
Chip and Dale: Secrets Part One
It had been over a month since Dale had pleaded with Chip and things were working out between them.
The only member of the Rescue Rangers who knew they were engaged was Gadget and kept their secret at Dale's request, they were not ready to declare themselves to the rest of the group.
But things seemed to work, Zipper and Monterey did not suspect anything, during the missions Chip and Dale behaved as always.
Dale was the usual clumsy is stupid, while Chip the serious one is responsible.
Obviously Chip after declaring his love for Dale was more flexible and tolerant when Dale did some stupid things.
"If we get out of this alive I swear I'll kill you," Chip said as he was tied back to back to Dale as a huge meat grinder whirled beneath them and tore apart whatever got into it.
"I have already apologized to you, you did not explain to me what the action plan was" Dale tried to justify himself.
"I told you three times already, but you don't listen," Chip said irritably
"Are you sure you explained it to me correctly?"
"What's difficult in the sentence, stay here and do nothing," Chip said wryly, looking straight in front of him with an air of annoyance.
"I felt left out, you gave everyone some assignments while me nothing" Dale said, fidgeting a bit, swinging the rope on which they were hung.
"You're really stupid, I didn't give you any assignments because I wanted you out of trouble." Dale looked under him as he saw the blades tear apart a quarter of an ox.
"You're not doing a good job," Dale said with a chuckle.
"AAAAAH, please knock me down," Chip replied closing his eyes and raising his head to the sky.
"Oh don't worry my little friend, soon I'll be done with you poultices once and for all" Said a figure hidden in the shadows, Chip tried to understand where the unpleasant voice came from.
"Show yourself Fat Cat, or do you get it under her?" Chip said as he continued to look around, Dale was doing the same.
"And why should I be afraid of you?" Fat Cat said stepping out of the shadows and stopping in front of the command station that controls the meat grinder.
"I'm not the one hanging like a salami that is about to end up in a thousand pieces" he concluded with a laugh.
"It's been a while since Fat Cat last time, how are you? I see you put on weight. ”Dale said mocking him.
"And you seem to me to have gotten dumber with the way you got caught by my minions," Fat Cat replied as she stared at her nails and smiled devilishly.
"Indeed," Chip replied
"Shut up, look that you too got caught"
"Okay enough now ... I'm too busy organizing my next shot to allow me to waste time with you two," Fat Cat said as with one hand she was about to push the button that would send Chip and Dale to the other world.
"HEY HEY, wait a minute ... you don't want to tell us about your super plan, usually you always do" Dale said worried that he was going to die.
"Mmmmh no" Fat Cat replied.
"What a pity, I love it so much when you explain things" Dale said making a disappointed face.
"Seriously?" Fat Cat replied surprised.
"Yes, of all the bad guys we usually face, you are my favorite" Dale said smiling, meanwhile Chip looked up and saw Gadget, Monterey and Zipper making signs at him, they were ready to intervene to save them .
Chip concentrated on Gadget, who with his gestures communicated in a single sentence "Make him speak."
Understanding the message Chip nods and focuses on the discussion between Dale and Fat Cat.
"For real? OOH so you flatter me. ”Fat Cat said she was getting distracted by Dale.
"True, he always talks about you when we're home." Chip entered the conversation
"For real?" Dale asked as Chip nudges him lightly.
"Ouch ... yes, yes it's true"
"And what do you say about me?" Fat Cat asked, leaning with both elbows on the console to hear what the two chipmunks were saying about him.
One thing was certain Fat Cat couldn't resist someone who complimented him… enemy or friend he was was stronger than him.
"That you are elegant, very smart, with a beautiful face" Dale continued to compliment
"Hey, are you hitting on him?" Chip asked slightly irritated.
"Can you imagine having a threesome with him?" Dale said with a chuckle.
"WHAT?" Chip yelled and snapped his head to Dale.
"Oh how many nice compliments you give me, it's a real shame that you have to end up in so many small pieces"
"Come on guys, hurry up." Chip said looking up hoping to find Gadget or Monterey but he couldn't see them.
"Boss is now" one of Fat Cat's henchmen approached him "The resource is on the move we must hurry"
"Excellent, prepare the guys, I'll be right away"
"Yes boss." Fat Cat's henchman walked quickly out of the lease.
"Unfortunately, the time has come to say goodbye my friends .... Forever ”Fat Cat is about to press the button… but nothing happened.
“What” Fat Cat tried to press the button two or three more times but nothing happened.
"How is it possible?
Chip smiled when he realized the button didn't work and Gadget probably did something.
"That's it, theoretically by disconnecting this cable I should have cut the power to the entire control panel" Gadget said as he came out of an electrical panel with a couple of cables in his hand.
"Zipper it's your turn, distract Fat Cat," Monterey said as Zipper nodded and flew to Fat Cat who saw him coming.
"But what?" Fat Cat said as Zipper buzzed around him and then slipped into Fat Cat's ear and started buzzing with all the strength he had.
"AAAAAH GET OUT UGLY INSECT, GO" Annoyed Fat Cat scream.
Meanwhile Monterey had lowered himself down the rope that tied Chip and Dale.
"Hi friends, how are you?" Monterey asked with a smile
"It's nice to see you Monty," Dale replied smiling.
"Get us down from here," Chip said.
"With pleasure" Monterey began to sway back and forth until he picked up speed.
"Ready I'm going to cut the rope," he said as he gave a last strong push forward and began to bite the rope with his teeth.
"Make it work, make it work" Dale said as he made yet another pass forward on the meat grinder, while Monterey gnawed the last piece of rope and managed to cut it and catapulted our towards Fat Cat who was still struggling with Zipper all inside of his ear.
"BEWARE" Chip yelled as they crashed into Fat Cat and threw him to the ground, Zipper slipped out of Fat Cat's ear and made sure the others were okay.
"Ouch the head," Monterey said as Zipper flew past him.
"Great job Zipper, you too Monty" Chip said as he stood up managing to untie himself from the now loose ropes and checking that Dale was okay.
“Dale, are you all right? Nothing broken? " Chip asked as he checked his friend and untied him from the ropes.
"No I don't think ... where is Fat Cat?" Dale asked looking around.
"He disappeared, but how did he do it?" Monterey asked as Gadget had lowered herself down a rope to join the others.
"Are you all okay guys?" Gadget asked.
"Yes thanks to your intervention, but Fat Cat escaped and we have no idea what he has in mind," Chip said crossing his arms and with an angry look.
"That's not entirely true" Monterey said.
"Because?" Chip asked.
"While you and Dale were playing princesses in danger, Gadget and I had time to infiltrate the air ducts and listened to the conversations of Fat Cat's henchmen"
"Exactly, it seems that our big cat wants to steal the bill stubs from the central bank"
"UUUUUH looks like big stuff," Dale said.
"Because he's stupid, like that he can create all the bills he wants," Chip said irritably.
“Among other things, you can't even say it's fake money since it has the original matrices,” concluded Monterey.
"We have to stop him now," Chip said as he was ready to go, but Monterey stopped him right away.
"Stop cowboy, it's useless to chase him now"
"Because? If we don't stop him now he'll take the stencils. ”Chip said nervously.
"First of all, you miss this." Monterey picked up Chip's hat and put it on his head.
"Second, the matrices are super-supervised at the bank, even if a speck of dust ends up on them by mistake they would notice"
"In addition, the matrices will be moved in a week from the bank to be taken to the state mint, if it hits it will certainly do it during transport" concluded Gadget.
"So what do you think we should do?" Chip asked looking at Gadget and crossing his arms irritably.
"I would suggest we go home for now, we can't do anything right now, when the day of moving the matrices comes we'll come up with something," Gadget said even though Chip didn't seem to agree with the plan.
"It's always better than rushing headlong to Fat Cat's shelter who is surely expecting it or in the bank without knowing how it is when it will strike ... you have to be patient Chipper" Monterey concluded putting a hand on the shoulder to Chip who continued to be angry.
“Okay… let's go home,” Chip said turning to Dale and glaring at him, Dale was surprised at how Chip was looking at him and I start to sweat.
"W-What is it?" Dale asked fearfully.
"You and I need to talk," Chip said in a much deeper, angry tone.
"Can you give us a minute guys?" Chip asked the rest of the group.
"O-okay ... we'll pick you up soon" Gadget said looking at Dale worried and he looked back but didn't say anything, in the meantime Monty, Gadget and Zipper were walking towards the exit.
Chip and Dale were silent for a few seconds, Chip staring intently at Dale with furious eyes while Dale was worried and nervously scratched his arm, until he decided to break the silence by speaking first.
"S-So what do you want to talk to me about?" Dale asked in a low, worried voice.
"Why are you doing so?"
"Listen if it's because I made the mission fail ..."
"I don't give a damn about the mission ... even if we could have done away with Fat Cat right away ... it's all a game for you"
"I don't understand what you're referring to." Dale was confused he didn't understand what Chip was really asking him.
“We could have died today…. You could have died which is what I hope will never happen while we are on a mission ... I love you and I don't want anything bad to happen to you, but you don't listen to me you always do your own thing and you always put yourself in danger ... and if the next time I couldn't save you? Can you understand what I am saying? " Chip said as he walked over to Dale as he listened silently.
"You are the most important thing to me, you have always been since before we got together ... and I have to protect you ... of course I have to protect the rest of the team too but if something happens to you I would never forgive me, even if you don't care "
Hearing these words Dale was surprised and stared at Chip.
"What do you mean by this?" Dale asked
"I am referring to the sentence you said while we were about to be thrown into the void, think if we have a threesome with Fat Cat ... It is clear that now that you have declared yourself and spent time like me doing certain things now you want to have a good time with other people ... including enemies "
"Chip I didn't mean to mean it"
“For me yes… what are we an open couple? I thought you only liked me that you were in love with me ... but obviously you just wanted someone to have sex with whenever you felt like it "
"Chip please you misunderstood, of course I care about you and I don't see you only as ... An object for sex"
"So prove it Dale ... we have been together for more than a month now and it works ... we can keep it secret and at the same time we live our usual life ... don't ruin everything" Chip concluded, adjusting his hat and walking towards the exit.
Dale stood there watching Chip walk away and maybe he was right, at that moment he couldn't think of anything other than how angry Chip was.
But Dale is not the type to give up and he did not let himself be discouraged and decided to face the new challenge that stood before him.
The following day at the usual bar ...
"AAAAAAAH IS ABOUT TO LEAVE ME AND OVER I AM SURE AAAAAAAAAH" Dale said screaming and crying as he stood with his face on the table.
"Come on, don't do this, you'll see everything will be fine but stop please people look at us" Gadget said as he tried to console her friend and at the same time smiled at the people who looked towards her.
"Come on now, that's enough otherwise I won't help you" Gadget took and made himself up in her place with his arms crossed.
Dale stood up wiping his tears and tried to compose himself.
"Ok-okay ... I'll calm down," Dale said, composing himself.
"Well so I want you, this is the Dale I know"
"B-but I d-I don't know what to do ... I certainly don't think I've done anything wrong"
"In my opinion you were wrong"
"You say?"
"Of course, proposing a threesome to your boyfriend while you are about to die chopped is not exactly the right thing to do"
"But it was a joke, an innocent joke"
"For Chip it wasn't ... evidently he cares a lot about your relationship, so much so that it annoys him if you think of other guys"
"So Chip rightly," Dale said as he blew his nose noisily.
"Usually I always try to support you but this time you were wrong"
"I understand"
"And if you don't want to screw everything up you have to work harder" Gadget concluded, taking a sip of the cappuccino she had ordered.
"I know how I can be forgiven ... but I don't know if we will have the time, as Fat Cat is planning this shot now Chip will be anxious all week," Dale said taking the spoon and turning it into the cup to mix the drink.
"What did you organize?" Curious Gadget asked.
"I told him some time ago that I was going to make a special surprise, and when I said it I still had no idea what to do"
"Now instead?"
"Instead now, I wanted to take him to the lake up north, there is a special place with a waterfall overlooking the whole valley and I wanted to spend a whole day with him away from everything and everyone"
"And how do you know this place?" Curious Gadget asked.
“Um… a friend of mine, he took me there…. A while ago, ”Dale said trying to look away.
"The same friend who took you to this bar?"
"Y-yes"
"Sooner or later will you tell me who he is?"
"More then than before but yes"
"Okay, it looks like a perfect place"
"Yes, but now I don't know if she'll want to come after this fight"
"You will see that he will come ... leave it to me"
"What are you going to do?" Dale asked curiously as he took a sip.
"Monterey and I were thinking of investigating Fat Cat's operation on our own, obviously Zipper helps us too ... so you and Chip can be alone for a while and then take him to the lake “
"It's not like the last time you went out for two days ... this is a case of the utmost importance and Chip and super involved you will never be able to convince him" Dale said, leaning his back on the chair and crossing his arms.
"You underestimate my power," Gadget said smiling.
"Okay let's make a bet, would you?"
"Okay ... if I can you will have to clean my laboratory for three weeks" Gadget said continuing to drink his cappuccino.
"Easy," Dale said with a chuckle.
"Wait I'm not done ... you will clean my laboratory and you will do it dressed as a waitress"
“W-What? Because?" Dale asked in surprise.
"Revenge ... you had sex in my room when I was out with Monty and I know why you didn't clean the desk where you did it, he hoped only once." Gadget concluded taking another sip.
"We actually did it three times," Dale said in a low voice.
"How do you say?"
"NOTHING, nothing ... okay, but I don't want Monty and Zipper to see me dressed as a waitress"
"Don't worry, Monty and Zipper will leave for Australia in those three weeks, he goes to visit his father, don't take any risks and Zipper goes with him"
"Ok ... and if I win, you will clean our room"
"All right"
"Wait, I'm not done too… you'll be cleaning our room every time Chip and I are having sex," Dale said proudly.
"I don't think Chip will let you do that"
"Yes maybe you are right ... okay you will clean our room and that's it" Dale said holding out his hand to Gadget and she immediately grabbed
"GONE" they both shouted together.
Back home that same afternoon ...
"Absolutely no!!" Chip screamed making a huge X with his arms.
"But Chip it's just a day out, you need to relax," Gadget said putting a hand on his shoulder.
"I AM RELAXED ... even if screaming doesn't sound like it, BUT I'M SUPER RELAXED" Chip continued to scream as he walked towards her room.
"CHIP" Gadget yelled in a threatening tone, Chip froze immediately and slowly turned his head to see Gadget .. and what he saw made him tremble with fear.
“Didn't they teach you good manners? When someone is talking to you they don't turn their backs. ”Gadget said as he approached Chip threateningly, while Chip was slowly backing away fearing for his safety.
"S-sorry Gadget, I was rude ... but you know I can't take a vacation right now, Fat Cat might strike at any moment and I have to be here just in case ..." Chip said as he backed away and ended up with his back to the wall but Gadget kept advancing.
"You need some recreation Chip… and if I tell you that you are exempt from all Rescue Ranger duties tomorrow…" He concluded by slapping a hand on the wall behind Chip passing inches from Chip's cheek.
"... You obey" Chip remained motionless and trembled with terror, he had never seen Gadget so angry before.
"O-Okay Gadget, I'll do as you say," Chip said trying to back away even further but the wall didn't make it possible.
"Perfect, please relax and have fun," Gadget said, smiling again and in his usual tone of voice and heading towards her laboratory while Chip watched her go still petrified and terrified.
"Good heavens, this is becoming a madhouse here," Chip said as he pulled himself together and walked back to his room.
Meanwhile Gadget had returned to her laboratory where Dale was waiting for her.
"That's it, I won the bet" she said smiling at Dale that he was sitting on Gadget's workbench.
"Yes, but that's not true, you practically threatened him" Dale said as he got off the workbench.
"The important thing is that I convinced him ... and that soon I'll see you cleaning this room dressed appropriately" Gadget said happily as she approaches her desk.
"You're crazy Hackwrench, you know that right?" Dale said smiling.
"Yes ... and I know you like it"
"More or less," Dale said as he walked towards her.
"Eheh you better prepare the stuff for tomorrow ... it will be a long day for you two"
"What will you do instead?" Dale asked leaning against the desk next to Gadget, she opened one of the drawers and took out a map of the city, put it on the table and opened it by putting screws and bolts on four corners of the map to keep it open.
"When we were about to come and rescue the Fat Cat henchmen they were talking about the matrices and that they will be transported shortly, I analyzed various routes I can take to get from the bank to the state mint"
"There are many places where Fat Cat can strike," Dale said crossing his arms.
"Exactly, but if we want to be as smart as Fat Cat we must know exactly which path they intend to take"
"And how are you going to do it?"
"Me, Zipper and Monty go to the bank tomorrow, we infiltrate and see if we find any information on the transfer of the matrices, by doing so we would have a clearer idea of ​​where to look for Fat Cat” it seems like a good plan, who knows why Chip hasn't thought of it, usually it's him with such brilliant ideas "
“Chip is visibly stressed, your fault for making him worry and the fact that he hasn't been in for over a month…. As they say… you let off steam ”Gadget said smiling.
"In fact ... I've created a lot of problems for him this month and since you came back we don't have sex because we don't want you to find out ... or rather that Monty and Zipper don't find out"
"Monty and Zipper still don't suspect anything, I pretend I don't know anything, but you should spend more time together ... even if the risk of getting caught is high"
"Maybe you're right…. Thanks Gadget, you are the best. ”Dale said giving Gadget a hug which she returned.
"And get ready to wear your new dress" Gadget concluded with a laugh.
"Uff okay"
The rest of the day passed quietly and with no further news, Dale began to prepare the necessary for the day at the lake with Chip, while Chip, Monterey and Zipper were on the sofa watching TV and Gadget was working on some invention in his laboratory.
The next day Chip and Dale got up early, Dale had packed everything the night before and loaded the stuff on the plane and they left for the lake.
"Where are we going, Dale?" He asked Chip as he enjoyed the cool morning breeze.
"In a special place, you'll see you'll like it" replied Dale looking at him and smiling at him.
"How do you know this place?"
"Er ... y-you know I think I went there once with Gadget, I don't remember well," Dale said nervously about Chip's question.
"Anyway, let's just relax and enjoy this beautiful day" concluded Dale, giving the aircraft gas to go faster.
After about an hour of flight Dale landed in a clearing where a huge lake extended a little further down, on the left an imposing waterfall poured into the lake itself, everything was seasoned with a very clear sky and a light summer breeze.
"Woooow" Chip said as he stepped off the plane and admired the view.
"Beautiful, is not it? It's like we ended up in a painting. ”Dale replied as he pulled out a picnic basket and a tarp and walked with Chip to the lakeside.
Arranged the cloth on the ground they got on top and stayed there to observe the view and enjoy the sun that warmed the fur.
Chip lay down and stood with his eyes closed enjoying the breeze and the silence around him that was only interrupted by the gentle sound of the waterfall.
Dale observed Chip who looked happier and more relaxed, smiled and lay down next to him looking up at the sky.
"So Chip ... are you relaxing?" Dale asked.
"I have to admit it really took me," Chip replied, stretching a little.
"Eheh I guess I've been stressing you a lot these days" Dale said sadly, Chip opened his eyes and turned to his mate.
"Listen Dale ... I wanted to apologize for how I behaved the other day, maybe I exaggerated"
"NO NO, you were right it was all my fault, I'm the one who should apologize"
"Seriously?"
"Yeah… I had to follow your orders and I never should have said that thing about Fat Cat… I was an idiot," Dale said turning to Chip who was watching him.
"I love you Chip ... and I promise you I'll be a better boyfriend and Rescue Ranger from now on ... I can't promise I'll never get in trouble, but I promise I'll be more careful and follow your orders to the letter when we're in. mission"
"Glad to hear it Dale," Chip said with a smile.
"And I promise you that I will organize outings like this much more often"
"Well, I like the idea, where are you taking me next time?" Chip asked as he stood up and sat closer to Dale.
"Ah um… I don't know. I have to think about it." Dale said scratching his head as Chip laughed.
"Listen, I'm a little hungry ... what good did you bring to eat?" Chip said as he looked at the picnic basket, Dale immediately got up and opened the basket.
"We have everything, cheese, walnuts, a quarter of apple cut into slices and ..."
"You don't have ... I don't know, any meat?" Chip asked in a slightly softer voice.
"Um ... no, we're chipmunks we don't eat meat ... I think" Dale said confused turning to Chip and seeing that he had a strange look.
"Maybe it's not in the trash that you need to look for," Chip said as he kissed Dale and with his hand reached his cock and began to massage him.
"Mmmh" It was the only thing Dale managed to say as Chip continued kissing him making Dale lie down and slowly starting to masturbate him.
Chip broke away from kissing Dale to let him get some air and started giving him light kisses on the neck.
"C-Chip .. ah you don't have to do that," Dale said as he enjoyed the treatment he received.
"Yes I have to… we had a fight, now it's time to make peace," Chip replied as he continued to kiss him on the neck.
"Ah, I love making peace," Dale replied, spreading his legs more to allow Chip to work better.
"How about if I do something too," Dale said, Chip broke away from kissing Dale's neck and walked to the lower areas getting into position.
"So?" He asked Chip as he turned to see if the position was okay.
"Damn what a view," Dale replied at the sight of Chip's ass and his balls that were literally two inches from his nose.
Dale reach out and start stroking Chip's ass everywhere, while Chip starts licking and sucking Dale's balls while with one hand he continued to slowly masturbate him.
"Ah, Oh yeah, how good it feels" Dale moaned "It's my turn now" Dale grabbed Chip's ass and started licking his hole starting to spread it out, Chip was surprised at the sensation coming from his rear but stayed focused on what he was doing.
"Yes D-Dale ... depper, go deeper ah" Chip began to enjoy the excellent language work that Dale was doing, Dale with one hand moved under Chip and grabbed his cock starting to masturbate him with a decent speed while the the other was trying to keep Chip's ass stretched out to keep licking his hole deep.
"AH, AH-OH" Chip broke away from licking Dale's balls and sat enjoying himself as he received pleasure from both sides.
Chip arched his back burying Dale's face in his ass so much that Dale had to stop masturbating Chip to keep his ass spread with both hands for him to breathe.
"Keep it up Dale Ah ... y-you're hitting Oh, the right spot," Chip said starting to ride Dale's tongue as it crept deeper and deeper, widening and lubricating his hole.
"YES, CONTINUE, OH YES, YES, AAAAAH" Chip screamed as he reached the climax of his pleasure and fired several strings of cum that covered Dale's stomach as he continued to lick his asshole and felt his anal walls tightened on his tongue.
Eventually Dale pulled away from Chip's ass to catch his breath and watched the excellent work being done.
Chip's ass was nice dilated and he kept twitching from his recent orgasm.
"How did I do?" Dale asked as he wiped his saliva with his arm, while Chip continued to pant with his eyes closed trying to recover from his orgasm.
"W-you were great." Chip replied slowly starting to slowly open his eyes and looking under him at the mess he had made and seeing that Dale's cock was nice and straight and covered in his cum.
"Thanks, now what do you say if we go clean up for a moment?" He asked Dale, patting Chip's ass twice with his hand to tell him to get up so he could go into the lake and take off all the sperm he was wearing.
"But you haven't come yet," Chip said as he continued to look at Dale's cock with lustful eyes.
"Yeah ... but it doesn't matter we can always ..." Not even the time to finish the sentence Chip stood up and positioned himself on top of Dale's cock lining up his asshole with the tip of his cock.
"C-Chip, wait what are you doing?" Dale asked as he watched the scene, while Chip had put his arms behind his head and turned it slightly to give Dale a sexy look.
"Fuck me" Chip said with a wink as he started to slowly go down and move sinuous and sensual on Dale's cock which was nice lubricated by the sperm of the same Chip in addition to the excellent work done by Dale entered without resistance and penetrated him up to bottom.
"OOOOH" Dale said feeling the warm and lubricated interior of his partner surround his cock.
Chip meanwhile had begun to go up and down, increasing his speed with each repetition and also starting to descend with greater force.
"Ah, ah yes, do you like Dale?" Chip asked as he slammed his ass against Dale's groin with greater force
"AH, AH n-Couldn't you Oh, go slower?" Dale said as he grabbed Chip's hips to try to contain his fury, but it didn't seem to work.
“No… II want you to fuck me as hard as you can AH, I want to hear OH you f-fill me up,” Chip said with his tongue dangling as he continued to pound on Dale's cock.
Dale stood up and grabbed him in a hug that stopped Chip's movements leaving him surprised.
"Are you sure that's what you want?" Dale asked holding him tight, Chip turned to look him in the eye and gave him a light kiss on the mouth.
"I love you Dale," Chip said as he continued to look at Dale which he smiled back.
"I love you too Chip"
"So prove it, fuck me… make me yours," Chip said moving his hips slightly to continue stimulating Dale's cock.
Dale let go of Chip only to grab his legs and lift him slightly as he went back to lie down and began to move his hips upwards while continuing to penetrate Chip with more force.
Chip was surprised by Dale's first flank shot and backed away at the risk of running into Dale but he froze with his hands on Dale's chest.
but he froze with his hands on Dale's chest.
In that position Chip could feel Dale's cock hitting the right spot making him pant harder with each step, Dale noticed it and decided to increase the speed making Chip scream with pleasure.
"AAAAAH DALE" Chip screamed as he stared up at the sky in lust and desire.
"D-do you like it like that? Do you want me to go f-faster? " He asked Dale, tightening his grip on Chip's legs.
“PLEASE, MORE AH GIVE ME MORE,” Chip replied enjoying every penetration and every moan that came from Dale.
Dale paused just long enough to lift Chip more and plant his feet on the ground for a better grip after which he took a deep breath and started moving his hips up even faster.
Chip was in full ecstasy, it wouldn't last long but he was enjoying every second, every moan and every blow his prostate was taking.
Dale, on the other hand, was trying to give his best by continuing to move his hips faster and faster without giving in, he wanted to satisfy Chip at all costs, despite the good work done previously, Chip's ass was still nice and tight and was about to make him reach the climax of the his pleasure, but he had to resist.
"CHIP AH, I don't think I'll r-resist ah-much longer," Dale said starting to slow down but giving a series of stronger hits that made his balls slam into Chip's.
"Okay, I'm getting close too," Chip said as he felt Dale's change of pace and watched his balls collide with Dale's.
"I AM COMING!!"
"Me too ... I'm ... I'm going to CUM !!"
"I'm cumming !!!"
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH" with one last powerful blow Dale planted deep in Chip's ass unloading thick ropes of sperm that filled his bowels, while Chip despite it being his second orgasm fired a decent load of sperm upwards that covered the two chipmunk in full ecstasy.
"OOOOH YES, it's so hot" Chip said as he continued to ride his orgasm and feeling his ass filled with hot cum, meanwhile Dale kept moving his hips trying to get even deeper into Chip's ass as he continued to cum.
Dale was having too much of an orgasm and the amount of sperm he was releasing started pouring out of Chip's ass and forming a small puddle.
"OOOOOH WON'T STOP" Dale yelled as he continued to hold Chip as he arched his hips to penetrate him deeper.
"D-don't stop… and so thick and h-hot ah," Chip replied feeling the pressure inside him starting to build from too much sperm, he also began to see a little bulge in his belly.
After a minute that seemed like an eternity to Dale, the orgasm ended and he released Chip's legs making him lie on top of him still panting and twitching from the powerful orgasm he had had.
They both stayed in that position for several minutes with their eyes closed and catching their breath as Dale's cock began to deflate and out of Chip's ass.
"So ... peace made?" He asked Dale opening one eye to look at Chip.
"Y-yes, I would say yes ... ah, you were great," Chip replied, opening his eyes slightly.
"Now can we clean up?" Dale asked, rubbing Chip's arm.
“What's your hurry? Let's stay like this for a while. ”Chip replied turning completely to Dale and snuggling up on him, although doing so all the sperm on his fur mixes with Dale's and makes a nice mess.
"Okay ... but if all this dries up it will be difficult to remove it" replied Dale while with one hand he was rubbing Chip's back and the other was resting on one of his buttocks.
"I don't care ..." Chip replied as he kissed Dale's neck and massaged his chest with one hand, Dale smiled back.
"Hey!" Dale said forcing Chip to look at him.
"Yup?"
“I was thinking… what if we take a vacation? I mean a long vacation, only you and me go around "
"And where would you like to go?" Chip asked.
"I don't know ... let's just leave, let's leave everything and everyone ... and let's go on an adventure" Dale said smiling, Chip instead remained there continuing to play with the fur on Dale's chest.
"Are you asking me to marry you?" Chip answered laughing.
"NOOO, but what's on your mind?" Dale answered surprised.
"Oh so you don't want to marry me?"
"W-wait I didn't mean ..."
"Hahaha relax you fool I was kidding you, these things are not for me" Chip said giving Dale a kiss on the cheek.
"But seriously Dale ... we can't leave everything and everyone like this, we have obligations and responsibilities ... towards our friends and for what we do”
“I know, it's just that…. I'm tired of hiding, in short, I want us to spend a lot more time together, that we can live free and carefree as we did before the Rescue Rangers ... like now “
"Filled with sperm next to a lake?" Chip said ironically.
"I'm serious Chip, for once in my life ... I want to be who I am and not hide anymore"
"I get it ..." Chip got up from above Dale and went to the picnic basket that Dale had brought, and started rummaging inside, meanwhile Dale could still see his cum coming out of Chip's asshole and dripping onto the tarp. they were sitting.
The sight of that sight made Dale's cock awaken and it began to throb in approval.
"W-what are you looking for?" Dale asked as he continued to look at that delicious cream puff overflowing with cream.
Chip took the tray with the sliced ​​apple and turned to go back to Dale who saw him with his nice straight cock and gave a small smile as he walked towards him.
"Are you hungry?" Chip said as he sat down next to Dale and opened the tray, grabbed a piece of apple and handed it to Dale.
"Thank you"
"I have to be honest I'm tired of staying hidden too ... but we can't declare ourselves to the rest of the team now"
"Why not?" He asked Dale while eating his piece of apple.
"Because now we have a very important job, we have to stop Fat Cat and I need everyone to be focused on this ... if we give them the news of our engagement we risk compromising the mission"
"Yeah I understand." Dale said disappointed, Chip noticed and put a hand on his shoulder.
"Try to bring a little more patience ... we will not remain hidden for much longer"
"Promise?" Dale asked looking Chip in his eyes, he responded with a short kiss on Dale's lips.
"Is that enough for you as an answer?" Chip asked as he pulled away from Dale's lips.
"No ... I wanted a verbal response," Dale said laughing.
"Stupid," Chip replied laughing along with Dale.
After lunch Chip and Dale went to bathe in the lake to cleanse themselves of their body fluids and spent the rest of the day sleeping embraced, enjoying the warm sun and the summer breeze.
In the late afternoon the two returned to the base where they found Monterey, Zipper and Gadget sitting on the sofa with the map of the city open.
"Good afternoon everyone," Dale said as he entered the front door with a big smile on his face.
"Hi Dale, I see you pretty relaxed," Gadget said.
"Yes ... I'm very happy" Dale replied winking at Gadget.
"I'm glad you two are enjoying the holidays while we work here," Monterey said, crossing his arms slightly irritated.
"Monty we already talked about it, it was to relax Chip," Gadget said.
"Ah-ha sure," Monterey said annoyed.
"Anyway, now we have enough information about the hit that Fat Cat will do." Gadget continued showing the map to Dale who sat down on the sofa with the others.
"What have you found out?" Dale asked, looking carefully at the map.
"So we discovered the route that the guards intend to take to transport the matrices ..." He began to explain Gadget.
"... the blue line marks the path they will take, while the red dots indicate the optimal places where Fat Cat could strike"
"And the green ones?" Dale asked
"Obviously the places where we can lurk to put a spoke in Fat Cat's wheels," Monterey replied.
"Perfect ... when do we start?" Dale asked
"In two days" Gadget replied closing the map.
"But where is Chip?" Monterey asked looking towards the front door.
"Coming, I was unloading stuff from the plane," Chip replied as he entered with the picnic basket and closed the door behind him.
"I see you pretty relaxed," Monterey said.
"Yeah, I needed this day off," Chip replied with a smile on his face.
"Well I'm glad my idea worked," Gadget said getting up and walking to his room.
"So what do we want to do tonight?" Dale asked turning on the TV and settling himself comfortably on the sofa.
"I think I'll take a hot bath" Chip said hanging his hat near the entrance but before he could go to the bathroom someone knocked on the door.
Chip was surprised and thought who he might be at this time.
"Did you by chance order a pizza?" Chip asked.
"No," Monterey replied curious to know who was at the door.
"It will definitely be some street vendor," Dale said as he changed the channel.
Chip opened the door to find a tall, well-placed squirrel with brown fur and two blue eyes.
"Hi, can I help you?" Chip asked, looking at the huge figure in front of him.
"I hope so ... my name is Asbjørn Ragnarsson ..." Dale heard Asbjørn's voice and his eyes widened as he began to sweat.
“… I'm looking for Dale” Asbjørn concluded.
"Are you a friend of Dale's?" Chip asked.
“Actually… I'm his boyfriend,” Asbjørn replied scratching his head and smiling as Chip stood still with his mouth open.
Monterey and Zipper watched as Dale kept staring straight ahead with his eyes wide with terror.
"What?" Chip said shocked.

