Distracted Mouse
„I tell ya.“ Dale says to his longtime partner Chip „When she is working on some new shiny stuff she does not notice anything around her.“

„Yeah she can be rather focused, but a grope? I can't believe she would not react to that.“ Chip replied shaking his head. Suddenly Dale's face shows one of his rare glints of cunning.

„Wanna bet?“

„Bet what?“

„I bet I can feel up both of Gadgets boobs and even rub her pussy through her jumpsuit without her even noticing. If I win you have to let me be on top for a whole month.“

„And if you lose?“

„I will wear that thing you always wanted to see me in and I'll be your bitch for a week.“

„You're on!“

Cogs, screws, nuts and bolts where littering the floor in the workshop and Gadget was in the middle of it. Clad in nothing other than her jumpsuit, her curves showed clearly through the fabric.

„I bet when she tightens a nut she gets wet.“ Dale whispers to Chip as they enter the room, who just raises an eyebrow.

„She'll tighten your nuts alright if you are really going through with your bet.“

„Heh, relax. Watch and learn.“

Casually approaching her, Dale starts a conversation to see if she is sufficiently 'in the zone'. „He Gadget. Wha'cha doin'?“

„Oh nothing special really. But if this works out right, we will be able to stop dead even a bull in full charge.“

„Wowie-zowie. Sounds awesome.“

By now the horny chipmunk was already behind Gadget and with a wink to Chip pressed his body against hers. His hands grabbed her firm butt and slowly moved upwards till they were resting on the fully developed breasts of the rodent girl.

„Dale?“ she suddenly asked and Chip was already grinning as Dale's face with a red hand imprint appeared before his mental eye. The more surprised he was when he heard: „Could you pass me the screwdriver please?“

„Sure Gadget.“ Dale was grinning like a Cheshire cat as he was reaching for the screwdriver, while his other hand was still squeezing a mousey mammary and his loin was pressed against her behind. „Here you are.“

The girl's slender hand reached for the tool and she dived off into an opening in the machine she was working on, giving both boys a perfect view of her backside.

„Now watch this!“ Dale said triumphantly and grabbed the fabric of the jumpsuit just under her tail and pulled upwards. The material wrapped around the pussy lips and formed a clear-cut cameltoe. Then Dale bent down and dragged his tongue over the wrapped labia.

Chip's jaw dropped so hard, he could not adjust his face without the help of his hands. „Dale! Are you nuts?“ he was shocked but also incredibly aroused. His dick had swollen to full size without him even noticing.

„Told ya.“ Dale gave Gadget's ass a spank and went over to his friend and whispered in his ear. „Wanna fuck her?“

„What?! No! I mean. We can't. It's not right.“

„Don't worry Chip. We'll ask permission first.“ Dale walked over to one of the benches and got a pair of scissors, before approaching the sexy rodent again.

„Say Gadget, would you mind if we have some fun with your lovely pussy? Oh, and maybe your backdoor too?“

„Sure sure. Take what you need, just put it back where it was once you are done.“

„Gotcha.“

Dale pops up behind Gadget who was still rummaging around in the machine and uses the scissors to cut a hole in the back of her jumpsuit, just large enough to expose her anus and vagina.

„Uh. It's getting drafty in here. Guys? Could you close the windows please?”

„Don't worry girl. I'll keep you warm!“ grabbing his already throbbing erection Dale gets behind Gadget and begins rubbing the head against her moist lips. Chip bites his lower lip and holds his breath as he sees this, ready to burst without even touching himself.

Dale fully enjoys that he is the one in charge for once and keeps watching his pal from the corner of his eyes. Thrusting his hips forward he could feel the moist labia wrapping around his member and his eyes could see Chip cumming simply from watching. He'd have killed to be the one inside Gadget right now. But it was far from over. Dale pushed his hips forward carefully, enjoying both the tender mouse cunny massaging his shaft and the red-headed Chip massaging his ego.

He was so focused on his pal that he didn’t notice Gadget was done with whatever she was doing and came back up from the machine. In this process she pushed her butt backward engulfing Dale’s whole length in one go, which made him cum on the spot as he had been close to the edge.

The first globs of chipmunk cum landed inside Gadget, the rest outside. She had already moved on, her eyes focused in some greasy metal pipe.

“I can’t figure out why this doesn’t work. I lubed it up so well. It must be too long. I better measure it again.” She mutters to herself as walks over to another desk with various tools piling up, where she placed the pipe and then rummaged through the pile of tools.

Quickly recovering from his surprise Dale walked over to Chip grinning from his assured victory.

“How can she not feel you fucking her? You rammed it in to the hilt and you’re not that small… I should know.”

“Hehe. Flattery won’t get you out of this one. Have you never seen Gadget’s ‘toy closet’? She loves machines in more than one way. And some of those are quite large.” Dale teased, even using finger quotes. “I have a nice quote from the internet that is rather fitting right now. PREPARE YOUR ANUS!” the chipmunk shouted triumphantly and placed his hands on Chip’s bum.

This snapped Chip out of it. He realized he was about to become Dale’s butt buddy for a month. Not that he minded it. He enjoyed it quite a lot actually, more than he would admit to even himself. But…. outwitted by Dale? He couldn’t let that stand.

“So you won the first round? How about double or nothing?”

“Oooh Chippy. You must really like being my cock sleeve. Whaddya had in mind?”

“I’ll…. I’ll make Gadget give me a blowjob… right here. I’ll shoot my load all over her face and she’ll thank me for it.”

“Hah! I wanna see you pull that off. Deal!” Dale said quickly and grabbed Chip’s hand for a shake.

Chip’s mind raced “Oh boy. What have I gotten myself into?!” he thought. Quickly he thought of possible ways to accomplish what he had said in his pride. “I’ll go get some props for my… plan. Yeah. Be right back.”

“Someone’s nervous!” Dale joked as his friend hurried out of the room.

“Guys? Can one of you get me a towel? I am all dirty and greasy!”

Well, why not have a bit more fun while he waited? “You are dirty alright. Let me fetch you something.”

Almost half an hour later Chip came back into the workshop. In his hands a white bag. His crotch fur was glued together by dry cum. Whatever he was doing, cleaning up was not part of it. His erection was gone too, but not for long. He saw Dale on his knees behind Gadget, his muzzle buried in her crotch, his tongue in her pussy and his big red nose protruding from her ass cheeks.

That was all it took for Chip’s best piece to spring back into action. As Dale noticed him, he let go of Gadget. Again he flashed his grin with the two prominent teeth at Chip, his face covered in Gadget juice.

“She is close to an orgasm. I can tell by the way her tail twitches.”

Chip’s head became red again. So many wasted opportunities! How long had he wanted to fuck that hot mouse and now he found out Dale has been servicing her for years.

“So… what’s the plan Chip?”

“You’ll see.” Chip said and looked over to the girl of his dreams. Gadget was bent over some blueprints covering the whole table, making notes and changing things here and there. Her rear end was still exposed and he could see both holes glistening, wet with saliva. Dale sure knew how to use his tongue.

He put the bag down and got a glass of honey out. After unscrewing the lid he poked his dick inside and moaned slightly as the throbbing erection was still rather sensitive.

“Chipmunk schlong in honey? I have to try this recipe some time.” Dale noted, his hand resting on his semi-hard erection casually rubbing it.

“Oh you’ll have lots of opportunities for that.” Now it was Chip’s turn to brag. Although as he came closer to Gadget he also grew more doubtful. This was not Dale he was trying to get a BJ from. It was Gadget. The loveliest rodent he ever met.

“Erm… Gadget? I… you have been working so hard all day so… and I thought you must be awfully hungry by now and I… I brought you a little snack?”

“That’s very nice, just put it over there.” Gadget replied not even looking up.
“Uh… ok.” Chip replied slightly disappointed. But then he had an idea. Her ears might not be the right way into her mouth after all. He sat on the table and opened a window so the wind would gently blow in her direction, carrying with it the scent of honey (among other things). And he did not have to wait long for Gadget to sniff around for the source. He decided to help her a bit and dipped a finger in the honey jar. Then he waved his finger close to her head and sure enough she followed its movements. He tried to lure her closer to his crotch, but the deft rodent simply licked his finger clean, when he was not reacting fast enough.

He could her a soft “Mmmmh!” escaping her mouth and so he got another load of honey to continue the game. All the while Gadget was fixed on a blueprint of hers, studying it in detail. Obviously she was looking for one of those small flaws or errors that often made her constructions go haywire.

“I could really go for a snack right now.” She noted absentmindedly even while trying to lick the honey of Chip’s finger. “Your snack is just a few inches away.” He whispered, his erection throbbing painfully. Several times by now Gadged had come close to it, but then steered away in the last moment. His whole body had to fight the urge to simply grab her head and shove his cock down her throat.

But then, success. The bee had found the honey pot. First the sexy mouse only licked along the shaft once, gulping down the sweet nectar. But then she came back for more. Again and again her tongue caressed Chip’s shaft, as she was satisfying her hunger.

“No, no, no! It’s still too light. I need more ballast.” Gadget suddenly squealed and threw the blueprints away. Her sudden outcry made the chipmunk freeze in his tracks, sitting on the table his erection pointing upwards half covered in honey. At the tip, his own fluids had begun mixing with the nectar.

“The solution is obvious. I know it’s simple. Why can’t I… “ she mumbled into her cheeks and to Chip’s surprise grabbed his wang, her eyes gazing out the window. Her mind was still wrapped tightly around the problem when she wrapped her lips tightly around the tip of Chip’s cock. Her stomach had a mind of its own as it made her clean off the remaining honey. The way she handled the shaft, it was clear she thought she was sucking on a lollipop or similar, not really focusing on giving her friend a proper blowjob. Chip however didn’t mind… at all. Finally having his cock inside that soft mouth made him cum almost instantly. He didn’t care if it would break Gadget out of her routine, it just felt too darn good. “Gadget!”
Gadget swallowed the honey and as her mouth got a fill of chipmunk jizz, she drank that down as well. Only after several gulps of semen she stopped to ponder the strange combination in taste. “Sweet and salty. Strange combination for a confect. Waitaminute salty… Salt! That’s it! Saltwater!”

As sudden inspiration hit her she squeezed Chip’s shaft hard, making the tip squirt the last remains of his climax in her face. Not that she noticed it, as she jumped up and dashed to her discarded blueprint on the floor. On all fours she quickly scribbled some notes down next to the drawing. “That’s it. I can use saltwater in the ballast tanks. Saltwater is heavier and together with the reinforced frame it should pack quite a punch now.”

Even though the sight of Gadget on all fours in front of him, her suit cut open in just the right places to reveal everything, was very arousing, Chip decided to slip away for now. His knees were shaking and his climax had been so intense he couldn’t see clearly. Dale noticed his predicament and offered his shoulder. “You really went all out on her this time, old pal. How did her mouth feel?” – “Simply marvelous. So soft and warm. She is tender everywhere.” – “Wow. Must have been quite the ride. You are still hard.” – “I will never be soft again. The feeling has burned into my skin.” – “Pffft. You say that now. Just wait till I have shot a few more loads in your ass. That’ll calm it down.”

“Hey we had a bet. Double or nothing.” – “Yup. And did you hear her thank you?” – “Not exactly.”

Dale planted a kiss on Chip’s still burning red cheek and whispered. “I’ll be gentle.”
The two stumbled out of the shop and off to ‘wrap things up’.

Now all alone and finally finished with her newest creation, Gadget came down from her building trip. “So late already? Guys? Are you still here? Chip? Dale? And what’s with the…? Aww crap. Not again!” She grumbled as she noticed the hole in her suit. “Why do my suits always rip at the bottom? I checked the workshop several times already. There nothing it could snag on.”
As she examined the damage her slender fingers began exploring her soft folds, still lubed up from Dale’s saliva but also her own juices. “Ooooh! Working on stuff always makes me so horny. I wish those two chipmunks would bone me hard from time to time, but they are never around when I’d need them. I guess it’s time for the old power drill again.”
She unzipped her ruined body suit and let it slide to the floor. Then she fished for a small key and used it to unlock a cabinet. Inside was a rather monstrous looking machine. It looked like a toy car motor with some added ‘extras’.

“I think today calls for a ride on maximum.”
