Finally ready to begin the presentation, Simon flips open the live feed screen on his camera and presses the record button, “Alright Alvin, it's on. Um...what should I say?”

Just behind Simon, laying on the bottom of the chipmunks' triple bunk bed, Alvin lays upright against a pillow, which is propped up on the back board, whilst Eleanor bobs her head up and down between his legs.

Alvin moans softly as he looks over to his brother, “Wha-?”, he responds in confusion, too distracted by Eleanor's soft mouth.

“Ugh, Alvin! Take your mind off your penis for one second and help me. We've gotta do this Ad.”, Simon groans at Alvin in exasperation.

Alvin's eyes light up as he recalls the advertizement they were meant to record, “Oh! Oh, right, sorry 'bout that, bro. I completely forgot.”

“For the love of...Alvin, we talked about it not two minutes ago!”

“Hey, I'm sorry man, I can't help it. Eleanor's fricking good at this! You'd forget too if you were getting a blowjob!”

Simon simply sets a paw on his hip, his other still holding the camera,  and glares at Alvin.

“Soooo...if you're not gonna yell at me anymore, I guess we'll start the Ad.”, Alvin averts his attention to the camera, “Well, hi guys. If you're wondering why Eleanor here is giving me head, it's cause we're all making this Ad for Subject2Host's new commission offer.”

“His only commission offer.” Simon corrects him.

“Whatever. And, uhhh, we've got Theodore over there with Brit and Jeanette, too. Simon, let them say hi!”

Simon obliges and swings the camera over to the opposite side of the room, where Theodore is sitting on the carpet up against the other bunk bed with Brittany bouncing in his lap in a reverse cowgirl position. Theodore appears half asleep as his paws hold limply onto Brittany's hips and drool hangs from his open maw. Beside them, Jeanette watches them intently with a purple horse dildo stuffed deep inside her, slowly moving it in and out of her vagina with both paws.

“Guys, say hi to Inkbunny!”

Brittany and Jeanette smile and wave to the camera in response.

“Alrighty, so folks. Here's the gist. Subject2Host is now accepting commissions for short stories. Preferably pornographic. He can be a little picky, even if he is getting paid.”

“And he only uses paypal!”, Alvin adds.

“Oh, right. Thank you, Alvin.”, Simon replies, “Ok, soooo...um...prices. Uh, each commission will cost $12 per 1000 words. Why 12? Because it isn't chicken scratch. Each story is carefully proof read before posting, and the writing style and quality is on par with professional authors. Of course, the price could change, as this is his first time doing commissions, if you can understand the connotation of that, but it is arguably reasonable compared to other offers you might find on Inkbunny. Anyway, the base price will be 12, even if it turns out shorter than 1000 words, and if the word count ends up being another 500 or more words on top of however many thousands there are, another 6 dollars will be added. The full 12 will only be added if it reaches another thousand, even if it's 999 words.”

Simon clears his throat and glances at Alvin, “Ok, what next?”

Alvin gives his brother an answer, but not the one he was searching for, “Simon, give the camera to Elie. I want you to sit on my cock!”, Alvin says excitedly.

Simon contorts his face into that of surprise, “Whoa, what? A-Alvin, I'm not gay, alright.”

“Yeah, well you are in some of Subject's stories, so come sit in my lap like a good boy. Saint Alvin has a present for you!”

Simon can't help but chuckle at his brother's joke, “Very funny, Alvin.”, Simon hands the camera to Eleanor as she removes Alvin's cock from her mouth, leaving a trail of drool between them.

Simon then turns his back to Alvin, who has moved to the edge of the bed, and plants his rear onto his lap, lifting up his tail with one paw as he does. With some effort, Alvin slides his little chipmunk cock into his brother's tail hole, moaning in pleasure at the warmth of Simon's tight butt.

“Nngh, A-Alvin, please be gentle...I've never had anything up there before...”, Simon groans uneasily.

“It's not like I'm doing the work you know...”, Alvin says with a knowing smirk.

“Um...oh, right...”, Simon says, realizing he's sitting in Alvin's lap.

Eleanor giggles at the two of them, “You two are cute together, you know! No wonder people ship you two all the time.”

Simon blushes a little, but shakes it off and proceeds to begin slowly bouncing on Alvin's lap, working his butt like tool specifically designed for the sole purpose of pleasure. Alvin grab's Simon's shapely rear and squeezes, rubbing his paws all over and relishing in it's plump figure.

“Hey Simon. Have I ever told you you have a nice ass?”

“Shut up, Alvin...”, Simon says in a half embarrassed, half annoyed tone.

Eleanor keeps the camera trained on the two brothers and moves into the shot just off the side, “So, getting back to the Ad, sorry we got off track, Subject2Host does both gay and straight situations in his writing. It can be any pairs you want. Alvin and Simon. Simon and Brittany. Theodore and Alvin. Oh, and it doesn't have to be just us, either. Although we are Subject's favorite, he can also do things like Pokemon and Digimon. I'm sure there are other things too, but I can't think of any others off the top of my head.”

“Don't forget the- Nngh...restrictions.”, Simon manages to say as Alvin begins to pull him down onto his cock and speed up their tempo.

“I didn't, Si, but thank you.”, Eleanor turns back to the camera, “So, as Simon said, there are some restrictions. For instance, BDSM. Subject2Host, for the most part, absolutely does NOT do BDSM. He will do dominance, but that's it. Subject also refuses to write anything containing vomit. Poop and pee are ok, but no vomit. Other restrictions include no injury or death, unless it isn't pornographic, no extreme sexual fetishes, such as sex during or right after birth, no sex during period, and no baby sex. Other restrictions may apply.”

Eleanor looks over to Simon, “How'd I do?”

Alvin pulls Simon down onto his cock and holds him there as he cums, pumping his spunk into his brother's ass. Alvin moans in ecstasy as he wraps his arms around Simon and fills his butt with his sperm, and when his orgasm settles down, he collapses back onto the bed, panting heavily.

Simon carefully stands up, unplugging his cum-filled tail hole and letting some of the excess to drool onto the bed sheets, “Ah, nuts...we'll have to wash that now. I'm sorry, Eleanor. What were you saying?”, says Simon.

“Told you...”, Alvin mumbles.

“Nooo no, you were talking about blowjobs!”, Simon snaps.

“Same thing, bro...”

“Eh heh...anyway, “, Eleanor laughs, “What I said was, how did I do?”

“Oh, you did fine. I heard most of it. Granted you did miss a little detail. People can use their own OCs as well, which in this case stands for 'other character'. These can be fan made characters based on the story subject, such as us for instance, and it can be anything else as well. Like say you have a character you made up that is a rabbit. You can offer a detailed description of them and add them to the story.”

“Oh, right. I forgot about that! Ooh, in fact, we both forgot something.”

Simon goes to say something, but stops himself. He thinks for a second and scratches behind an ear absent mindedly, “Erm...I can't think of anything that could be. You sure we forgot something?”

“Does versions ring any bells?”

“Oh geeze...”, Simon facepalms as he laughs at himself, “Wow, my head must be in the clouds today!”

“Ok guys, to clarify, there are also different versions of us in particular that you can choose from if the story is about us. You can choose from either the live action CGI design, the 80s design, or a sort of mixed design. The following images show examples of how these would be envisioned.”

https://inkbunny.net/submissionview.php?id=617169
https://inkbunny.net/submissionview.php?id=691747&page=2#pictop
https://inkbunny.net/submissionview.php?id=228390
“Wow...there sure are some talented artists out there.”, Simon comments.

“They are pretty nice, aren't they.”, Eleanor agrees with a smile.

“It'd be even nicer if someone would make some animations of us. Isn't there just one of me masturbating?”

“Yeah, that's the only one. I guess we should finish up?”

“Yeah, we gotta wrap this Ad up. It's already getting to be the length of a story. Those average around 2000 words. If this were a story, it would be $18!”

“Oh, shoot, the battery' almost dead, too. We need to finish fast. Ok, so that's it, guys! You can now do commissions with Subject2Host for stories! They don't have to be pornographic, but I personally recommend going that route. His sex stories are preeeetty hot!”

“When you start the commission, you will have to pay the base cost up front and the rest, if necessary, upon completion or any specified time according to Subject2Host depending on multiple variables. For more questions about prices, just ask Subject yourself to see what your story might cost. It's really too complicated to explain it all here.”

“Aaaand I think that's everything! That was pretty fun.”, Eleanor drops the camera to her side, swinging the lens down to face the bed and the wall.

“Yeah, I guess it was. Sure felt weird having Alvin's penis in my butt. But it wasn't all that bad.”

“Oh, Simon, you're hard...did you not get any relief?”

“Uh-um! No...ah!”

“Ha ha! It's really warm. Mind if I taste it?”

“*Pant* *Pant* Uhhhh...um...ok...”

“Alright, just let me turn the camera o-”

