Chara shivered as they fell back onto their bed, letting out a shrill gasp as they got tangled up amongst the soft sheets and comforting quilt. They could feel a larger body overtop of them, holding them down with sheer size alone. 
Yet, even with this superior size, this figure was still cautious, tender, and careful with every little movement. It treated them like a piece of fine art or an expensive toy, something that was meant to be handled with only the utmost respect.
“How does that feel?” Asriel whispered. 
His voice sounded so husky as he licked across one of the hickies he’d just left behind.
Chara nodded. “F-feels good.”
“Are you sure?” Asriel asked.
“Positive,” Chara said, snorting. “I’m not a baby, you dork.”
Asriel chuckled softly and said nothing to that as he instead traced his lips downwards. He left behind a line of wet kisses as he made his way down their neck and across their collarbone before he finally reached their shoulder blade. Though he paused at this point and looked up at them, glancing into their eyes.
Chara looked back and reached up, placing one of their hands within his hair. They clutched it quite firmly though he didn’t seem to mind, not in the slightest.
“Sorry,” Asriel whispered, letting out a nervous laugh. “I got lost in your eyes for a second.”
Chara’s cheeks warmed and they looked off to the side. There was still something so strange about this… about being loved… about being loved for who they were. They could see the sincerity in Asriel, could feel it in him, hear it in every word and little moan, yet they somehow couldn’t believe that this was actually real.
“J-just remember what we’re here to do,” Chara whispered, finally managing to look at him again.
Asriel nodded. “You know, you don’t need to do…”
“Yes, I do,” Chara replied, wincing as they realized how short they sounded. “I… I need to feel like an adult, Asriel.”
“You are…” Asriel began.
Chara shook their head. “Not until we do this.”
Asriel looked like he was about to say something but held back the remark. Instead, he started to plant a few more kisses along their body, now starting as their shoulder and making his way down. His fuzzy face and rough lips grazed their neck and naval, breast and belly, each drawing lower and lower upon their lithe form.
“At least let me take care of you first,” Asriel whispered.
Chara looked off to the side, trying their best not to pout. “If you must.”
“It’ll make things easier,” Asriel replied, glancing up at them. “Trust me.”
They did trust him but they also didn’t. A part of them knew that he’d do anything for them. Though another part of that same brain was just as sure about the fact that he couldn’t bear to hurt them. And that’s what was supposed to happen during a person’s first time, right? They were supposed to be hurt. They were supposed to bleed.
That’s what all of the stories had told them. Something was supposed to break inside of them, something which would mark them as an adult, proof more definitive than any number of candles on a birthday cake.
“This can be fun, you know,” Asriel teased, winking at them. “You know sex is supposed to be fun, right?”
Chara made a dismissive non-comment, merely grunting their response.
They couldn’t imagine this being particularly good. There was something about physical contact that was unsettling. If this was anyone else, Chara couldn’t handle so much as holding hands or kissing. Asriel was the only one that they trusted to do this for them.
“Here, I’ll prove it,” Asriel said, not letting their attitude get to him. “I’ll show you just how silly you’re being.”
He buried his face between their legs, his long caprine muzzle hovering above that fateful little spot that would soon be tarnished with a virgin’s red. The warmth of his breath curled against these tender lips and it made Chara shiver, adding just a little more heat to their already warm complexion.
Chara gripped the sheets and drew in a breath, already knowing that this was going to be different.
Slowly, Asriel gave them a kiss, pressing his rough lips against their tender flower. This alone was enough to make Chara shiver though they also moaned as they felt his tongue press forth and casually move up along their slit, nice and slow. His tongue was so bulky and large, powerful much like himself. Yet, even though it was powerful, he was still so careful with them as he used it.
He licked at their sex again and again, each lap just as purposeful as the last. And as promised, it did feel good, it felt so nice to feel him like this.
“Azzy,” Chara whispered.
Asriel drew back and smirked. “You taste good.”
“W-what does it taste like?” Chara asked.
Asriel smirked and enjoyed another sample, this time allowing the tip of his tongue to part their folds and prod around inside. The gesture was enough to make their moans strengthen, coming forth upon hurried breaths.
“You taste like someone I love,” he replied.
Chara groaned. “Dork.” They then narrowed their gaze. “But for real what does… what does it taste like?”
Asriel rolled his eyes and enjoyed another taste, a deeper taste, the kind of taste that rocked a moan free from his companion. When he drew back, he made a show of smacking his lips together. “Kind of iron-y… hint of sweetness… a little salty.” He hummed. “Also, it kind of tastes like that flower body wash that you like to use. Is that jasmine?”
“M-makes sense,” Chara replied.
Asriel nodded and dove back in without prompt, now easing his tongue inside of them once again. He was so gentle, so remarkably constrained as he roved around inside of them. 
Every little motion drew forth a fresh note of pleasure, every movement was enough to make Chara quiver. They could soon feel a warmth taking hold within their lower half, a nucleus of something powerful glowing in their belly. It was familiar, reminding them of when they used to touch themself but was also far more euphoric in its designs.
“K-keep doing that,” they ordered, resting a hand upon the back of Asriel’s scruffy head.
Though it seemed that he didn’t really need the incentive as he lapped and licked away regardless, pressing deeper and deeper with every stride. Hell, his little tail even started to wag as he looked so proud of himself.
Chara enjoyed it immensely, wishing that this would be enough for them to graduate to adulthood. Oh, what they wouldn’t give to feel this nice in the moment. It was such a shame that they needed to be hurt, such a shame that they needed to bleed.
They tried to block out these thoughts but even in the throes of pleasure, their mind was not being their best friend. Though when had it ever been?
Asriel continued to try his best, licking away again and again. Though it was obvious he could tell that things weren’t evolving in an advantageous direction. There was concern in his eyes and that made Chara look off to the side, feeling shame burn so potently within their cheeks.
“Everything alright?” he asked.
Chara bit their lip and nodded.
“Don’t lie to me,” Asriel whispered. “Are you not enjoying yourself? We can…. We can stop.”
“No, we can’t!” Chara snapped though winced as they noticed his ears fold back. Their voice immediately softened. “I… I need to feel like an adult, Azzy, I need… I need to be one.”
“You are one,” Asriel whispered.
Chara snorted, trying their best to offer a reassuring smile though knowing that it fell so flat. “Then help me feel like one. I need this… p-please.”
Asriel sighed and drew away from their folds, using his hand to wipe at the juices that still lingered upon his face. There was a look in his eyes, indecision bristling within them. It was not a look that Chara liked because that was usually the look that he had when he was about to be the voice of reason.
And the last thing that Chara needed was reason to ruin their night.
“I promise, just do this one little thing and then I’ll feel good,” Chara whispered.
Asriel’s look darkened but he nodded regardless. “If… if, you’re certain.”
“I am,” Chara replied, sounding terse. “Trust me.”
Asriel nodded and drew away, making his way around the bed before plopping down upon the edge of it. As he moved, his cock bobbed in the air.
This was the first time that Chara had ever seen it. His anatomy was larger than that of a human, by a good couple of inches, with a speared tip and a knot that lingered close to the base. It looked both enticing and intimidating all at once.
But Chara was not one to flinch away from intimidation.
Carefully, they got up and made their way over, standing in front of Asriel.
It was strange to see him like this, so handsome in the way that he smiled at them. Everything about him was stunning and regal from his beautiful face, long hair, strong body, and the cute tummy that he bore. In comparison, Chara felt like a weak gift, a fleeting tribute for someone who seemed so princely and royal.
Yet, Asriel still smiled at them, gently patting his lap and inviting them over.
“You’re…” he began.
Chara’s gaze narrowed and he didn’t finish that thought, instead resigning himself to passive worry.
The two of them stood at an impasse for only a moment as Chara willed themself onto his lap. They rested upon his legs with his erection pinned between them. Their body was so small compared to his and he was able to support them with only a single hand upon their back.
His other hand reached up and caressed their petite breast, massaging it against his fuzzy palm. The action was enough to usher forth a thin moan from them.
Though their gaze had fallen, settling upon his shaft. All they needed to do was get that inside of themself and they would be an adult. A few inches, less than a foot, that’s all that stood between them and maturity.
Asriel seemed to notice where their gaze lingered as he helped position them, using his hand to support them as they moved over top of his shaft. His gaze was clouded with indecision but still he cooperated, allowing them to take this new position.
“What do I do now?” Chara asked, suddenly feeling so young.
Asriel frowned. “I’m not sure, I’ve… I’ve never done this before either.”
It was almost comedic in a way, having them both here and neither of them knowing what to do. They were both paralyzed with Chara hovering mere inches overtop of Asriel’s shaft and him not acting in response.
Asriel’s grip tightened a little and he soon took the lead, very carefully lowering Chara down upon his erection. They proved cooperative, letting him do as he pleased. Soon, the tip of his pride brushed against their damp lower lips, teasing them.
His cock was so warm against Chara, so wet and slick, the tip oozing with such eagerness.
Chara reached up and brushed a hand across his cheek, offering him a thin smile. “Do what comes naturally, okay?”
Asriel nodded and finally pushed inside of them, nice and slow.
Chara bit their lip, letting out a thin moan as he pressed into them. It was such a foreign sensation though no less intense then when he had pushed his tongue inside.
“Whoa,” Asriel whispered.
Chara nodded. “D-deeper.”
Asriel nodded and did as he was instructed, continuing to lower them down a good couple of inches. The penetration actually felt nice as he slid into them so eagerly. His flesh brushed against their inner walls, making them tingle.
If this was what adulthood felt like then it was something that Chara was eager to approach. Maybe the stories of blood and pain were…
Chara winced as Asriel pushed just a little too deep.
And clearly, he noticed this, as he immediately paused, neither pushing deeper or pulling back.
“Did I hurt you?” he asked.
Chara glanced up at him. “Keep going.”
“Did I hurt you?” he asked again, squeezing them a little. “I don’t want to hurt you, Chara.”
Chara wanted to laugh.
Didn’t he realize that he needed to hurt them so that it would feel good later? The first time was supposed to hurt, the first time was supposed to do away with their innocence and make them ready for the future.
Why didn’t he realize that? 
“Keep going,” Chara repeated, hating how terse they sounded. They didn’t like to be terse with him, especially when he was doing something for their benefit. “Trust me, o-okay?”
Asriel once more looked like he was about to retort, about to shoot down their request. The comment seemed to linger upon the very tip of his tongue though at the eleventh hour he let it fall away, turning it into nothing more than additional muted silence.
He simply nodded and continued to draw Chara downwards at their request.
The pleasure of the first bit of penetration was replaced with something different, something uncomfortable and even painful. Chara’s moans soon gave way to grunts and groans, muttered notes of pain.
They tried their best to hide them but could see the effect they were having upon Asriel. He no longer looked so sure of himself, seeming uneasy as he progressed. There was even a little moisture in his eye and a twitch to his lip that betrayed that there may have been oncoming misery lingering upon the horizon.
Chara forced themself to look away, hating their entire being for making him have that expression. This was important though, this was necessary, and he’d see that once they were finished, he had to.
There was suddenly a sharp pain and Chara hissed, wincing, muttering a not so silent ‘ow’. An ‘ow’ which was soon followed by a string of them as the pain grew increasingly unbearable as Asriel ground forwards.
Surely, he must’ve shoved the entirety of his girth inside of them. Though as Chara looked down, they saw that there were still a few inches left, including that now intimidating knot that lingered at the base. And worse than that, there was already a trickle of red draining down along his cock.
But Asriel, dear Asriel, stopped at this point, pausing his advance and ending the abuse.
“Please,” Chara whispered. “I… I need this. We’re so close. I want to be an adult. I need to graduate to adulthood.”
“I’m sorry,” Asriel murmured. “I… I can’t hurt you like this.”
Then he drew them away, pulling them off of his cock in one shockingly fluid motion.
“I’m sorry, I’m sorry,” Asriel whispered, moving one hand to Chara’s face as he tenderly stroked their complexion. “I… I can’t even stay hard if I’m hurting you like this.”
Chara was silent, looking down at his hand. They reached up and placed their own over top of it.
There were so many different emotions competing for dominance inside of their mind, swirling around in a chaotic cluster. Mostly there was disappointment, knowing that they wouldn’t be an adult today and clearly would never graduate to that point with Asriel’s help. Another part felt such intense guilt as they saw the way that his eyes now glistened. 
And maybe there was even a small voice, a tiny voice, the whisper of a voice upon the wind. This was a voice that was actually thankful that he hadn’t hurt them anymore.
“How about this?” Asriel asked, standing up and taking them along with him. He then turned around and laid them out upon the bed. “How about I use my mouth today and help you finish up and then we can try again on a different day, okay?”
Chara looked off to the side. “Whatever.”
Asriel looked indecisive but simply smiled at Chara. He was the only person who knew them well, the only person who could tell when they were putting on a show.
“I know you’re disappointed but you don’t need some silly ceremony to prove that you’re an adult to me,” he stated, kneeling beside the bed and planting a kiss upon their thigh. “And I think deep down you know that too.”
Chara’s lip twitched and they continued not to look at him. Though even they knew this was only out of shame.
“So, how about doing something that you know will make you feel good,” Asriel whispered, continuing to trail his way upwards, back towards their slit. “Because I think the most important part of being an adult is knowing when you’re wrong.”
Chara snorted.
“Chara?” Asriel asked.
“I just…” Chara bit their lip. “I just want to make you feel good too and I thought that… I thought that doing that would feel good.”
There, they’d said it.
Asriel snorted. “Hurting you doesn’t feel good. Do you want to know what makes me feel good?”
“What’s that?” Chara whispered.
“Getting to make you feel good,” Asriel replied, pressing his lips once more against their lower counterparts once again.
Chara’s eyes widened and they gasped, shivering with such vigour. 
Though Asriel didn’t push his tongue inside, merely letting the warmth of his presence linger there. The action was as much comforting as it was enticing.
“And…” Asriel whispered as he slowly drew back. “I’m sure… I’m sure you could also make me feel good with your mouth too.”
Chara grunted. “I don’t know about that.”
“Worried about how it’ll taste?” Asriel asked.
“Kind of…” Chara felt their mood lift as they surrendered a somewhat bratty smile. “Someone kind of got blood all over it.”
“Yeah, I wonder whose fault that is,” Asriel grumbled, sticking out his tongue as he playfully glared at them.
Chara snickered. “It’s a mystery.”
“Well how about I finish taking care of you, first. Then I’ll go take a shower and we can see what your mouth can do,” Asriel said, now smiling at them.
Chara nodded. “That’s… agreeable.”
Asriel smirked and leaned back in, dragging their tongue along Chara’s folds. It seemed that he wasn’t very bothered by the taste of their blood as he sampled them with all of his prior vigour, slurping and lapping away.
Chara reached out with both hands. One of them gripped the sheets of the bed tightly while the other one gathered together a clump of his hair and held onto it so firmly. They ensured that he remained in place though it wasn’t at all necessary as he didn’t even threaten to budge, lingering between their legs with such dedication.
In fact, Asriel seemed to take courage from the fact that he was getting through to them, pushing his tongue deeper and moving it more forcefully than before. His eyes narrowed, getting just a hint of predatory glee and this grew more pronounced as the first of Chara’s moans leaked forth.
It felt divine, utterly brilliant. Chara didn’t like to admit when they were wrong but this was so much better, both euphoric and frantic in nature. This actually made them feel good.
“Asriel,” Chara whispered.
Asriel didn’t let up but lifted a brow, silently inquiring for them to continue.
Chara shivered and quaked, shaking against the bedding, clenching around his tongue. “You’re right, this is…” They gasped. “This is so much better.”
Asriel offered the tiniest of nods and closed his eyes, focusing the entirety of himself on the task at hand. Harder and harder he pushed his tongue, not slowing in the slightest. There was no sign of fatigue nor wear or tear. He was a monster with his eye on the prize and nothing would stop him.
Chara’s back lifted away from the sheets and they cried out, their voice growing hoarse as they sung their praise.
“Fuck,” they whispered.
Asriel paused and cracked open an eye.
“Good fuck!” Chara yelped, covering their burning face with a hand “That was a good fuck.”
Asriel snorted and resumed his tempo unabated, once more driving himself to what seemed to be his natural limits. He even reached up and placed both of his powerful hands upon each of Chara’s thighs, holding onto them tightly.
The fire in Chara’s belly continued to grow, building to such a potent din. They were left balancing upon the brink, teetering on the edge of collapse. Then it came like a thunderclap as they slipped and plunged into the waters of bliss.
Chara cried out so loudly, their eyes going wide. Their entire body shuddered so forcefully as they felt themselves climax, felt their will fall into the brink.
Asriel stayed put, dedicatedly holding his post as he continued to sample from Chara’s nectar. He didn’t seem remotely deterred, lingering as sheet after sheet of pleasure came gushing forth. Until finally, it tapered off and he reluctantly pulled back.
Strands of Chara’s arousal linked them together with Asriel’s lips, his white beard darkened by the sheer volume of moisture. A little red even stained it further though this was but a small sample of a far more impressive display.
“How was that? He asked, getting a knowing smile. “Felt better?”
Chara looked off to the side and crossed their arms over top of their chest, humming as they pursed their lips together. “It was… it was alright?”
“Alright, huh?” Asriel teased. “Because some of the noises you were making told me that it was better than just alright.”
Chara scrunched their nose at him. “Don’t get cocky.”
“I’d never!” Asriel rebutted, shaking his head as he held a paw to his naked chest. “Do you really think so poorly of me?”
Though he didn’t seem even remotely offended by the accusation.
Chara snorted. “Dork.”
“Dweeb,” Asriel shot back.
He settled down upon the edge of the bed and looked down at Chara, resting one of his powerful paws upon their hip. His digits started to tap across their soft flesh, poking at it with the tips of his many claws.
Chara looked at it and smirked. “Wash your dick and then I’ll return the favour, okay?”
Asriel chuckled and immediately bounced back to his feet. “Sounds good to me!”
