Flowey was getting thirsty. Thirstier than he'd ever been in his many saves, loads, and resets. He never knew it was even possible to feel so thirsty in his life. He needed to drink something, and fast, or else he'd succumb to dehydration.

But what were his options?

There wasn't a reliable source of water for miles in the Underground. Flowey TRIED the "water" over at Waterfall one time. Whatever that murky liquid was, it was definitely NOT water.

Flowey tried to think of any other source of water... and then it hit him. He couldn't believe that the thought was going to cross his mind, but...

...perhaps he could try... urine?
Flowey mentally slapped himself. What the hell was he thinking?! He was a flower, for crying out loud! Not a toilet! Although… He had to drink something, or else he'd die!

Maybe it wouldn't be as bad as he expected?

Flowey looked around. He was currently in Snowdin, and unfortunately, nobody was around. Just as he was about to go somewhere else, he heard footsteps in the distance.

Looking towards source, Flowey saw the source of the footsteps: It was a short, unfamiliar monster wearing a striped sweater and, probably most noticeable, they had no arms. They were muttering to themselves; something about really needing to go. Go pee? Only one way to find out.

"Psst, hey you!" Flowey beckoned. Trying to only attract the monster and not anyone else. Thankfully, the plan worked as he saw them park up and look around.

"Uh… Is anyone here?" They called. From the voice, they were definitely a male.
The monster looked around, looking for the source of the voice. He had his legs crossed, trying desperately - so it seemed - to stave off an oncoming torrent of urine. "H-Hello?", he called out.

This was perfect. Flowey had the monster exactly where he wanted him. Now all he had to do was convince him to piss in his mouth.
"Over here!" Flowey called. The monster walked over and got a closer look at him.

"Uh…" He said confusedly. He had never seen this monster underground before! "Who're you?"

"I'm Flowey; Flowey the Flower!" He greeted. "And you are…?"

"I'm Monster Kid, but you can call me MK for short; all my friends do." The other monster introduced and grunted a bit. Trying to hold back the flow.

"Something the matter?" Asked Flowey. Secretly knowing what MK's answer would be.

"W-Well… I kinda have to, y'know… Go number one?" MK replied. "Really shouldn't have drunk so much today."

"I see…" Said Flowey. "Y'know, I AM getting thirsty."

MK raised an eyebrow. "I don't really…" He began before putting two and two together. "Oh! Uh, are you sure?"

"Yes, I'm sure!" Flowey replied impatiently. "You don't want me to wilt, do you?"
MK took a moment to consider his options. While it was true he didn't want the flower to wilt, he also felt slightly uncomfortable with urinating in his mouth. "I dunno, yo... W-What if someone sees?"
Flowey scoffed, "Come on, it'll be quick! Over and done! All you have to do is relax." MK thought about it for a moment, until the pain in his crotch became too much to bear, and made him decide.
"O-Okay, okay." he said, and pulled out his penis.
Flowey opened his mouth wide before MK sighed and began peeing onto him. At first, he fully expected it to taste terrible, but honestly? It was pretty damn good! MK must be really healthy to have some nice-tasting piss!

"Aaah…" MK breathed. "Sweet relief~"

Flowey continued gulping down MK's long-held urine. Finally getting the hydration his body craved. Slowly, the stream stopped and MK sighed again.

"Yo, that was… Nice, actually!" He confessed.

"Glad you liked that; I know I did!" Flowey replied after swapping the last of MK's piss.
MK smiled, "Well, thanks for that! ...Uh..." He leaned in closer to whisper to the flower, "Where, uh... where can I find you the next time I need to... y'know...?"

Flowey chuckled and whispered back, "Just say, 'Flowey, where are you? I need your help,' and I'll be there~"

