Alphys nervously poked at her plate of butterscotch pie. She stared at the delicious treat with a forlorn gaze. Normally she’d be able to gobble this up without issue and she would gladly do so. Right now, however, there were butterflies swarming her stomach and trying to escape from the very depths of her throat. This made the idea of consuming food, even food that was as good as this, a pretty daunting goal.
Instead, she reached out for the cup of tea in front of her and carefully took it in both of her hands. She felt its warmth against her fingers as she helped herself to a sip, enjoying the rich mushroom flavours.
As she glanced up, she could see that Undyne and Toriel were much better off, talking to one another. That’s when Alphys realized that she’d been disassociating and had missed whatever this specific conversation was about.
“I mean I appreciate the dogs, don’t get me wrong, but they can be a bit of a pain in the ass at times,” Undyne quipped, shaking her head. “Hard to teach them discipline when they’re too busy chasing their own tails most of the time.”
Toriel scoffed. “I’m afraid that their clan wasn’t much better back when I was in charge. It’s so hard to scold them when they make those pitiful little whimpering noises.”
“Tell me about it,” Undyne groaned, dragging a hand down her cheek before resting her face upon it. “Like they use puppy dog eyes. Like literal… actual puppy dog eyes.” She glanced at Alphys and motioned towards her. “Did I use the word ‘literal’ right this time?”
Alphys nodded. “You did, yes”
Toriel turned her attention towards Alphys, offering her a warm smile. It was hard not to melt under those unwavering eyes, nor feel those butterflies fluttering in full force when she saw the slight upturn in her host’s lips as she smiled.
“How is your research coming along, dear?” she asked.
Alphys barked out a note of nervous laughter. Which only made her cheeks warm as she realized that she’d just made those noises in the first place. “It’s going good…” She finally said, drawing in a breath to steady herself. Why was she so freaking awkward around other monsters? “Things have been slow since we’ve gotten back to the surface but Asgore…” She tried not to get derailed as she noticed Toriel’s gaze narrow, just a hair. It took all of her willpower not to take that personally. “Asgore has me looking into the effects of natural sunlight upon monsters born in the Underground.”
“Feels like such a tease that we finally get back and the sun is some sort of…” Undyne scoffed, shaking her head. She was clearly trying to pick the right words as she rolled her hand through the air. “Deadly laser?”
“Well, I’m developing a treatment to help with that,” Alphys said. “The humans have even offered their assistance in that regard.”
Toriel rolled her eyes. “I’m glad that a couple hundred years has helped to soften their outlook on us a little.” She sighed. “But this hardly feels like the time or place to discuss these sorts of things.”
Alphys and Undyne spoke at the same time.
“Agreed.”
“Right.”
They both looked at each other, snickering.
The three monsters settled into an impasse, occupying themselves with their beverages and the atmosphere of the room. Alphys wasn’t going to be the one to break the silence. After all, she could only imagine that going poorly.
In the end it was Undyne who finally severed the peace as she sighed rather fondly, placing her hands behind her head. “So, how about we get started with our threesome?”
Alphys knew why they were here. She knew that this was going to come up. Yet, she couldn’t help but suck in a breath as the topic actually came around. Her cheeks warmed and she buried her face into her hands.
Toriel nodded. “Well let’s talk a little bit about what we’re looking for from this specific engagement.” She gestured across the table. “Alphys.”
Alphys shook her head. “Pass.”
“I don’t think so,” Toriel ribbed. There was a bit of an edge to her voice. It wasn’t annoyance but a command, her brushing against one of Alphys’ many little buttons. “I think it’s important that we have this discussion.”
Alphys blushed even more. She hated how her mind wandered and she thought of all the ways that this voice could command and dictate.
“I…” she drew in a breath, settling herself as she forced her hands back into her lap. “I brought my collar and I wouldn’t mind getting dominated at some point tonight.”
Toriel nodded. “I can do that.” She then looked at Undyne. “And what are you looking for, dear?”
Undyne grinned. “I want to get spitroasted!”
“Succinct and to the point, I appreciate it,” Toriel teased. She then gestured to herself. “Honestly, I’m just looking for a little fun. I’ve been cooped up in these ruins for far too long and a woman can only reread the same trashy novels so many times before she starts to go insane. But I expect that you two should be a pretty fun duo to fool around with.” She grinned at Alphys. “Especially if you are even half as fun in the flesh as you are in our RPs.”
Alphys snickered. “I’ll try.”
“Still can’t believe that you were RPing with the fucking Queen of Monsters,” Undyne chided, shaking her head.
“I had no idea who she was!” Alphys yelped.
Toriel lifted a brow. “And I have not been the Queen of Monsters for quite some time, thank you very much. In fact, ground rule number one, please refrain from using that title around me if you would.”
Undyne seemed just a little off kilter about this request as her smile slipped. Still, she nodded along to the request. “Yeah, of course, sorry.”
“No harm, no foul,” Toriel quipped. She then looked between the two of them. “I’m a switch and a top.”
“Dom and a bottom,” Undyne said as she pointed to herself.
“Sub and a verse,” Alphy added, nodding along.
Toriel smirked as she then looked at Undyne. “Is it safe to say that you hold the leash in this relationship?”
Undyne grinned but nodded, not responding with words.
“She sounds like she’s going to be fun to play with,” Toriel teased, glancing at Alphys.
Undyne grinned. “You’re free to find out.”
“I’m right here!” Alphys barked, blushing once again.
“Hush dear,” Toriel teased. She didn’t look at her as she spoke. “The Doms are talking.”
Alphys didn’t even think about trying to get a word in after a command like that.
Undyne reached into the bag that hung from her chair, pulling out a familiar red collar from inside. She held it out and nodded towards Alphys, using gestures instead of words.
Alphys took the hint, exposing her neck. This gave her girlfriend the opportunity to very publicly become her Dom as she carefully wound the leather around her throat, gently latching it shut in the back. Before drawing away, however, she wedged a pair of fingers between the material and Alphys’ scales, proving that it wasn’t too tight.
“Always nice to see someone who practices safety,” Toriel said, shaking her head. “Back in my day there were far too many monsters who were haphazard in their practices.”
Undyne sighed. “Tell me about it.”
“The more things change, I suppose,” Toriel quipped, allowing just a little darkness to colour her voice. 
She then turned her attention exclusively towards Alphys and bore down upon her with a rather intense gaze. However, as she spoke, she aimed her conversation exclusively towards Undyne. “May I borrow her for a moment.”
“Hey it’s your home,” Undyne teased.
Toriel scoffed. “And she’s your property.”
Undyne nodded. “Fair enough.” She then gestured towards Alphys. “Go ahead.”
Alphys shivered, unsure how to feel about being talked about as if she wasn’t even an active participant in this affair. Though she quickly realized that she actually kind of enjoyed it, feeling a shiver crawl up her spine.
Toriel hummed and hawed, making a show of tapping her chin as she looked at Undyne. “I do need some help getting ready to spit roast you.” She nodded and eased her chair away from the table, just a little, leaning back into it. She adopted a pretty casual posture as she spread her legs apart. “Alphys, dear, do you mind coming over here?”
Alphys bit her lip but nodded as she also eased her own chair back as well.
She was about to walk around the table but Toriel lifted her hand, making her pause mid-stride. “I’d prefer it if you would crawl over. If it’s not too much to ask.”
Alphys blushed. “Yes, ma’am.”
“Ma’am?” Toriel teased, shaking her head. She suddenly seemed so cocky and domineering as her lips peeled back in order to show off the pointed tips of her canines. “You may address me as Mistress tonight.”
Alphy’s cheeks warmed by another degree. “Yes, of course… Mistress.”
She instinctively obeyed as she fell to her knees and crawled underneath the table, making her way over to Toriel’s side of it. As she did so, she noticed that the older monster had already grasped the material of her dress within her hand, lifting it a couple of inches off of the ground.
“She’s rather well trained,” Toriel commented.
Undyne chuckled. “It’s just kind of natural.” She reached out with her booted foot and tenderly caressed Alphys’ side with it. “Isn’t that right, dear? You’re just naturally submissive?”
Alphys snickered. “I don’t know about that.”
She came to a stop in front of Toriel’s seat and sat up a little, resting her hands upon the goat monster’s legs. In response, Toriel lifted her dress a little more, exposing herself and giving Alphys a chance to dip in underneath the hem of it.
An offer which Alphys gladly took. 
She saw a sizeable sheathe in front of her with the tip of something fleshy and pink poking through. The smell down here was concentrated, a mix of a latent musk with the apple body wash that their host seemed to use. It was a good combination of smells and it enticed Alphys to lean even further forwards and lose herself to them.
She started to pepper the edge of this sheathe with a few gingerly little kisses. It was so warm down here as she felt the monster’s body heat against her. This must’ve been the perks of being a mammal, unburdened with poor thermoregulation.
“She’s quite good at this,” Toriel teased.
Undyne scoffed. “Yeah, she is.”
Alphys blushed and glanced to the side. 
She could feel some of Toriel’s fleshy pink ease forwards, bit-by-bit with a couple inches of it now totally exposed. A bead of something thin and white emerged from the very tip, drawing downwards under the strain of gravity. It expanded for several long inches before finally severing and dripping onto the floor below.
It didn’t take an expert to figure out what to do next as Alphys repositioned herself and took up position in front of Toriel. She carefully eased the woman into her mouth, bobbing along this initial portion of her erection. The taste was much like the smell, rich and concentrated, salty and perverse in its sinful nature.
Alphys could feel her own anatomy start to harden as well. Yet, as it did so, she shuffled uncomfortably in her seat as she felt it strain against the cold metal of her cage.
Stupid Undyne, keeping me locked up.
Still, even with this barrier, she reached under the hem of her dress and pawed at her panties. She felt that metal against her hand. It felt good but muted, distant and like a poor mimic of the pleasure that she wished that she could really feel in this moment.
“So how did you two meet one another?” Toriel asked. Her voice didn’t even waver as she carried on a conversation with ease. It was like she wasn’t even phased by the fact that Alphys was currently servicing her.
Undyne snorted. “Awkward run-ins before the kid showed up and then they uh… helped us introduce ourselves to one another.” She shook her head. “Kind of kicking myself for being so freaking oblivious up until that point.”
“I mean I was too,” Alphys grumbled as she drew away from Toriel’s erection.
It turned out this wasn’t the right choice as she felt Toriel’s hand shift, reaching out and grasping the back of her head instead. She pulled her forwards and pushed her back down onto her erection. Not that Alphys complained, bobbing dutifully and swirling her tongue around as she did so.
“So disobedient,” Toriel chastised.
Alphys flushed, feeling her cheeks burn a wonderful shade of red.
Undyne chuckled. “I’m still training her. In fact, you should have seen how much of a gremlin she was before we met.”
Alphys’ eyes widened.
“Do tell,” Toriel teased.
Before Alphys could even think to draw back and defend herself, she felt Toriel’s hand deny her the option of retreating. Instead, she focused on the task at hand. At the very least, it was reassuring to feel that her hard work was paying off as the monster had hardened significantly, standing tall and proud at surely eight inches of length.
“Let’s just say that her magic wand spent more time charging than it spent not being charged,” Undyne quipped.
Toriel paused. “You may need to explain that one to me. What do you mean by uh…” A pause. “Magic wand exactly?”
“She masturbates a lot,” Undyne followed up, chuckling nervously. “it’s like this device that vibrates and you use it to uh... well… you know.”
“Maybe I should invest in one of these,” Toriel quipped.
Alphys closed her eyes and tried to ignore how her own pride was pulsing painfully against the confines of her cage. She squirmed in her seat, focusing on the erection in front of her instead. It was now hard enough and large enough that she could no longer comfortably get all the way down to the base of it. Yet, she still tried her best, bobbing sloppily along the portion that she could handle.
“And how did you fix this issue?” Toriel asked.
Undyne chuckled. “By putting her in a chastity cage.”
“Oh my,” Toriel chided. Though she paused. “Is that like a… belt or…”
“No, no, it’s this little cage that goes around her cock,” Alphys said.
Toriel nodded. “Ah… I think that I might need to see it in order to figure out what exactly it is.” She seemed to think that now was an appropriate time for such a thing as she released her grip from the back of Alphys’ head.
Alphy drew back, panting for breath.
“I think you’ve fluffed me adequately, dear,” Toriel said, patting the top of her head like she was an actual pet. “And I am interested in seeing what exactly this cage is.
Alphys snickered. “This is fun.”
“I’d certainly hope so,” Toriel ribbed, easing back from her seat and giving Alphys’ room to crawl out from under the table. “I don’t like to participate in unfun sex. In fact, I very much got a divorce over that specific issue.”
Undyne whistled. “Fuck me.”
“A little much?” Toriel scoffed before shaking her head.
Undyne nodded. “Maybe just a smidge.”
Alphys clambered out from under the table and got to her feet, nervously folding her hand in front of her lap. She could see the satisfied little smile that Toriel had as the older monster reached down and started to fluff her erection instead. And as she glanced to the side, she could also see the playful little smirk that Undyne also bore as her girlfriend winked at her for good measure. 
It felt like Alphys was now firmly between a rock and a hard place with two dommes who were more than capable of exploiting her. And honestly, she wouldn’t have it any other way.
“Well, are you going to keep her waiting, babe?” Undyne teased.
Alphys shook her head and reached for the hem of her dress, lifting it over top of her head and discarding it upon the table. She then dealt with her panties as well, leaving her totally naked. She was pear-shaped to the extreme with a sizeable backside, ample belly, and a flat chest that made her wish that she had those fun mammary glands that mammals got.
Though Toriel’s attention had almost immediately drifted southwards. Her gaze was upon the organ that lay nestled just under her belly. 
Alphys looked down as well and saw her pointed erection, pressing so utterly against the metal which constrained it. The gaps in the material showed off the bright red colour of it rather nicely.
“Oh my, that is far different than the chastity devices that I used to see,” Toriel quipped, reaching out and carefully grasping it in her hand. She scoffed, shaking her head as she stroked it in the palm of her hand. “I wonder if the locks have gotten any harder to pick since I’ve last encountered them.”
Alphys’ groaned, feeling this woman so close, yet so far away.
“Not really,” Undyne stated.
She reached into her blouse and pulled out her obscured necklace, revealing that it was a flimsy brass key that hung from a simple length of string.
Toriel drew her hand away though did so slowly as she realized that there was a bead of something perverse lingering upon her fur. She seemed amused by this, drawing it outwards and watching it expand. Until finally, it broke against the strain and fell away, swinging back and connecting with Alphys’ leg.
“I think we should maybe consider moving this to the bedroom,” Toriel said as she got to her feet. She was still stroking herself all the while.
Undyne drew in a breath. “Angel be damned.”
Toriel chuckled and looked down at it. “A little bigger than you assumed.”
“I mean… I…” Undyne shook her head, gesturing vaguely when words failed to come to her. “It’s a lot.”
“Too much for you to handle?” Toriel asked, snapping her fingers together and channeling some mana into her fingers. They soon glowed a fiery red. “Because I can adjust the size to your liking if need be.”
Undyne lifted her hands and waved them through the air. “No, no, I… I can handle it.” She grinned. “Kind of excited to try it, honestly.”
Toriel nodded and moved away from her table, heading deeper into her home instead. She glanced over her shoulder and gestured for the other two to follow. An invitation which they quickly accepted as they sprang to their feet and headed in that direction.
As they did so, Undyne reached out and rested her arm over Alphys’ shoulders. When she spoke, she made sure to keep her voice muted, only loud enough for the two of them to hear. “Everything you hoped for?”
Alphys nodded. “She’s pretty.”
“Yeah, she is,” Undyne teased. “You good to keep going?”
“Yeah,” Alphys replied.
Undyne nodded and then let go, ushering her ahead instead.
Toriel led them down a hall and opened the door to one of her rooms, stepping inside and keeping it opened with her foot. 
As Alphys followed, she saw that they were heading into a relatively modest bedroom that was painted a soft blue with a massive bed, a bookcase, a single dresser, and a desk with one featureless book closed upon it. There were also two potted mushrooms, both massive growths that sprouted up and reached pretty high into the air.
As the boss monster looked around, she eyed up the bed, glancing from it and then at the other two. She bit her lip as she quickly calculated the geometry of this situation. “I really should’ve rearranged the room before you got here.”
Undyne chuckled. “I’m sure that we can make it work.”
As she strode into the room, she reached for her shirt, unbuttoning it pretty quickly. It wasn’t long before it was off in the corner as she had exposed her featureless chest. She then got started on her pants, tugging them and her panties off. 
Her body was strong, toned with muscles that only the captain of the guard managed to have. It was hard not to gawk, even after this long of having dated the woman. There was a pinkish slit carved into her uniform blue scales with a burgeoning clit poking out from it.
Toriel smirked. “You look lovely, dear.” She then looked down at her own attire, feeling it between two of her fingers. “And I now feel like I might be a little overdressed for this affair.”
So, she decided to rectify this as she pulled off her own dress, carefully draping it over her desk. The only clothing underneath was a bra which supported her impressive bosom. She quickly removed it as well as she discarded it to the side. 
Her body was the very definition of mature, thick in all of the right places and covered in a comfortable looking fur. Her breasts were more than sizeable, hanging heavy under the strain of gravity, each cushioned and looking like they would be so much fun to play with. Her belly was also round and extremely soft, like a pillow, with gorgeous stretch marks carved into her form.
And her cock was still rock hard, having refused to wilt in the slightest.
“So, shall we let the dear out of her cage so we can spit roast you?” Toriel asked.
Undyne hummed and looked at Alphys, smirking to herself as she shook her head. “How about we get started and if Alphys is a good girl, we think about letting her out of that cage?”
“Undyne,” Alphys whined.
Undyne smirked. “What, do you dislike the idea?”
Alphys bit her lip and looked off to the side. She didn’t speak. Though she didn’t really have to as her cage moved with the anatomy contained inside twitching, dribbling another dose of pre through the gaps in the metal.
That was a more than adequate answer.
Undyne scoffed. “Thought so.”
She moved along but stopped at Toriel, standing in front of her. Now, Undyne was an impressive woman, powerful and strong with her hands planted firmly on her hips. Yet, next to this other monster, she seemed so much smaller, being at least a head shorter than the with a frame that looked like it would give way to a stiff breeze in comparison.
Toriel reached out and cupped Undyne’s cheek. “May I kiss you?”
Undyne nodded.
Toriel leaned forwards and kissed her upon the lips. It was a remarkable tender gesture, a little peck and nothing more. Which apparently wasn’t enough for Undyne as she decided to throw an arm around Toriel’s head and used this leverage to deepen their kiss. Both of their mouths soon parted and a pair of lustful little noises filled the air between them.
Alphys could only watch, hating that she felt a little jealous about this display.
As their kiss finally broke, Toriel then looked at her. “Would you like one too, dear?”
Alphys nodded rather quickly and came over. If Undyne was shorter than Toriel, she was doubly so, barely coming up to her impressive bosom in comparison. In fact, Toriel even had to bend forwards in order to come within range, leaning in to give her a proper kiss.
This kiss was also passionate and Alphys soon felt her lips forced open as a large flat tongue pressed into her mouth. It moved with an assuredness and control that she was used to feeling from Undyne, dominating their kiss and batting aside her own meagre little tongue with ease.
Alphys groaned into the kiss and Toriel let out a deep satisfied rumble of a moan.
As their kiss came to an end, Toriel drew away, looking pleased with herself as a rather contented smirk crossed her complexion. Her lips peeled back, just a little, and Alphys could see the carnivorous aspects of her lineage, seeing those pointed canines that were usually hidden away.
Their presence made Alphys shiver.
“Alright let’s get this party started!” Undyne called.
Alphys looked over and saw that Undyne was already laid down on her belly, with her hindquarters hanging over the edge of the bed. She wiggled her hips from side-to-side, winking with her one good eye as she did so. It was a tempting prize and Alphys could feel her own cock twitch with desire.
Toriel lumbered over and took position behind her. Thankfully, the bed was made for her which meant that both of their hips were just about level. 
There was also a good amount of space in front of Undyne. So, Alphys made her way over and clambered upon the bed, inching over to a spot in front of her girlfriend. Undyne looked pleased with herself, grinning as she leaned in and kissed her cage.
“How long has it been since I let you out?” she teased.
Alphys whined. “Three weeks.”
“Three weeks!” Toriel yelped. “You are actually evil.”
“Nah, she likes it,” Undyne ribbed, winking at Alphys. “Isn’t that right?”
Alphys whined, blushing at being put on the spot. She hated to admit that her girlfriend was right but there was no denying the truth.
“Regardless, I still insist that you let her out at some point today,” Toriel dictated.
Before Undyne could rebut, Toriel clapped both of her hands down upon her hindquarters, squeezing them tightly. This derailed any further comments as she gasped loudly, her eyes widening as she waited for what was about to come.
Toriel lingered like that for a good long moment, humming to herself as she pondered what she wanted to do next. Her erection wasn’t totally hard but it was still in a mostly useable state.
It was an extremely interesting organ, a mix of heritages with a flared tip but a knotted girth part of the way down. It was like someone had picked all of the most appealing aspects of various cocks and combined them into something truly special.
The power of boss monster magic perhaps?
Toriel rested the tip of her erection against Undyne lower lips and started to grind against them. Her motions were halting and experimental, taking her time in order to spread Undyne’s juices along her head and the remainder of her shaft.
These few motions proved enough to get her to stiffen, hardening to her full extent once again.
“Are you ready, dear?” Toriel asked.
Undyne nodded. “Yeah.”
Toriel aligned her hips with Undyne’s lower lips, brushing against her folds. It took a bit of angling for her to find the right position. Yet, once she’d finally found it, she pushed forwards, easing into her nice and slow. 
Undyne stiffened. “Holy shit.”
“Too much?” Toriel asked, pausing mid-stride.
Undyne shook her head. “Just a lot to take at once.”
“Well, I’ll make sure to take things slow for you,” Toriel cooed. She eased back and then pumped forwards, cautious pushing herself deeper and deeper with every little motion. Her actions were surprisingly tender, not forceful in the slightest. “The last thing I want is for you to get hurt.”
Alphys couldn’t help but admit that it was kind of hot to watch, shivering as she saw Undyne’s complexion shift. Her girlfriend's brow tented and lips turned into a seemingly permanent o-shape as she made her pleasure known.
Her own erection twitched so eagerly at the sight of this, standing as hard as it could within its captivity. It strained against the material of her cage and she flushed as she felt her abundant slickness start to leak through the gaps in it.
“Hey babe,” Undyne whispered.
Alphys looked down and saw that Undyne had gotten close, resting her head upon her leg. She was now so near that the warmth of her breath caressed Alphys’ anatomy with each of her pleasured exhales. Her voice was filled with all sorts of orgasmic little moans and deep growling groans, occasionally broken up by a gasp.
“Fuck!” Undyne grumbled.
Toriel chuckled. “You’re nearly all the way down to the knot, dear.”
Undyne nodded and closed her eyes, shivering. She reached out with both hands, resting one upon Alphys’ leg as she dug the fingers of the other into the sheets.
In response, Alphys rested a hand within her hair, tenderly stroking her locks. She had to admit, it was nice to be there for her.
“I bet you don’t get to see her like this very often,” Toriel teased.
Alphys looked down, smirking at her girlfriend. “She doesn’t get like this very often, no. I’m excited to see what she looks like while she’s getting properly rawed by you.”
“Well, how about we find out,” Toriel said, drawing her hand back and slapping it down roughly against Undyne’s rump. “Think you’re up for that?”
“You know it,” Undyne replied, trying to act tough but fall so utterly flat as another gasping moan escaped her.
Toriel drew her hips back by a noticeable degree and then pumped forwards, slamming herself forcefully into Undyne. The sheer strength of her thrust caused their hips to clap loudly together as Undyne rocked forwards, letting out a gasping note of glee.
Undyne’s eyes were wide as she moved her hand up along Alphys’ leg, touching her girlfriend’s hand and giving it a squeeze. Something which Alphys happily returned in kind, interlacing their fingers together and holding one another’s hands.
“You really should let the dear out of her cage,” Toriel chastised.
Undyne nodded quickly. “Yes, ma’am.”
“Ma’am?” Toriel teased, grinning at Alphys. “If I didn’t know any better, I might assume that your girlfriend is also secretly a switch and not the scary Domme that she pretends to be?”
“Nuh uh!” Undyne whined.
“Angel above, it’s good to know that monsters today still have a thing for motherly figures such as myself.” Toriel lunged forwards, lodging herself all the way inside, only stopping at the knot as she growled under her breath. She then reached forwards and tenderly drew a hand along the length of the woman’s quivering spine. “It’s okay, dear, I know how to take care of a monster like you.”
Undyne bit her lip and tried to bury her face into the sheets.
“Now, now, don’t be a brat,” Toriel teased. “I want to hear how good I’m making you feel and I can’t very well do that if you’re smothering your moans with my linens.” She paused and drew back with a hand, clapping it down firmly upon Undyne’s athletic backside yet again. The snap of flesh against flesh was loud, echoing. “But I can’t, in good conscience, do anything at all if you’re leaving your poor girlfriend unattended through all of this. It would not reflect well on me as a host.”
“Yeah, Undyne,” Alphys added, sticking out her tongue. “You should let me out.”
Undyne huffed but did as she was told, forcing her face away from the sheets. Her blue complexion was coloured a shade of purple as red started to filter into it. She reached for her necklace and took it off, holding out the key.
Alphys grinned and took it from her, slipping it into her cage’s lock and giving it a quick turn. The mechanism sprung open and the cage soon fell away, falling to the bed below. As it did so, threads of her lust expanded outwards, clinging to it.
“Oh my, you certainly seem excited,” Toriel teased.
Alphys snickered. “Yeah, I uh… I get a little leaky.”
“I can certainly see that,” Toriel commented. She drew back and started to shallowly pump into Undyne, gently rocking her hips and working her erection into her again and again. “Be a dear and take care of your girlfriend, if you’d kindly?”
If you’d kindly…
Don’t say it. Don’t say it, Alphys! This woman wouldn’t get the reference.
Alphys pulled the cage’s ring away and her organ now stood completely out in the open, devoid of any protection. She wasn’t anywhere near as well equipped as Toriel with a more modest erection, being kind of small compared to the average monster. She was maybe five inches long with a tapered tip and a thin ridged shaft.
Undyne nodded. “Get closer, babe.”
And Alphys did, inching forwards and positioning herself right before Undyne’s mouth. She was now close enough that her girlfriend was easily able to lean forwards and kiss her shaft, looking up at her and winking as she did so.
All the weeks in that cage had set Alphys’ mind totally alight. Her erection was just so overwhelmingly sensitive, practically begging to be used. And it seemed that Undyne was more than eager to use it as she took it into her mouth, handling it without complaint. There was no bobbing as she seemed content to just cradle the entire thing between her lips, instead using her tongue as she swirled it around in quick little circles.
“F-fuck,” Alphys whined.
Toriel gasped. “Language.”
“Sorry!” Alphys yelped, covering her face. “Mistress.”
“It’s quite alright,” Toriel teased, lifting a brow. “Though you better not be thinking about muffling your moans like Undyne just tried to do. I would be most disappointed in you if that were the case.”
Oh no, why did she have to word it like that?
Disappointed… 
That singular word held far too much power.
Alphys forced her hands away, resting one upon the bed while placing the other on the back of Undyne’s head. She stroked her girlfriend’s red locks, feeling them between her fingers. Her hair was so soft, luxurious even.
“Very good,” Toriel said, pumping a bit more firmly than before. 
She tented her brow and focused on the task at hand. It wasn’t long before she had renewed her prior vigour, clapping against Undyne’s hips with every downwards motion that she took. A faint moan escaped her as she did so, sounding so soft coming from a woman like her.
Undyne also moaned, groaning against Alphys’ erection. Her tongue would temporarily seize or spasm as she was momentarily distracted from the task of taking care of the woman in front of her. Yet, she still tried, circling her tongue whenever she proved able.
Alphys still appreciated the halting stimulation and could feel a familiar warmth start to brew within her loins. It was hot and intense, spreading throughout her entire form and sending a tingling euphoria up her spine. Her moans grew in volume as well, coming forth in nasally little grunts and groans. She could feel her tail dragging back and forth across the bed as it started to wag as if it had a mind of its own.
There was soon a pressure within her stomach. One which she remembered with a good amount of familiarity. It wasn’t the edge but it was approaching it, seeming keen on reaching this final little objective.
Toriel leaned forwards and planted both of her hands upon the bed, bracing her powerful arms upon it. Her bountiful body swayed with every single thrust as she used her weight to pin Undyne in place.
“Ready to get dicked by a proper woman?” she chided.
Undyne groaned some note of affirmation which was muffled by the cock currently crammed in her mouth. Whatever she said seemed to please Toriel however.
The older monster started to really buck her hips, pounding away with a fresh reserve of energy. Her bosoms shook with every noisy clap of her flesh against Undyne’s, the noise becoming more and more frequent as she seemed to really double down on properly fucking her.
Her tempo was so strong that Alphys could feel the entire bed shake with every single thrust.
Undyne’s eyes were now wide and Alphys swore that she could see little hearts brimming away in her pupils. Though she knew this was silly and was only something that happened in the Mew Mew doujinshi that she liked to read.
At this point, there was no control over Undyne’s tongue as she seemed to use it with a reckless disregard, wildly wagging it around in some hopeless effort to stimulate her. Her moans were also ceaseless and unwavering, bathing Alphys’ anatomy is a never-ending shroud of moist and affectionate warmth.
Alphys moaned and groaned in turn. It took all of her strength not to cover her face and muffle her voice. She hated how it sounded but she also didn’t want to disappoint the woman who was currently this deep inside of her girlfriend.
At the very least, Toriel smiled. “You sound adorable, dear?”
Alphys snickered. “No, I don’t.”
“I think you do,” Toriel said, pausing with her thrusts in order to bat aside Alphys’ hand within Undyne’s hair. She then grabbed it herself and pulled back with just enough force to yank her girlfriend’s mouth away from her cock. “Tell your girlfriend that she sounds adorable.”
Undyne panted for breath. “Huh?” She blinked, slow to overcome her stupor. “You sound adorable, babe.”
Alphys grinned.
She hated to admit it but getting a compliment like that did help with her outlook immensely. Now, she found herself no longer wanting to cover her face, moaning a bit more assuredly and letting her pleasure be known. It was nice enough to hear that she barely even noticed the nasally quality of her euphoria any longer.
Toriel pressed Undyne forwards once again, cramming her back against Alphys’ cock. Those lips were so soft and inviting as they wrapped around her erection with that tongue circling around her pride so eagerly. It wasn’t long before the inferno had started to take hold of her once again, ebbing throughout her entire body.
“I’m close,” Alphys whispered.
Toriel nodded, tenting her brow. She seemed so composed as she continued to hammer into Undyne. Yet, there was strain upon her complexion as well, sweat lingering deep within her fur. Her moans were soft but they betrayed a pleasure which was rapidly mounting.
“Hold out just a little longer,” she said, renewing her efforts. “I’m nearly there.”
Her hips were practically a blur now, the constant slapping of flesh against flesh seeming to echo throughout the entire room. 
It was impressive to see Undyne take it, her girlfriend groaning and moaning ceaselessly against Alphys’ body. She looked like she was firmly on cloud nine, balancing on the very pinnacle of bliss. Her eyes were half-lidded, almost drunken in quality.
Alphys rocked her hips, just a little, grinding between her girlfriend’s plush lips. Her core was so tense and she could feel her own erection quivering in response. It was practically begging for release, craving it so badly.
And then that tension popped, coming undone so suddenly without pomp or circumstance. 
Alphys cried out, gasping as her cock twitched and a drizzle of something thin and perverse coated the length of Undyne’s tongue. It was followed by a second feebler twitch and then she was left utterly spent, panting for breath.
Thankfully, it seemed that Toriel had also reached the brink as she slammed forwards one last time and clapped her hips roughly against Undyne’s backside. Only this time, she went even deeper than before, snarling as she forced that knot inside.
There was an audible pop as it slipped into place. One which caused Undyne to gasp against Alphys’ anatomy, her eyes growing as wide as saucers. 
Together the two of them shuddered with Toriel huffing under her breath. It was obvious that they had both hit the peak at the same time, melting together as they rode through these final few motions, making all sorts of crude noises. 
Alphys couldn’t see from this angle but she swore that she heard a literal gush of fluids come about because of their union.
The three of them lingered in the afterglow, panting for breath. Sweat matted Alphys’ scales and she saw that both Undyne and Toriel were in a similar state.
“Holy shit,” Undyne rasped as she pulled away from Alphys’ cock. She rested her cheek upon her thigh instead. “That was intense.”
“I enjoyed it immensely,” Toriel quipped, groaning as she pushed herself up. “Been far too long since I got to empty myself into someone else.”
She eased her hips back and Alphys’ eyes widened as she saw that the sounds hadn’t been an illusion in the slightest. There was a generous amount of her white seed which utterly coated Toriel’s shaft, dripping from it as it succumbed to gravity.
And her suspicions were only confirmed as Undyne pushed up, standing upon wobbly legs. Her inner thighs were utterly painted with fluids, the white sheen growing thicker and thicker as they neared her pussy. 
She scoffed as she looked down at the mess. “Fucking hell.”
“I did offer to lessen my anatomy before we began,” Toriel teased.
“I know, I know, I just…” Undyne shook her head. “I didn’t think it would be that much.”
“I mean…” Toriel lifted her shaft and revealed her sizeable balls, gesturing to them with her other hand. “Do these look like they would be even remotely reserved in their quantity?”
Alphys bit her lip. “I kind of want to try it out now.”
“Well, I think I need a few moments and maybe some water,” Toriel quipped, stretching. Her body cracked as she worked through the stiffness in her aged joints. “But maybe after that I could see about going for a round two.”
Undyne thudded upon the bed, wincing as the fluids touched these clean sheets. 
Yet, it didn’t seem that Toriel minded in the slightest as she simply looked amused by the display. 
“I think I’ll sit the next round out. I uh…” Undyne shook her head, gesturing vaguely to her pussy. “I think I’ve made plenty of a mess already.”
“Very fair,” Toriel said. She moved towards the door though paused before leaving. “Do either of you want some water?”
Alphys nodded. “Yes please.”
Undyne offered a thumbs up, saying nothing at all.
Toriel smirked and ducked out the room, leaving the two of them alone.
“Holy shit,” Alphys whispered.
Undyne grinned. “Everything you were hoping for?”
Alphys nodded as she kept her eyes glued to the door, waiting for that beautiful monster to return. “And then some.”
