
Chip and Dale: Seizing the Moment
"That's it, uncle, the last load of apples is placed in the warehouse," Monterey said as he came out of the small structure.
"Thank you son, I'm so glad you found a moment to help your old Uncle Goose," replied Monty's uncle, a very old rat with a long white beard that came down to his ankles.
"Of course I thank you too my beautiful and talented girl" he turned to Gadget shaking his hand.
"It was a pleasure to help," Gadget replied, returning the handshake.
"And I also thank your gnat friend, even though he ate more apples than he should have" concluded Monty's uncle looking at Zipper who scratched his head in embarrassment.
"Well if you don't need any more dear uncle, we'll raise the curtains we have other business to attend to at home," Monterey said as he picked up his duffel bag and got ready to get to the plane they had traveled on to reach the countryside.
"What business?" Gadget asked.
"Chip and Dale, surely they will have argued all the time, the house will be a disaster and it will be up to us to fix it" Monty concluded starting to walk followed by Zipper, while Gadget said goodbye to Monty's uncle one last time and joined the others.
Once everyone was aboard the Gadget vehicle started the engines and started the take-off phase, Monterey and Zipper greeted Uncle Goose again and left.
I don't pass long but Gadget had changed his mood and Monty noticed it.
"Is something troubling you?" Monterey asked as he pulled a piece of cheese out of his bag, Gadget turned to look at him.
"Honestly, I forgot about those two"
"It's normal, since for two days no one has been stuck to your ass all the time ... it must be frustrating to have two contenders." Monty concluded, eating the piece of cheese in one gulp.
"Maybe just one" Gadget said in a low voice while he was lost in thought, remembering why she and the others were away from home, Dale had to declare himself to Chip, he had prepared a plan for the event for Dale to have the right opportunity to do so, in fact they were away from home for two days so all in all the first part of the plan was successful ... but the rest ?.
She had no news, Gadget was worried because she doesn't know what happened these days, what if they had a fight? What if Chip reacted badly? Or worse if she came home and found Dale making an extreme gesture?
"We have to accelerate," Gadget said as he pushed the throttle grip forward.
"Why? We have all the time in the world let's enjoy this beautiful afternoon breeze "
“I know, and I want to go home to… you know” Gadget couldn't tell Monty and Zipper why she was in a hurry, she had to find a good motivation.
"If those two are destroying the house, they will surely have damaged your pantry too, where you keep your favorite cheeses"
"Damn, I hadn't thought about it, if they put even a finger on my cheese I swear ..."
"If I go that fast, we'll be home by night." Gadget concluded, reassuring Monty that now he was the one worried and Gadget a little more relaxed.
Meanwhile in the Rescue Rangers headquarters ...
"AH"
"Yes, m-more inside"
"C-Chip, I'm there ... I'm going to come, AGAIN !!!" Dale screamed as he unloaded yet another load of cum inside Chip's ass.
Chip was lying on his stomach on his bed while his friend and now mate Dale was on top of him pushing his cock into Chip's ass as deep as he could.
“OOOOOH YES, it's so… hot,” Chip said as he threw his head back and kept his eyes closed in lust.
"O-oh that was a-so, intense a-ah," replied Dale who held himself tightly behind Chip and continued to have small spasms from the orgasm he had just reached.
As soon as he realized he was finished he slowly detached himself from Chip and fell down beside him panting and catching his breath, while Chip who hadn't moved a muscle until then looked at him with a satisfied smile.
"How high are we with this?" Chip said resting his head on the pillow.
“W-with this… we are…. I think three. ”Dale replied anxiously for having gotten into it.
"Three only today"
"Y-yes, if we remove the first time we did it in the kitchen and on the airstrip at midnight ... I would say that we are at six" Dale said closing his eyes for a second while he caught his breath.
"Why take sex off the runway at midnight?" He asked Chip, lifting his head off the pillow and arching an eyebrow.
"Because if you remember ... we were interrupted by the other animals in the park because you were screaming with a demon while I was riding you," Dale said with a smile.
“Hehe it's true, the position we were doing was very…. Exciting, it's your fault anyway that you're going too fast with that ... your sexy fat ass "
"Thank you," Dale replied, giving Chip a kiss on the nose. "Yours isn't too bad”
"From how you got into it now, it's much more than not bad"
"Yeah you're right" Dale replied as he step on Chip's back with one hand and slowly moved onto his soft ass and gave a couple of slow and sensual strokes, Chip made little moans at Dale's light and slow touch.
"Ready for another run?" Dale asked as he spreads Chip's ass, exposing his hole to the air and letting out some of the sperm that Dale had so lovingly stuffed just three minutes ago and letting it trickle down to Chip's balls, the feeling of sperm dripping. Instead of shaking Chip who put his face in the pillow not to moan too loudly, Dale noticed the gesture and his cock began to rise, dropping some sperm from the previous orgasm.
Dale gave Chip another tight, sensual squeeze to Chip's ass and seemed ready to whip it when.
"No Dale, stop," Chip said pulling her head up on him from the pillow.
"Why? Don't you feel like it anymore? " Dale asked as he continued to massage Chip's ass, this time also putting a finger inside Chip's asshole.
"T-the others come back today, r-remember?" Chip said as he felt Dale work his way up his already nice wide ass.
"Yeah, but we have time for one or two, maybe even three sessions," Dale said as he inserted a second finger and gave a bigger push causing more sperm to flow out of Chip's ass and starting to form a small puddle under Chip's balls.
"Mmmh, no I stop Dale, p-please I would love to, b-but we have to clean the house if on arriving and they find what we have been up to." Chip tried to stop Dale verbally he never tried to move or deny access to the house. his partner who continued to penetrate him with his fingers.
"Okay, are you sure that's what you want?" Dale asked pulling his fingers away from Chip's ass that he immediately felt the lack of something filling him, while Dale got back next to him with the two fingers he had used to masturbate him full of his cum and played with it in front of his eyes. he.
"Don't you want some more of this?" Dale said as he licked his own cum off his fingers, Chip stood still watching the scene and his face was so red that you could see he was holding back the arousal, his cock being squeezed between her belly and the mattress continues to throbbing furiously and it was harder than ever, despite two days of sex he still had all that energy.
"II-I'm full for now ... literally, so now we get up, wash and start tidying up the house before the others come back." Chip said as he got out of bed and with a mega erection soaring in front of Dale's eyes he stopped lick his fingers and with a big smile on my face I look Chip in the eye.
"Do you intend to be found like this when the others return?" Dale asked laughing, Chip stepped over Dale and poking his tongue out and headed for the bathroom, while Dale watched his friend leave and gave him a good look at his nice firm ass dripping with cum.
"Look, you're leaving a trail of cum around the house," Dale said as he lay there enjoying the show.
"I know, and guess who has to clean it?" Chip said turning to Dale and winking and disappearing through the door, Dale lay still a little while thinking how in just forty-eight hours his life has completely changed.
Until the day before yesterday he was competing with Chip for a girl that neither of them cared about, they always quarreled and brawled even though that wasn't bad he could stick to Chip but it was better as he was now.
In short, for now things were going great and better than expected, now it remained to be seen how to manage the situation with others, in short, Gadget was aware of some details and revealed everything to her, but I don't know if he was ready to reveal that he was already gone. in bed with Chip… more than once, partly because he didn't know if Chip was okay with telling Gadget this detail.
"Uff ... solved a problem if it creates another" Dale said getting out of his thoughts.
"It will be the case that I get up and start to fix ... but first" Dale stood up and with a devilish smile moved on tiptoe towards the bathroom, where he could already hear the water flowing from the shower, entered without making a noise and he put Chip behind.
"Hey, is there room for two?" Dale asked while he was leaning against the wall with his arms crossed with a nice erection pointing upwards, Chip turned around in surprise at not being able to hear Dale who had entered the bathroom.
"Are you dumb? You gave me a heart attack. ”Chip said putting a hand to his soapy chest.
"Sorry I didn't mean ..." Dale replied as he walked into the shower with Chip.
"I didn't tell you you could enter"
"Come on if we take a shower together we would both be ready to clean the house together and save time" concluded Dale.
"Listen Dale ... okay now we are a couple even if we have decided not to declare ourselves yet, but we also have to know how to put stakes and stop" Chip said turning and bending to take the soap he had dropped after Dale had scared him with his arrival.
In doing so he gave a good show to Dale who was left with his nice straight cock pointing to Chip's asshole and he could feel the heat coming from him as well as the hot water from the shower running over him.
"It's fine with me ... but what do you say if for now I put another kind of stake inside you?" With that said Dale leaned forward and instead rubbed his cock on Chip's nice ass.
"Okay enough, GO OUT." Chip got up quickly and pushed Dale out of the shower.
"Hey Chip wait I was just ..." he tried to explain as he was led to the bathroom door.
"I know what you're just about to do and I told you enough, now go outside and calm down." Chip said pushing out the door and knocking Dale down with his butt on the floor all dripping.
"Great, now I'm all wet in the middle of the living room," Dale replied annoyed.
"Here you go." Chip grabbed a mop to scrub the floors and threw it at Dale hitting him on the head.
"Ouch, in your opinion what should I do with this?" He asked Dale scratching his head from the blow.
"Since you're wet, put the mop where I say and start scrubbing the floor." With that, Chip went back to the bathroom and locked the door.
"Damn I thought with all the sex we had he had calmed down a little," Dale said as he stood up.
"AT LEAST YOU COULD GIVE ME A TOWEL." Not even time to say it and he flew right in Dale's face.
The rest of the afternoon passed quietly, Chip and Dale cleaned the whole house impeccably so as not to arouse suspicion, it was seven in the evening and Gadget's; Monterey and Zipper not even the shadow.
By the time Chip and Dale were waiting for him, he had prepared dinner and were in the living room eating and chatting.
"Did you leave something to eat for the others?" Chip asked
"Yes, there is a pot full of walnut cream" replied Dale as he finished what was left of his dinner.
"Who knows why it's taking so long"
"Maybe they found traffic," Dale said as he poured water into Chip's glass.
"Traffic? Up in the air?" Chip asked wryly, Dale shrugged.
"Various flocks of migrating ducks"
"Of course, in any case I would like to talk about what happened this afternoon in the shower" Dale poured water into his glass and remained silent to listen.
“I'm sorry I reacted so abruptly but you see… I don't want our situation, no sorry, our relationship is just sex and that's it.” Dale just nods his head.
"I mean, I like to have sex we have had a lot but I would also like a bit of romance" Dale continued and nodded.
"Are you listening to me? Chip asked a little annoyed.
"Yes, you don't want to have sex anymore" replied Dale taking a sip of water.
"NO, I didn't say that ... we just don't have to base our relationship on sex alone"
"I get it ... you know I love you, and it took me a long time to confess it to you ... but you know that if we have to keep others in the dark about our relationship, there won't be much room for romantic dinners like the one I gave you two days ago. ”Dale said very seriously.
"And also for sex ... yes, it is true we will sleep in our room together but we could not make noise or be as wild as last night on the airstrip"
“What do you propose to do then? Chip asked "Do you want to end it all already?"
“NO NO, it's just that if we have free moments like the one in the shower that we can let ourselves go… I would say let us go, for the romance…. I had thought of one thing but it would attract too much attention "Dale concluded, filling another glass of water.
"What?" Chip asked curiously.
"Secret"
"COME ON, don't keep me on my toes"
"Nothing to do, you will have to wait ... I have to prepare some details and then everything will be revealed to you" Dale concluded drinking and putting himself with his arms crossed leaning against the chair with a small smile, Chip was now super curious ... what he was hiding, and especially when he had time to prepare it whether in two days it was always on top of him or below.
"Does Gadget have anything to do with it?" Chip asked curiously.
"No ... won't you still be jealous of Gadget?"
"A little bit, having discovered that you are great friends and that you have been talking about me for a long time does not make me feel good," replied Chip nervously playing with the empty glass in front of him.
"Ehehe you know you can rest assured Gadget is just a friend nothing more" Dale said with a chuckle.
"Maybe ... but I'm not like it anyway," Chip replied sulkily as Dale laughed.
"I know a way to get rid of jealousy,” Said Dale looking at him with thirsty eyes, Chip saw him and immediately put himself on guard.
"Daaaale, what did we say before?" Chip said worried.
"And what did I tell you before about seizing the moment?" Dale answered, dropping his fork to the floor.
"Oops ... my fault." Dale immediately slammed under the table making the plates and glasses jolt on top of it as well and heading on all fours to Chip. "Please the others will be here in a moment, can't we postpone?" Chip asked but at the same time Dale had already slipped his face between Chip's legs and started licking his balls ferociously as he took Chip's still soft cock in his hand and started jerking it off.
"AH D-DALE" Chip exclaims for the excessive arousal of Dale licking and sucking his balls.
"Mmmh you have balls that taste of almonds" Dale said catching his breath.
"Gadget's shampoo, used it by accident," Chip said as he held himself at the table feeling his friend continue to work on his cock and lick his balls.
"I like ... I would stay all night with your balls in my mouth," Dale said as he sucked one of the two balls.
“OOOH… D-Dale” Chip kept moaning loudly and this new look and feel they were trying sent him out of phase.
Just hearing someone polishing his private parts and not seeing him made him aroused to the max.
Meanwhile Dale had detached himself from Chip's balls and climbed higher, Chip's cock was now pretty straight.
Dale gave a long lick starting from the balls and going up to the tip where he began to swirl his tongue quickly.
"AH, AAAH, Damn ... W-why are you feeling so good?" He asked Chip, holding on even tighter to the table and keeping his eyes closed as he rested his head on the table.
"I-if you keep it up ... I" Chip could feel Dale taking his entire length in his mouth and starting to back and forth really fast, he wanted him to cum right away.
"OH YES, CONTINUE ... A-ONE MORE ... AAAAH"
"AAAH HOUSE SWEET HOUSE" Monterey said, throwing open the front door and making Chip jump with fright that with an upward movement of the pelvis knocked Dale's head against the table.
"MONTY, W-W-W-WHEN DID YOU ARRIVE?" Chip asked very worried as he stared at him but every now and then he checked that Dale was fine out of the corner of his eye.
"Now, that flying device has unloaded twenty meters from the house so we did a last bit on foot" Monty said placing his travel bag in a corner of the house, in the meantime Zipper and Gagdet also enter.
"Damn batteries ... I thought the charge lasted longer" Gadget said slightly irritated.
"Hi Chip how are you?" Gadget asked smiling.
"Ah eh w-well, y-yes I'm very well" replied Chip nervous and with the sweat that was starting to flow like a waterfall.
"Where is little Dale?" Monterey asked, looking around.
"D-Dale, ahm h-he's in the bathroom"
"Okay, I'm going to put my stuff in my room let's go Zipper," Monterey said as he grabbed the duffel bag and headed for her room.
Gadget did the same thing but not before asking Chip a question.
"So Chip how are you ... really?" Gadget asked, leaning against the table.
"Ehehe what-do you mean?" Chip answered nervously.
“How were these two days alone with Dale? What have you done? Did you have a fight? "
"Well, no, we didn't ... we had a fight in fact, y-we got along very well"
"Nothing else? No confession to make or made? "
"Gadget wouldn't you like to sort out your stuff and then we'll talk about it at another time ... p-please" Chip said shaking nervously and how close Gadget was luckily Dale hadn't even made a sound ... luck or tragedy after the blow he had taken.
"Okay, we'll talk about it later" So Gadget took and went to his room.
"Uff for a hair" Chip said calming down a bit, looked around to make sure no one was there and went to check how Dale was, lifted the tablecloth just enough and saw poor Dale scratching his head.
"Damn what a blow" Dale said in pain.
"See, I told you it was not the time but are you listening to me? Of course not because you're an idiot. ”Chip scolded Dale in a low voice for not being overheard by the others.
"Okay you're right ... now what do you do?" Dale asked
"You can't go out too risky right now," Chip said as he looked around again.
"So I'm staying here? So they will discover us "
"REALLY! You're a genius and I've been telling you this for this morning "
"But on the other hand, this situation excites you a lot"
"EH?" Chip asked as Dale took Chip's cock in his hand and it was much harder than before and Dale started slamming it softly without making excessive noise on his cheek.
“Look at how tough you are.” Dale chuckles as he kept slamming Chip's cock on his cheek.
"You want to stop, think rather of a way to get out of there”
“You are the brain Chip… think of something. ”Dale said as he kissed the tip of Chip's dick.
"I can not think with you that you are literally between my legs"
"Chip? Who are you talking to?" Monterey walked back into the room, Chip jumped again in surprise.
"With no one hehe, but since when have you moved so quietly?"
"Gift of a small nature, in the Australian deserts when you want to surprise a snake to extract the venom you have to be very stealthy" Monty concluded and sat down at the table in the meantime Dale noticed that Monterey had sat down and was trying not to make noise.
“Damn is Dale okay? And in the bathroom for a while "
"Actually he went in just before you walked into the house so" he tried to distract Monterey.
"So he pissed you off these days?"
"W-why do you all keep repeating it?"
"You know very often you get caught for nothing, then you always give them brainless"
"Because sometimes and so ... he does things WITHOUT REASONING ABOUT THE CONSEQUENCES" Chip raised his voice a little in the direction of the bathroom so as not to make it clear that it was actually under him.
Dale, not liking the comment, decided to intervene.
"Now I'll show you," he said under his breath as I opened my jaws and took Chip's full length in one go and began to go up and down extremely slowly without making the slightest noise, Chip again feeling a strange but sweet sensation in his back. its lower part began to shake.
"Are you feeling alright Chipper?" Monterey asked.
"Y-yeah, I'm f-fine ... just a little stomach ache t-that's all"
"You have to be careful what you eat Chip" Gadget said coming back from his room and sitting down with Chip and Monty too ... and Dale who worked under the table making sure to make sudden movements and continuing to suck and massage the cock and balls of. Chip.
"Well ... w-we just missed you," Chip said trying to stop himself from screaming with pleasure.
"What do you mean?" Gadget asked.
"N-nothing is that ... ah .. I didn't expect him to come back s-so fast"
"There was no traffic," Monterey said laughing.
"AH AH AH This is beautiful," Chip replied wryly.
"Chip I see you a little pale, are you sick by any chance?" Gadget asked putting a hand on his shoulder.
"You noticed it too, didn't you?"
"G-guys I'm fine ... and y-just a little stomach ache OH" Chip couldn't hold back anymore, he was about to release the heaviest load he had felt Dale working on his cock so slowly that it seemed that he had been under there sucking him for at least three days besides the fact that every time he passed his tongue on the tip he felt a thrill of pleasure that was difficult to contain plus he had his two friends by his side who risked finding out what was happening and what it terrified him but also aroused beyond all measure.
"I'm going to see if Dale has finished in the bathroom so I can see if there is anything in the medical kit" Gadget said, getting up.
"NOOOO" Chip screamed and grabbed Gadget's arm, which was surprised and stared at Chip.
"D-Dale hasn't f-finished yet ... i-I can r-resist a little longer" Chip said in a shaky voice feeling that he had almost reached his limit by now but Dale didn't stop, on the contrary he continued to work incessantly on Chip's cock giving as much pleasure as possible to his partner.
"Okay ... there's no need to scream" Gadget said, sitting back down.
"Mmmmmh there's something underneath here," Monterey said continuing to look at Chip
"Th-you can say it l-loud," Chip replied wryly.
"Listen, I have an i-idea ... what do you think if we go and recover the plane together like this ... l-let's avoid someone taking him away. ”Chip said trying to find a way out of that situation before it exploded… in every sense.
"Okay, so take a walk and a little fresh air can only do you good" Monterey said, getting up and walking towards his room.
"Zipper, just sleep there is a job to do"
“I'll take the spare batteries” Gadget also got up and went towards the laboratory to take the material that was needed.
"Zipper and I go on, you think of Dale right?" Monterey asked before exiting followed by Zipper.
"W-I'll take care of it" Chip said holding on tight to the table and making a face as normal as possible so as not to make it clear that he would soon arrive, he was having a tremendous effort to hold back his orgasm, Dale despite everything did not stop even for catching his breath instead started accelerating and using more tongue to tickle the tip of Chip's cock.
"Ok see you there," Monterey said as he left.
"AAAH, don't ... II can't resist anymore" Chip said bringing his hands under the table and grabbing Dale's head who was surprised and pressed hard on his crotch making Chip's cock end up as deep as possible into Dale's throat. Dale.
"I have batteries, come on let's go" Gadget said quickly leaving the laboratory and also leaving the house.
"A-coming, I'm c-coming ... I'M COMING !!!!" Chip screamed as he reached the climax of his pleasure pleasure and he poured such a large amount of cum down Dale's throat that it was hard for him to swallow it all.
In fact Dale was starting to choke in Chip's tight grip, he didn't let go he kept holding him tight on his crotch and pouring sperm down his throat.
"OOOOH YES, AAAAH ..., AAAAAAH" Chip spread his legs wider as he continued to ride his pleasure that seemed to have no end, he had already shot six thick strings of cum down Dale's throat and still not finished, his balls Chip's were twitching from all the juice they're releasing.
Dale couldn't swallow anymore because Chip was cumming too hard he let his chipmunk cheeks fill with three more thick strings of cum before he could finally break away from Chip's cock completely satisfied.
"AAAAAAAAAAH…. Finally" Chip said letting go of Dale's head and letting himself fall back on the chair in the throes of some spasm due to the recent orgasm.
Meanwhile Dale came out from under the table and Chip watched him noticing his beautiful full cheeks.
"Dale? Everything is fine?" Chip asked, still unable to move, Dale turned to him without saying a word then walked over and kissed them on the mouth, Chip was surprised but did not have the strength to oppose the gesture and did not even want to, let Dale unload part of the load of cum in Chip's mouth as they continued kissing.
Chip swallowed loudly as Dale held his head and continued to fill his mouth with his own sperm.
After a while the of him shut up to catch their breath connected only by a thread of sperm mixed with sperm.
"Did you enjoy the moment?" Dale asked as he gave him another tongue kiss that lasted a few seconds.
"He swore, you will pay me this" Chip said in ecstasy and while he was recovering from his orgasm.
"I can't wait ... but now we have a plane to move" Dale said, wiping his mouth with a napkin from the table and disappearing out the front door.
"Come on," shouted Dale from outside.
"Yeah .. you make it easy" Chip tried to get up but his legs were disjointed, lifeless from too much pleasure, he finally managed to stand up but was struggling to walk normally.
"I guess I'll let them work alone this time… I'm going to clean up… and start thinking about how to destroy Dale's ass next time," Chip said smiling and trudging to the bathroom.
Meanwhile in the park.
"DALE, then you're alive," Monterey said seeing him come running.
"Hi guys, how are we doing?" Dale asked happily.
"Well we have replaced the batteries and we are ready to fly home" Gadget replied coming out from under the means of transport.
"Perfect" replied Dale, meanwhile Gadget approaches him.
"So how did it go?" Gadget asked in a low voice, Dale approached Gadget's ear and whispered.
"I'll tell you everything as soon as I can, I don't want Monty or Zipper to hear us"
"Okay ... tomorrow morning at your nice bar?"
"Of course"

