
The War Against the Chipmunks
Prologue

In a distant dimension… Anthros were walking around a city, living normal lives. They talked to one another, drank coffee, worked and did whatever regular beings did. However, in a secret lab near the city, an anthro chipmunk wearing a white science coat was beginning to test something in his lab. It was dark, and he was all alone as he loaded one strand of hair into six terminals. The hair was brown, but different shades of it. He smirked as he closed each terminal.
“Heh… This will be great. An example of my mental strength! I will now revive them! And soon, I’ll will be recognized for the Delta Reward for Distinguished Scientists! Haha!” he said, flipping a lever.
Suddenly, electricity was charged through each of the strands, sending a ball of energy into six different colors wires, leading to six different transporters. As the ball of energy reached the transporter, bright light shined, making the scientist avert his eyes.
“Aah… It’s…working!” he said as the light subsided.
As his vision came back, he looked at the transporters. He had a happy smile on his face as he saw Alvin, Simon, Theodore, Brittany, Jeanette and Eleanor in front of him, wearing their regular attire.
“Yes! Haha! I did it!” he exclaimed.

“Um… Did what, exactly?” Alvin asked, looking at himself.

“Cloning you all just from hair DNA! It’s fantastic! But…you guys are actually bigger than I expected you’d be…” he said, seeing that they were hovering around 5’ 6’’ to 5’ 9’’, with Eleanor being the shortest and Simon being the tallest. 
“Cloning us? Wow, that’s pretty impressive…” Jeanette said, giggling.

“But…why?” Brittany said, looking very annoyed.

“Why? To further science! This will make me the undisputed winner of the Science Award! Haha!”
“Ooh… Hehe…” Theodore said, giggling playfully.

The other chipmunks look at him in confusion.

“Um…What’s so funny, Theodore?” Simon asked as suddenly, a 2-inch cock and balls formed on his crotch.
The scientist’s eyes widened as the other chipmunks moaned, developing their genitalia as well.
“Ooh… This feels…GOOD…” Eleanor said, rubbing her newly formed pussy.
“W-What…!? This is supposed to be based off the movie! They had no genitals in there! Ugh…I knew I shouldn’t have bought them off the black market…” he said as he flipped the lever off.
“Wow… These feel amazing! Hey, this is what we use for sex, right?” Theodore asked as Simon nodded.

“Yes. Perhaps we will find some willing takers outside.”
The scientist rose an eyebrow.

“Outside? Oh no. You all are staying here.”

The chipmunks looked at him in confusion.
“Whaaat? What do you mean, staying here?” Eleanor said.

“You are a ticket to my award. But now, I can’t show you off with…those! I need to develop something to cleanse you of those parts, painlessly of course. Hmm…” the scientist said, looking at his notes.
Brittany growled softly, making Jeanette look at her.

“Brittany? A-Are you ok?” she asked as suddenly, Brittany pounced on the scientist, pinning him to the floor.
“Holy crap…!” Alvin said as the scientist grunted.

“W-What the hell!? Brittany! Get off me!” he said as she grinned evilly. 
“You won’t be doing any such thing, idiot,” she said, throwing his notebook away from him. “You aren’t taking these from us! They feel amazing! We have a right to keep them!”
The scientist laughed as the others moved closer.

“Fool! You have no rights here! You are an experiment! Something to use for a monetary purpose! After I won, you would be probably tested on and studied, but it would all be because of me!”
Alvin even growled at that.

“And people watch this crap? They would be on our side!”

The scientist laughed again.

“The Delta Awards is the most viewed show on the planet. Everyone loves it. 98% viewability and everything! The people want to see experiments! And you are the product that will be presented tonight!”
“That’s…horrible,” Jeanette said.

“Well…then we’ll give them a show… A show that these people will love,” Simon said, snickering a bit.
“Hmm? What do you mean, Simon?” Alvin asked.

“Well, we have a lab and a cloning machine. We could just…use them for our monetary gain… Heh…”
The chipmunks giggled evilly as the scientist growled.
“Y-You’re my experiments! You can’t do this…!” he said as Brittany covered his mouth with her furry hand.
“Someone…take off his pants,” she said coldly. 
Jeanette gasped as Eleanor ripped his pants off, surprised at her own strength.
“Wow! I’m super strong! And my claws are sharp! Hehe!”
“Yeah. We are definitely stronger. Strong enough to take over!” Alvin said, chuckling. 
Brittany rubbed her furry ass against the scientist’s bulge, making him blush.
“N-No…” he said in protest. 
“Heh, you want this. I know you do,” Brittany said, lowering his underwear, revealing his 4-inch cock.
Simon walked over to the wall, touching the lever.
“S-Stay away from tha- Ooh…” he said as Brittany let his cock go in her pussy.

“Shut up. You have no more power here,” she said powerfully.
The scientist sighed as she said that, feeling her command resonate deep in his mind. He didn’t know what was happening, but he couldn’t fight against her.
“Yes ma’am.”

Brittany was surprised, as well as the others.

“Wow, he just gave in, huh?” Alvin said.
“N-No… Something felt different. My voice felt so…commanding.”

“There might be powers we have that he doesn’t know about. I think we need to test it with others… Heh,” Simon said, flipping the lever.
Electricity charged through the strands again, and in the transporter, six more of them were formed. Everyone but Brittany walked to their clones, looking at them in confusion.
“Hmm… I wonder what my ability is…” Simon asked as the other Simon’s hand radiated blue. “W-Woah…”
The other Simon touched Simon’s cock, but it didn’t do anything.
“Huh? Nothing happened…” the other Simon said.

The actual Simon looked over at the scientist being fucked by Brittany, and smirked. 
“Maybe he would be a better test…” 

The other Simon grinned too, walking over to him as the others followed. He touched the scientist’s cock with his hand, and suddenly, it began radiating the same aura. The scientist moaned, feeling weaker and hornier.
“Aah…!” he said, cumming a little. 
“Hmm, so it has a lust effect and makes him more sensitive. It no doubt weakens him too,” Simon said as he looked at Jeanette. “What about you?”
She was surprised but shrugged.
“I…I have no idea…”

The other Jeanette shyly walked to her, raising her foot slightly.

Jeanette looked at her own foot, raising it up. Suddenly, it radiated a purple aura. The scientist looked at it and shook his head, moaning as a purple tint surrounded his pupils. 
“Huh?” Brittany said as the scientist turned his head to Jeanette’s foot, panting softly.
“O-Oh… Some sort of hypnotic effect?” Jeanette asked as the other Jeanette nodded. “C-Cool… Hehe…”

She stopped the aura, causing his eyes to return to normal.
“What about you, Alvin?” Brittany asked.

The other Alvin whispered in Alvin’s ear, and he grinned as he approached the scientist. He knelt next to his ear, licking his lips.
“I want you to moan for me, babe… You wanna do it for Alvin…don’t you?”

“N-N…aah…” he moaned.

“Come on… Do it…for me… I know you want too… You wanna jack off to me. But you can’t because she’s pinning you… But just think about it baby…and cum.”
Images of Alvin filled his head, both dominating him and jacking with him. He moaned, cumming hard.
“Some sweet seduction… Heh. No one can resist my charms…” Alvin said, winking as Brittany rolled her eyes.
“Wow. Such a charmer…” she said sarcastically.

Simon sniffed the air, raising an eyebrow.
“What is that…musky smell?” he said, looking back at the two of Theodore and Eleanor. 
The other Theodore giggled, farting cutely. Theodore laughed, farting in suit.
“Dude, do you really have to do that? Your freakin toots are…well, actually better than usual. They don’t really stink at all,” Alvin said as the scientist began moaning from the musky smell in the room. 
“Gods… Please…stop…! Aah…!” he said, cumming again.

“Hehe! I have musky gas now! And I think…I can do it on command!” Theodore said, farting repeatedly, making Eleanor giggle.
“And you can do this!” the other Theodore said as he ground-pounded the ground, causing it to vibrate.
Theodore did the same thing, causing another mini-earthquake.

“Wow, you should be able to pin people under you! Hehe!” Jeanette said.
“I’ll pin them with the Theo booty!” Theodore said, making playful fighting poses.

“Aw, you’re so cute, Theo!” she said, blowing a kiss at him, noticing it formed into a pink heart, hitting him.
It burst into gas but did nothing to affect him.

“Hmm…”
“Lift you arms and smell your breath…” the other Eleanor said.

She lifted her arms, seeing pink gas radiate from it. She took a deep breath and exhaled, breathing a pink haze.
“Pheromones! They’ll make that scientist guy crazy! Hehe!” the other Eleanor said as Eleanor grinned, moving to him.
She breathed on him, making him breath hard, smiling uncontrollably.
“P-Please… L-Let me go… Ha…! Aah…!” he said as his body twitched, cumming once more.
“And you can fart out pheromones too!” the other Eleanor said, farting pink gas.
Eleanor did the same, making Alvin and Simon back away.
“Jeez! You don’t just have to let it out!” Simon said as Eleanor shook her butt tauntingly.
“Heh. Don’t be afraid! It doesn’t affect us… Hehe!” she said, looking back at the scientist. “But it does affect him. He should be completely ours now…”

“Well, based off how many times he’s filled me, I think so too.”

The scientist murmured, not even able to hold a hand up in resistance.

“Y…Yes…” he said, smelling the pheromones in the air.
“Good. You said that award show was tonight, right?” Brittany said as he nodded. “Well, you’ll get your award tonight… Hehe… And so will everyone else…” 
“Hmm, but we want to establish that the original six are the leaders… Hmm. Oh, I know! You other six! Take off your clothes!” Alvin said as the copies began taking off their jackets or dresses, throwing them to the side.
They all grinned evilly as Simon walked back to the lever, chuckling.
“Heh… Here we go!” he said, pulling the lever again.

Later that night at the awards ceremony…

In a luxurious ballroom full of distinguished animal guests, small chatter persisted around the room. A monkey wearing a tuxedo walked onto the stage, tapping the mic to get everyone’s attention.
“Excuse me. Excuse me,” he said as the chatter quieted down. “Thank you. Today, we have a presentation from the chipmunk, Dr. William Drew, independent scientist for his own company. He is seeking nomination for the Delta Please, give him a round of applause.”
Applause rang through the room as Will stepped onto the stage. He looked a little flustered, but maintained a smile on his face.
“Hehe… I have managed to…to perfect cloning technology… I introduce,” he said, pointing with his right hand toward the other side of the stage. “…Alvin and the Chipmunks! And, the Chipettes!”
The six of them walked out, waving at the crowd who applauded. Some gasped though, as they saw their genitals. Others blushed, while some cheered anyway. The chipmunks stood behind Will, and he continued.
“T-These are the…product of years of research and work. And I…am proud to present them. B-By the way…may I have the camera people come forward to record this. I have something to show…everyone.”
The animals holding cameras came forward, getting right in front of the stage. Will chuckled as he looked down. 
“I…It’s all yours, Jeanette.”
She giggled as she waved at the cameras.

“Could you all…um…please focus on my feet? Will did such a great job with the cloning tech.”
The cameramen pointed their cameras to her feet, and the chipmunks smirked as she summoned the purple aura around her feet, enthralling the cameramen. They gained a purple tint in their eyes as Jeanette giggled.
“Now…for anyone watching at home…please, stare deeply into your TV. Fall into complete bliss, and listen to the voices you hear.”
“W-What is the meaning of this?” an audience member said, standing up.
“Yeah! What’s going on?”

“Theodore. Eleanor! Now!” Simon said as they nodded. 
They walked to the front of the stage, turning around and charging up. They then released a powerful blast of gas from their ass, filling the room with musky pheromones. Eleanor giggled, kissing Theodore’s cheek.
“Hehe… I’m glad we can work together on this…” she said.

“So am I… Maybe we can have some more fun later…?” Theodore said, blushing.

“Of course we can. Hehe!” she said as they smiled at each other, farting hard again.
The audience began moaning and pleasuring themselves, some even taking off their clothes and masturbating. Alvin and Brittany moved close to the microphone, chuckling evilly. 
“Now…everyone in here and on TV, listen to our voice. You WILL obey. Alvin, go first.”
“Hey there, all you weak-minded people… Alvin here is gonna make you super horny right now… For our audience, they’re already there, but for the people at home… Open those ears and look at those feet from our Jeanette over there.”
In homes, bars, libraries and everywhere in the city, people were transfixed on their screens, unable to look away from her feet. And Alvin’s voice was already getting people hot and bothered.
“Now, you all love chipmunks. Male or female, it doesn’t matter. When you see the Chipmunks or the Chipettes, you get hard… You get horny. Your mouth waters. You can’t resist… Now…take off your clothes…and jack off for me…” he said softly.
Millions obeyed. Males, females, children, pets… All of them obeyed.
“Now, it’s Brittany’s turn. Take it away, sexy,” he said, slapping her ass.

She snickered evilly, rubbing her tail against him. 
“Thank you, Alvin. Now, for you all. You will kneel when in a chipmunk’s presence. There is no resisting any chipmunk. After you have cum, you will open your doors and allow any chipmunk inside. You all will serve us. Our words are law. Anyone who is not obeying must be brought to chipmunk, whether it be your husband, wife or child. If you understand…cum!” she said powerfully.
The audience moaned loudly, cumming at differing times. Animals in their homes came as well, moving to open their front doors obediently. Will laughed as Simon patted his back.
“You should be happy, Will. You are responsible for all of this… And for what is to come…” Simon said.
“Thank you…King Simon,” he said as Simon smiled, summoning a blue aura on his hand.

As he touched Will’s head, he was filled with calmness and relaxation, sighing in bliss. Simon used his other hand to summon another blue aura, rubbing his cock.
“Ooh… Thank you…” Will said blissfully.
“You’re welcome… Soon, everyone will feel as good as you do, and will help us make this world a…better place,” Simon said as he pressed a button on a remote.
The red stage curtains behind them slowly lifted, revealing a large army of clones with no clothes behind them. They grinned evilly as Simon pointed to the audience.
“…Go get ‘em.” he said as the clones ferally ran toward the audience, jumping on them ferally.
As moans, snickering and gas was heard, the originals stood together on the stage behind Will, petting his head and massaging his genitals.

“You wanna go over there…?” Brittany asked tauntingly in his ear.

“Y-Yesss…” he moaned.

“You’re so hard… You really wanna get reamed…or ream someone…” Alvin whispered in his other ear.
Simon rubbed his cock harder, making him nod furiously.

“Y-Yes! Please! Let me! I need you guys!” he said desperately, making them all chuckle.

Brittany simply moved to his ear, licking it.
“Go.”

As if a flood gate was released, he ran into the audience, allowing an Eleanor and Alvin clone grab him, pulling him into the pile of feral chipmunks.
The originals chuckled as Will’s moans were loud and desperate.

“This begins…the creation of Munkworld!” Alvin said triumphantly. 

