
Chip and Dale: Statements
It was a summer morning, there was no cloud in the sky and the air was warm but bearable inside the Rescue Ranger base where Chip, Monterey and Zipper sat on the sofa enjoying breakfast while watching the morning news to stay updated on the situation in the city and find new cases to be solved.
"These pancakes are really delicious Monty, what did you put in them?" He asked Chip as he filled his mouth with a piece of the tasty dish.
"Eh, my family's secret recipe, but I can tell you that and there's a good handful of maple syrup in the dough," Monterey replied as he ate his last fry and got up to carry the empty plate to the kitchen as he he moved he glanced at Zipper to see if he liked breakfast too, and the way he was licking his plate it seemed so.
"How come I don't see Dale and Gadget around?" Chip asked as his best friend never gives up a good plate for breakfast and Gadget never misses a newscast.
“I saw them early this morning while you were still asleep, they went out shopping… at least that's what they told me,” Monterey replied.
"Oh yes? Let's hope he's not playing dead with Gadget "Chip concluded, putting the last piece of pancake in his mouth and eating it a bit irritated.
"Relax Chipper, you will see that nothing will happen after all. Gadget does not consider either of them that way" Monterey replied as he disappeared into the kitchen making a small, slightly audible laugh even for Chip and Zipper who laughed the latter more brazenly.
"Ah-AH very funny Zipper" Chip replied much more irritated.
"I'm going to take a shower so then I'll go out," Chip said and got up from the couch going to the bathroom.
Meanwhile, the city market
Dale and Gadget were there to get supplies, since between Dale and Monterey the food did not last long as one ate only sweets and various junk food and the other cooked large courses of food and made many night snacks.
“We need to get a bag of nuts, 2 apples, a banana and 5 6-inch washers” Gadget List.
“6-inch washers? In the midst of bananas? " Dale answered confused.
"Sorry Dale, and that I wrote the shopping list in the middle of my notes for a new device"
"Aaaah"
"However, we must also go to the hardware store if we have space left over so we do two errands at once"
"I don't know if all this stuff will fit in the cart I brought with me" Dale replied looking at the small cart he was dragging behind which was slightly bigger than him.
"Actually, I guess we can only put a few nuts in it," Gadget agreed, observing the small cart, then shifted his gaze to Dale and smiled a little devilish smile.
Dale noticed the smile and was alarmed.
"Why are you looking at me like that?" Dale asked worriedly.
"I already know you didn't bring me here to shop for fruit and vegetables… at least not with this tiny cart, but to talk about Chip right?" Gadget replied approaching Dale's face who quickly backed away.
"W-is it really that obvious?"
"Sure, even if I don't understand why you brought this wreck with you?" Gadget asked scratching his head.
"I didn't want Monty and Zipper to suspect anything, so with the excuse of shopping ... you know it was easier" Dale replied, starting to walk again.
"It seems logical to me ... so where exactly are we going?" Gadget asked as he followed.
"There is a small bar for mice in this street, we'll take something since we didn't have breakfast and ..."
"We can talk about this thing that you keep inside" concluded Gadget putting a hand on his shoulder.
"Come on, be good, you know how difficult this is for me and the fact that you are the only one I can talk to about it ..."
"I know sorry, come on let's have this coffee" Gadget replied taking Dale by the hand and accelerating his pace.
After a few minutes they arrived at the small bar, the entrance had been carved into the stone and allowed them to enter the room which was located inside an antiques shop that at that time was closed for holidays for human customers.
"Hello gentlemen, are you two?" Asked a rat dressed as a waiter.
"Yes" Dale replied, the mouse motioned for the two to follow him.
"Leave your cart outside ... please this way" said the waiter and after Dale set the cart outside I went inside the room which was very spacious and was full of mice and other varieties of rodents busy sipping tea, coffee and eating nuts and other dishes the house had to offer.
“Do you want to settle down here in the common area or do you prefer a more secluded place? The waiter asked.
"If a more secluded place is possible," Dale replied
"Of course"
“Do they even have private seats? How did you discover this place Dale? Gadget asked as she was amazed and followed her friend while continuing to look around at how refined the place she found herself wasthey were thinking that he never expected Dale to have a certain level of style and sophistication… at least when they were at home he didn't have any at all.
"They are only open during this time because the human owners of the shop are out for the summer holidays, however I was brought here once by a friend," replied Dale.
Gadget heard the answer made a face as if puzzled.
"Friend? Who?"
"Good question for another moment" replied Dale as he turned to Gadget and winked at the lees.
Eventually the two arrived at the table, it was beautifully isolated and even had a booth so as not to see or be seen from other tables a little further on.
“What do they like, gentlemen? If I can advise you, we have just baked an excellent nut pie. ”The waiter said as he pulled out his order book.
“For me a cappuccino and a slice of cake, thank you” I order Gadget.
"Same" asked Dale, the waiter marks everything.
"Very well I'll be right back" replied the waiter and left.
Gadget immediately go back to looking Dale in the eye with that devilish smile of someone who wants to know everything immediately, Dale noticed it once again and for the umpteenth time he was slightly terrified.
“Will you stop doing this? You're making me nervous. ”Dale replied as he scratched his nervous arm.
"I'm sorry and we just had to talk about Chip and now I learn that you have a" friend "who takes you to these places like this ... so .. not to you, I'm a little curious" Gadget replied with a little chuckle.
"Yeeeee ... but we won't talk about this"
"Too bad ... but sooner or later you know that I will also discover it on my own"
"This is what worries me and then how it would be that this place is not like me" Dale asked a bit annoyed by the previous comment.
"Come on, refined waiters, bars in an antique shop ... rather I expected you to take me for a coffee in a game room or an amusement park"
Dale laughed and scratched the back of his head.
"Maybe you're right ehehe ... but for once I wanted to go to a serious place to talk about serious matters" Dale said, becoming serious again
"Okay then ... let's hear," Gadget replied, placing his elbows on the table and resting his face on his fists waiting to hear what Dale had to say.
"Ok ... I'm a little nervous, but I think the time has come"
"To do?" Gadget asked, arching an eyebrow.
"To declare myself to Chip…" Dale replied closing his eyes and waiting for the reaction of his friend…. which did not arrive.
Dale opened his eyes and saw Gadget staring at him but without making a noise or a movement, he was simply there as he had left her before he spoke.
"Good" Gadget replied with a bit of indifference, Dale was a bit stunned.
"How good don't you tell me anything other than good?" Dale asked doubtfully.
“What should I tell you? You made me get up early this morning to go out for a bogus shopping so as not to make Monty and the others suspect to take me to a beautiful place like this that a "friend" of yours recommended to you to tell me something that I have known for years…. And that honestly you could even whisper it to me while I was screwing some bolts at home ”Gadget replied leaning back in his chair.
"I didn't mean just that." Dale tried to justify himself.
"And then it is clearer, stop wandering around go to the point" Gadget replied that in the meantime the mouse waiter had returned to bring the two orders, I arrange them on the table and leave a small receipt on the table and went away.
Gadget took some sugar and put it in the drink and started turning it.
“Let's do this, let's start from the beginning” Gadget proposed
"Would be?" Dale asked in confusion as he too began to put sugar in his drink.
"You've known Chip for several years now, before we decided to form Rescue Rangers, right?"
"Yup"
"And you're secretly in love with him right?"
"More or less," Dale said as he sipped his hot drink and Gadget shot him a dirty look.
“Okay… I've started to like it in that sense since we created the Rescue Rangers,” Dale replied.
"Then I found out when I caught you wearing his jacket in your room," Gadget said as he sipped his cappuccino and smiled slightly for when Dale was agitated and embarrassed that day.
"It's your fault that you don't knock before entering, plus you never told me you were looking for that day in our room" Dale replied visibly embarrassed.
"Everyone his secrets" Gadget replied giving a taste of the walnut cake.
"Sure ... you have no idea of ​​the heart attack you almost caused me that day"
"Ahaha yes I remember, you blew up thinking you were Chip and you tried to justify yourself by saying that you were cold and you wanted to change your style, all while you were soaked in sweat from the fright" concluded Gadget laughing out loud.
"And the funniest thing is that it was the middle of August," Gadget continued, laughing.
"Yes yes we have understand I'm the usual bungler, let's go ahead ”Dale said annoyed.
"Right ... after you calmed down you confessed to me that you secretly feel something for him and you asked me not to tell anyone anything" Gadget continued the story.
"Yes ... and I thank you for the service rendered"
"But for the next 3 years and 25 days you never thought about taking the plunge and declaring yourself, until today."
"Exactly ... here's the problem"
"What would it be?"
"I'm ... I'm afraid" Dale said as he puts the cup down and puts his hands under the table and looks down intently at his cappuccino.
“I… I'm going to finally tell him, because I'm tired of hiding and I want to get rid of this weight that I've been carrying for years, but… what if he doesn't reciprocate? What if he reacts badly? If he doesn't share the same tastes as mine in terms of… you understand, don't you? " He asked Gadget for confirmation.
"Does he like boys or not"
"Exactly ... also because in this last period I see that he is very close to you and he tries more insistently, I try to put a spoke in his wheel by pretending to try it too with you but ..."
"Are you afraid that since he tries so hard with me he won't be interested in the boys in the least," Gadget replied taking another sip.
"Yes," Dale said in a choked voice.
Gadget noticed this and leaned forward slightly and put a hand on his arm, reassuring him.
"You don't have to fear Dale, you know that I have no feelings for Chip and that his attempts to seduce me always fail, even if it seems that I am in reality you know that it is not so"
"Yes yes I know, and only that you are not the only girl in the world and that when she gets tired of trying it with you she could change targets and it would be a problem" Dale replied taking a piece of cake while Gadget got his composure and went back to sip his cappuccino.
"Then you have to try ... if you do nothing you will never discover anything"
"And here's the other problem ... I don't know how to do it, that is, I can't go home and say Hey Chip, you know and I've been in love with you for a lifetime, what do you think if we run away together into the sunset?"
"Of course you can't be so direct, but then always think of other methods"
"What would you advise me to do?" Dale asked as he finished his cappuccino, Gadget thought about the question and while she was giving another taste of the cake an idea came to him.
"What if I organize a dinner?" Gadget exclaimed.
"A dinner?"
"Yes, certainly not a group dinner and it doesn't have to include that you have to eat ... but an evening where it's just the two of you with no one in your way"
“Hey Chip how do we get him to agree to spend an evening alone with me without knowing why you and the others aren't there? And what about Ziper and Monty? They're sure to ask questions. ”Dale said as he finished his cake as well.
Gadget thinks about how to solve the two problems ... with a single move he had to get Zipper and Monty out of the way without making Chip too suspicious.
"Ok there are ... If I remember correctly the mother of Monterey had sent a letter, asking Monterey to go and visit his uncle who was having problems with his farm, Monty's uncle lives in a small town 2 days away. hence, ”Gadget said, elated by the solution she had found to Dale's problem.
"Ok and so we all leave to go to Monty's uncle"
"No, you and Chip aren't coming," Gadget replied
“And why shouldn't we come? If you expose this Chip definitely wants to go because he will play him like a case for the Rescue Rangers, imagine if he gets cut off "
"Not if I tell him that there are only things to repair and that he has to travel 2 days then 2 full days without cases to solve" Gadget replied, smiling, hoping that Dale will arrive at the solution.
"Ok maybe there are ... You, Zipper and Monty go to his uncle, because the uncle is Monty's and therefore he is directly interested"
"Exactly"
"Zipper always follows Monty because they are inseparable"
"Yup"
"And you would take them there so the three of you are away from home for 2 days"
"Exactly, while we tell Chip that it is better that you two stay at the base to see if there are cases to be solved in these 2 days" Gadget concluded, eating the last piece of cake.
"So I can find the right moment to declare myself to Chip," Dale said happily.
"Exactly, but be careful ... you only have 2 days to do it, you have to choose the right moment to do it and above all the right way"
"And this is where dinner comes into play"
"A dinner, a movie or video game night you can do whatever is important and that you don't panic"
After breakfast Gadget and Dale got up and went to the cashier to pay the bill, Dale was super happy with the solution that Gadget had found to finally be able to declare himself to his best friend, hoping it would become something more.
As soon as we got to the house Dale turned to Gadget and said.
“Aaaah could you anticipate? You know now that I know I have to organize an evening with Chip I want to keep a few coins aside. ”He concluded with a chuckle.
Gadget smiled a little and prepared to pay.
"Okay, but it will cost you, now let's go buy those 6 inch washers"
"Now?"
"Yes ... you still have to fill that cart otherwise your excuse this morning doesn't hold up" Gadget said while Dale remembered his cart left at the entrance as an excuse to go shopping with Gadget.
"Right ... maybe we can get something to eat too ... for Chip and me"
"With that thing you don't even get 2 peanuts ... later I buy something when I go with Monty to the supermarket with the flying car"
"Thanks you are a friend Gadget" Dale said hugging her.
"I know" and they left the room ready to go shopping at the hardware store.
Later the same day, Dale and Gadget returned home where Zipper was the first to greet them by making his usual incomprehensible sounds.
"Hi Zipper, we're back" Dale said, meanwhile Monty coming from the kitchen greeted their friends.
"Ah, you are finally back, so how did the tour at the market go?" Monty asked as he glanced at Dale's trolley and noticed that instead of fruit and vegetables there were metal washers.
"Dale friend, I'm not a farmer but these apples have a metallic and not very sweet appearance for my taste, but which market did you go to?"
"Ehehe don't be ridiculous Monty, we had to take a detour and went to the hardware store," replied Dale unloading the cart and taking the washers to Gadget's workshop.
"He owed me a favor," Gadget said as she too disappeared into her lab.
"Ah Monty, you and I have to go shopping at the supermarket, will you?" Gadget asked before walking through the door of her laboratory.
"Okay, shall we go now?" Monterey asked
"Ok, give me a minute to get ready," Gadget replied
"Come on Zipper let's go get our aircraft ready," Monterey said as Zipper nodded and followed him out.
"Very well, so I begin to prepare the ground," Gadget told Dale as he arranged the washers in a corner of the laboratory where there were other screws and wrenches of all shapes and sizes.
"Ok, I'll wait for you here and maybe I'll do the same with Chip," Dale replied
"He didn't seem at home to me but if he comes back before us why not, don't make disasters though"
"Let me do it"
"That's the problem," Gadget said laughing as he exited his lab to reach Monterey.
"Gadget here is all ready, whenever you want," Monterey replied as she warmed up the engines of the flying machine.
"Coming ... see you later Dale" Gadget replied turning and greeting Dale
"See you later" she returned the greeting and closed the door to the base and went to sit on the sofa where I rest there thinking about what to do ... or rather what she was going to do in the next 2 days.
"All right…. Calm down Dale, calm down ... you can do it, you'll see everything will be fine, you have 2 days to be able to tell Chip what you need to tell him "
"And what would that be?" Chip asked who had just entered the front door without making a sound.
Dale literally leapt to his feet and whirled around to see Chip closing the door behind him as he looked at Dale with a look of curiosity at the reaction Dale was having.
"Everything is fine?" Chip asked
"Ah-eh ... yes yes, but you whe-whe-when did you arrive?" Dale asked as he gestured frantically with his hands.
"Precisely 3 seconds ago, I saw our plane go away, can you tell me where the others are going?" Chip asked as he hung his hat on the hanger in the hall.
"Yeah yeah, they're going over there to the place where you buy the food," said Dale still panicking over the fact that Chip had heard him speak for him.
"You mean the supermarket," Chip asked as he got ready to sit on the sofa with Dale.
"That yes, they go there to stock up"
“Stocks of what? Didn't you and Gadget go shopping at the market this morning? " Chip asked as he turned on the TV and sat down on the sofa with a slightly irritated face.
"You must have had a great time," Chip said while looking at the TV, Dale noticed this change in Chip's attitude and calmed down a bit only to start worrying that there was something between him and Gadget and that he was jealous. .. it was a good time to start investigating, where to choose the right words ...
"What is it that burns you that I went out with Gadget all morning and you didn't?" Or he could get it all wrong right away.
Chip turns around with a look that incinerates the other chipmunk but does nothing and makes a face and goes back to watching TV.
"Sorry I didn't mean to make you angry," Dale said as he sat down on the sofa a bit away from Chip who had changed the channel at that moment.
"Never mind ... You have no chance with her anyway, everyone knows" Chip said looking back at his friend with a nice smile on his face, Dale was stunned as he looked at Chip.
“Sorry I didn't mean to make you angry” Chip said wryly, Dale frowned and they both went back to watching TV.
There was a silence of a few minutes between the two broken only by his TV shows until.
"So what do you want to tell me?" Chip asked as he continued to watch TV, Dale at the sound of this question widened his eyes in growing panic and slowly turned to him, not knowing what to answer.
"What do you mean?" It was the only thing Dale asked that came to mind at that moment.
"I heard you talking to yourself that you had to tell me something," I confirm Chip and this time turning his gaze to Dale.
"Yes, but it's nothing special"
"Safe? Because you seemed very agitated while trying to calm down, plus you were talking about 2 days or something like that "
A wave of general panic had hit Dale, Gadget had told him not to blow everything and he was succeeding in half a second, he had to regain control and fix it immediately.
"Oooh that, yes then that's how things are, Gadget has to accompany Monty to a relative who lives in a town two days from here, for what you remember that number because I was trying to memorize it, you know how I am, and that's about what I had to tell you and that you and I don't go there because if we're out for two days, who knows how many important cases we get lost, right? " Dale explained the speech as best he could, hoping Chip would fall for it.
"That's all? And did you have to be so upset to tell me this? " Chip said
"Hehe you know, I'm a guy who gets upset if he forgets the important things," Dale replied nervously and as he scratches the back of his head.
"Okay, if you say so ... anyway it seems like a good plan, I didn't really want to be on the road for two days knowing that I might miss some brilliant case" replied Chip returning to the TV show.
"It's true and as you say friend I'm going to get something to eat, do you want something?" Dale said as he got up to go to the kitchen.
"A little water, thank you"
"Arrive now." Dale ran into the kitchen and breathed a sigh of relief.
"Holy shit it was just a few seconds away, a few more seconds and I would have made some mess ... but all in all it went well" Dale said while he opened the fridge and took the water for Chip and a bag of peanuts.
The rest of the day went by smoothly, Gadget, Monterey and Zipper returned with their shopping done and the final clarifications on their two-day trip out of town.
Gadget had already prepared the plane and Monterey along with Zipper was loading the last things for the trip while Chip and Dale were ready to greet their departing companions.
"Please fly slowly, no need to run" Dale said to Gadget while he started the engines.
"Rest assured Dale will be a peaceful flight, rather don't go too slow" Gadget replied winking at Dale before putting on his aviator goggles
"I'll try" Dale walks away and I let his friends take off. He watched until the plane disappeared behind the trees in the park and I go back inside to see what Chip was doing.
As soon as he entered the door he realized that there was no one ... maybe he was in the bathroom or in the kitchen, he decided to check the kitchen first and there was none.
"Hey Chip ... where are you?" Dale scream
"In the room I'm getting ready," Chip replied.
Dale sat down on the sofa and I started thinking of a way to break the ice as quickly as possible so as not to waste a minute of the 48 hours he had available… but he just didn't know where to start.
"So what do you want to do?" Dale asked
"Honestly, I don't know, it's already nine in the evening," Chip replied as he left his room and finished wearing his usual leather jacket.
"Damn, is it already so late?" Dale replied looking at his watch and it occurred to him that it could be a great time to organize the famous dinner for Chip.
“Are you hungry? Would you like to have dinner? " Dale asked.
"I actually start to feel a certain rumbling in my stomach." Chip replied touching his belly, Dale smiled and stood up.
"Okay then I'll prepare something and let's eat"
"Let me help you"
"No no, I'll take care of it you sit back and relax I'll call you as soon as you are ready" Dale said getting up and going to the kitchen.
"Ok alright" Chip concluded sitting on the sofa and turning on the TV and starting to browse the various channels.
About 20 minutes passed when Chip started to feel hungry and couldn't wait to eat even though Dale still hadn't called him, I started to think that he had made some usual disaster and probably now the kitchen was on fire ... or worse still Dale was on fire.
With this terrible thought he got up and went to check that everything was fine.
"Dale? Is everything okay in here? " Chip walked into the kitchen and saw that the table was set strangely than usual, there were candles and a vase with flowers and even the light in the kitchen was strange, it was more tenuous, almost extinguished, which created a certain atmosphere.
Chip raised an eyebrow a little bewildered by the scene.
"Why did he put candles?" Chip wondered.
"Because I wanted to make a special dinner," Dale replied coming out from behind Chip holding a pan with a walnut flan.
"Don't you like how I set the table?"
“No it's nice… but aren't the flowers and candles too much? And what do you mean by making a special dinner? " He asked Chip as Dale carried the dish to the table and looked over at Chip.
"You know it's been a long time since we two are alone ... it seemed nice to do something nice" Dale replied nervously as he took the plate that was on the side where Chip would sit and with a cutlery I start to cut and serve his friend.
Chip gave him a small smile and sat up eager to enjoy Dale's dinner.
"Sounds tasty, since when did you learn to cook?" He asked for chips as she tied the napkin around his neck.
“A couple of weeks ago, I asked Monterey to teach me this dish,” Dale said, giving Chip back the nice hearty dish and preparing his as he went to sit.
Chip was amazed by the succulent appearance and the good smell that came from the plate in front of him who took a nice bite.
"So how? Dale asked anxiously for the answer, as Chip chewed his face could tell that he was ecstatic.
"And divine Dale, truly divine," Chip replied as he continued to eat.
"I'm glad you like it, I like you too, I mean I like it yes I like the dish" Dale immediately realized that he had made a mistake in speaking and nervously tried to correct himself hoping that Chip had not heard the sentence that had escaped him.
"Sorry Dale by any chance did you say you like me?" Chip had noticed what Dale had said and now he was terrified his eyes had widened and he was frozen, I was starting to sweat.
“What are you saying? II was referring to the dish I cooked I like so much, ”Dale said, laughing nervously.
"You will have misunderstood"
"Mmmh… anyway, great job you organized a nice dinner." Chip complimented, placing his fork on the table.
"T-Thanks, I took everything with Gadget yesterday morning," Dale replied as he ate a bite of the dish.
"So this was all for her?" Chip asked leaning back in his chair and crossing his arms, Dale noticed Chip's sudden change of mood and swallowed the bite he had in his mouth making a loud swallowing noise.
"Why do you say that?" Dale asked nervously.
"Come on it's clear, flowers, candles you asked Monty to teach you how to cook, all to make a romantic dinner with her tell the truth"
"In truth"
"Plus, yesterday morning you went out early alone to do the shopping ... which in my opinion was a romantic date, am I right?"
"Well ... it may seem so but .."
"AAAH I knew, you got engaged," Chip said as he slammed his fists on the table making Dale jump nervously away.
"NO NO, we're not together"
"Yes, of course not, and so all this nice dinner, who would it be for? Of course it was for her but he had already agreed to accompany Monty and you were screwed "
“If you let me speak I'll explain…. It's true yesterday we went out together, but only as friends because she is not interested in a guy like me… and not even one like you is clear ”Dale replied as he poured himself a drink.
"How do you know this?"
"We've been talking about it for years"
"Besides ... I'm not interested in her" concluded Dale drinking.
“So who would all this be for? Why did you set up some kind of romantic dinner? "
“You say I'm the one without a brain but sometimes you're dumber than me you know? Dale said with a little chuckle.
"HEY" Chip didn't take it well.
"Sorry ... anyway, I'm interested in another person, the problem is that I don't know if he reciprocates my feelings and I would like to tell him but I'm afraid he'll get angry and we're no longer friends"
As soon as Dale finished speaking there was a long and awkward silence where Dale stood on the mobile watching Chip, while Chip stared at Dale wide-eyed for the information that was coming to him all in one fell swoop.
"HE?" Who knows Chip stunned.
"He who?" Dale asked confused.
"Y-y-you said him"
"Oh yes? When?"
"F-f-first you said, maybe he doesn't love you back" Dale could see the agitation in Chip's eyes, he was trying to reveal his love for him in small steps but already in this way he saw that the situation was taking a bad turn.
"Y-yes it's true, now I remember saying that ... b-but C-Chip"
"So are you Gay?" He asked Chip as he jumped out of his chair and slammed his hands on the table again making Dale jump in fright.
"DO YOU WANT TO STOP DOING THIS?" Dale yelled at the constant slamming of his hands on the table.
"A-and anyway yes … I like boys… now you know. ”Dale said as he sank under the table to avoid Chip's comments and gaze, meanwhile Chip sat back up while still staring at Dale with his mouth wide open.
After about a minute of silence Chip began to look around and start to sweat cold, he was starting to connect the dots, strange that he did not do it right away, he began to analyze the situation in his mind, but first he was missing one last piece to complete the puzzle.
"T-this him ... do I know him?" Chip asked in a shaky voice, Dale upon hearing the question slowly emerged from under the table and looked over at Chip.
"Y-yes"
"Is this Monty?"
"But what comes to mind no, Monty is a friend nothing more"
"So ... Him" ​​Chip points a finger at Dale "Me?" And he points his finger at himself, Dale turned all red in the face so red that you could even see through his fur.
The only thing he can do was a slight nod of approval with his head.
"But Chip this doesn't have to end our friendship, if you don't care it doesn't matter I-I can stand it, but please don't hate me" Dale said practically jumping in his chair and waving his arms in a confusing way, Chip instead stood still. in mobile for a few seconds in disbelief of what was happening.
"Say something, Chip," Dale asked worried about his friend's lack of reaction.
Chip shook his head and got up from the table and left the room without saying a word.
"Chip? W-Where are you going? " Dale asked, who was left alone in the room and around him a silence filled with sadness lightened.
"I knew it," Dale said as he threw a strong punch on the table and began to shed a few tears.
“What a fool I am… I screwed it up, I knew he wasn't interested and I decided to try it anyway…. I'm a brainless idiot. ”Dale continued to swear but by now the damage was done and he couldn't go back, so he decided to recover and start clearing the table since dinner was over in a drastic way.
"Sorry Gadget ... I screwed it up as usual," Dale said in his mind as he took Chip's plate.
But at that exact moment Chip returns to the kitchen surprising Dale who watches him with wide eyes, while he has a look ... happy?
"C-Chip !!, listen, if you are angry with me and you don't want to talk to me anymore I understand, but if you want to talk about it with cal ..." Dale was interrupted by Chip who surprised him grabbing his shirt and kissing him on the lips.
Dale was so surprised that I drop the plate he was holding that like all plates that fall from a certain height it shatters on the ground, but neither Dale nor Chip moved they remained motionless with pursed lips, after a few moments which for Dale seemed like an eternity, Chip broke off leaving only a thread of saliva to connect the two.
They stood looking at each other without saying a word and out of breath, Dale's heart was beating madly and he could also hear Chip's beating hard.
"C-Chip ... so you?" Dale asked breaking the moment of silence, but was immediately silenced by a second kiss which lasted less but still made Dale melt who almost fell backwards, but Chip held him nice and tight.
"Tell me Dale ... did you arrange anything else after dinner?" Chip asked, breaking away from the kiss.
“W-what? I mean yeah, I don't know, maybe i-i-I didn't think I'd be able to get t-this far "Dale replied joining his hands and starting to blush, Chip picks up Dale who wasn't expecting it and I throw him directly on the table making him land on the back.
"HEY, what are you doing?" He asked Dale as he sat up so he could see what Chip was doing, who quickly joined him by bringing his hand into his private area and gently squeezing his balls.
I jump and look into Chip's eyes, who was looking excited.
"O-ok Chip ... are you touching my nuts ... actually, do you know you're touching them?" Dale said as he felt Chip's hand gently massaging his balls, while Chip brought his mouth close to Dale's ear to whisper something.
"They're pretty full Dale," Chip said in an erotic tone, which made Dale aroused but at the same time worried him.
"Ehehe in fact I haven't been free for a long time" replied Dale, continuing to tremble under the touch of Chip who slowly began to unbutton his shirt with his other hand.
"We should do something about it don't you think?" Chip said that when he finished unbuttoning his shirt with the same hand he started massaging his chest, feeling the soft fur on his hand.
"I say ... if you keep it up ... soon we'll have a problem down there" Dale said looking at Chip who gave him a sensual kiss on the neck and moved down, where Dale's cock was nice stiff it wasn't very long but he sure was nice fat and had a bit of skin covering his head, Chip stood watching him as with his hand that was massaging his balls he moved higher and grabbed Dale's cock at the base and pulled back slightly to uncover the tip of Dale's cock a bit.
"Ah"
"It's nice hard Dale, you must want it so much," Chip said as he began to jerk off his friend.
"3 years more or less ooh" Chip increased the speed and with his hand went up and down along the entire length of Dale's penis, while he was watching Chip work on his cock that with every movement of his hand became harder and harder. if he continued like this he would not last long.
Meanwhile Chip decided to get down on his knees and put his face under Dale's big, dangling balls and started licking and kissing them slowly.
"Mmmmh I still crave nuts," Chip said before hanging one of the balls completely in his mouth and sucking it greedily.
"OOOH HOLY GLAND?" Dale exclaims at the magical feeling his friend was giving him.
Chip continues to masturbate and suck Dale's balls until he suddenly realizes and I start to stick my tongue up Dale's cock.
He started from the balls and went up along the shaft until reaching the tip where a small pearl of precum welcomed him, he immediately licked it off and I savored its sweet taste.
"Oh man," Dale said realizing what was about to happen.
"If you want I'll stop?" He asked Chip as he took Dale's cock and slammed it loudly on his tongue a couple of times.
"For heaven's sake no, p-please." I plead with Dale who was starting to sweat from the effort he made not to explode in Chip's face for the sexy way he was acting.
Chip meanwhile began to lick the tip of Dale's cock by slowly twirling it, Dale pulled his head back closing his eyes and enjoying the moment while holding on tight to the table and trying not to moan ... but to no avail.
"Oh, ah Chip, p-please don't make me beg ah, I need more," Dale said tremendously furiously that Chip was keeping him on edge.
"Ehehe ok alright" Chip said that he stopped pestering Dale and depends on a kiss on the head of Dale's penis before taking it all in one gulp.
Dale was surprised that Chip can swallow it all, but he was also greeted by an incredible warm and humid sensation, he felt Chip's tongue working on his shaft and soft lips tightening around him not to mention the sucking sensation he felt. near the tip.
"Oh man, ah, oh man" Dale moves his back slightly farther back, placing his feet on your flight and opening his legs more for greater access to his partner who was polishing his silverware, Chip had begun to to increase the speed and to pick up a good rhythm he had also returned with one hand to massage his balls and with the other he had grabbed a leg holding it on his shoulder.
They went on like this for a few minutes between the sounds Chip made while sucking Dale's cock, to Dale moaning at Chip's excellent job.
Chip would occasionally break away from Dale's cock to go and lick his balls, he must have liked them so much.
"C-Chip, if you keep it up I ..."
"DO IT," Chip said as he pulled away from sucking Dale's balls and slamming Dale's cock on his tongue a couple of times.
"I want it here," Chip said as he continued tapping his cock on his tongue.
Chip took Dale's cock back in his mouth and started sucking it much harder, meanwhile Dale had begun to move his hips towards Chip's face to go a little deeper into his mouth.
Chip felt that Dale was holding his load because his cock and his balls kept twitching furiously and every now and then some sperm escaped and was immediately swallowed by Chip.
"AH, W-THERE ARE, OH YES, YEEAH I'M GOING TO ..." Dale can't finish the sentence that let out a scream of pleasure along with a sea of ​​sperm that filled Chip's mouth that almost choked, in fact you can drink some squirt but it was too much for him and I leave Dale's cock still he was shooting cum in the air like an open fire hydrant, He immediately got up off the ground and grabbed Dale's cock and continued to masturbate him while with his mouth open and tongue out he was showered with warm white juice by making thick ropes of sperm cover his face.
While Dale descended from the apex of his pleasure, he remained lying on the table for a second trying to recover, every now and then there was still some spasm from the orgasm he had just reached.
She gets up to see how Chip was doing and saw him there, his face full of cum licking his lips, the mere sight of him made Dale's cock hard as marble.
"3 years you say?" Chip said as I get back down between Dale's legs and start licking and sucking Dale's balls again.
Dale couldn't say anything, he didn’t still recovering from his first sensational orgasm that Chip seemed to want to get him a second right away.
"Mmmmh, I guess a simple blow job is not enough," Chip said loudly breaking away from sucking a ball at Dale.
"You still have full balls ... and I see that little Dale is still standing"
"C-Chip ... I want more" Dale panted, Chip gets up from the ground laughing and wiping some sperm off his cheek and using it as a lube to masturbate Dale.
"And what specifically would you like?" Chip asked as he leaned forward to kiss Dale's red nose.
"Everything ... I-I want everything" Dale was so horny and panting that I kiss Chip with his tongue while he was still masturbating him, but it didn't last long Dale pulled away, got up from the table and took Chip by the hips and made him sit on the table , in a kinder way than Chip had done.
Dale looked down and saw that Chip was also pretty tough a little smaller than Dale but he was tight, with little skin covering the tip and two nice charged spheres underneath.
Dale watched him for a few seconds as Chip swung his cock from right to left and Dale followed him with his eyes.
"Tell me Dale ... what do you want to do?" Chip asked as he continued to rock his cock.
"I intend to prepare it," Dale replied as he climbed onto the table too, Chip was surprised trying to figure out what his friend was doing, but before he could ask, he found Dale's ass on his nose which prompted him to lie on his back.
"HEY, what are you doing?" Chip asked
"I forgot to take out the fruit for dessert ... tell me would you like a nice peach?" Dale said as he settled down and started swinging his ass in front of Chip's face I stand still watching that big soft lower back move in front of his nose, wasted no time and put both hands on Dale's ass and I start to stroking it, spreading it and feeling it everywhere, its fur was so soft and velvety.
In the meantime Dale had moved with his face over Chip's cock that now seemed harder than before he put a hand on his balls and I began to massage them carefully while with his mouth he started from the base and with a series of sweet kisses he went up to the tip, with every kiss given to Chip's cock a little spasm of enjoyment started.
At the top, Dale wasted no time and swallowed Chip all the way to the base and touched Chip's soft balls with his nose.
"OOOOH FOR MISERY" Chip screamed in the magical feeling that Dale's deep throat was giving him so much that he grabbed Dale's ass firmly and began arching his hips upward to try to get even deeper into Dale's throat. his friend, Dale tried to endure the intrusion as much as he could but eventually had to give in and let Chip's cock cough a little.
"Are you all right Dale?" Who knows Chip as he tries to lift his head over Dale's rear to see how he is doing, but Dale lifts up slightly and sits on Chip's face.
"I don't hear you working, aren't you liking it by chance?" Dale said as he rubbed his ass on Chip's face.
Chip in response grabbed the two buttocks and spread them out thus revealing Dale's asshole and he threw his tongue into it, Dale shivered at the warm and moist sensation that came from his lower extremity so much that he stood upright until he covered everything Chip's face with his ass and slowly starting to ride his tongue which meanwhile lubricated and widened his anal walls.
"OH, AH, so Chip, yeah, lick it good, Mmmh, OH YES, YES AND THAT POINT YES" While Dale continued to enjoy Chip's treatment on his ass, he was jerking it off to keep Chip's cock nice straight and ready for the next step, he decided to take Chip's cock back in his mouth and then leaned back down to work, thus freeing Chip's face from his ass and getting him some breath.
Chip opened his eyes again and was panting and tongue out tired from hard work.
"D-damn ... you ... you have a ... not bad ass" Chip said breathlessly, as he took a look at that wonder that was Dale's ass, which was now more open and higher as Dale was continuing to suck on Dale's cock. Chip all the way to the base, he could also see Dale's balls resting on his chest.
A sight so great it made his cock stiffen even more.
“I think you're ready,” Dale said as he pulled away from Chip's cock and stood up from on top of him to move his ass over the tip of Chip's cock, took his cock and lined it up with his hole.
"W-wait Dale ... you've done this kind of thing before, haven't you?" Chip asked
"Everything we've done up to now for me is the first time," Dale said Glancing back to meet Chip's.
"For me too, are you sure you want to do it?" He replied Chip backing a hand on Dale's back.
"And a life I wait to do it" Having said that he came back into alignment "Oh, as long as it's okay with you" Dale asked confirms, and recipes a smile and a nod from Chip, Dale smiled too and finally I start to get down on that nice stiff pole slowly.
"OOOOOOH"
"Damn you are big"
"Go ah .. take it easy, I'm not going anywhere"
Dale had already managed to insert half of Chip's cock and was starting to move up and down to get his ass used to the foreign body, while Chip was observing his friend's movements on his cock and was making a lot of moans.
"Y-You're so tight"
"T-th, thanks" Dale was almost used to it and decided to sit down to grab the rest of Chip's member in one go so as not to waste too much time, made a small upward movement and quickly plunged down. making a loud noise of bodies colliding and even moving the table.
"AAAAAAH" Chip screamed at the sudden penetration he gave Dale had been very nice to be honest, but he made sure his partner was okay.
“Give it all right? Are you hurt?" Chip got his back off the table and walked over to Dale to make sure he was okay.
"AH I feel so… full." Dale replied turning to look Chip in the face
" Do you want…. Stop?" Chip asked as he placed his hands on Dale's hips to lift him, but he stopped him with his hands.
"Pick me up"
"Safe?"
"Chip ... Fuck me" Dale said in a sensual and lustful voice, Chip made sure that his friend wanted to move forward wrapped his arms around Dale's breastbone and went back to lie down with him on the table, then I straighten my legs and cried. feet to have a good seal.
Meanwhile, Dale held his legs up with his arms, Chip left the hug with Dale to go back to grabbing his ass and keeping him slightly raised and slowly began to move his hips upwards, performing a slow but effective penetration.
With each hit Chip's balls slammed into Dale's and with each hit Dale and Chip groaned and after reaching a good pace, Chip began to accelerate.
"Yes, yes, yes, so Chip stronger OOH YEEEEAH"
"D-DALE, Ah Oh you're ah you're so aaah tight, tell me are you holding oh on purpose?"
"AH, OH N-no it's MMMH you who have oh, a big dick"
"I'M ALMOST THERE"
"Already? AH can't you last a little longer?"
"I-can't ah, it feels AH too good"
"It doesn't matter, I'm about to come too AH"
"I can come inside right?"
"Ah, what questions do you ask?"
"OOOH so to speak"
"GO, let's go, let's GO, good boy ah come inside AH ... FILL ME"
"I'm ... here I am ... I'm about to COME" With one last movement of the hips Chip shot all his load inside Dale filling it to the point that it began to come out of Dale's ass while Chip continued to pump him all the way, at the same time. Dale was in total ecstasy that I started to ejaculate too without touching himself and shot several strings of cum upwards hitting the two chipmunks and covering them with white juice it took a few seconds for their orgasms to subside but they remained lying on the table panting and in the throes of their respective orgasms.
"W-damn .. it was ... well it was"
"Intense," Dale replied
"I was going to say ... magical"
"Hehe yes ... yes it was" Dale said giving Chip a kiss on the mouth.
"So ... now can you explain to me what happened?" Dale asked
"What do you mean? Chip asked in confusion.
"Yes, I mean, I told you I was gay and that I am attracted to you and then you got up while we were having dinner and left"
"Yup"
"Then you came back and we fucked like there was no tomorrow ... so the question arises spontaneously"
"Would be?"
"What made you change your mind?"
"Ehehe you see and a funny story ... let's say that I have been secretly in love with you since we met" Dale moves away from Chip for the revelation he just made and in doing so he also made his cock come out of his ass.
"What are you saying?" Dale asked in amazement
"Calm down let me explain ... I've also been in love with you for years, but I didn't know how to tell you or whether to tell you, so when you confessed to me tonight that you don't care about Gadget and that you are attracted to males I was in seventh heaven, also when you said that I was interested I could not stand anymore I got up and went to our room for a moment "
"What did you go there for" Who knows Dale curious.
"Eheh it's a bit embarrassing but I went to cheer ... in a silent way"
"You are not well"
"AHAHAHA I know, but the alternative was to pass out here on the table and honestly I preferred it that way" Chip said as he pulled some sperm off his chest and tasted it and winked at Dale who was blushing.
"Well it was actually fun"
"So now ... are we a couple?" Chip asked
"I think so ... I love you and couldn't wait to do this with you ... But I'm not ready o tell the others though “
"I agree, even I don't feel like it for now"
“So… Do you love me? Dale asked
"I love you Dale," Chip replied giving a long kiss to his new love.
"One last thing"
"Would be?"
"Who cleans all this?" Dale point out all the places where the sperm landed, the room was really badly tanned.
"Yeah well the others will be away another 2 days so I think we can clean up later." Chip said as he put his hand on Dale's ass and he jumped and turned to look at his partner.
"Also because there are other rooms that I would like to dirty" Chip said with a devilish smile.
"Perfect," Dale concluded as he kissed him back.
Meanwhile in the skies outside the city.
"Do you think the kids will get along without us Gadgets?" Monty asked as he ate a piece of cheese.
"Oh I'm sure we'll see some good ones on our return," he replied with a small chuckle.

