
After a particularly stressful concert in New York, the world famous band Alvin and the Chipmunks returned home to LA, hoping to blow off some steam.  Immediately the three chipmunks- and their adopted brother Austin- rushed upstairs to, in Dave’s words, make another ungodly mess in their room.  Dave was too exhausted to deal with it, and merely headed to his own bedroom to unpack his suitcase.

Upstairs, Austin and Simon pulled out the Xbox 360 and began playing Gears of War 3.  Theodore, on the other hand, sat on the rug and started playing with his toys.  With the other three boys occupied, Alvin snuck off somewhere unseen.  All seemed relatively peaceful until the eldest chipmunk made his grand reappearance.  His brothers stopped in their tracks as the self-centered chipmunk strutted out of the closet in his birthday suit.

“Alvin, what are you doing?” Simon demanded immediately.


“Having fun, killjoy. I officially declare today ‘Naked Day’!” Alvin responded, laughing.


“Really; another made-up holiday?” Austin questioned.


“You make it sound like a bad thing; it’s actually quite fun!” Alvin replied.


“How is being naked fun?” Theodore asked.


“Try it and find out!” Alvin answered, grinning.  Simon rolled his eyes as his gullible youngest brother pulled off his shirt.  He and Austin exchanged disbelieving glances, but joined in for Theodore’s sake.  Soon all four boys were butt naked, clothes strewn across their bedroom.  A light bulb then seemed to appear over Alvin’s head, a naughty idea forming.

“Hey guys, I’ve got another idea; let’s push the beds together!” he remarked suddenly.  Shrugging, the other three chipmunks pushed their beds over next to Alvin’s.  The three comforters were then removed, after which the brothers climbed atop the comfy mattresses and resumed their previous activities.  Pulling on a pair of headphones, Alvin listened to some music while he took in the priceless view.

Off to his left, Theodore lay stomach-down on his bed, playing make believe with a couple of action figures.  To the right, Austin and Simon sat together on their bed, leaning back on a pillow propped against the headboard.  Alvin had a clear view of their developing erections and beet red faces as they tried to focus on the TV.  Alvin smiled at what he knew was young love, and then closed his eyes as he begun giving his own stiff member some attention.

The boys remained this way for several hours- or several orgasms in Alvin’s case- until Dave shouted to alert the boys to bed time.  In the process, Austin and Simon had wound up causing each other to orgasm as they vyed for the top spot in their game.  Seeing as three of the four boys were covered in cum, the brothers proceeded to take a shower before preparing for bed.  Remaining nude, the boys then grabbed a trio of blankets, turned out the lights and climbed in bed.

“So, did you guys have fun?” Alvin asked knowingly, his gaze falling on the two lovebirds.

“Surprisingly, yes,” Simon responded, blushing.  Austin and Theodore nodded in agreement.


“See, what’d I tell you?” Alvin remarked, grinning.

“Yeah, yeah, gloat all you want,” Simon responded, rolling his eyes.


“I’m just messin’ with ya Simon,” Alvin replied, smiling, “Good night guys.”


“Night,” his brothers responded in unison.  Alvin and Theodore promptly rolled over and fell asleep; the latter snuggled up to the former.  Austin and Simon, however, remained awake.  The two naked boys cuddled up under the blanket they shared, their faces turning bright scarlet.

“Today really was fun, Si,” Austin remarked softly.


“Yeah, it was,” Simon responded.  The young lovers then shared a gentle nuzzle.


“I love you…” they both whispered.  Then they drifted off to sleep.

--


The next day, Alvin pried himself out of bed before his brothers for a change.  During the previous night, he’d decided that it would be fun for he and his brothers to be naked all the time.  Knowing his genius younger brother had a brainwashing serum, Alvin snuck down to the basement laboratory.  Making his way down the stairs, he was turned on by the feeling of his penis bobbing up and down freely.


Bringing a paw to his member, Alvin began stroking himself as he searched for the brainwashing serum.  Being unfamiliar with his brother’s strange method of organization, it took a rather long time for him to get anywhere near the right shelf.  In the meantime, he finished his naughty act, leaving his warm seed all over Simon’s treasured microscope.  Finally procuring the serum, Alvin returned upstairs to set up his daring plan.

Seeing that Dave was attending to his usual morning “business”, Alvin snuck into the kitchen and poured a small amount of serum into Dave’s cup of coffee.  For once he was careful, as this was a scheme he really wanted to see blossom.  Risking a hefty punishment, Alvin hid in the pantry and waited.  Soon he could hear footsteps, his heart beating in time with the soft thuds.  Then Dave stepped into the kitchen.


It took a minute, but eventually Dave took a drink of his coffee.  This left him susceptible to the first sentence he heard, and Alvin took full advantage.


“The boys can go naked whenever they want…” he whispered.  The serum took effect, and Dave repeated the sentence monotonously.  He then shook his head, and muttered something inaudibly.  Then Alvin stepped out of the pantry, Pop Tart in hand, and began to prepare his breakfast.


“You’re up early,” Dave remarked.  Alvin grinned; by now he’d usually be grounded.  This was going to be so much fun.

--

A short half hour later, all four boys were eating breakfast while Dave headed upstairs to see if they’d made a mess big enough to warrant being grounded.  Surprisingly, their room was clean aside from their beds, which were now next to each other with their covers on the floor.  At first Dave was relieved, but then he saw the marks that moving the heavy furniture had left.

“GEEZ GUYS, GREAT, YOU DAMAGED THE FLOOR!” he shouted angrily.  The boys gulped.


“Alvinnn…” Simon muttered.

