Lire, a dark-brown chipmunk wearing a black shirt, was standing next to Alvin, Simon and Theodore as the Chipettes performed for the students at school. They danced and sang, shaking their rumps as they did. The girls were paying attention to the looks on the boys’ faces. They saw Alvin and Theodore with confused looks on their faces, but Lire and Simon had aroused and nervous faces. They winked at those two, making them fluster a bit.
“U-Um… I gotta go somewhere for a sec…” Simon said. “Lire, can you come help me?”

“Yeah. Sure!” Lire said nervously as they scurried off.

The girls smiled at each other as they concluded, hitting their high note to the applause of the crowd. Alvin sighed as Theodore looked at him.
“Are they…good?”

“Hmph. Don’t worry about them. We are better.”
Meanwhile… Simon and Lire were in Simon’s locker. They were fapping slowly, sitting on opposite sides of the wall.
“Damn… Those girls were super-hot…” Lire said.
“I agree… Who’s your favorite? I know you were just thinking about being on the other side of those asses…”
“They’re all so hot… But…Jeanette is my favorite… She has sexy thighs…and her ass looks so fluffy… I just want her to put her ass against my face and fart! I wanna rim it all day and night, as well as being her seat!” Lire moaned as Simon nodded.
“Dude… That sounds so hot… Brittany is mine… That ass can dominate me however much it wants… We’d be so submissive for them… Carrying their stuff around…being their class seats…all to get time with their butts…” Simon said, fapping a bit harder.
“And don’t forget Eleanor… That’s an ass for both of us to share… Imagine her bouncing up and down on our faces…gassing us to make us cum…”
“Mmm… Damn Lire… Don’t put that kind of stuff in my head… It’s so hot… Good thing it’s lunch time…” 
As they fapped, they moaned softly while imagining their girl… However, they stopped when the locker door opened.
“G-Guys… We’re busy…!” Simon said as they heard giggling, making them blush.

“Oh, don’t mind us… We were just eavesdropping…” 
Brittany, wearing a pink jacket top over a light pink dress shirt and pink skirt, Jeanette, wearing a denim jacket top over a light purple dress shirt and purple skirt, and Eleanor, simply wearing a green dress shirt, walked into the locker, closing the door behind them. The boys looked dumbfounded as Jeanette walked to Lire, while Brittany walked to Simon. Eleanor stood in the middle.
“You two are so cute… Running away with those boners of yours… The lead drummer…and one of the lead singers…” Brittany said, rubbing Simon’s head.
“I appreciate your compliments… No one has ever complimented my butt like that before…” Jeanette said, giggling while also petting Lire’s head.
They pet them softly as Lire and Simon looked at each other, before looking back at them.

“W-We submit…” the boys said as the girls giggled.
Jeanette walked in front of Lire, turning around and pressing her furry, brown rump on his face. Brittany did the same with her tannish-rump. Eleanor giggled as Jeanette and Brittany shook their rumps on their faces.
“Good boys… I think we’ll take you up on those submission offers…” Eleanor said, farting in the locker.
Lire and Simon were surprised as Brittany and Jeanette giggled, pushing their heads against the locker wall.
“Yes… Celebrities like us could use some man-sluts, if you both are interested. But of course, you’d have to distance yourselves from the other two…” Brittany said as Jeanette move forward a bit, giving Lire the ability to speak.

“Would you abandon them outright? I mean…they are your friends, so I understand if that would be hard…” Jeanette said with concern.
“I’ll abandon them. I care about you…” Lire said as she smiled, pushing her ass against his face again, letting out a long, warm fart on his face.
“I’m glad… Mine’s all trained up, Brittany.”
Brittany giggled, moving forward to let Simon speak.

“And you?” she asked as Simon gave a wryly smile.
“I submit too… You’re too hot to resist…”

She smirked, pushing her ass back on his face, also farting massively.  The locker was filled with the musky scent of chipmunk gas.

“Good… I heard you two are very high ranked as far as academics… Our homework will be your daily task…along with being our seat during lunchtime. Escorting us to class will be a job too. As well as holding out stuff,” Brittany said as the boys moaned and nodded.
“So cute… It’ll be nice to have some slaves… Is this what it’s like being famous?” Eleanor said as Brittany nodded.
“Exactly. This is what we deserve. The other two should have done the same. But Alvin is too cocky, and Theodore is too much of a follower… These two march to their own beat. I’m glad you two chose to submit to us. We are the superior singers anyway…” she said, taking out her small smartphone, taking selfies of herself smothering Simon’s face with her rump.
Jeanette did the same, giggling as she farted again, rubbing up and down. Eleanor snickered, thinking of an idea, first walking to Jeanette and whispering in her ear. She giggled, nodding as she walked to Brittany, whispering the same thing. Brittany grinned, taking another close-up picture as she farted.
“Great idea… Boys…get next to each other on your knees. We have a task for you that ends with you both getting farted on,” Brittany said, getting off Simon.
Jeanette moved off Lire, and the boys quickly moved next to each other, getting on their knees with submissive smiles.

“You two are so cute… You’ll like what we are about to do,” Jeanette said, giggling.

“First thing’s first though! Take off those shirts! You both won’t be needing them anymore…”
They both took off their shirts, throwing them to the side. Eleanor walked to them, kissing each one of them before pushing them onto their backs, finding little resistance in them. Brittany and Jeanette began recording as Eleanor stood over them.
“Hey guys! The Chipettes here, and today, we have a special treat for all of you! Two of our rival group have submitted to us! They accept their inferiority to us and have promised to be our slaves! Isn’t that right, boys?” Brittany said as they both pointed their phones at the boys.
“I promise to be the best seat ever… The Chipettes are so much better than us…” Lire said, making Jeanette giggle.

“Good boy. And I accept you as my permanent seat! Hehe!”

“Our group sucks compared to you guys… You’re hot…and perfect, Brittany!” Simon said cutely, making Brittany grin.
“Aw… How sweet! Looks like these beta-males finally know their place! If only those other two were as smart as you two… Oh well… What matters is that both of you are here. Oh, and I accept you as my seat, Simon. You’re a cutie!” Brittany said as Eleanor loomed her ass over their heads.
“But, of course, we have to make it official! Hehe… This will mark them as our property!” Eleanor said, chuckling as he spread her furry ass lewdly.
“Moan, boys… Moan how much you love us…” Jeanette said, smiling lewdly at Lire. “I know you can do it…”
“I want you, Brittany… Please, sit on my face and dominate me… I…want it desperately…” Simon said as Eleanor looked indifferent to it, looking to Lire.
“P-Please… Dominate meeee… I want to be dominated by you all… Finish me off, Eleanor! Mark me!” Lire said as Eleanor giggled, sitting on Lire’s face.
“Since you asked so passionately… You get the mark first!” Eleanor said, grunting as she farted massively on him.
He shot cum into the air, moaning under her tan rump. Jeanette zoomed in on his cock as he came, seeing his cute shaft shoot out plenty of white spunk. Her and Brittany then whispered something to each other, giggling softly.
“The lead drummer for the Chipmunks is no more! Lire is now Jeanette’s butt-slut and Chipettes’ property!” she said, wiggling her ass on Lire’s face again, feeling his kisses. “Ooh, and someone is a kisser. He’ll be great for Jeanette’s soft butt!”
Eleanor got off him, giggling as she moved to Simon, sitting on his face. Jeanette and Brittany walked to Lire as Eleanor prepared to gas Simon.
“Stay on his face a bit longer, Eleanor… Tease him while we talk to our friend here…” Brittany said as Eleanor nodded, farting loudly.
“You truly like ALL of us? Not just Jeanette?” Brittany said as Simon shot cum into the air.
“Yes… I like all of you… Your butts are so hot…and your singing is awesome…” he said, making them both giggle.
“Then how about we make a deal? And it’ll all be recorded… Become a drummer for us,” Jeanette said.
“For you guys…?” he asked as they nodded.
“Sit up,” Brittany said as Lire sat up.
Jeanette sat on his lap, giggling as her ass covered his crotch. Brittany rubbed his face, smirking.
“Imagine playing the drums with one of us on your lap… Or us constantly farting around you when we sing…” Jeanette said cutely, farting warmly in his lap.
His cock immediately shot up, poking her asshole, making her smile.

“Or having us bounce on your lap after a good concert…maybe even in public to really show you off…” Brittany said. “Simon is a bit uncontrollable. You on the other hand…seem like someone we can entice and use…since you like our butts so much.”
“You can hold me, Lire…and let it go in…as long as you agree, of course,” Jeanette said as Lire saw Brittany put the phone near his face.
“Maybe I’ll give you a nice one right in your face too… Don’t you agree, Eleanor? He should take the job!” Brittany said as Eleanor nodded, farting hard on Simon, making him cum again.
“Of course! Since there are only two of you, I need someone to bounce on! Though…I don’t want someone who cums super quickly! How’s your resistance…?” she asked as Brittany giggled.
“Ah, I agree! Can you control yourself? You came once already… Though, we didn’t ask you to hold it in… Think you’re up to the task, for all our fans at home?” Brittany said as Lire nodded to the camera, holding Jeanette by her waist lovingly, letting his cock slip into her pussy.
“I…I can,” he said bluntly, making Brittany smile. “And…I’ll…be your drummer. I will never play for the Chipmunks again.”
“Good boy. You heard it here, everyone. Lire plays for us now… But this is getting a little TOO hot for recording… We’ll play with him for a while… Look out for us in our next concert, everyone!” Brittany said, giving the peace sign as she and Jeanette stopped recording.
They tapped on their phone, uploading the video to their social media page. Eleanor got off Simon, seeing that he was sleeping, snoring lightly while his cock leaked cum.
“Wow… He fell asleep on us!?” Eleanor said, dragging him to the door, opening it and tossing him outside. “We deserve better stamina than that!”
Lire’s eyes widened at her ferocity as she closed the door. Brittany grinned, putting her hands on Lire’s cheeks and kissing him passionately. Jeanette began bouncing cutely on his lap, making his cock twitch within her. Eleanor walked to them, rubbing Lire’s small ballsack cutely.
“Mmm… Seems full of good stuff…” she said as they parted from the kiss.
“We can get a bit…well…needy from time to time. You see…we get in heat a lot. That’s kinda why we tailed you guys… If both of you had of passed out after one or two orgasms…we wouldn’t have been happy… I hope you don’t mind…” Brittany said, licking his nose.
“U-Um…” Lire said, taking a soft breathe. “Use me however you’d like.”
Jeanette’s face beamed.

“You truly mean it? All of us…using you to your limits every day…?” she asked.
“W-Well… I am your drummer now…and I submit to you guys anyway… It would be an honor. All three of you are beautiful and…have the best chipmunk booties ever!” Lire said as the girls giggled.
Eleanor walked to the opposite side of where Brittany was standing, rubbing his shoulder and grabbing his hand, placing it on her backside. Brittany did the same.
“We will take care of your heat as well… And trust me…you’ll ALWAYS be in heat with us,” Eleanor said as Jeanette moaned, achieving orgasm, letting pussy juice squirt from her pussy.
“A-Aah…!” she moaned, licking her lips.

“Hehe… Looks like you got Jeanette off… And all without cumming. Good job! I think that deserves something… Don’t you think, ladies?” Brittany said, letting her tail rub against his hand.
“I agree! How about you, Jeanette?” Eleanor said as Jeanette lifted herself off his cock.

“Haah… Y-Yeah… A…triple threat… Right…?” Jeanette said, moving to the side. “Who will get the center…?”
Eleanor quickly jumped in front of Lire, standing above his crotch with her ass facing him.
“Totally me! I’ve got a doosey for him!”

Brittany and Jeanette stood on both sides of Eleanor with their furry booties pointed towards Lire.
“You can cum as much as you want from this, Lire… You’re with the better group now…” Brittany said.
“Please, don’t hold back… Let it all…haah…out…” Jeanette said.
“And make sure to close your eyes and open wide! I’m gonna give you my big one! You’ll smell like chipmunk gas for weeks!” Eleanor said, wiggling her ass playfully.
The others mimicked her ass shaking, making Lire horny to an extreme degree. He obeyed Eleanor’s words, closing his eyes and opening his mouth, making the girls smirk with delight. They moved their asses even closer to his face, lifting their tails as well. They giggled, grunting or biting their lip as they let loose, farting massively on his face, making a loud fart noise within the locker. Lire moaned loudly, shooting cum all over their fur as he orgasmed. Eleanor snickered, pressing her ass against Lire’s face and smiling.
“You won’t be going to class today, Lire! You’re gonna rest from letting it all out!” Eleanor said as Brittany and Jeanette giggled, kneeling down and rubbing his erect and messy cock.
“Sync his orgasm, Eleanor! I’ll go first. I wanna taste his seed…” Brittany said, licking some cum off his cock as she sucked on it.
Eleanor farted loud, making Lire shoot a big load in Brittany’s mouth. She smiled, gulping his load down while giggling cutely and orgasming on the floor. Eleanor moved her ass a bit forward, making sure Lire was still awake.
“Still with us, Lire?” she asked as he nodded, still with his eyes closed and mouth open.

“Y-Yessss…” he moaned happily as Eleanor smiled.

“Oh yeah… You’ll work just fine… Plenty of energy to spare… Where do you want my big one for your load for Jeanette? Nose or mouth?” she asked.
“M-Mouth…please…” he said, keeping his mouth wide open.
She smirked, pushing her ass on his face to where her asshole was pointing in his mouth. He gave it some cute licks, making her smile as Jeanette began sucking on his cock, even fingering herself.
“Mmm…” she hummed, sucking on his cock tenderly.

“Here it comes… The BIG one!” she said, letting loose with a 4-second fart, making her ass vibrate as she did it.
Lire moaned loudly, cumming powerfully in Jeanette’s mouth, letting her swallow all of it as she climaxed again, moaning as well. Eleanor even dripped a bit on Lire’s torso as she rubbed her ass up and down on his face.
“Good… Phew… There goes all our lunchtime gas…” she said, moving off his face.
He was flustered and fatigued, but still craved them with the same passion. He opened his eyes, looking at them with a blissful expression.
“L-Lunch…time…?” he said weakly as Brittany chuckled and Jeanette moved off his cock, panting weakly.
“Mhm. You should see dinner. Nuts and veggies aren’t exactly non-fart foods… And Eleanor packs a punch with her gas… Dinner will be a treat for everyone… Heh… But for now…” Brittany said, hearing a bell. “It sounds like lunchtime is over…”
Lire was about to get up, but Brittany walked to him, gently pushing him back down and rubbing his head.

“Shh… Don’t get up. You did so well for us today… Just rest…”
“B-But…” Lire said as Jeanette crawled to him, kissing his cheek.

“Let’s stay…here… I am kinda…tired too…” she said as he sighed.
“Y-Yes ma’am.”

“Good boy…” Brittany said, petting his head. “Remind me to give you an end of the day sniff of my ass before we go home.”
Brittany walked to the door as Eleanor kissed Lire’s forehead, waving goodbye.
“Bye, cutie! See you in a couple of hours!” she said as both she and Brittany left, closing the locker behind them.

Jeanette smiled blissfully as Lire did the same.

“You really…like being used by us? Even when we ditched Simon…?”
“It’s a turn-on… I…I like being dominated by beautiful ladies like you guys…” he said as she smiled, kissing his neck as she forced herself onto him, bringing him onto his back on the floor.
She laid against him, letting his cock go back into her pussy.

“Let’s go to sleep… If you need to cum…just do it inside… I’m infertile…so don’t worry…” she said as Lire nodded, feeling her move his hands to her thick rump.

He smiled, whispering something into her ear.

“You have the best butt…Jeanette… I’m glad I gave in…” he said cutely, making her smirk as her eyes slowly closed.

“…Thank you…Lire… I’m glad you did too… I love you…” she said, farting loudly and long, surprising Lire as her tail shot up.
He sniffed the musky air, sighing as he came a little in her pussy, nuzzling with her.

“I…love you too, Jeanette… You smell…awesome…” he said softly as they both relaxed, eventually falling asleep on top of one another.

As Brittany and Eleanor walked to class, they ran into Alvin, Theodore and Simon. Simon still looked tired while Alvin looked annoyed.
“What did you guys do to Simon!? And where’s Lire!?” Alvin said as Brittany rolled her eyes.
“So… You’re over there now, Simon. Does that mean what you said online wasn’t sincere…?” Brittany said as Theodore looked at Simon.
“W-What you said online…?” he said cutely.

“B-Brittany… You know I was…thinking with my cock… Please…” Simon said.
“Don’t think that erases what you said!” Eleanor said as Brittany took out her phone from her pink skirt pocket.
As she looked at her notifications, she grinned, showing it to Alvin.

“Ooh, looks like Chipettes are trending… And Lire and Simon the Slutmunks are trending as well… Haha…” Brittany said as Alvin saw a bit of the recording in a side window.
“W-What the…!? Simon! What did you guys do!?” Alvin said angrily.
“I…I’m sorry, Alvin… They…took advantage of our horniness… Dave’s not gonna be happy when he sees this…” Simon said as the girls laughed.
“At least Lire is honest with us… That’s why he’s sleeping soundly right now… We won’t need Ian anymore… I’ll have him removed. Lire will be far happier with us than with dishonest and…inferior singers…” Brittany said, playing the recording of both Simon and Lire saying that they are inferior to the Chipettes. 
“I can’t believe this… Damn it… Give us back Lire!” Alvin said, pushing her phone away.
“Nope. I don’t think we will. He’s with Jeanette right now… And Simon…you really will regret what you did… While I has big gas while awake…Jeanette and Brittany have big gas when they sleep…especially Jeanette. Lire won’t ever want to come back… And as soon as he cums in her pussy…it’ll seal the deal…” Eleanor said, giggling as she walked into class.

Brittany laughed tauntingly, smacking her own ass before follow Eleanor.
“And Simon, you won’t even be able to kiss this ass goodbye!” she said, walking inside.
They all went into class, worrying about being late. Alvin gave Simon the stink eye the entire time, though… Meanwhile, about halfway through last period, Lire slowly came to in his locker. Jeanette was still lying on him, smiling softly as she breathed in her rest. Lire noticed the supremely musky smell in the air… His hands were still on her furry ass, rubbing it gently. She giggled from his rubbing, farting massively. Lire’s cock shot a massive load in her pussy from her fart, making him moan.
{W-Woah… That was more massive than Eleanor’s…} Lire thought as Jeanette slowly opened her eyes.
“Mmm… Hey… Did you have a good sleep…?” she asked as Lire nodded.

“Yeah… H-How about you?” Lire said while Jeanette looked at her phone, seeing a text from Brittany.
“I slept great… It smells nice and…nutty in here… Hehe…” she said, opening her text.

All it said was, “Break him.” Jeanette grinned, moving up against his body, pushing him down.
“Huh…?”

“Relax… I wanna rest my sexy butt, if you don’t mind of course.”
“I don’t mind at all…!” Lire said as Jeanette giggled, sitting on his face.
Jeanette was still a bit nervous, but with how willing Lire had been, it gave her more confidence. She began recording video, turning the camera to her and waving, showing Lire under her.
“Lire… I want you to promise me something, ok?”
“A-Anything…” he said as she giggled.

“Promise to let us fart on you before every concert… Promise to always walk in our shadow, on your hands and knees behind us… To be our seat wherever we go together…but to always be MY seat in restaurants and bars and stuff…”
“I…promise…”
Jeanette was surprised at how easy it was for him to say that. She blushed, letting her tail rest on top of his head.
“You… You really are sweet, Lire… I’m…um…gonna give you my special farts… Ok?”
“T-The big ones…!?” Lire said while Jeanette nodded.
“…Even bigger than those…”

Lire put his hands on her thighs, holding on tight. She giggled, putting up the peace sign and holding out her tongue, farting massively and long. His cock pulsed, leaking a bit of pre.
“Hehe… You are officially a Chipette…” she said, wiggling her rump, even slamming it on him dominantly. “Farting like this is kinda fun… Hehe…”
She stopped recording, posting the video. She saw the previous video she uploaded, noticing the almost 100K likes on it. Comments were littered on the post. “Lire the Chipslut!” “Chipettes beat the Chipmunks!” “Lire x Jeanette!”
{Lire x Jeanette… Hmm… He does like me the best…} she thought, tilting her ass up to let him speak.
“Um… Lire?”

“Y-Yeah…?” Lire said in a daze.

“When we’re alone…um…m-make sure to always kiss my feet… Ok? And my ass… Because… U-Um…” she said, getting nervous again.
“Because…I am really YOUR chipmunk… Hehe…”

Jeanette looked at him, smiling softly.
“Y-You really aren’t foreign to this sort of thing…are you?”

“I just happen to know a lot about submission. And to submit to you? It’s worth it in every way… Your butt will take priority over the others. Your feet will be worshipped without delay. I’ll even make out with your butt before and after concerts…in front of the audience…” Lire said, making her blush in embarrassment.
“O-Oh my…”

“I…I apologize if I came off a bit too strong…” Lire said in concern.

Jeanette only giggled, moving her ass to where it was hovering over his mouth.

“Make sure to always do my homework better than the others… Hehe… I think we deserve to be valedictorians together…” she said, winking.
Lire smiled.

“If both of us become it, you will be the valedictorian. You are always superior to me…”
Jeanette nodded.

“G-Good boy… Open wide…and cum as much as you can…”
Lire opened his mouth, relaxing his body as she plopped down on his mouth. His eyes became half-closed as she let out a six-second fart, filling the locker with musky goodness. Cum shot out of his cock as he moaned, making Jeanette feel proud. She saw the message Brittany sent, typing something while letting out another powerful burst of gas, making him orgasm powerfully. The message she sent was simple, relaxing on the Chipettes’, no, HER new seat.
“Mission accomplished.”

