It’s been two years since the Monsters had returned to the surface after the war. Thankfully for them, the humans welcomed them back with open arms as they were told about their history as a cautionary tale.
During their time underground, the king and queen, Asgore and Toriel Dreemurr, split up after their son was killed by humans. However, somehow, his soul and body were saved by some strange red artifact. After Asriel was revived, Toriel and Asgore remarried a few months after the Barrier was destroyed.
Frisk, the one who broke the Barrier, had since became the ambassador while the Dreemurrs stepped down. Life for the former royals was pretty good from that point on!

But after the two-year mark, the family’s relationship changed.

[…]

"Traffic is terrible. Might be home later than expected."

"I understand. Be safe, Tori!"

The text conversation was between Toriel and Asgore. She left to run some errands and left him and Asriel back home, but unfortunately, as she said, she was stuck in traffic. Asgore predicted that it would be an extra half-hour until Toriel would return home.
After Asgore turned his phone off, he heard a slight noise coming from Asriel’s bedroom. (The two bedrooms were across from each other) At first, Asgore wasn’t all that worried about it. But then he heard it again. And after a short while, a third time. What was going on?
Asgore exited the master bedroom and knocked on Asriel’s door. “Asriel? Are you okay in there?” He called.
From the other side of the door, Asriel was heard gasping. “Dad?!” He exclaimed. “D-Don’t come in!”

“I heard you from across the hall.” Asgore pointed out. “Is everything alight?”

“I’m okay! No need to come in!” Asriel hastily replied. Something was clearly wrong. Without thinking twice, Asgore barged in.

What he saw… Was beyond words…

Asriel was laying down his bed fully nude with his cock in one hand, and his phone in the other. Upon hearing the door open, Asriel dropped his phone and covered his shame. “DAD!” He shouted in embarrassment.
Asgore averted his gaze out of respect. “Sorry, Asriel! I…” Asgore began, but then realized something. “Wait, what were you looking at?”

“It’s none of your business!” Asriel shot back. That’s when Asgore took his phone. “Hey!”

Asgore turned on Asriel’s phone and entered the passcode. (He turned it off when Asgore let himself in) The former king was then taken to the photo app where he was given quite the shock.

“What on Earth…?” He murmured. It was an album that was filled with many pictures of himself bathing, getting out of the shower, and him just being nude. All of these photos looked like they were taken in secrecy without his knowledge. “Asriel, what is this?”
“…You got me.” Asriel began. Ashamed that Asgore found his secret. “I’ve been taking these pictures for about two months because I’m attracted to you.”

Asgore’s eyebrows raised in surprise as he listened to Asriel pour his heart out to him. “I know you’re married again, and I know this is wrong. I just think you’re hot when you’re naked like that. That’s what I’ve been doing behind your back.” Asriel continued before tears began flooding his eyes. “Don’t tell mom…”

Feeling sympathy for his son, Asgore sat down next to Asriel and placed a hand on his shoulder. “You never have to feel sorry for how you feel.” He comforted. “Would it make you feel better if I stripped down, too?”
Asriel perked up hearing this. “Really?” He asked. Drying his tears in the process.

Asgore gave Asriel a reassuring smile before getting up. “If you wanted to see me nude, all you had to do was ask.” He replied before he began removing his clothes. Once he was completely naked, Asriel caught himself looking at his father’s dick. “Like what you see?~”

“Yeah…” Asriel whispered. “May I… Touch it?”
“Oh, you can do much more than touch it, Asriel~” Asgore permitted. Asriel felt his heart beat fast. Was Asgore really allowing him to…?

Feeling a rush of excitement, Asriel got onto his knees in front of Asgore and began slowly jerking him off. Hearing him moan softly. “Mmn~ That’s it; keep going~” He breathed. Gathering up his determination, Asriel opened his mouth and took Asgore’s cock into it. “Ooh… That feels nice~”

Asriel began sucking Asgore off. Although his son’s technique was a bit sloppy, Asgore could forgive him for that. Besides, it felt good nonetheless~ ‘I’m really sucking my own dad’s dick~’ Asriel thought lustfully. ‘And I love it~’
In the heat of the moment, Asriel reached down and began jerking himself off. Asgore saw this and couldn’t help but chuckle a bit. “You must’ve really wanted this, didn’t you~?” He asked. Asriel let out a muffled moan in response before Asgore rested a hand on the back of his head. “Would you like me to take over?”

‘Do it~’ Asriel permitted in his mind. Mentally preparing himself for more of his father’s huge cock. With that, Asgore began gently thrusting down Asriel’s throat. ‘Whoa~ It’s so big~’
This went on until Asgore felt himself getting close. “I’m almost there, son~!” He groaned as he began leaking pre. “Are you ready for it?”

‘Cum for me, dad! Lemme taste it all~’ Asriel thought. His mind unravelling from the sensation and excitement.

Asgore groaned loudly as he blew his load. Meanwhile, Asriel’s eyes rolled back and tasted his father’s thick load. And it was oh so good~ Much better than he dreamed of~ When he was finished, Asgore allowed Asriel to pull away and swallow the rest of his cum.
“Hah… Hah…” Asriel panted. “So yummy~”

“I hope I wasn’t too rough for you, Asriel.” Said Asgore.

“Not at all! I mean, I’ve been through way tougher scrapes!” Asriel joked. Making him and Asgore share a laugh. “So, I was wondering…”
Asriel got up and leaned against the bed before continuing. “Can I have it back here, too?” He asked.

Asgore smirked lustfully. “You absolutely can, my boy~” He breathed before getting into position and poking his cock at Asriel’s entrance. “Ready?”
“I’m ready, dad!” Asriel replied. Sounding all to eager to have his father’s cock in his needy ass. With that, Asgore slowly inched his way inside. Causing both goat monsters to moan loudly. “Hnng…! So big~”

“Did you want me to start slow?” Asked Asgore. Asriel looked back and gave him a thumbs-up in response. “Alright, here we go.”

Asgore began gently thrusting in and out. The two former royals moaned and groaned as the pleasure built up. As Asgore sped up, Asriel let out a long shameless moan. “Aaaaahn~ This is the best ever!~” He hollered before he began masturbating again. Seeing this, Asgore moved Asriel’s hand out of the way and jerked him off for him.
The feeling of both his cock and ass being pleasured at the same time was all too much for Asriel. As he let out another moan, Asgore rewarded him by going faster and deeper. Reaching his son’s prostate a few times. “Mmngh!” He groaned. “Does it feel good to have your old man’s cock inside of you~?”
Asriel nodded vigorously. “Yeees~” He moaned as he began moving his hips. “I love you dad~!”
“Love you too, Asriel~” Asgore replied before grabbing hold of the prince’s waist. “I’m so close…!”

“Cum inside me, dad! Fill me up!!” Asriel begged and pleaded. He sounded so needy in the moment, but honestly? Neither him nor Asgore cared.
With one final thrust, Asgore and Asriel moaned louder than ever as they both came. Asriel’s cum stained the bedsheets while Asgore filled him with his. So much so, Asriel’s stomach began bloating ever so slightly. When it was all over, Asgore pulled out and stained his son’s ass with the rest of his cum.
“Haaah~” Asriel sighed in bliss. “That was awesome!~”

“It certainly was~” Asgore breathed. “I enjoyed that, too~”

“You did, did you?”

Asriel and Asgore looked towards the bedroom door and saw Toriel standing there looking absolutely shocked. “T-Tori!” Asgore gasped. “You’re home early!”
“Are you…? Did you…? With our…?” Toriel stammered before sighing as she lowered her head. “I can’t believe you did that…”

Asgore and Asriel felt absolutely terrified. After all they been through, would this be the day that the family would be torn apart?

“…Without inviting me~”

Hold on, what?

“You’re not mad?” Asked Asriel. Both him and Asgore feeling all sorts of confused.
“Why would I be? You were only bonding in a new way.” Toriel explained before looking at Asriel. “Besides, I secretly knew about your fascination with your father.”

Asriel blushed in embarrassment. “Next time, be sure to let me know about it beforehand.” Toriel reassured before kissing Asriel’s forehead and then turning to her husband. “Don’t worry. This won’t be like the past.”

Asgore smiled and embraced Toriel with Asriel joining in. Signalling the beginning of a brand-new routine for the Dreemurr Family~

