“Don't be so down, Alvin. We can still have fun inside.”, Eleanor reassures the red-clad chipmunk.

“Yeah, right.”, Alvin pouts as he returns his attention to the monopoly board, “We already play monopoly enough! I wanted to go to the park today!”

“Weeell, maybe if you're lucky you'll land on Park Place.”, Eleanor comments.

“Very funny, El. Now hand me the car.”

Eleanor, looks over at Alvin, “What? No, you're always the car. It's my turn now.”, she says in protest.

Alvin groans, “Ugh, fine. But if I win this round, you have to give me the car for life!”

Eleanor glares at him, “And what if I win?”

Alvin glances at the pig tailed chipette, then up at the ceiling, as if he is deep in thought, “Uuuuum....I'll...be the wheel barrow the next 5 times and then we go back to normal.”, he answers and glances between Eleanor and Jeanette, waiting in hopeful anticipation for a favorable reply.

“Alvin, that hardly seems fair...”, Jeanette quietly throws in her two cents.

“Yeeaah, not gonna fly, Alvin. You better make an interesting proposition if you want me to bite.”, says Eleanor.

Alvin sighs in exasperation as he tries to think of another offer, “Whaaaat about if...the loser has to do anything the winner says for the rest of the evening...and if I win I also get the car for life.”

Eleanor lights up when she hears this, “Hm, better, better. That's a start.”, she rests her cheek on her paw as she drifts off for a moment, “Gee, there's a lot I could get done with an extra pair of paws. I could-”, Eleanor stops as her eyes widen and a grin molds onto her face. She looks at Alvin, “You'll do anything?”

Alvin stares for a moment in discomfort, then coughs to clear his throat, “Ahem, well...Yeah, I guess.”

“Great! Then let's get this game started!”, she says enthusiastically.

.

Some time later...

.

Alvin lets out an exaggerated groan, having lost pretty much all hope for salvaging this disaster of a game, “Why are we even still playing? I'm gonna lose no matter what...”, he furrows his brows as he looks away and pouts, “...and I have to be your slave for the day...blegh...”

Eleanor giggles, “Oh stop being such a baby. We just wanna properly finish the game before I claim my prize!”

Jeanette rolls the dice and gets a three, “Ooo! That lands me on free parking!”

“Oh, come oooooon!”, Alvin exclaims in defeat, “That was my last chance to make a comeback! Don't you have enough money already?!”

Jeanette rakes in the pot from the center of the board and starts organizing the toy money as Alvin halfheartedly picks up the dice, “Why the heck am I even bothering...”, Alvin says and tosses the dice onto the board, rolling a twelve.

“Nice roll. Let's see here...that-”, Eleanor busts out laughing, “Hahahahahaha ha ha! Oh my God, Alvin, you must have the worst luck ever!”

Alvin fights the urge to flip the board as he moves his piece from Community Chest to Marvin Gardens, the only property on that side of the board with houses!

“Sorry, Alvin. Must not be your day.”, says Jeanette.

Alvin forks over the last piddly remnants of his funds to Eleanor, stands up, and walks away towards the couch, where he jumps up onto it and plops down as he folds his arms to sulk.

“Do you think we should have played something else? Maybe something less...demeaning?”, Jeanette asks her sister.

“In dunno. What I do know though is that I have a reward to redeem. Come 'ere”

Jeanette leans in towards Eleanor, who does likewise and whispers into Jeanette's ear. She listens intently, and as Eleanor explains her idea, Jeanette's expression get more and more excited.

“Sound like fun?”, Eleanor asks.

Jeanette only nods as they both look towards the pouting chipmunk that sits on the couch, his face painted with dismay.

Alvin keeps his gaze fixated on the far wall as Jeanette and Eleanor jump up onto the couch to join him, too annoyed to want anything to do with them. He closes his eyes and tunes them out, determined to escape the world for a time...but his eyes quickly shoot open as he feels something grab his balls!

Alvin looks at Eleanor in shock, “What the-...w-what are you doing?!”

Eleanor stares at him with a leering gaze in her eye, “I'm claiming my prize. I won the bet, and you're my reward.”

“W-well I never said you could touch me! E-EL! Let go of my nuts already!”, he yells, making Eleanor laugh as she jiggles his balls in her paw.

“Actually, you said you'd do anything she wanted...”, Jeanette reminds Alvin, earning her a glare from him.

Eleanor crawls onto Alvin, earning a meep from him as she sits her butt onto his crotch, “So, here are my rules. You do exactly as I say when I say. I own you for the next couple hours, and I plan on having a lot of fun with you! And if you behave, I might just let you have some fun too. So if you wanna make the best of this, do what I say. Got it?”

Alvin begins to breath heavily, his heart pounding as every thought process shuts down to focus on the arousal in his groin. He bites his lip as he starts to shake with need and pushes up with his hips a little, making Eleanor smile. She slips her paws under his hoodie and up to his chest, feeling his pounding heart beat.

“Mmmm, You're so warm...”, Eleanor presses the side of her head up to Alvin's chest, “*sigh* I love your heart beat. I can tell you're getting excited. Now how about we get rid of this hoodie of yours. You think you can handle that?”, Alvin nods, “Ok!”

To Alvin's disappointment, Eleanor then climbs off of him, exposing his fully erect, throbbing penis, “Wow, hard already? Oh, don't worry. We'll take care of that so long as you behave.”

Eleanor then starts to remove her light green t-shirt, followed by her blouse, whilst Alvin makes quick work of shedding his hoodie and tossing it down onto the carpet. Jeanette sits back beside the two of them as she sets her own clothes aside and trails a paw down to her crotch, watching them as Eleanor crawls into the doggy position and looks back over her shoulder. Alvin doesn't hesitate and promptly gets up onto his knees and paws, awaiting his instructions, “Ok, Alvin. Lick my butt hole.”

“You want me to lick...that?”, Alvin says.

“Mmhmm.”

“Blegh...”, Alvin expresses his disgust, then gingerly crawls up to meet Eleanor's ass.

Eleanor lifts her tail, fully exposing her tight rear entrance, and Alvin places his paws on either of her thighs and presses his nose into her hole, inhaling deeply. He takes in her pungent aroma, a thick, animal scent that suddenly drives him crazy despite his repugnance. Alvin lets out a shuddering exhale and inhales again, abandoning his disgust to smell more of that intoxicating scent. Again, he exhales, then backs away to admire her wonderful tail hole, a petite, greyish dot that sits just below her tail and firmly between her soft cheeks.

“...go on, Alvin.”, Eleanor coaxes him.

Alvin lets his tongue roll out, then closes his eyes as he leans forward. As his tongue contacts flesh, he is assaulted by a taste just as strong as Eleanor's scent. He slowly runs his tongue up her hole, savoring every millimeter of its puckered surface. When he he reaches her tail, he returns to the bottom to lick again, then again and again, picking up tempo as his overwhelming need for her taste increases more and more. Eleanor sighs dreamily and leans down to rest her head on her paws, whilst raising her butt a little more to give Alvin better access.

“Oh, Alvin...you have no idea how good this feels...so soft...”, Eleanor announces her pleasure.

Alvin really starts to get into it as he digs his claws a little into her haunches and pushes into her hole, burying his tongue inside and inciting a soft moan from the chubby chipette. Alvin wiggles his tongue around inside, twisting his head as he does to taste every inner spot, and after a while, he pulls away, panting heavily.

“Hah...hah...wow, you're pretty good at that. I can feel your hot breath on my butt.”, Eleanor sits up and turns to Alvin, then gestures for him to lay down.

Alvin obeys, still panting as he lays down.

“Phew...alright, Jean. You wanna get in on this now?”, Eleanor offers.

Jeanette grins cheekily at this, “Sure! Uh, what should I...”

“How about you sit on his lap? He needs a special massage, one only a tight butt can give.”

Jeanette giggles, “Ha ha! Ok.”

Alvin grins excitedly as he watches Jeanette move to hover her supple ass over his painfully erect cock; her back facing him. He reaches out to grab her hips, but finds his arms quickly pinned down from behind.

“Ah, ah, ah! No touching! You lay there like a good boy, or else no massage for you.”

Alvin's ears fall to their sides as he relaxes and lays back again, allowing Eleanor and Jeanette to do with him as they please. His disappointment is very short lived however as his penis is suddenly engulfed by Jeanette's tight, warm tail hole, forcing a moan to escape his lips. As she begins to bounce on his lap, Eleanor hovers her own rump over Alvin's face, placing her butt hole just above his mouth. He doesn't bother protesting this time and gets straight to work, licking her soft little pucker as if it were candy. Eleanor sighs in delight and begins to breath softly, enjoying the sensation of Alvin soft, moist tongue caressing her rear entrance. She lowers herself a little more, pressing her groin into Alvin's nose and giving him better access to her butt hole, which he hungrily laps at.

Eleanor yips sharply as Alvin suddenly grabs her hips and pulls her down, shoving his tongue deep into her butt. She looks back, resting a paw on her hip as she twists around to watch the hungry chipmunk eat out her asshole, deliciously pushing his meaty tongue inside and out.

“*huff* *huff* *huff* Ooooh, Alvin, that feels nice...”, Eleanor manages to say.

“His penis feels weird in my butt...“, Jeanette comments, “This is fun though! I hope he cums in my butt.”

“He will if you keep doing that.”

Jeanette sits herself down on Alvin's lap, engulfing his cock to the hilt, and grinds on him, feeling his dick shift around inside her, rubbing against every sensitive spot and clenching it with her inner muscles. Alvin  moans loudly into Eleanor's butt, enticing Jeanette to continue, as she raises herself again to continue bouncing and riding his throbbing, needy munkhood. She bounces on Alvin's lap faster and faster, milking his dick with her tight ass, desperate to have him fill her insides with his thick spunk. It isn't long before Alvin arches his back and tries to thrust into her, frenzied for more of Jeanette's ministrations as he approaches his orgasm. As he's about to cum, he sinks his tongue into Eleanor's butt once more and holds her there, wiggling his tongue around to taste her insides, and Jeanette plops down onto his cock once again, grinding on him as he shoots his seed into her hungry anus.

Jeanette squeaks in delight as she feels her butt fill with Alvin's yogurt, “He's cumming! Alvin is cumming in my butt!”

Eleanor giggles at her sister's exclamation and flops over onto her side, moving her tail hole away from Alvin to let him rest, who pants heavily and closes his eyes, grateful to finally breath through his mouth again. Jeanette picks up her feet and shifts herself to twist around on the exhausted munk's cock so that she is facing him. She then lets her legs fall limp by his sides and simply sits there, staring at Alvin intently and enjoying his throbbing dick and the load of cum he emptied into her.

“Phew, I think I'm done warming up, Alvin. You ready to get started for real?”, says Eleanor.

Alvin's eyes shoot open, “J-just getting started?! What do you think my balls have an unlimited supply of cum? I can't go again!”, he cries in protest.

Eleanor glares at him, “Then dry cum if you have to. You still have to do what I say for another couple hours.”

“You don't have to be a jerk about it...”, Alvin complains.

“Don't worry about it, Alvin.”, Jeanette reassures him, “You might be a little tired, but you'll still have plenty of sperm to offer.”

Jeanette slowly lifts herself off of Alvin's cock, making him wince in pleasure, and she clenches her hole as Alvin's dick pops out. She sits back on the couch and sighs in exhaustion as she rubs her belly, “Phew, I can feel your sperm sloshing inside me!”

Alvin smirks, “God, that sounds hot when you say that.”

Jeanette blushes at his comment, “Y-you think so? What about this?”

Jeanette gingerly crawls up to the panting chipmunk, laying down at his groin. Alvin watches anxiously, his heart beating faster and faster as Jeanette takes his partially erect penis in her paw. His cock quickly begins to grow to its full size again as the bespectacled chipette runs her tongue up its length and kisses the tip. She licks her lips, staring hungrily at Alvin munkhood, then wraps her lips around it and slides it all the way in, pressing her chin into the base of his plump ballsack.

Alvin moans quietly, “Ooooh, your mouth is really soft...”

Eleanor giggles, “Jean, you know that was just in your butt, right?”

Jeanette takes Alvin's cock out of her mouth, “Yeah, I know.”, then resumes sucking.

“You should try getting rimed. He sure knows how to use his tongue!”

Jeanette looks up with her eyes as she continues to bob her head over Alvin's groin.

Eleanor sighs, “You look so cute with his dick in your mouth. You know what, I want a taste. Move over, Jean.”

Eleanor scoots in beside her sister, who moves away to give Eleanor room, then gropes Alvin's nuts as she licks up along his cock. Alvin whines in over excitement as Eleanor and Jeanette begin taking turns licking, sucking, nibbling, and jerking him off, fighting over who gets to play with the poor chipmunk's throbbing little cock and doing everything in their power to make him cum. Eleanor sucks on the side of Alvin's cock while Jeanette suckles on the head, and Eleanor takes his dick fully into her mouth and sucks on it furiously, milking it like an udder, while Jeanette tries to fit Alvin's nuts into her mouth, gently sucking on them and licking the soft sack.

Alvin groans in intense bliss, “Eeergh! Guys, it's too much! You're gonna make me cum again!”

Eleanor and Jeanette answer Alvin's cries with their lips on the sides of his twitching cock, moving along his shaft in earnest, eager for him to paint the two of them with his spunk. It doesn't take much longer before cum bubbles up from Alvin's throbbing penis, gushing white goo onto the hungry girls' faces. Eleanor is quick to react and places the head of Alvin's cock in her mouth and begins fapping him, coaxing as much of his cum into her awaiting maw as she can. Every stroke incites pulsing throbs that spew more and more cum, quickly filling her cheeks with Alvin's salty, warm chipmunk spunk. Eleanor swallows some to allow for more, and after only a moment longer, Alvin seems to finally finish as his tense muscles relax and he falls limp.

Jeanette licks Alvin's dick clean of any excess cum, as well as her cum laden cheek, as Alvin lays there absolutely exhausted, panting heavily from his ordeals. Eleanor sits back and licks at the cum in her mouth, relishing in its salty taste and its thick, slimy texture. Eventually she swallows it all, sighing happily as Alvin's sperm runs down her throat to rest in her belly.

“Phew, that was fun.”, Eleanor says as she lightly pants, “You sure taste yummy, Alvin.”

Jeanette finishes up cleaning Alvin's penis, then gives it a few gentle rubs before laying down, “I can attest to that.”, she agrees with her sister, “I wish you'd saved more for me though...”

Eleanor laughs, “Sorry, Jean! I couldn't help myself.”

Jeanette crawls up to Alvin and sets her rump beside his face, “A-Alvin? Could you lick me? I still wanna try that.”

Alvin rolls his head over to meet the gaze of Jeanette's awaiting butthole, making his cheeks flush red, “Well...I guess I'll have a taste.”

Jeanette looks over her shoulder and stares expectantly at Alvin, anticipating the sensations to come. Not wanting to disappoint, Alvin gives Jeanette's pucker a gentle kiss then licks its tender surface, sampling Jeanette's pungent flesh and the tastes to come.

Eleanor giggles to herself as she watches her sister's expression melt into lustful pleasure, moaning softly in delights from Alvin's wonderful ministrations. Eleanor's eyes light up as a painful grumble emanates from her bowels, bringing her gaze down to her gut. She shifts uncomfortably as familiar feelings make their way down to her tail hole, poking at her entrance and begging to be released.

Eleanor hops down from the couch and leaves Jeanette and Alvin to their fun, making her way to the bathroom. To Eleanor's annoyance however, she finds the bathroom door closed as she approaches it, an indicator that it is occupied, since it is always left open for ease of entrance.

Eleanor sighs in exasperation and knocks on the door, “Hello? Can you hurry up? I gotta go!”

Behind the towering door, Brittany's voice calls back, “Elie? Oh come on, can't you use Dave's bathroom? I have needs too, you know.”

“Well, I know that of course! How long will you be? I don't wanna go all the way up stairs just to go potty!”

Brittany scoffs in irritation, “Elie, stop being lazy and just go to Dave's bathroom! I'm still gonna be a while!”

Eleanor furrows her brows as she pouts, “You hog the bathroom enough as it is! Ugh...fine, I'll go use Dave's...”

The green clad chipette stomps over to the stairs, here she stares up its dizzying height. She sighs and jumps onto the first step...then stops. All expression of irritation disappears as a thought surfaces in her mind, giving her an interesting idea.

Meanwhile, Brittany remains quiet for several moments before returning her attention to Theodore, who is standing patiently beside her in his green hoodie, “Ok, we're good now. That could have ended badly.”, Brittany sighs in relief.

Theodore turns to the side as he keeps his gaze trained on the pink clad chipette, placing a paw on his butt to gesture towards it, “So...c-can you help me? My butt is so itchy! It's been driving me nuts all day...”

Brittany can't help but focus on his innocent demeanor, disregarding the lewd nature of his request in favor of simply wanting to help him out, “It's ok, sweety, I'll give you a hand. Just bend over so I can get a better look.”

Theodore obeys her instructions and leans down, arching his rear up to give Brittany a good view of his tail hole. Brittany places her paws on his cheeks and pulls them aside a bit as she presses her nose into his butt, inhaling his scent.

Brittany moves away as she scrunches up her nose, “Yeah, you definitely forgot again. I keep telling you, you can't forget to wipe! It may be a pain to get some toilet paper with pulling down the whole roll, but it's still important.”

Theodore quietly groans in shame, “Sorry, Britt...”

Brittany sighs as she glances over at the roll, which sits fixated on the wall three feet off the ground, “Well, since I'd rather not struggle with that right now...I guess I'll just lick you clean.”

“Eeeeew, that's gross, Britt.”, Theodore jeers with a playful grin.

Brittany smiles slyly at him, “Would you rather I leave your butt hole itchy?”

Theo, quickly backs down when he hears this, “N-no! Please just lick it.”

Brittany giggles, “Oh don't worry, I'm just teasing you. Alright, relax. This might feel kinda weird.”

The chipette doesn't waste time as she commences to bury her muzzle into Theodore's butt, licking his pucker and the surrounding flesh. Theodore sighs happily in relief, enjoying the cool and wet sensations of Brittany's tongue on his butt hole and relieved knowing he won't have to worry about the discomfort he'd been dealing with for the past two days. He glances back to watch Brittany, and he suddenly finds himself strangely attracted to the sight. His eyes widen a bit as he becomes alert to the erotic scene unfolding behind him, fixated beyond his control on the sight of Brittany's face buried in his rump.

Theodore feels an odd pressure in his groin, dragging his attention beneath him, only to find to his shock and confusion that his penis has become fully erect. He looks back at Brittany again, his little  heart racing and his cock throbbing below him.

“B-Brittany! I think we should stop. I-it's probably clean now!”, Theodore says in a quaking voice.

Not realizing what is happening, Brittany stops for a moment, but not with the intent to oblige his request, “Nah, it's not quite done. I still gotta do the inside.”

With that, Brittany moves back in, giving Theodore's anus a final lick before shoving her tongue inside, pushing Theodore over the edge as cum erupts from his penis, painting the tile floor in strings of young chipmunk spunk. Brittany backs away in surprise, leaving Theodore there shuddering and moaning in his orgasm.

“Th-theodore! I didn't know...I...I'm sorry.”

Theodore carefully stands up, placing a paw on the toilet for support, then leans against it when he's up,  his legs shaking from the intensity, “I-I'm fine...”, Theodore remains there for a bit, panting while a dollop of cum dribbles down his cock.

“Sheesh, I didn't realize I was doing that to you. Are you feeling alright?”

Theodore nods, “I'm ok...”, Theodore yawns, “I'm really tired now, Brittany.”

The Brittany takes a moment to grab some toilet paper, then uses it to clean off the cum from Theodore's penis.

While the chipette cleans up the mess on the tiles, “Thanks for helping me, Brit...”, Theodore says, “I'm gonna go take a nap...see ya later.”

Eleanor hops up onto the living room couch once again, only to find Alvin and Jeanette kissing, “Whoa, that's an odd sight.”

Jeanette gasps as she backs away from Alvin, her face flushing red with embarrassment, “W-we were just...um...”

“Don't fret, Jean. I don't care if you two kiss.”, Eleanor assures her sister, “As for you Alvin, I've got a treat for you!”

Alvin smiles nervously, “Ooooh! Great!”, he remarks sarcastically.

Eleanor crawls down onto all fours and turns about so that her butt faces the red clad chipmunk, then gestures from him to come to her. Alvin sighs and shuffles towards her, then places a paw close to her butt hole and prods at it with his thumb.

Eleanor looks back at Alvin, “Alright, So here's what I want you to do. Brittany was in the bathroom, so I couldn't go. I want to poop in your mouth and you eat it.”

Alvin groans in obvious discomfort at this prospect, “Eeeeew...I have to eat your poop?”

Eleanor nods, “Uh huh. Open wide!”

Alvin hesitates as Eleanor's tail hole begins to open and close, anticipating the turd Eleanor is slowly pushing through her bowels.

“It's...ngh...coming...”, Eleanor grunts.

Alvin opens his mouth and rolls out his tongue, laying it just below Eleanor's puckering butt hole as her poop begins to gingerly slide out, expanding her hole wider as thicker poop comes along. The turd slowly arches down onto Alvin's tongue and slithers into his mouth, collecting in his cheeks and filling his senses with its odd taste. The long turd flops down from Eleanor hole as it reaches its end, resting on Alvin's outstretched tongue before he pulls it in with the rest and begins chewing. After a short while, he swallows the load, gulping down one half followed by the other, feeling its squishy texture run down his throat and taking in its pungent taste.

Alvin sighs in relief, “Phew, that was weird...a-are you done?”

Eleanor grunts a little as her butt puckers, “Ngh, I'm not sure. Just...wait a second...”

Alvin opens his mouth again as he awaits any further contents that the chipette might have left inside her. It takes some time, but Eleanor eventually manages to coax a little more poop through her intestine, stopping at her pucker as she grunts in frustration and struggles to push the small morsel out. With some effort, she squeezes the turd out onto Alvin's tongue, measuring up to only the size of a peanut.

Alvin pulls the poop into his mouth as he leans back and swallows it whole, “Bleagh, worst bet ever...remind me to never make a bet with you again, Elie.”

Eleanor giggles to herself as she sits beside Alvin and leans against him, nudging his shoulder with her cheek, “Oh come on, it wasn't that bad. You can't tell me you didn't enjoy the blowjob, or putting your dick in Jean's butt.”

Alvin chuckles a bit to himself, “Well...I guess that was nice...”

Jeanette crawls down onto her paws and stretches, arching her back as she groans in bliss, then sighs as she hops down from the couch, “I'll be back guys. I'm gonna see what snacks we have in the kitchen.”


“Alrighty.”, says Eleanor, her eyes gazing lazily down at Alvin's groin.

Eleanor shifts a bit to get into a more comfortable position propped up against Alvin and reaches down to grope his balls, gently squeezing them and rolling them in her paw. Alvin smiles and allows her to play with his sack, laying his head back and closing his eyes so he can rest. Eleanor's paw eventually exchanges Alvin's balls for his now erect cock and begins to gently jerk him off.

“We should play Monopoly again so we can make another bet for you to lose.”, Eleanor says playfully.

“Very funny, El. What makes you so confident you'd win again?”

“Because you suck at Monopoly.”

“I bet you you're wrong...”, Alvin says with a smirk.

Eleanor looks up at the red clad chipmunk, “You challenging me?”

“Winner owns the loser for a week. You game?”

Eleanor jumps up and dashes for the Monopoly board, “I call the car!”

