“Alphys!” Undyne roared, stomping over to the shelf full of movies. “Why didn’t you tell me that the humans had so many anime?”
Alphys perked up, nervously rubbing at the back of her head. “I had no idea. It wasn’t like a whole bunch of them washed down the Waterfalls or anything.”
“We need to watch one of these tonight,” Undyne declared before pausing, glancing over her shoulder at the rest of the people present. “Uh… if that’s okay with you guys of course.”
Chara shrugged. “I don’t mind.” They looked at Asriel. “What do you think, babe?”
Asriel stretched his strong arms above his head, shuddering within his jeans and tank top as his various joints cracked. It was still so very strange to see him in this kind of clothing, weird having him wear anything aside from flowing and ornate robes. “I have no strong opinions.”
“What an extremely helpful answer,” Frisk teased, sticking out their tongue at him. “If we’re going to watch an anime, can we at least watch something from Studio Ghibli?”
“I don’t even know what that means,” Undyne chided, waving her hand through the air. “But that works for me.”
Frisk gasped and looked at Alphys. “Did you not teach her about Studio Ghibli?”
“I er…” Alphys buried her face into her hands. “I never even heard about it either. None of their stuff washed down from the Waterfalls.”
This did little to curb Frisk as an even more shocked gasp ruptured forth from their lips. “We’re watching Howl’s Castle.”
Undyne scanned the various DVDs with a finger until she found what they were talking about. Though she scoffed as she flipped it over and looked at the cover. “This looks like some baby shit.”
“It’s not baby shit,” Frisk replied as they scrunched their nose at her. “It’s a masterpiece meant for all ages.”
“So, baby shit,” Undyne replied.
Chara shook their head and slipped out of the room, heading down the hall towards the apartment’s kitchen. It was strange to see natural light filter in through the windows as the sun approached a setting state.
Being back on the surface still felt so very surreal, unnatural and uneasy in a way. But they wouldn’t dare take that away from the monsters, no matter how eerie it personally made them feel.
Plus, it wasn’t any stranger than being alive again. And they felt like they were doing a pretty good job of managing that.
Before they entered the kitchen, they paused to look at themself in one of the apartment’s mirrors. They wore a fine yellow dress, hugging their petite features nicely. It was a simple article of clothing upon a body that still felt so very foreign to inhabit after so many years existing as nothing more than a cloud of aether.
“Hey,” a voice called.
Chara perked up and saw Sans in the kitchen, looking towards them. “Oh… hey!”
“Thanks for having me over,” Sans said, tilting back a bottle of ketchup and taking a sip from it. He then screwed the lid back on and placed it back in the fridge “Have the others picked a movie yet?”
Chara would have to remember to throw that out once he was gone.
They shook their head and stepped into the kitchen fully, opening one of the cupboards and pulling out a bag of popcorn. This went into the microwave and they set it to go, leaning against the counter and waiting.
“Nice to have you and the prince back,” Sans said, looking them over. “Also nice to get some actual daylight every now and then. Helps with the old bones.”
“It does?” Chara asked.
Sans nodded. “Where do you think vitamin D comes from?”
Chara shrugged. “Milk?”
They looked at their phone, hoping that the small talk would end. Mercifully, it did as Sans stepped past them.
The microwave beeped after a couple of minutes and Chara grabbed the bag out of it, dumping it into a bowl.
Sans seemed to have buggered off completely, heading back to the rest of the party. Which was probably for the best as Chara still didn’t understand why Frisk wanted him around. They found him annoying though… they found everyone who wasn’t Frisk or Asriel annoying. So, maybe it wasn’t his fault.
Regardless, if he was a friend of Frisk, they couldn’t fault them for inviting him. They just wished they were better at picking their friends.
“Oh, did you get that already!” Frisk called.
Chara perked up and looked down at the popcorn, nodding. “Yeah, I thought you and Azzy would like some.”
“Is it the good stuff?” Frisk asked, coming over. They plucked out a kernel and tossed it into their mouth, chewing. “Oh shit, is that extra buttery?” They helped themself to another sample for good measure, nodding as they confirmed that it was in fact extra buttery. “Maybe just one more…”
Chara yanked the bowl away from them, keeping it out of reach. “Nuh uh uh uh! Save it for the movie.”
Frisk scoffed and made their way over to the pantry. They grabbed a couple bags of chips out of it. “Unlike you, I’m making sure that I get snacks for everyone.”
Chara shrugged. “They’re grown up and can fend for themselves.”
They moved back towards the hall and attempted to slip out of the room. Before departing, however, they gave their friend one last look. 
It was still strange to see them, looking so very much like themself in terms of build. Though Frisk’s skin was a darker hue compared to their pale counterpart. Their hair was also frizzy and black instead of straight and red like Chara’s. 
They also wore a matching dress, looking just as good on them as it did on Chara. However, theirs was a vibrant green in colour and somehow just looked better because of that. 
Chara could’ve stared for a good long while but they caught themself, peeling away and blushing something fierce.
It was a little strange to think that there was probably a two-hundred-year age gap between them. At least, if you accounted for all the time that Chara had been dead. But they very well could’ve been sisters or classmates to someone not in the know.
…
Okay, maybe not the most positive thing to think about right now. None of this was productive to lament on for long.
Chara returned to the living room, seeing that a movie had apparently been picked as Alphys was slipping a disk into their DVD player. Asriel was seated on the couch, so Chara moved over and sat down next to him, leaning against his powerful frame for support.
Sans sat in a chair to their left, while the other couple selected the loveseat to their right, all of which had an excellent view of the TV in front of them. Both of these seats were also slightly in front of the sofa but not so much so that they would have any chance of blocking their view.
Frisk stepped back into the room with the various snacks, offering a bowl of chips to Sans and then another bowl to Undyne and Alphys.
“Oh shit, are these All Dressed,” Undyne beamed, loudly munching on one of the chips. “Fuck yeah, they are.”
Chara frowned, hoping that she wouldn’t be too loud.
Frisk then settled down upon the couch as well, taking up position on the other side of Asriel. They flashed a playful smile at Chara before leaning against the boss monster as well. Though their demeanour was far different, more friendly and less romantic in nature.
Chara allowed it. They owed this human far too much to get petty over just a little bit of cuddling.
Plus…
They bit their lip.
Frisk was kind of cute and maybe they wouldn’t be opposed to cuddling with them either.
Asriel reached out and grabbed a blanket, holding it out to Chara. 
Chara took it and started to unfurl it, helping their boyfriend throw it over top of the trio. It was large enough to comfortably cover all of them, keeping them insulated and warm.
It would also keep any prying eyes away from them if they wanted to get up to mischief.
Not that Chara would ever take advantage of something like that. No, certainly not. That was just uncouth to even think about in the first place.
Though…
Alphys scampered back from the player and the movie started. Only… it wasn’t an anime but some sort of science fiction film.
“I thought we were watching…” Chara began.
Asriel shook his head. “Undyne and Alphys couldn’t agree on an anime so I took over and recommended Starship Troopers.”
“Why Starship Troopers?” Chara asked, keeping their voice low.
Frisk smirked. “Because it’s campy and the perfect movie for a movie night.”
It was also an action movie with plenty of loud gunfights and action scenes. Perfect for…
MIND OUT OF THE GUTTER, DREEMURR!
Chara felt a hand against their own. Only it wasn’t the usual furry hand that they were used to, being warm and fleshy, as human as their own.
They cocked a brow and looked at Frisk, trying to discern what exactly they were planning. Their fingers wrapped around Chara’s wrist and firmly tugged it to the side. 
To humour them, Chara followed through with their silent request. Maybe they were looking to hold hands or something of the sort. And Chara wasn’t at all opposed to holding hands with the human.
Only, instead of holding hands, Frisk guided their palm over to Asriel’s crotch.
Wait… what?
Asriel drew in a breath and looked left and then to the right, narrowing his gaze as he settled his attention exclusively upon Chara. It didn’t seem that he was very pleased with them. Which felt extremely unfair as Frisk had been the one to do this. 
The little brat offered a coy smile, batting their lashes now that Chara was the only person capable of seeing them
Oh, that little...
Chara smiled sheepishly but kept their hand there. They didn’t paw at him or press down, merely making their presence known. Sure, they probably should’ve drawn their hand away but a certain pesky voice lingered at the back of their brain, beseeching them to carry through with this sinful idea.
There was a loud bang from the TV as an asteroid was destroyed. A newscaster then gave a rather boisterous broadcast about it.
Chara looked around and saw that everyone else was utterly transfixed on the movie, looking at the TV in front of them. If they could keep their voice down, then surely, they could get away with quite a bit if they really wanted to. 
That being said…. keeping quiet had never been a strong suit of either themself or Asriel.
Oh, what has Frisk done?
Frisk reached out and placed their hand upon Asriel’s junk as well, touching the top of Chara’s hand and stroking it with a single teasing finger. This seemed to catch the boss monster off guard as he glanced to the side, spotting Frisk. It was like he couldn’t believe that they were also doing something like this.
Which felt extremely unfair. Why had he given them the benefit of the doubt? 
Not that Chara was totally peeved about this or anything.
‘Both of you?’ he mouthed.
Chara shook their head, having no idea what Frisk was planning. Yet, they couldn’t very well let Frisk have all of the fun now, could they? Their reputation was at stake and that fed a competitive little voice which lingered at the back of their brain. This human wasn’t going to pleasure Asriel without their help, that much was for certain.
Frisk just kept on smiling, simply lifting a brow and tilting their chin towards Asriel’s crotch.
Together the two of them pawed at his jeans, grinding against the material of them. To his credit, he put on a strong face, tensing his jaw and forcing himself to stare at the movie in front of him.
Though it seemed that even his patience had its limits as he loudly cleared his throat, coughing into his closed fist. It was just jarring enough that both Chara and Frisk tensed, snapping away from his junk. Yet, they only did so in the name of not getting caught. No, it certainly wouldn’t do to have any unkind accusations thrown at them as the other monsters stirred and looked towards the prince.
“Sorry,” Asriel whispered, nodding down at the popcorn. “Wrong pipe.”
Sans grinned. “Perks of being a skeleton. No pipes means that there aren’t any wrong ones.”
“How do you even eat and drink?” Chara asked.
Sans shrugged. “Don’t worry about it.”
And just like that, the status quo reasserted itself upon the room. Everyone watched as a high school class full of humans was talking about their future service in a war that was so far away from ever happening. 
At least for now.
Chara didn’t know if future humans would go to war with bugs but it seemed very in character for them.
Frisk looked at Chara and then nodded back towards Asriel’s pants. Something which he spotted, sighing with a practiced resignation.
Were they… were they trying to get Chara to make bad decisions?
And why exactly was it working?
Chara placed their hand upon Asriel’s leg and pulled it to the side only to find that Frisk had done the exact same with his other one. Asriel seemed so wary as he looked between them. Yet, he still apparently went along with it, obediently spreading his legs.
Not verbal consent but… it was a hint that he might be onboard for something a little more intimate with the two of them.
Frisk beamed and Chara could feel them shift their hand over, touching his fly. Thankfully, the movie was playing some music which covered that distinctive noise of a zipper slowly being pulled down. It also covered the subtle little growl which rumbled forth from the back of Asriel’s throat.
Chara looked at Frisk and saw that they nodded down, pointing to that gap between his legs.
Did they really want them to just do this now? Right here, with all of their friends around? Wasn’t that a little… inappropriate?
And why did the fact it was inappropriate, make them rub their thighs together even more eagerly? And if it was such a bad idea then why was there this oh so familiar heat in their core and wetness lingering between their legs.
Asriel took in a heavy breath in through his nose but then paused. He glanced away from the TV and instead looked right at Chara. There was something in his eye, that sense of familiarity that was impossible not to notice.
Obviously, he had smelled their wetness too. And his pupils shrunk at the stimulus, a shiver coursing through him that felt nearly feral in quality.
Asriel pressed them to the side, moving them over to his crotch. It didn’t exactly take an expert to figure out what he wanted from them. Chara carefully moved over his leg, using the noise of the movie to mask the sound of them clumsily shuffling into place.
And it seemed to work as Sans, Alphys, and Undyne were all still transfixed on the TV. Undyne had lifted her arm and draped it over Alphys’ shoulder, pulling her close.
“Neat movie,” Sans commented. “Glad you humans were a little nicer than this though.”
“Can’t say I blame them in this movie though. These bugs are serious assholes,” Undyne chided. “Hitting Earth like that.”
Alphys rolled her eyes. “Please don’t fall down that rabbit hole.”
“What rabbit hole?” Undyne asked, shrugging. “It’s not my fault that the Mobile Infantry are just like the Royal Guard.”
“Oh boy, here we go,” Alphys murmured.
The conversation was just what Chara needed as they settled into place between Asriel’s legs. They were now positioned directly over top of his crotch with only the thin material of their dress offering any sort of protection between his anatomy and their own.
Asriel reached to the side and grabbed their dress, pulling it up and away from their lower half. There were no panties underneath because of course there weren’t any. In all honesty, Chara just found that they got in the way these days. Which meant there was literally nothing between their lips and that fuzzy sheathe of his.
It was a shame that he wasn’t hard but they had a feeling that this wouldn’t be the case for too much longer.
Chara gladly settled down against it, wiggling their haunches back and forth upon his lap. They knew it was a tease but that’s exactly what they wanted from this. There was this wolfish, almost predatory, smile upon their lips as they slowly licked them, taking in the sheer depravity of this moment.
Here they were, grinding lewdly against their boyfriend’s crotch. Meanwhile, their closest friends were completely and utterly oblivious to what was going on, being only mere feet away. How could they not find this hot?
They couldn’t see Asriel but they could hear him breathe, picking up on that distinctive lewd note in his voice. He was starting to get riled up. There was no other explanation that could’ve possibly explained why he made these kinds of noises. It was half way between a growl and a guttural moan. Thankfully, it was soft enough that the movie easily covered it.
Frisk reached under the blanket and rested a hand upon Chara’s thigh. They didn’t do much with it, just letting it linger there, casually stroking at their skin. Their face didn’t reveal much as they just kept their eye on the movie, still leaning against Asriel for comfort as if nothing had changed.
Yet, Chara had been in that twerp’s brain and knew how it worked. They were up to something, that much was obvious. Though what could they possibly gain from having Asriel fuck them like this?
Maybe they’re some sort of voyeur?
It was… possible. Not that it had ever come up back in the underground but that didn’t mean it wasn’t true. Sure, they knew a lot about one another but that didn’t mean they knew absolutely everything. There were surely a couple of secrets which remained between them, especially in all those years between childhood and now.
Asriel drew an arm around Chara’s body, draping it underneath their breasts. He squeezed them tightly against himself, pulling them into his frame. At the same time, he growled softly, grinding against them in desperate little motions. 
He was getting riled up.
This was something familiar, Chara knew neediness when they felt it. As such, they decided to help him out. They also grinded against him as well, pressing their rump into his crotch nice and firmly. They wondered if he could feel their wet slit and the warmth of their hole. Surely, he must’ve, there was a steady trickle of their lust already flowing down there.
Asriel moved his hand slightly up and he cupped their breast, grabbing hold of it. He gently kneaded into it through the material of their dress. 
This made Chara gasp though they managed to catch themself at the last second, clapping a hand over their mouth before they could make too much noise. This muffled their euphoria into a much softer note of bliss.
Thankfully, the movie ate whatever noise their hand hadn’t been fortunate enough to contain.
Chara glanced at Frisk and threw them a sharp glare as they saw that cocky smoulder glued to their lips. Which certainly didn’t help as Frisk playfully batted their lashes right back at them, sticking out their tongue as well.
“Angel, these guys are getting trounced,” Undyne growled.
Sans chuckled. “I think they’re having a bad time.”
Frisk groaned. “Really?”
“What? It’s true,” Sans said, shaking his head as he motioned towards the TV with his hand. “Can’t you see the movie?”
“You know what you did,” Frisk grumbled.
“Well, don’t worry about it, kid. This isn’t one of those timelines,” Sans said, waving that very same hand through the air. Thankfully, he didn’t look back at them. “But thanks for resetting the timeline.”
“What?” Undyne asked.
Sans chuckled. “Ehhh… don’t worry about it.”
Chara was about to comment but Asriel decided to grind into them, doing so rather firmly. A heavy groan silently ebbed from his lips. It would’ve been undetectable if Chara couldn’t feel the rumble of his frame and the shudder of his anatomy against their own.
It seemed that a certain something was coming to join the party. Little by little, Asriel’s cock started to come to life. Chara couldn’t see it but they could definitely feel something start to poke through, growing harder with every passing moment.
Their eyes widened as they felt that very same organ start to push between their lips. Frisk seemed to sense what was going on as well as they reached over and covered their mouth, muffling their moans with the palm of their hand.
Good thinking…
Yet, Chara still tried to keep their voice muted. This hand blocked some sound but if they made too much noise then there was no way that the others weren’t going to pick up on it.
They also kept grinding back against Asriel, wiggling back and forth. His erection was still coming to life, being far slower than usual in accomplishing this feat. Probably the cons of having such a limited range of motion.
Asriel grunted, firmly enough to be heard. He pushed upward, pulling Chara down with the hand clamped over their breast. The penetration spiked a nerve inside of them and they groaned against Frisk’s iron grip. It took all of their willpower not to be louder, balling their hands into fists as they attempted to push down the mounting pleasure they felt.
A new contender then joined in as Frisk placed a hand upon their thigh, stroking at their thick flesh. They patted them a couple of times before gripping one of them and then pushing down upon it. The gesture was more symbolic than anything but the message was crystal clear. They wanted them to ride this boy dry.
And Chara didn’t see why they would possibly decline an offer like that.
They grinded against Asriel’s crotch, bouncing up and down. They tried to make as little noise as possible but there were still microquakes and little slips in their composure. Even a blanket made noise when it shifted about and this was certainly more intense then simply shifting a blanket.
Yet, all that seemed to be eaten by the movie. Mercifully it covered all of their depravity with the sound of dumb action and equally dumb jokes.
Though they had no idea how much longer they could really count on that for. Asriel was growing more and more, getting closer to being fully erect. Already he was filling their cunt and they knew that he could still get bigger than this.
Yet, that was a problem for future them to worry about. Current them just kept grinding backwards, pressing their backside into his crotch. 
Asriel let out another little groaning moan. Though thankfully, Frisk grabbed their soda and took a loud sip from it. This masked the noise as they also sucked in plenty of air with it, clearly nearing the bottom of their cup.
Chara glanced at them and they grinned right on back at them, winking for effect.
What was this brat planning?
If they wanted someone to fuck Asriel so badly then why didn’t they just do it themself? It wasn’t like Asriel was entirely off limits.
…
Even if Chara did get a little jealous from time-to-time.
Asriel pulled down while he also eased himself upwards, cramming more of his anatomy into them. He squeezed them tightly, gripping their soft belly and kneading their plush breast. This added bit of penetration got so very close to the knot. How much longer would it be before it pressed against their lips as well?
Sans whistled. “Damn, I guess I can’t really bug that guy anymore.”
“Boo!” Undyne chided.
“That was a bit forced even for you, Sans,” Alphys said, glancing over at him.
Though in the act of doing so, her gaze accidently settled upon Chara and Asriel. She paused as she saw them, looking perplexed as she examined the scene taking place. Her brain was obviously processing this new information and trying to piece together the evidence with only half of the data points available to her.
Chara forced their best attempt at a smile, offering a small wave at her.
Asriel paled and nodded. “Movie’s… movie’s good.”
“Yeah, it was a great pick, Alphys,” Frisk said, drawing their hand away from Chara’s leg and pulling it out from underneath the blanket. They then snapped off a finger gun aimed directly at her. “I need to get more into this sci-fi stuff.”
“Y-yeah,” Alphys said, quickly jerking her gaze back towards the TV.
Had she… did she know?
Alphys seemed tense, if nothing else.
Asriel continued to grow, that close call apparently doing nothing to disturb the relentless path of his erection. By now, that pesky knot had properly entered the fray. It was already so thick, starting to really stretch Chara’s hole. 
They were used to the sensation but it still wasn’t the easiest thing in the world to contend with. The pressure made them clench their teeth, trying everything to stifle any notes of either euphoria or pain from leaking free.
It seemed to be working as they instead gripped Asriel’s legs and sunk their fingers into them, showing their mounting pleasure. Their grip became vice like, pressing down and pushing nails into his flesh. If he was hurting it was impossible to tell though they could feel something distinctly dusty beneath their nails.
Didn’t his cock usually…
There was an audible pop as that knot finally sunk into place, causing Chara to tense. They were mere moments away from yelping but managed to stop themself. Yet, their eyes were still bulging and lips left agape.
Frisk loudly sipped their soda, still finding very little besides a noisy air at the bottom. Regardless, it covered any noise that Chara made. “Aw man, I’m out of soda.”
“I can grab you another,” Sans said, jangling his chip bowl. “I’m out of snacks.”
“Already!” Chara yelped, maybe a little too loudly.
Sans scoffed. “What, I can never say no to eating someone else’s food.” He got up and made his way towards the kitchen. “Be back in a second.”
Undyne lifted the remote and paused the movie.
In a moment, there was nothing but a raw and deafening silence all around them. Both Chara and Asriel were now totally motionless, stuck like deer in the headlights. Any noise, any wrong move, any instinctive little mistakes and they were going to get caught.
“So, what do you guys think of the movie?” Undyne asked.
Frisk beamed. “It’s really good. I didn’t think it was going to be this funny.”
“The director wanted to make fun of the source material,” Alphys explained, still looking at the TV. “So, he just amped up all the negative parts of the book by eleven.”
“Oh, shit is this a manga?” Undyne asked.
Alphys shook her head. “Not every book is a manga, babe.” She groaned rather coarsely. “The humans write other things.”
Why had she groaned like that?
Asriel shifted slightly, jostling the cock around inside of Chara by accident. It was just enough to make his anatomy brush against their very sensitive walls, toying with these intimate places.
They had to draw their hand up and bite into it, lest they moan and give away the game by accident. Yet, even in this position, so close to slipping up, they couldn’t help but grind against him. They wanted that boy to be moving around within their cunt, consequences be damned.
Monsters were… they were a far more open society, right?
Thankfully, before that question could be mistakenly answered, Sans came back into the room. He looked at Chara and Asriel as he stepped back inside. Though if he saw anything, he didn’t let on as he simply tossed a bottle of soda towards Frisk before settling back into his seat.
Frisk caught it but then looked at the bottom, seeing the way it was already starting to fizz up. They were about to open it but Chara quickly shook their head, knowing a ticking time bomb when they saw one. Which seemed to be enough to make Frisk pause, slipping their fingers away from the cap.
Undyne resumed the movie and Chara let out a sigh of relief, feeling the tension inside of them quickly fade. They weren’t out of the fire just yet but they could at least shift around a little bit without getting caught. 
Something which both themself and Asriel took immediate advantage of. 
Chara pressed back against him, grinding against his body. At the same time, Asriel subtly pushed up, idly rocking into them. The shifts in penetration were tiny, nearly insignificant. But still, it bordered on simply being too much, at least for Chara, brushing against all sorts of interesting places inside of them.
“Oh fuck,” Chara whispered, biting their lip.
Undyne laughed. “Yeah, that guy got fucked up.”
Oh, if only you knew Undyne…
Asriel gripped Chara a bit more firmly, getting that familiar sense of possessiveness about him. His grip was never hard enough to hurt but it was definitely hard enough to at least indent their skin, poking into their flesh and leaving little white lines behind.
The slight sting was also nice. It was just the right amount of pain, the proper degree of achiness. It paired so nicely with that growing euphoria inside of Chara’s belly. That heavy heat which was brewing with every passing motion.
Frisk popped a piece of popcorn into their mouth, humming. “What are your thoughts on the movie, Chara?”
Chara’s eyes widened, seeing the proud little smirk on their friend’s lips. Were they seriously asking them about that right now when their boyfriend was knot deep inside of them. They barely trusted themself to breathe at this point, let alone to create any sort of coherent response regarding the movie that they were supposed to be watching.
And it certainly didn’t help that they heard an amused little snort from said boyfriend as well.
Oh, did he find this funny?
Chara took in a steadying breath, trying their best not to whimper as Asriel so casually grinded into them. Their hole clenched around him, flexing in all of those interesting ways that probably felt downright divine to experience.
“It’s…” Chara steadied themself, gritting their teeth as Asriel squeezed them just a little more tightly still. “It’s a really cool film. I… I really liked the part where they landed on the bug planet.”
“And got fucking massacred?” Undyne asked, cackling. “Yeah, that was pretty cathartic.”
Chara then looked up at Asriel, smirking at him. “What about you babe? What do you think of the movie?”
Asriel tensed, realizing how quickly the tables could be turned on him.
Chara decided to properly twist the knife, shuffling upon his lap while he tried his best to compose a response. They really grinded into him, pressing down against his erection with their plush backside. Again and again, they moved along his shaft, doing whatever they could with the limited range of motion afforded to them.
There was the tiniest suctioning sound but apparently Frisk had prepared for that, loudly clearing their throat.
Oh Angel, they could feel the way that they were riling Asriel up. His cock was twitching inside of them, that surefire sign that he was getting close. How much longer would it be before he spilled his seed?
Would he be able to keep quiet while that was happening? Would they?
Asriel drew in a breath, humming as he tilted his head to the side. “I don’t know, I just…” He breathed out. “I find it interesting how the director took the book in this direction. If I’m not mistake the original story is like really fucked up and tries to make this stuff look normal, right?”
“It’s super fucked up,” Alphys said.
Chara blinked.
What the fuck? Why was he capable of giving a coherent response while knot deep inside of them?
Asriel hunched forwards, ever so slightly, brushing their muzzle against Chara’s ear.
“Nice try,” he whispered as an explosion from TV masked his voice.
Chara whined. This felt unfair.
Asriel held onto them tightly, working his way into them in slow little motions. There was never more than an inch of penetration, merely pushing himself amongst their walls in tame bursts of momentum. 
It wouldn’t do to make any accidental noises after all.
“I hope you’re ready to hold my young,” Asriel added, whispering that threat into their ear while another explosion rocked the TV. “You stupid slut.”
Chara’s eyes widened and it took all of their willpower not to yelp at that declaration. Their pulse quickened and breathing picked up as well. There was that fire in their core and those words had successfully managed to throw kindling onto the flames, pushing them towards a proper inferno.
Asriel’s core shivered and he clung to them like his life depending on it, drawing back by a considerable amount (at least in terms of this sort of affair) and pumping into them. Under the guise of another action scene, he properly thrusted into them, covering the sounds of fornication with explosions, gunfire, and worrying chants about dying for Earth.
Chara covered their mouth in order to muffle their moans. They clenched their eyes shut, trying their best to ignore the constant dull thud of Asriel pumping his knot into them with caution thrown so utterly to the wind. If he wasn’t careful, he was bound to slip up. And if that happened, what the fuck were the others going to think when they found out about what they were doing?
Frisk reached over and grabbed their other hand, squeezing it within their own. Here was that little imp, the human who had led them down this raunchy path. But no matter how peeved Chara wanted to be about this, they couldn’t help but appreciate that hand, holding onto it tightly.
They were happy that they were here.
Asriel huffed and puffed, each note somehow masked perfectly by a wounded cry or a bug getting exploded by a rapid burst of gunfire. How was he getting so lucky? Did he just know the perfect moments to make noise and thrust into them?
“Fuck,” Chara groaned, trying to mask their voice with their hand. “Fuck… fuck… fuck.”
Asriel growled and launched himself inside of them one last time. There was a rough grunt which matched the heavy thud of his hips coming together with their own.
His motion ceased and he lingered deep inside. A second went by and nothing happened. Then another, like the calm before the storm. Then his cock promptly hardened, arching ever so slightly. His orgasm hit just after as his cock twitched violently and his seed came flooding forth. 
The first pulse of his virility flooded their walls, spilling out and filling their womb. It was followed by a second that was just as potent, stuffing them with even more of his heavy essence. And a third one added to that and made them feel nearly bloated. After that, were a couple more bursts, each just a little weaker than the last. All together, they properly crammed Chara full of the stuff, nearly filling them to the brim with his heavy fertility.
Thankfully, his knot inflated, keeping it all trapped inside. The last thing they needed was for any of that cum to get into places where sensitive monster noses might’ve picked up on it.
He managed a couple more fleeting pumps into them, each one spilling just a little more of his essence than before. Even though he’d tapered off, it still felt like he was an endless fountain of the stuff. These each became weaker and weaker, tamer, only adding the barest amount to the growing mess which seemed to so utterly fill their belly.
The warmth which radiated off of it was oh so familiar. This was the good stuff, that sense of satisfaction which came with making their partner climax.
By the time that final thud had rung out, and Asriel remained pinned in place, an electric pulse hit Chara as well. They had to physically bite their hand, yet again, in order to stem the tide of their rapidly peaking euphoria. Even then, they still let out a muffled note of pure bliss. It oozed forth and rolled over the surface of their hand.
Their entire form shuddered and their wall squeezed Asriel even more tightly than before. If he would’ve had more to give than this surely would’ve milked him dry. Instead, it clenched around that hardened knot, cradling it so tightly.
Their juices splattered back against him, getting around this perfect seal. They flushed bright red, knowing that there was no way that the others weren’t going to notice the heavy smell as it hit the air.
Yet, they still shuddered and shivered, enjoying this blissful high for as long as they could. It felt divine, as if every little bit of tension had left their body all at once. In that moment, every second of this terrible idea became totally justified, worth it, and truly beautiful to bear witness to.
Clearly, Asriel was fond of this as he let out his own chittering little note of euphoria. He squeezed Chara tightly, clinging to them as if they were his personal sleeve.
“Mine,” he growled softly into their ear. “All mine.”
Chara nodded and finally allowed their hand to drop away from their lips. They let out a sigh of relief, happy that they had managed to survive that without anyone noticing.
As they opened their eyes, they could see that everyone was still looking at the TV. It would seem that the movie was currently at a scene that was the winddown of a skirmish with the humans falling back to some sort of shuttle with a million billion insects trying their damnedest to kill them.
A crying shame that they wouldn’t accomplish that.
…
Come on brain, these characters were fictional and didn’t deserve that.
Chara glanced to their side and saw Frisk looking at them, grinning from ear-to-ear. The twerp seemed so pleased with themself. So, they lifted their hand and flicked their forehead with a finger. “Brat.”
Frisk gasped and flinched away, thudding against the armrest of the couch. They looked wounded by that insult. Though they were quick to rebound as they soon smiled and leaned back against Asriel, snuggling up against him yet again.
They silently snickered, sticking out their tongue at Chara. Yet, they also reached over and rested a hand upon Chara’s belly, feeling it up.
Asriel finally let out a sigh of relief, leaning back into the comforting embrace of the sofa. Due to the knot, which was still plugging Chara with about a litre of batter, they were brought along with him, leaning into the softness of their boyfriend’s strong body.
They knew this song and dance. This was their fate for the next ten or so minutes, waiting for their boyfriend’s cock to deflate so they could actually wiggle free.
Hopefully, Asriel wouldn’t get horny enough for a round two.
But that was a huge if as he was still idly rocking into them. His motions were pretty much instinctive but that didn’t mean that they weren’t there as he casually worked his way into their hole.
Thankfully, it wasn’t heavy enough to make them moan.
“You’re welcome,” Frisk teased.
Chara glared at them. “I didn’t ask for this.”
“Are you saying that you didn’t like it?” Frisk whispered, keeping their voice low. “Because it seemed that you liked it.”
Chara flushed, looking off to the side. It was pretty hard to deny the evidence, especially when it was sloshing around inside of their belly.
“You get to deal with this next time,” Chara finally said.
Frisk grinned. “Gladly.”
They then offered up the popcorn, shaking it in front of Chara’s nose. 
Chara couldn’t resist the offer as they grabbed a fistful of the stuff, popping it into their mouth.
“So did you kids have fun!” Undyne called.
Chara tensed and Asriel sucked in a breath.
“What?” Chara asked.
Undyne cackled. “Come on, did you two really think that we wouldn’t notice?”
She lifted her hand and waved back at them. Only as she did so, Chara noticed that there was a sheen of juices on her own fingers.
“Well, I didn’t see that coming,” Sans commented, chuckling as he popped a chip into his mouth.
Chara paled. Those few fleeting words were enough to make them wish that they could die again and avoid this conversation.
Sans shrugged. “I mean I’m a skeleton and even I wouldn’t be bold enough to bone in this situation.” He smirked. “But you guys can do whatever. It’s no biggie for me.”
“Chara!” Asriel hissed.
Chara whined. “It was Frisk’s idea.”
“What?” Frisk gasped, clapping the back of their hand against their forehead. “I would never try and set up something like that.”
“Yes, you would,” Alphys teased.
Undyne suckled her fingers clean, rolling her eyes as she pulled them out of her mouth “Don’t even try that shit, kid.”
Frisk sighed. “Okay, yeah… I totally would.”
Everyone went silent.
“So, like…” Sans clicked a non-existent tongue against the roof of his mouth. “Does anyone care if I rub one out really quick?”
