Chapter 1

A Sound Strategy

Meanwhile, on Planet Ludiri, Lire and Jason came out of one of their combat classes. Lire, wearing a red shirt and jeans over his black fur, wiped his forehead as Jason, a white mouse wearing a purple shirt and tight blue shorts, took a deep breath.

“Ugh… Today’s session was rough…” he said in fatigue.

“Did we really have to do THAT many laps? My legs are gonna fall off…” Lire said as the door swung open.

Blake, a red dragon wearing a white muscle shirt and black shorts, came out with his arms around two girls, a gator-morph and a skinny rat-morph. They giggled as he winked at them.

“Ladies please… I know I was showing off out there, but are you both wanna date me? Isn’t that a little weird?” he asked as they giggled again.

“Aw, but each of us would feel bad if we took you all to ourselves… We wanna share! Come on… Pwetty pwease…?” the rat said cutely.

Lire and Jason watched in pure cringe and confusion as the girls flaunted more at him. You couldn’t ask for something more cringey. 

“Yeah… We may just GOBBLE you up if we had you alone…” the gator said, making Blake shudder a little.

“W-Well, why don’t you both just meet me in the café. I’ll be right there,” he said as the girls nodded, grinning mischievously. 

“Okieee!” the rat girl said as the ladies began walking away, looking back at Blake and winking as they turned a corner.

“You really have a knack for girls just wanting to bend over for you… It’s kinda depressing…” Jason said as Blake scoffed.

“Better that than to have guys want to bend you over instead. Have you seen yourself shower!? You make so many…stupid movements!”

“You’ve been watching?” he said, playfully winking as Blake growled.

“Hell no!”

“W-What about me…?” Lire said quietly.

Blake turned to him, looking up and down, and then shrugging.

“Eh.”

Lire looked confused.

“’Eh?’ What does that mean!?” he said, blushing a little.

“Well, when you go into that dark form of yours, you’re like Jason, except worse. At least, when you lose control. Normally…it’s a little hard to tell. But you’re too quiet to be a dom. And that golden form of yours is probably…well. I don’t know still.”

Lire sighed as Jason began to walk toward the exit.

“Well excuse us for being more than just a jock… Come on Lire. Let’s go get some food,” Jason said as Lire followed behind. 

As they walked away, Blake chuckled, shaking his head as he walked the opposite direction. 

In town, Lire and Jason went to a well-known breakfast stand run by a large gorilla-morph, getting some food. Jason got an egg salad sandwich with cheese, while Lire got a steak sandwich with mayo. As the guy at the stand was making the steak sandwich, Lire looked at the sizzling meat in amazement. The seasoning on it made his tail wag. The gorilla smiled, wafting some of the meat smell towards him playfully, making Jason blush.

“Heh… Sorry. He gets a little excited when he smells meat.”

“No problem at all. This isn’t the first time he’s gotten lost in the meat.”

He put the slab of meat between two buttery pieces of bread, spreading a mixture of mayo and steak sauce on it. He put it on the counter, letting it cool while he fixed Jason’s sandwich. Lire slowly moved to it, growling quietly as the meaty scent dominated his senses. He sniffed it, moving closer to it.

“Lire…” Jason said, tapping his head.

“Grr…” Lire growled, ferally.

The gorilla finished making Jason’s sandwich, putting it next to Lire’s. 

“Enjoy,” he said.

Lire growled softly again as Jason sighed, nodding to the cook.

“Thank you.”

He grabbed the two plates, making Lire’s eyes focus on his hands.

“Come on, Lire. Follow the food.”

Lire nodded as Jason began walking a ways down the street, toward some tables next to a bakery. Lire followed closely, wanting to stay in smell range of the sandwich. He sat at a metal table with two chairs, placing Lire’s sandwich on the other side of it. Lire sat at the table, licking his lips as the stared at the sandwich. The outside radio was playing some pop music as Jason took a seat as well.

“Mmm… Steak…”

“Your mind really does go feral over the smell of a good steak, huh?”

Lire nodded as he grabbed the juicy, savory sandwich, taking a bite. He rolled his eyes and murred in glee as he chewed on it, loving the meaty flavor. Jason looked at him with concern as he began eating his sandwich. Meanwhile, across the street, Blake was in a booth in the coffee shop with the two girls that contacted him earlier. The same music from the radios inside were playing. He drank awkwardly as the two giggled, fawning over him as well as complimenting him.

“Ooh Blakey, who do you want to sit over there with you? You look so lonely over there… I’d love to warm you up! Hehe…” the rat said as the gator snarled.

“But I can warm you up just as well…and leave you begging for more! Heh!” the gator said.

“U-Um… I’m good…” Blake said, making them giggle. {Geez, these girls are psychos…! I need to get out of this…}

He looked out of the window as the girls playfully bickered, seeing Lire and Jason eating across the way. He grumbled, wondering if there was anyway to ditch the girls and go to them. But as he was thinking about it, the gator had moved to his side of the booth, hugging him tightly. He almost spilled his drink as he flinched.

“Heh, got ya’! Hehe…” the gator said as Blake smiled awkwardly.

“Hmph. It was just a simple rock-paper-scissors. Of course, she chose paper! Who chooses paper first!?” the rat said, crossing her arms.

“W-Well, congratulations, um…”

“Rachel, sweetie! But you can call me whatever name you want, you hunk!” Rachel said showing off her sharp, white teeth.

Blake blushed in fear as he laughed awkwardly.

“Ah yes, Rachel! Well, I would love to be a little closer to you…but…um, I need to go to the bathroom.”

“O-Oh! I’m sorry Blakey! Here,” she said, moving out of the booth. “Go take care of your needs. I’ll be here when you get baaack… Hehe…”

Blake got up quick, nodding as he headed toward the bathroom. 

“Ok, m-my sweet! I’ll be right back!” he said as he stepped into the men’s restroom. {I really wish you wouldn’t be back…}

He stood in front of the mirror, noticing it was quieter.

“Huh, I guess the music doesn’t play in here… But…what the hell am I going to do!?”

Back across the street, Lire had just about finished his sandwich before Jason finished half of his.

“So… How have you been feeling, Lire?”

“Fine. Mmm…!” Lire said, swallowing the last of his food.

“No dark thoughts lately? Or power surges?” 

“Well, I have been hearing him call out to me in my sleep…but…I usually don’t follow.”

“Usually?”

“Hey, some days are better than others. But I still want to master this power!” Lire said as Jason sighed.

“Why would you want to master such a grotesque power? Darkness is evil… Why don’t you try perfecting your Golden Will?” Jason asked as Lire sighed. 

“Because that form is super draining. Whereas my dark for is something I can change into at will. I can only go golden if I’m being brainwashed or something. And even then, sometimes I can’t tap into it,” Lire said, frowning a bit. “Just admit that you don’t like darkness in my body.”

Jason sighed, taking another bite of his sandwich.

“Of course I don’t! Over time, the darkness will eat away at you until you’re a pure demon. Then I’ll…I’ll have to…”

Lire scoffed.

“Hmph. Oh please. You just can’t fathom the idea of a good guy using darkness for good. Don’t pretend like this is about justice.”

“It is about justice! I just…can’t trust it… Not yet. And until you can control it…if you even can…you are a danger to everyone, especially yourself.”

Lire got up from the table, turning away from him.

“Well, I’ll let you keep thinking that. I’m gonna go grab a drink,” Lire said sternly, walking away.

Jason sighed as suddenly, the radio outside grew staticky. Even the ones in the coffee shop were doing the same thing.

{Huh? What’s going on…?} 

They came back on, but it sounded like someone speaking in a microphone. And it was a very…high-pitched voice speaking.

“Hello, my lovely listeners to Delta Music. We are sorry to inform you that your regularly scheduled programming has been changed for a special broadcast message,” a feminine-chipmunk voice said.

“Why does that voice sound like a chipmunk auto-tuner…?” Jason said to himself.

“Alvin, please, speak to the anthros across the universe.”

“Thank you, Brittany.”

“Alvin…!? Brittany…!? Huh!?” Jason said, looking at the outside speakers in surprise. “Aren’t those…the names from Alvin and the Chipmunks? Is this a special song or something?”

“Ahem…” Alvin said, clearing his throat. “Listen all you lovely listeners out there… You all are so amazing for listening… Please, if you are doing anything right now, just relax. Sit down and listen to the sound of my voice.”

Jason felt some sort of power in his mind. It felt like something was petting it, whispering Alvin’s words directly inside him. He relaxed in his chair, looking around to see others doing the same. Even the girls in the café were relaxing.

“Good. I know all of you are super relaxed… Now, ladies, reach down deep into your pants. Guys…do the same. Pleasure yourselves. Pleasure yourselves and moan.”

Jason hesitated, but felt the power again guide his hand to his zipper. He unzipped his pants, parting the front of his underwear to let his 3 ½ inch pink cock pop out. He slowly began rubbing it, hearing anthros inside the building he was next to moaning, as well as anthros on the sidewalk stopping and jacking off or fingering themselves.

“Yeah… Mmm…” Jason moaned.

“You all are doing great… Now…think that I am there next to you, fingering or jacking you off. Moan your love for…chipmunks. Say that you love Alvin and the Chipmunks.”

Anthros began saying it as the jacked themselves off faster.

“I…I love Alvin and the Chipmunks…” Jason murmured. 

Meanwhile, Lire made it back to the gorilla stand, smiling at him as he reached it.

“Oh, hey! What can I get for you? Another sandwich?”

“A-As much as I would like that, sir… I think I’ll just take a water.”

The gorilla nodded, looking through the cooler. As Lire waited for it, he looked around, seeing anthros jacking off in the park next to a river, and on the sidewalk. Most were wearing headphones or earbuds, but it didn’t make it any less confusing.

{What the heck is going on here!?}

The gorilla pulled out a bottle of water, handing it to Lire.

“Here you go!”

Lire took the bottle but was a little confused by how the gorilla was acting.

“Um, do you not see all these anthros around here masturbating?”

The gorilla looked around and shrugged.

“I thought everyone did that. I do it all the time.”

“But it’s usually done in the privacy of your own home… Or at least in private!”

The gorilla chuckled.

“Really? I just jack it here. I stand out here all day, sweaty and musty. I just have to release sometimes.”

Lire gulped at the implications of a comment like that but nodded as he turned away.

“A-Alright. Got to go.” {I don’t know if I can eat here again… Oh god, what if the mayo is… Ugh…}

Meanwhile, back at the tables, Jason moaned again as he jacked off. He was falling deeper and deeper into Alvin’s voice.

“All of you are doing great… Now…I’m about to let you cum… When you cum, you will be under my power. This recording will play on the radios every 10 minutes… Ask everyone you see, ‘Do you love Alvin and the Chipmunks?’ The correct response is, ‘Yes, I love them.’ If someone says anything different, capture them and bring them to a speaker to convert them. Use force or sexual acts if necessary. Convert the non-lovers… If you understand…CUM.”

Moans broke out everywhere as males and females alike came at the same time. Jason moaned, cumming as well. 

“Aah…! I love Alvin and the Chipmunks!” Jason moaned loudly.

“Excellent. All of you love us. Now, we will send out chipmunks to every planet, every dimension. Everywhere… And when we arrive…you will bend the knee and bow to them. You will offer your holes or cocks for their pleasure. You will be the Chipmunks’ slaves. If you understand…CUM.”

The wave of moans could be heard again as anthros climaxed. Jason did the same, feeling bound to Alvin’s voice.

“Oh…fuck yeah…” Jason said as Alvin could be heard chuckling.

“Good slaves… Good… This will conclude the Mass Chipmunk Message. Enjoy some of our best hits…for now. And remember…capture the non-lovers…”

The radios grew staticky again, and then turned to music. But it was chipmunk-style music. Everyone began moving normally again, putting their cocks away and ceasing to pleasure themselves. Lire came down the sidewalk, heading back to the table Jason was sitting at. 

“Hey Jason… I think there’s something weird going on. Anthros were jacking off all over the park…”

“L…Lire…” Jason said as Lire looked at him in confusion.

“Huh?”

“D-Do you love Alvin and the Chipmunks?” he asked as Lire rose an eyebrow.

“Alvin and the Chipmunks? Um…what a weird question. I mean, I wouldn’t say I LOVE them or anything. I do like some chipmunk-style songs…” he said, hearing the songs from the radio. “Y-Yeah, kinda like those that are playing! Oh, so that’s why you were asking! Are you a huge fan of them?” Lire said as Jason gritted his teeth.

“Non-lover…” he whispered.

“What did you say? You need to speak up…” Lire said as Jason shot up from his chair, pointing to Lire menacingly.

“Non-lover! There is a non-lover right here!” Jason yelled as onlookers looked toward Lire.

“W-What!?” Lire said, seeing anthros moving towards him with their hands out in a…grabby fashion.

“Non-lover… Must capture all non-lovers…!” some anthros moaned.

“J-Jason…!? What the hell is going on…!?” Lire said as he saw him charging electricity out of his hands.

“Must capture…all non-lovers,” Jason said, shooting a bolt of lightning at Lire, sending him flying back.

“O-Ow…!” Lire said, noticing some anthros lowering to him on the ground, rubbing his arms, face and crotch…

“You are a non-lover… But don’t worry… Alvin will save you. Alvin will bring you to us…” a black anthro horse said, gripping Lire’s crotch.

“W-Wha…!? Get off me!” Lire said, jumping up, using cold wind to push them away. 

“Eek! He has magic!” a young anthro cat said.

“Don’t worry. I will handle this,” Jason said, walking towards Lire, making the onlookers watch him in awe. “I will neutralize the non-lover. Alvin will be pleased.”

“What the hell is wrong with you, Jason!?” Lire yelled, summoning his sword. “You’re nuts! And all these anthros too! All I did was go get a bottle of water!”

“Aah…!” a voice in the distance yelled. 

Lire looked back seeing multiple anthros jumping on the gorilla, forcing him to grunt and try to get them off. But they were overwhelming him. 

“Get off me, you freaks! Aah…!” he yelled as he fell to the ground.

Multiple anthros held him down, kicking him and removing his clothes. Some began rubbing his large cock, while a female anthro bird sat on his chest, forcing earbuds in his ears.

“Non-lover! Non-lover!” the anthros on top of him yelled.

Lire was about to run toward him, but Jason shot lightning near him, reminding Lire of the real threat.

“Non-lovers will be captured and held until they become lovers! Everyone will love Alvin and the Chipmunks! And we will wait until they come here, so we can be their slaves!” Jason said as Lire turned to him, holding his sword firmly.

“I still have no idea what’s going on, but you need a serious smack to the head! I’ll just have to take care of that!” he said as Jason shot electricity at him.

Lire deflected it into someone else, causing them to fly back. He ran towards Jason, slashing him multiple times, sending him flying back. He caught himself, growling as he summoned a wind barrier around him. Lire tried slashing him again, but he was pushed back because of the barrier.

“Ergh… Damn…”

“He requires focus to fight. Distract him, chipmunk lovers!” Jason said.

A male brown chimp darted his eyes, running toward Lire as a female hippo did the same. Lire saw the two, not knowing which one to attack. He decided to swing at the hippo, punching her in the face. However, the chimp latched onto the front of him, kissing him deeply as he wrapped his arms around Lire’s neck and his legs around his waist.

“I’ll never let go, non-lover!” the chimp said, smiling at Lire’s frowning face.

“Get…off!” Lire said as the chimp shook his head, kissing him again.

“Relax… Let us help you…” 

Jason held up his hand, using light magic in an attempt to soothe Lire. A light aura began radiating around Lire as he felt his energy being depleted.

“Ergh… No…”

As more anthros ran to him, Lire did his best to defend himself, kicking, slashing, and even using the chimp to knock some back. But his energy was falling fast, and the chimp kept kissing him, making him hornier by the second. It grinned at Lire, knowing that he was getting to him.

“Come on… Fall to your knees, non-lover… I promise you’ll enjoy it…”

“N…Naah…”

“Fall, non-lover,” Jason said powerfully.

That’s when Lire felt his legs buckle. He fell to his knees as Jason stopped using his magic, dropping his barrier. The chimp snickered, reaching into Lire’s pants, rubbing his cock. As he gripped it, Lire let out a soft moan, but the chimp kissed him again, shushing him.

“Shh… Relax… I’m here…” he said, rubbing it cutely.

“Aah…” Lire moaned as other anthros lowered to him, rubbing his head and scratching behind his ear. 

Lire murred softly, feeling lost in the pleasure. He fell onto his back as the chimp unzipped Lire’s zipper. The ones behind Lire sat him up and held him tight, giggling and smirking at their defeated victim. The chimp pulled Lire’s cock out from the front of his boxers, licking it cutely.

“Someone, bring a radio over. It has almost been 10 minutes…” Jason said as a female cat brought a portable radio over, still playing the Chipmunk music.

“Aah… Shit…” Lire said as the chimp giggled, beginning to suck his cock.

He tried to resist by attempting to get up…but Jason had drained too much of his energy. The others noticed this, trying to relax him.

“Don’t worry, non-lover. Soon, your mind will be clear and ready to love your real masters…” one said.

“Yes. You’ll fall into a feeling of bliss and pleasure when they get here. You’ll love your new life…”

“N…No… Aah…” Lire said, smiling a little at the feeling of getting a blowjob. 

He panted in need slowly but powerfully, trying to clear the blush on his face to no success. The hippo from earlier knelt to him, kissing his face as well as licking it powerfully. He moaned as he lost all feeling in his arms and legs, only feeling pleasure from his cock.

“I know you didn’t mean punching me… It was your non-lover side fighting back. But don’t worry… Alvin will save you. And then you will know happiness in obedience…” she said.

Suddenly, a window was smashed open, with some anthros flying out in pain. Jason and some others turned to it, while the chimp still focused on keeping Lire down. Jason saw Rachel stand up in the street, dusting herself off.

“How dare you attack us, non-lover!” she said as a fireball was hurled toward her, hitting her in the stomach.

She flew to a wall, knocked out. Blake jumped from the inside to the outside, dusting his hands off.

“Hmph. You had that coming for a long time,” Blake said as the rat girl ran toward him ferally.

He tripped her, kneeing her in the stomach, also sending her flying.

“Enough of this nonsense! What the hell is going on!?” Blake said, looking over to see Jason and Lire.

He rose an eyebrow as he saw Lire getting his cock sucked and being held down, while Jason was untouched. As he walked toward them, Jason teleported in front of him, holding his hand out to stop him.

“Stop right there, non-lover. You will go no further.”

Blake slapped him away powerfully, already seeing that he was brainwashed.

“Outta my way, Jason. Lire, are you ok?” 

“H…Help… Aah…” he moaned as the hippo shushed him.

“Shh… We are helping… We are helping you realize who you are…”

As Blake began moving over there, Jason teleported back in front of him, using earth magic to encase his body in a stone prison. He grunted as he struggled to move.

“D-Damnit Jason!”

“Don’t worry. You will be next. But I must bring Lire to our side.”

The music stopped as the static occurred again.

“It’s playing!” the hippo said as Jason grinned, turning towards Lire.

Lire struggled, but they held him down powerfully, and the chimp began to suck harder.

“Hello, all my sexy lovers out there… Alvin is here, back with some loving words for you all today. I hope some of you have found some non-lovers to convert…” he said as the anthros around him smiled, petting Lire softly.

A gold aura flashed on Lire for a second, making him moan a little. Blake saw this, calling out to him.

“Lire! Stay strong! Something about the radio is messing with people’s minds!” he yelled as Jason summoned a water tentacle that continuously slapped Blake in the face.

“Silence! Let him listen,” Jason said, increasing the squeeze on Blake with his rocks.

“Grr… Goddamnit Jason…!” he said, flashing a red aura for a second, getting more frustrated.

“Now, for all the non-lovers out there… Listen closely. You’re being pleasured right now, I bet. Does it feel good? Tell your assailants how good it feels…”

The others looked at Lire in anticipation, and he felt the words begin to slip off his tongue.

“I-It feels good…” Lire said softly, making them all, including Jason, grin.

“Now, imagine that the one sucking, fucking or fingering you is me… Look at who is doing it…I’m there.” 

Lire looked down, seeing that the chimp now looked like Alvin with his red jacket on. He looked up at Lire, grinning as he kissed his tip. He was in awe as Alvin began sucking his cock. His aura flashed again, finally getting one anthro’s attention.

“Huh? What was that?”

“Must be nothing. Just let him focus…” the hippo said, rubbing Lire’s face sweetly.

“Now, you see me… Tell me how much you love me.”

The chimp looked up, but Lire saw Alvin look up at him, smiling.

“Tell me how much you love me…” the chimp said.

“I…I… Ergh…” Lire said, feeling his aura flash again.

Meanwhile, Blake was getting angry at the repeated slapping. Jason laughed at him.

“Look at that, Blake. Lire is getting deep into it. He’s happy now… And you were trying to stop him from accomplishing that. You’re a fool. And Alvin will make sure you know that.”

“Grr…! Raah!” Blake yelled, breaking free of the prison as a fiery red aura surrounded him.

Jason was surprised, shooting more rocks at him. Blake punched through them, moving to him quickly, punching him hard in the stomach, knocking the wind out of him.

“A…Aa…Aaah…” Jason said, falling to his knees and holding his stomach in pain.

“Get out of my way!” Blake said as anthros ran in front of him, blocking him from getting to Lire.

“No, non-lover! You will stay put!”

“Silence!” he yelled, readying himself.

He began fighting them as Lire looked over, seeing the combat. But the chimp put his hand on Lire’s face, guiding his sight back to him.

“You love me. You need me. You want me,” Alvin said.

“I…I…love…” Lire said as a gold spark charged from his body.

He was trying to tap into his willpower…but something was wrong. He couldn’t focus on it, and thus, he fell deeper into Alvin’s words.

“Raah!” Blake said, pushing through five of them, seeing the radio next to Lire. “I know how to fix this!”

He tossed a fireball at the radio, blowing it up, as well as pushing the anthros holding Lire up back. Lire’s vision slowly returned to normal, seeing the chimp instead of Alvin.

“Nooo…” the chimp said sadly as Blake kicked him in the stomach, sending him into some bushes.

“Lire!” Blake said, holding out his hand to help him up. “Are you alright?” 

“Ergh…” Lire said as another spark charged through his fur. “I…I’m fine.”

Lire grabbed his hand, getting up. He had a sad look on his face, and Blake raised an eyebrow.

“What’s wrong?”

“I was… I was trying to tap into my Golden Will. But…nothing happened. Grr…” Lire said, crossing his arms.

“Hmm. It might be one of those things that are only for serious times. Besides, you were resisting the best you could. You held out for a long time.”

Lire sighed as he noticed something rising in the air. Jason had recovered and was charging a powerful lightning spell in his fingers. His body radiated a blue aura as he aimed a finger at Blake.

“Begone, non-lover… Piercing Bolt!” Jason said, shooting the bolt toward Blake.

“N-No…!” Lire said as suddenly, his body expelled golden energy for a second, letting him blink behind Blake with his sword in hand.

Blake turned around as Lire blocked the blast, holding ground.

“W-What the…!?” Blake said, noticing a light gold aura around Lire’s body.

“Grr, damnit Lire! Join us already! You know you love the chipmunks!”

“Enough!” Lire said, discharging gold energy as he flew towards Jason.

Jason shot lighting bolts towards Lire, but he deflected them with his sword.

“Hmm… So, this is Golden Will, huh?” Blake said, simply watching the two duke it out.

Lire blinked around Jason, shooting ice at his hands and legs. Jason used fire magic to block some but realized that some of the blasts were even going through his flames, slowly freezing his paws.

“H-Huh…?” Jason said as Lire flew toward him.

“This is it!” Lire said, blinking towards Jason rapidly.

Jason barely followed his movements as Lire blinked right in front of him. He began slashing him rapidly, feeling his gold aura shine brighter. It even charged his sword with gold energy as he winded up for the final blow.

“G-Gah…!” Jason said as Lire’s sword glowed golden.

“Sacred Slice!” he yelled, slashing through Jason, ending up behind him.

Jason wasn’t hurt, physically, but he felt his spirt get hit hard. Lire’s sword attacks were aimed at his spirit in an attempt to free him. The ice broke off Jason as he fell to the ground with a *THUD*. Blake moved to him, seeing that he was still conscious. But he clearly looked confused.

“H-Huh…? What in the world happened…?” Jason said, scratching his head weakly. “Ergh… My body hurts a bit…” 

“You were under some sort of mind control spell. But we freed you from it. Lire tapped into that golden power of his,” he said, looking up at Lire. “Hey, Lire! Come down here!”

Lire didn’t respond.

“Lire?” Jason said as Lire’s sword disappeared.

His aura disappeared as he began falling toward the ground. Blake saw that he had passed out.

“Lire!” he said, flying rapidly towards him, catching him before he hit the ground. “Hey! Hey!”

He shook him, but Lire didn’t move. Jason shot up, running to them and putting a hand on Lire’s forehead.

“He’s burning up! We need to get him somewhere safe!” Jason said, noticing some of the anthros were getting up. 

“Non-lovers…” some moaned, moving towards them like zombies.

“Give him back…” the chimp said, clearly talking about Lire.

Blake growled, spreading his wings.

“I don’t think we are even safe here… I say we get to the ship!” he said as Jason nodded.

“Alright! I can teleport us there!” Jason said, putting a hand on Lire and Blake. 

He used his magic to teleport them to a large garage attached to the Light Kingdom. Their ship, a medium-sized, golden ship with a pilot room and three bedrooms, along with a kitchen and multiple bathrooms, was sitting there, sparking as it was just cleaned. As Blake, who was still holding Lire, moved to the dial to open the entrance, Lina, a swan-morph who was the Queen of the Light Kingdom as well as their goddess, walked into the room, smiling at them.

“Ah, there you guys are. I’ve been looking everywhere for you,” Lina said as Jason smiled, walking to her.

Blake pressed the button, opening the hatch to let them go in.

“Queen Lina! It’s terrible! Something is going on outside! Everyone is going crazy! And Lire is unconscious because of his Golden Will! Do you know what’s going on?” he said frantically as she giggled.

“Oh, I know exactly what’s going on. Why don’t you all come inside, and we can sit down to talk about it…?” she said as Blake rose an eyebrow.

“Um… Jason…” he said nervously. {Something’s not right…}

“Come on, Blake! Besides, Lire needs care!” Jason said.

“Oh, but first, I have a question for you two.”

“Yes, my queen?” Jason said.

“Do you…love Alvin and the Chipmunks?” she asked as Blake gasped.

“Jason! Over here, now! She’s one of them!” Blake said, running into the ship. 

Jason gasped, running away from her as she began charging a light spell.

“I must keep you all here… Alvin will be here soon…” she said as Jason ran into the ship, pressing a button to close the hatch.

Blake ran to the bridge, putting Lire in one of the seats, still concerned that he hadn’t moved. But he shook his head, jumping into the pilot seat and revving up the ship.

“Shit! Shit!” Blake said as Jason ran into the bridge.

“Don’t worry! Her spells are super powerful, but they take time to charge! We can still make it!”

Blake pressed a button on the upper-part of the bridge, opening the garage doors. Lina still charged the spell as the ship turned on.

“Go!” Jason said as Blake pushed forward on the handle, making the ship thrust forward, quickly taking to the sky.

As it began leaving the planet’s atmosphere, Lina moved to the open doors, ceasing the charge of her spell. She watched it slowly get farther and farther away, having an unemotional look on her face. She summoned a white portal in her hand, making an image form. Alvin’s face was visible, and he had a look of surprise.

“W-What the heck!?” he said, looking closely at the portal.

“Lord Alvin… I have come to deliver a message.”

As she said that, he grinned, realizing he had a hold over her.

“Lord Alvin? Ah, someone has been listening to my messages… What do you have to tell me, my lovely pet?”

She giggled blissfully as she began to speak.

“Three non-lovers have escaped the planet in a golden ship. They are likely heading your way. They are mighty heroes…”

“Heroes, huh? Hehe… Thank you for telling me, love. I will make sure to communicate this to the others.”

“I love…Alvin and the Chipmunks…” she said, making Alvin snicker.

“Good girl. Now, as a reward for being such a GOOD girl, we will send plenty of chipmunks to your planet to begin enslavement. What is your planet called?”

“Planet Ludiri, sir.” 

“Planet Ludiri. Excellent. I will have Simon send some chipmunks there immediately. As for you…” he said, beginning to speak in a more seductive and charming tone. “I want you to go to your room…and finger yourself, imagining that it was me. Love it. Moan my name at the top of your lungs. And when the chipmunks come, throw yourself at them. Let them ravish you.”

“Y-Yes, Lord Alvin!” she said in excitement, closing the portal.

In Munkworld, as the portal disappeared, Alvin was in a large throne room with the other original chipmunks. They all had their own throne chair, with the color matching their clothes. Anthros were worshipping their feet, either rubbing them or cleaning them with their tongues.

“So, I’m assuming you all heard that?” Alvin asked as they all nodded.

“Hmph. I’m not afraid of them!” Brittany said, kicking the male anthro-owl that was worshipping her foot.

He crawled back to her desperately, rubbing them softly.

“T-Thank you for kicking me, ma’am!” he said, making her grin evilly.

“But…w-won’t we have to do something about this ship?” Jeanette asked nervously.

“Heh! I can butt-dive it! It works so well!” Theodore said, making Eleanor giggle.

“Aw, you’re so cute when you boast, Theo!”

Simon facepalmed, shaking his head.

“You have no way of getting up into the sky, Theodore. Let me handle it. If they are heading towards us, then tracking them will be child’s play,” Simon said, jumping out of his seat. “I got this.”

“Great. And I just got a message that our areas have been completed. So now we can go rule over specific parts of the planet! Here are some keys,” Alvin said, holding five different colored keys.

“Alvin, there’s only five of them,” Brittany said as Alvin nodded.

“Well, Simon’s little barrier gates only protect five of our kingdoms. Theodore, yours is the one that anyone can go in. But I’m sure you don’t mind, given what you do there.”

Theodore jumped out of his seat, smacking his booty and flexing, impressing the anthro worshippers.

“Of course not! I’ll take anyone on! Plenty of anthros have fallen to this booty!” Theodore said, shaking it powerfully. “I will stop these heroes and make them my bitches! Hehe!”

“I know you will, Theo. As for the rest of you, take your keys and move out!” Alvin said, throwing one key to each chipmunk except Theodore. “And as for you worshippers… Simon has something in his lab for you all. Loyalty is always rewarded.”

The chipmunks giggled and snickered as the worshippers lined up on their knees, ready to follow them.

Meanwhile, in the ship…

Jason had brought Lire into one of the bedrooms, using light magic to figure out what was wrong.

{Hmm… Looks like he just ran out of energy and his body shut down… But for him to just collapse without even a sound is surprising…}

He made a white aura radiate around Lire’s body as he began healing him, refilling him with energy. 

“Lire…please. Get up…” Jason said, channeling the light magic.

Lire’s eyes fidgeted a little bit as he slowly opened them, seeing Jason’s worried face over him.

“J…Jason…?”

“Lire! Thank goodness!” Jason said as Lire sat up in the bed. “Do you feel ok?”

“I do now… After…After I sliced through you…everything went dark.”

“That slice freed me. But now I think I understand your Golden Will a little bit more. Your form is powerful and activates when your will is tested. But…you have to be very mindful of what you use when you are in the form. The Sacred Slice freed me, but probably drained all your willpower in the process.”

Lire looked at his hands. 

“All my…will?”

Jason nodded, continuing.

“There is a difference between having a weak will and NO will. Weak-willed individuals fall under hypnosis easily and can be manipulated and controlled, but still retain some semblance of willpower. But to have no will, means to not have the will to eat, blink…or even breathe. It was like you…were dead, but alive at the same time.”

“I…I see. I guess I’ll have to manage my power…” Lire said, getting out of bed.

He stumbled a little, but Jason held him, balancing him.

“You should stay in bed, Lire… Your body still needs to warm up…”

“No. I need to get up and participate… Ergh…” Lire said as Jason sighed, helping him out of the room. 

They made their way to the bridge, seeing Blake flying the ship. He noticed the two of them come in, sighing in relief.

“You’re awake? That’s awesome, dude! You literally just passed out in the air,” Blake said as Jason helped Lire into a chair.

“Yeah… Sorry to worry you. I just have to manage how much power I use in that form!” Lire said as Jason walked to another chair, sitting down.

“Good. You whooped ass though. You were so fast!” he said, making Lire blush in embarrassment. 

“T-Thanks… Anyway, what’s happening now? I didn’t expect to wake up on our ship.”

“Well… Queen Lina has been brainwashed as well,” Blake said as Lire gasped.

“Even her!? Oh no…”

“Yep. So, now we are headed to where the radio transmission came from. Some planet called Planet Delta.”

“I remember that before my memory became blurry. On the radio, I remember Alvin saying something about Delta Music. When I looked it up, I saw that Planet Delta has some sort of universal radio station. But it’s even in another dimension!” Jason said.

“Hmm, and that’s what’s been hypnotizing everyone?” Lire asked as Jason nodded.

“Yup. Are we ready for hyper-speed?” Jason asked Blake.

“Just about. Fasten your seatbelts, guys. I’m riding the bull on this one!” Blake said in excitement, opening the button cover for hyper-speed.

Lire and Jason put their seatbelts on, also excited for it.

“It’s been a while since we’ve done hyper-speed!” Lire said as he wagged his tail.

“Are you sure you can handle it?” Jason said in a concerned tone.

“Of course! I would never miss this!”

“Alright; the coordinates are in! Hyper-speed engaging in three, two, one…!” Blake said as he pressed the button, making the ship accelerate rapidly.

Outside of the window, streaks of light could be seen as the ship began moving faster than the speed of light, seemingly teleporting away. On the inside, the boys were pushed hard against their seats, feeling like they were in a wind tunnel.

“Awesome…!” they all said in unison.

After about 10 seconds, the ship came to a halt, and the outside looked like space again. The boys were no longer pressed against their seats but laughed as Jason and Lire unbuckled their seatbelts.

“I love hyper-speed!” Lire said as Jason stood up, stretching. 

“It’s amazing!” Jason said.

“W-Woah…!” Blake said, getting the others’ attention.

They walked to Blake’s seat, looking out of the window.

“Woah…!” Lire and Jason said as they saw a greenish-blue planet in front of them. 

However, there were transparent panels around parts of the planet, similar to a shield or forcefield. They almost resembled country shapes. There was only one part not covered by shields.

“Those are definitely forcefields. I know that kind of tech,” Jason said.

“Then it looks like there’s only one entrance to the planet. Right there,” Lire said as suddenly, the ship bucked. “Huh!?”

“What was that?” Jason asked as Blake looked at the controls.

He tried to turn, but nothing happened. He pressed the thrusters button and the stop button, but the ship kept going.

“I…I’ve lost control of the ship!” Blake said as a feminine mechanical voice began speaking.

“Incoming transmission from…Planet Delta.”

“A transmission from the planet? Maybe whoever this is will tell us what’s going on!” Lire said as Blake got out of his chair.

In a panel in the middle, a hologram of Simon appeared, wearing his blue jacket and black glasses. The three gasped with frowns on their faces.

“S-Simon!?” Blake said.

“Well hello there. My name is Simon. But I’m sure you already knew that. Welcome to Munkworld.”

“Munkworld? This is planet Delta!” Lire said as Simon chuckled.

“No, it WAS Planet Delta. But now we rule it. And it is Munkworld.”

“And let me guess…you tracked our ship.”

Simon nodded.

“Well yeah. It’s not like you were making any effort to hide it. Plus, we got a little heads up from a friend of yours… Lina, was it?”

“Queen Lina!?” the boys said.

“Heh. She behaved like a loyal minion and warned us. She was worried that you all would be a problem. But honestly… I don’t see it. You’ll be under chipmunk piles soon enough.”

“Chipmunk piles…?” Lire said as Simon snickered. 

“For now, I have full control of your ship. But we play fair…to a certain extent.”

“Play fair!? You’ve hacked into our ship!” Blake said as Simon shrugged.

“I did say…to a certain extent. You must have a hard time listening.”

“Grr…”

“Anyway, you all will be headed to the open area of the planet. This is Theodore’s area. We have very…creative areas that pertain to our interests. He’s very excited to meet you all. He wants to, quote, make you all his bitches.” 

Blake stepped forward.

“Heh, well you can tell his fatass to bring it on!” Blake said as Jason shook his head and Lire facepalmed.

“Dude, he’s trying to make you mad…” Jason said.

“You’re a little too into this already…” Lire said.

“Well, I’ll tell him you said that. Especially the ‘fatass’ part. I’m sure he’d love to introduce you to it. Now, each of us have keys. The only way you lower the barriers is if you collect a key. Theodore does not have one, however. If he is defeated, three paths will open up for you all to tackle. They will lead to a different chipmunk, and a different area.”

“Why are you telling us all of this?” Lire asked. “I don’t believe this is about fairness.”

“Heh. You can see right through me, huh?”

“Yeah. It’s clear that you want some entertainment!”

“It will be pretty fun to see you guys cave into your lust. Defeating you all will make us super horny.”

“Ugh… Unbelievable…” Jason said as Simon snickered.

“Anyway, you guys should be down shortly. Enjoy yourselves.”

The transmission ended as the ship began entering the Munkworld atmosphere. They looked at themselves get closer to the ground as Blake laughed, surprising the two of them.

“What’s funny about any of this!?” Jason said.

“We get to whoop some chipmunk ass! Yeah! Let the adventure begin!” Blake said, throwing a fist in the air.

“Ugh…” Lire and Blake said, groaning.

