
Story written and posted on my DA with the same username at its respective time. 

**Note from Author: I’d advise to read the previous part(s) first to fully understand what’s going on 
in the story. This story is another long one, containing 14722 words, and so will be split into 2 parts. 
The story you’re about to read contains scenes of minors under light bondage and being tickled, so if 
this concept makes you uncomfortable, or is illegal where you live, then read no further. The story 
absolutely DOES NOT contain any sex related content or nudity whatsoever, so if you are looking for 
that you’ll have to look elsewhere, and if it includes kids, then you should go seek psychologist's help 
instead. Also, some parts of the story might look kind of fetish related, but I assure you there’s no 
fetishes related to this story, nor do any characters have any, and besides, Azzy, Chara,  MK and co. 
are only very young kids, and it would be plain wrong (imo) to include them in such activities. This 
story is based around UNDERTALE owned by Toby Fox and is entirely fictional, so any similarity 
between characters of this story and actual people are coincidental. It’s also recommended to play or 
watch a playthrough of that game to fully understand the stories. If you have any questions about 
this and the upcoming stories don’t fear to ask in the comments or notes and I’ll try to answer them. 
Thank you and Enjoy! UltimateReader4768 [October-December 2020]** 

 
*Further notice: In this chapter I present my theory of savepoints present in the game and their 
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Playfultale: A Trail Through the Past 

 
Chapter 3: The developments, part 2.1 

 
A couple of months have passed since Chara has fallen down into Mt. Ebott. The Underground was 
prospering quite well, and the Monsters were filled with joy and hope, as Asriel and Chara made 
friends with basically the whole Monsterkind. Gaster and his fellow scientists have been keeping an 
eye out for the kids at all times, constantly monitoring the activity between Asriel and Chara’s SOULS. 
Their team has also set up a goal to improve The Core, in order to supply even more magic into the 
Underground. Gaster has also asked Chara and her parents to assist in their research in 
Determination, and SOUL traits overall, in which they have been making huge progress. Gaster has 
also discovered some time anomalies, which were quite unusual. He has theorised about time 
control before, but hasn’t thought this was possible before. The bonus magic produced by The Core 
has strengthened the unique magical flora, helping the Monsters in producing food. What Gaster has 
also discovered as a side effect, was that the magical aura connecting the kids’ SOULs together has 
become unbreakable, meaning that they have truly bonded. 

 
Currently, Chara and Asriel were playing around in Snowdin with MK, Fritz and Hank, while their 
parents were attending to some of their businesses. Hank, a little mouse monster aged six, and Fritz, 
a young demon monster aged eight were very close friends with MK and Azzy, and became very close 
friends with Chara when they met the girl. The town was filled with cheerful laughter of both 
children and adults, and it was echoing around the Snowdin Woods. There was a massive snowball 
fight going on right now, and the kids had attracted some adults’ attention to them, and to their 
surprise, some of the Monsters spectating their play actually joined in. Soon enough, two teams have 
formed, and Chara, Fritz and Hank’s team was facing against Asriel and MK’s, and the two teams 
fought quite ferociously, which got only more intense as Undyne and Papyrus joined the party, being 
on their casual patrol duty. The snowball war went on for lengthy 10 minutes, and the kids ended up 
being totally soaked and freezing. They entered Grillby’s restaurant, and got served hot chocolate 
and marshmallows. The group chatted there for some time, and when they were partially dry they 
thanked Grillby and headed towards the Ruins. Upon entering Chara and Asriel’s playspace, they 
have thrown their still wet jackets, scarves and boots onto drying racks, and headed upstairs for a 



quick nap. Chara, Asriel and MK wore their casual t-shirts and shorts, while Fritz wore a bright orange 
tank top and black trousers, and Hank has put on a vibrant green t-shirt and light brown shorts. Asriel 
and Chara slept together, and MK, Hank and Fritz slept in their separate beds. The siblings’ dreams 
were peaceful, and very good, as were the other childrens’, though Hank shivered a bit underneath 
his blanket, as he was a little cold for a while. 

 
-Two hours later- 

 
Chara slowly opened her eyes, rubbing them sleepily. She turned to Azzy, seeing that he was 
blissfully asleep, and had a smile on his precious face. She smooched him lightly without waking him 
up and headed for the toilet. When she returned, she grinned and quietly moved to Hank's bed. She 
noticed the little mouse monster was rolled up into his blankets, and what could be seen was just his 
head and his little feet. Out of curiosity, the girl lightly turned him onto his side in search for the end 
of his blanket, and noticed that he was rolled tight with the blanket tucked under his back. She then 
smiled mischievously, and rolled him back onto his back, and sat cross-legged where his feet were 
sticking out. She then slowly and lightly swiped her fingertip from the heel to the toes of his left foot, 
and the little boy stirred lightly and a big smile appeared on his face. After noticing this, Chara smiled 
and started very lightly tickling the boy's feet with two fingers, one for each foot. Little Hank started 
giggling lightly in his sleep, and his toes started fanning out and scrunching down.  

 
Chara then reached into her pocket and produced a very soft, fluffy string, with which she tied the 
little boy's innermost toes together, preventing him from moving his feet sideways. He giggled more 
with the string moving in between his toes, and lightly shook his head, still asleep. Chara looked 
closer at his feet, trying to guess which parts of them were the most ticklish, and when she slid her 
fingertip under his four toes of his left foot, the boy tried to move his feet away in his sleep. She 
giggled at his cute reaction, and took off to the room with the stocks, and retrieved the box of 
utensils. She then quietly chose some feathers, pipe cleaners, regular toothbrushes, and a pair of 
soft-bristled scrub brushes. She placed the tools neatly by her side and decided it was time to wake 
the boys up. She pried back Hank's tied toes and set off scribbling her fingers all over his small ticklish 
fit, waking the boy up immediately and sending him into a hysterical fit of tickle induced laughter. He 
tried to sit up to see who was tickling him, but he quickly realised what kind of predicament he got 
himself into. 

 
Chara: Heeheehee! That's about time for some wake-up tickles, cutie boy! *She teased him, speeding 
up her tickling, and moving to his toes.* 

 
Hank: NAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! 
CHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHARAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA, WHY? 
BWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH
AHA!!!!! EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!!! 
STAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAP 
TIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHICKLIHIHIHIHIHIHIHING MYHYHYHYHY TOHOHOHOHOHOES!!!!! *The little 
mouse squeaked out through his laughter, his young, high-pitched voice almost breaking.* 

 
Chara: Oh? Tell me, why would I do that? Your feetsies are just so cute and ticklish, just as you are! 
Hmmm, let's see what this does… *she teased, trailing off on her loud thinking, and grabbed a 
toothbrush, scrubbing it over the balls of his feet, getting loads of loud and heavy laughter and 
screeches out of the 6 year old mouse.* 

 
The sudden explosion of laughter woke the rest of the kids up, with MK almost hitting the ceiling 
with fright. They all turned towards Chara and Hank, and smiled at the scene. The little boy was going 



bonkers, wiggling around in his blanket prison and laughing his head off. Chara noticed that the boy 
was starting to get hot, and stopped her assault for a while and untied his toes, just to unroll the boy 
from the blankets. Just as she finished, the little guy tried to run for safety, but unfortunately ran into 
Asriel, who caught the boy with a "devilish" laugh. 

 
Azzy: Mwahahahaha! Where do you think you are going, huh, Hanky? *He asked, holding the boy 
tight in his clutches and slowly moving to where Chara and Fritz were waiting.* 

 
Hank: Azzy, please, no, help me! They are going to tickle me to death! Pweese! *He started begging, 
giving his best puppy eyes on the last plea.* 

 
Azzy: They? Hahaha, no, WE are going to tickle you into another dimension! *He exclaimed, and dug 
his fingers into the boy's sides suddenly, still moving towards the others, one step in 5-10 seconds, 
teasing the little scamp more.* 

 
The little boy was yet again sent off into hysterical laughter, and although Asriel wasn’t tickling him 
very hard, his teasing, and Chara and Fritz’s teasing “tickle fingers” made it much worse for the poor 
guy. When Asriel approached the bed, he tossed little Hank onto it, where Chara and Fritz were 
waiting, and the trio began to tickle the absolutely adorable little mouse monster into oblivion. Asriel 
took care of his upper body, while Fritz and Chara both took a foot and were delivering their best 
techniques to the boy’s sensitive feet. At one point, Asriel sat over Hank’s waist and started tickling 
his abdomen thoroughly, when Chara got an idea. What Asriel didn’t think of was that since Hank 
was very short, when he took his position his very own insanely ticklish feet were now vulnerable to 
whatever Chara and Fritz thought of. Chara winked at Fritz, and whispered something into his ear, 
and he giggled and nodded. The duo then changed their positions, sitting cross-legged over the two 
boys’ shins and calves, trapping their feet between their own legs. 

 
Asriel stopped his assault on Hank abruptly, and turned around, a short “whaa-?” coming out of his 
mouth before he too burst into very heavy and hysterical laughter, as the two mischievous kids at 
the boys’ feet started tickling both him and Hank at the same time. Asriel let out a surprised bleat, 
and then rolled off of Hank, in order to not harm the boy in his own struggles. MK giggled at the 
scene, and decided to join in, sitting in between the two boys currently laughing their precious heads 
off into space, and started blowing raspberries on Hank’s belly and tickling Azzy’s sides and armpits 
with his tail. 

 
Azzy: BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!!!!! 
NAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!!!!! 
YOUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU 
TRAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAITOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHORS!!!!!!! 
BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!! 
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHEEHEEHE
EHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHOHOHO
HOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO
HOHOHOHOHOHO!!!!!!!!! EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!!!! *He laughed out, as 
he tried to struggle his feet and body away from the tickles.* 

 
Hank: EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEP!!!!!!!! 
NAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHAAHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHE
EHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO
HOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI



HIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI!!!!! EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEP!!!!!!!! *he laughed hard, not being able to 
form a single word.* 

 
Chara: *turns around, without stopping her assault on the boys’ feet* Oh, heeheehee, you two 
precious cinnamon rolls are just so cute laughing together like that! And Azzy, you know you love it! 
*she teased, scribbling hard on both boys’ balls of the feet, driving out massive amounts of laughter 
and shrieks/squeaks* 

 
Azzy and Hank: 
OHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOH
OHOHO, WEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHARE 
SOHOHOHOHOHOHOHHOHOHOHOHOHOHO 
GEHEHEHEHEEHEHEHEHEHEEHEHEHEHEHETTIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHHIHIHING 
YOUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU THREEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEE 
BAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHACK!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! *The boys screamed out 
between their laughter, causing Chara and Fritz to giggle nervously.* 

 
Chara: That is if we ever let you out of your demise, but we’re having so much fun we might just keep 
tickling you two for the rest of this day, or possibly even the next day! *The girl teased, speeding up 
the tickles over the boys’ feet.* 

 
By now, five minutes have passed since the kids started tickling Asriel and Hank together, and so, 
Chara thought it would be funny to change things up a bit. She remembered a kid’s song from back in 
the preschool she went to, and decided to change the lyrics of it to go with the tickling. 

 
Chara: Haha, I wonder if that will work… Fritz, let’s stop for a second, I’ve got an idea. *she said, 
slowing down the tickling to near-halt, but still slid two fingers up and down the boys’ soles, just to 
keep them on their toes.* 

 
Fritz: Sure! What’s that you came up with? *he asked curiously* 

 
Chara: I’m about to sing a little song, but change the lyrics of it so that we can tickle their feet to its 
rhythm. The song starts slowly at first but then speeds up gradually. Are you ready? 

 
Fritz: I’m more than ready! *he exclaimed, getting ready to start tickling his friends again* 

 
Azzy and Hank: Nohohohohohohohohohohohoho!! Weeheeheehee ahahahahare nohohohohohot 
reahahahahahahahady!!! *The two of them giggled out.* 

 
Chara then grabbed two very soft bristled scrub brushes, and handed two similar ones to Fritz, 
making Azzy and Hank’s eyes almost pop out of their sockets upon seeing the tools they will be using. 

 
Chara: *ignoring the boys’ exclamation, she started to sing* Heels… arches, balls and toes, balls and 
toes… *she sang slowly, scrubbing the brushes slowly over the mentioned parts of the feet and 
making the boys explode with heavy, maniacal laughter that could possibly be heard outside of the 
soundproofed building.* Heels, arches, balls and toes, balls and toes… Arches, balls and tops of the 
feet, and now we watch it all repeat! *she sang, changing the ending a bit and started singing the 
song again, but a bit faster, driving the boys crazy with the teasing and the heavy tickling.* 

 
Fritz giggled as he mirrored Chara’s moves, and MK just sat and watched their work with a huge grin 
on his face, giggling a bit as he imagined how bad in terms of teasing that must have been, and the 



sole imagination of the ticklish sensations of the brushes on his very own feet were almost making 
him start laughing along with them. The boys were very quickly becoming more and more frantic in 
their struggles and laughter, as Chara sped the teasing song more and more. Fortunately for them, 
after about eight cycles of this song the girl was running short of breath, and stopped the assault. 
What happened next made Fritz roll over in a fit of very heavy laughter. During the break Chara, Fritz 
and MK were giving the boys, Hank managed to use his own tail to his advantage, and once Fritz 
changed his position to a kneeling one, the little boy wrapped his long tail around his ankles and 
started wiggling the tip of it underneath and in between the demon boy’s toes. Using the distraction 
his friend just created, Asriel managed to pull his feet away from Chara and Fritz’s grasp, and tackled 
both her and MK down onto the bed, and started delivering some serious upper body tickles to the 
two of their former ticklers, causing an explosion of surprised and heavy laughter from the two of 
them. Unfortunately for Hank though, Fritz managed to keep a hold on his friend’s foot and soon 
retaliated too, causing the little mouse to start laughing very heavily again. This soon changed 
though, as the little boy pulled his foot out of danger and took off running around. 

 
What seemed to be just a little prank, turned into a legitimate tickle war between the kids. Seemingly 
unending laughter could be heard echoing around the playroom, and the kids were chasing each 
other around and tickling themselves into literal pieces. This chaos went on for quite some time, until 
everyone got stopped by telekinetic powers. Gaster entered the room and grinned widely. 

 
Gaster: Hello children, I see you are all awake and well. *He greeted them*. 

 
Chara: Hello Gaster! Uh, can you let us go, please? *She greeted him back, tittering nervously.* 

 
Gaster: Oh? Ah, yes, I will let you go in a bit. I actually have to check on you and Asriel again, because 
I think we've discovered something very special about human Determination and it's connections to 
time and space… *he trailed off in his scientific babble, making all the kids confused and start 
giggling* 

 
Chara and Azzy: Heeheehee, Gaster, you are doing it again! *They exclaimed to the mumbling 
skeleton, giggling* 

 
Gaster: Haha, sorry kids. You know me when I start talking about science and the subjects I like. 
Either way… *He laughed, bringing Chara and Azzy closer to him.* From what I know someone likes 
to tickle people awake, am I right Chara? 

 
Chara: *gulp* I uh… um… I thought it would be funny and cute… 

 
Gaster: *he stops the girl from explaining further, putting a finger over her lips.* Oh, it is cute, but 
did little Hank have a chance to retaliate? 

 
Chara: Uh… hehehe, no, he didn't. *She giggled out nervously, but now a smile started to appear on 
her face.* 

 
Hank: I didn't mind it though, it was really fun! *The little guy chimed in* 

 
Gaster: *drops the partially serious talk and makes a funny face* Alright, I think it's time to get 
someone back. Actually, Fritz also should learn a lesson… 

 
Fritz: Wait, no no no, heeheehee, I don't think alike, Gaster! Not at all! *The boy tittered out 
nervously* *Whispers* Help! 



 
With that out of the way, Gaster pinned Chara and Fritz down on one of the beds, and so he, Hank, 
MK and Azzy jumped right in with heavy tickling, and the two mischievous kids exploded with very 
heavy, frantic and joyful laughter. Hank and Azzy both took places at their victims' feet and started 
wrecking absolute havoc over there, Azzy with his soft fur and Hank with his stiff but gentle claws, 
which made Chara and Fritz shriek immediately with laughter. Gaster and MK let the duo have their 
revenge before joining in after about five minutes. Gaster summoned a bunch of ghostly hands and 
guided them to tickle the stuffing out of their stomachs and ribs, while MK started blowing 
raspberries into the two ticklees' armpits. What followed was an absolute cacophony of intense, high 
pitched, joyous laughter that filled the building. Fritz was having a hard time while trying to beg, due 
to his major spots being attacked, and him being unable to do anything about it. Chara was in a very 
similar situation, periodically running short on breath. This went on for 15 more minutes, and when 
Gaster and the boys were done, Chara and Fritz laid giggling for the next 5 minutes, phantom 
sensations remaining all over them. 

 
Gaster: Alright, rest up for a bit, I'll prepare you all something to eat, and then I'll take Chara and 
Asriel to my lab. I have something very interesting to examine. *He said, as he teleported out to the 
kitchen* 

 
Azzy: Hehe, are you two alright? *He asked Fritz and Chara* 

 
Chara: Heeheeheehee, yehehehehes, I'm goohoohood! Hahahahahaha!* She replied, still giggling a 
bit* 

 
Fritz: Sahahahahame! Youhuhu ouhuhutdihihid youhuhursehehehelves! *He chimed in* 

 
Hank: Heeheehee, I wonder what Gaster wants from you and Asriel. Maybe he'll let us join you? *The 
little guy wondered out loud.* 

 
Azzy: Hehe, maybe he will. He and his teammates really got obsessed with this time-space science of 
theirs. Actually, MK, has Phineas told you anything about their research? *he asked his friend* 

 
MK: Nothing special, especially because I couldn't understand his babble. Every time he gets home 
we hear "Time blahblablablah space blalalah…" hehehehe! *He answered honestly* 

 
The kids all giggled at his impression of his father, and fell into thought about what Gaster and Sans 
were sharing with them about their work. Chara and Asriel shared their imaginations of what could 
be done with the ability of time control, and how many good things could be achieved. A couple 
minutes later Gaster walked in with two stacks of pancakes ready for the kids, and upon smelling the 
delicious food, the room reverberated with the sound of rumbling stomachs. Gaster chuckled, and as 
soon as he placed the food on a table he teleported in, the kids dug in greedily. He gave them a 
bunch of flavoured syrups premade by Toriel, and when the kids were finished eating, their faces 
were all covered with various colours of toppings. They all laughed after seeing each other and took 
off for the bathroom. When they were clean, Gaster finished up cleaning the dishes and got ready to 
head out. 

 
Gaster: Hehe, okay, I've heard all of you want to learn something today, huh? *He asked, smiling at 
Fritz, Hank and MK* Good, we've got plenty of space in the lab, so I don't see a reason to separate 
you from Asriel and Chara, but be aware of the danger of our recent researches. Are you ready, and 
will you be cautious? *He asked, already knowing the answer* 

 



The kids: You bet! *They all exclaimed happily* 

 
With the mandatory precautions out of the way, the Royal Scientist himself teleported them all to his 
lab. He guided Chara and Asriel to sit on a sofa and told the other kids to keep a safe distance, so as 
to not cause magical interference. Chara and Asriel looked at one another confusedly, and shrugged. 
Gaster brought in some brand-new-looking machinery. 

 
Gaster: Remember when I checked your bond? This will be similar, but we'll measure some other 
things, and maybe Chara will learn a bit of magic. *He said to the siblings.* 

 
Chara perked up having heard about learning some magic, and got very eager to do so, as did Asriel. 
Gaster hooked their SOULS up to the machine, and started the initial procedure. He examined the 
readings very closely, and his eyes went wide at some point. 

 
Gaster: Chara, could you close your eyes for a bit and listen closely to me? *He asked, sounding very 
urgent.* 

 
Chara: Sure. What do I do? *She asked, concentrating.* 

 
Gaster: Try to think about wanting to be able to go back to this exact moment in time, to this exact 
location. Concentrate on that thought, and tell me what you see. *He instructed the girl, making a 
"get further away" gesture to everyone gathered around the machine, to which everyone did.* 

 
Chara: I don't see any-... Wait! I see something. A bright spot of light. *She said, reaching her hand 
out and pointing a finger at the exact location of the spot, which was right beside her.* 

 
Just as she was about to take her hand away, the bright spot she was seeing expanded, and her hand 
ended up touching it. There was a bright flash of light in the room, and a powerful magic surge 
passed briefly, and after a split second everything turned back to normal. The machine Gaster was 
operating spit out huge amounts of readings and turned off. Gaster looked dumbfounded, as did 
basically everyone in the room. 

 
Azzy: What… just happened? *He asked, blinking a couple of times.* 

 
Gaster:  .   .   . *He sat silently.* 

 
The lab fell into a very eerie silence for a while, for everyone was stumped by what just happened. 
Then, an alarm rang out, snapping Gaster back into reality and making him run to another machine. 
His face took on an expression of pure confusion and disbelief, and his eye sockets widened as he 
approached the noisy machine. He took a look at Chara, who looked back at him, just as confused as 
he was, and smiled a little. The scientist turned the alarm off and when he looked at the screen he 
sat down heavily. Every scientist present in the lab gathered around the machine with looks of 
disbelief, and looked at Chara briefly. The innocent girl blushed a bit, and smiled confusedly at the 
scientists. The atmosphere in the lab was so tense nobody dared to speak up, and it was like this for 
5 solid minutes before a very freaked-out Sans popped up. 

 
Sans: What in the bloody hell just happened? What was that surge? Is everyone alright? *Notices the 
kids* What are the kids doing here?! *Reads the output of the machine and stops dead in his worried 
babble, looking at Chara with his eye sockets so wide, one could think his skull might crack.* No. 
Way. In. Hell. 

 



Sans himself needed to sit down. Chara started to get really worried, to the point she was shaking. 

 
Chara: What… What did I do? *She asked quietly* 

 
Silence. 

 
Dead. Silence. 

 
Everyone was so surprised, that they just sat there silently, until Gaster finally snapped out of his 
thoughts. 

 
Gaster: *he comes towards Chara and hugs the girl tightly* I’m sorry to have made you so nervous, 
Chara, but what you did was nothing we were expecting from such a young child. *he comforted 
her* Answering your question… I don’t really know if it’s certainly what you have done, but you 
might have just proven some of our theories to be true. More precisely, you have just ripped time 
and space in this exact location, creating a weird anomaly we were yet to start studying. *he 
explained, leaving Asriel, MK, Fritz and Hank flabbergasted* 

 
The boys: She did WHAT? *they exclaimed all at the same time, absolutely stunned by what Gaster 
just said, making some sense of it* 

 
Chara: *she smiled at her brother and friends’ reaction* Gaster, is this good or bad? *she asked, 
uncertain.* 

 
Sans: Let me explain this… *he sits beside the girl* Gaster and his crew have been researching 
something called time dilation, simply how some things can affect time at different places and in 
different conditions, and they have found that it may be possible to capture a moment in time and 
then go back to it at will, but it would need huge amounts of concentrated energy to do so. What you 
might have done just now, is you have created a ‘savepoint’, or to put things simply you have saved a 
particular moment of time in a particular point of space. *he explained further, without using 
excessive scientific wording, letting the kids understand the weight of the situation* 

 
Chara: Wow. I guess you are implying that I have just done something nearly impossible? *she asked, 
amazed* 

 
Gaster: You can say so, yes. In fact, not even The Core can produce enough energy to do something 
you just did. You have a truly unique and overwhelmingly powerful ability. I would like you to use it 
responsibly, as only the one that created the ‘savepoint’ can go back to it, retaining their memories. 
All the other things are… let’s say “reset” to their ‘saved’ state, if that makes sense. *he explained 
further, making Chara fall into thought.* 

 
Chara: I don’t think I’d like to have such power… The ability to return to the past without anyone 
remembering what happened, and possibly changing the course of events is indeed an 
extraordinarily powerful one… *she said, making the scientists chuckle a bit* 

 
Phineas: Heh, Gaster sure influenced you and your vocabulary resources, didn’t he Chara? *he said, 
breaking the eerie silence and tension for once* 

 
That’s just what others needed to drop the tension once and for all, and basically everyone laughed 
at Phineas’ remark. Chara laughed too, but she still couldn’t get the thought of her possessing such a 
powerful ability out of her head. 



 
This accidental discovery let the scientist start some new research on a huge variety of subjects, 
focusing mainly on analysis of the time-space continuum, some of which tapped directly into the tear 
Chara has created this very day. Chara and the kids were let go to continue playing on their own, but 
Sans needed to report to Asgore and Toriel, per their orders related to Chara taking part in some of 
the experiments in the Lab. The kids all got back to their playspace in the Ruins, and began to chat 
about what had happened.  

 
Azzy: Oh my god, that was super tense! *he exclaimed, looking at his sister* 

 
Chara: Yeah… I feel... awkward, to be honest with you. *she said, with a burden able to be heard 
clearly in her voice.* 

 
Azzy: Hey Chara, are you ok? You sound very concerned. *he noted* 

 
MK, Hank and Fritz: Yeah, you can't hide that from us. *They noted too* 

 
Chara: I am a bit concerned. I can't stop thinking about those time-space stuff and my abilities 
regarding them... *she answered, sitting cross-legged on the floor comfortably.* 

 
The boys joined her shortly, and continued talking with Chara, trying to lighten up her mood a bit. 

 
Azzy: I think having such powers is very cool! Just think about all the things you could do with that! 
*He exclaimed, getting approval from the other boys* 

 
Chara: But what would I be able to do, if only I can remember all the things that happened before I 
turned back time? I could help a lot of people with this, but only I would be able to remember it 
when something bad happens, and I'd like to prevent it from happening by going back in time. I don't 
even know how to control this power, how to create these "save points". What would happen if I 
triggered it by accident? I don't want to have to explain I'm a time traveler to everyone! *she 
exclaimed, now showing clear signs of despair.* 

 
The Boys looked at Chara, visibly concerned. The poor girl was so overwhelmed that she was shaking, 
her face taking on a red tone. Asriel was the first one to act, getting closer to Chara and hugging her 
tightly. Chara tried to get away, but Azzy held her tight. Soon, Fritz, Hank and MK joined in too, 
snuggling up to Chara, showing that she can trust them no matter what happens. They sat there like 
this for almost 2 minutes, and during that time Chara calmed down, though she still was a little 
distressed. 

 
Azzy: Chara, you know you can trust us. We won’t leave you alone when you need support. *he 
reassured his sister.* 

 
Chara: I know… but it’s still a burden being able to mess with time and space themselves… *she 
replied.* 

 
Azzy: Alright, I think it’s time for some more drastic measures of getting you out of that grim mood 
you are in. *he said, smiling at the girl playfully, stepping back a little and winking to the others* 

 
Chara: *notices Azzy’s unusual smile and actions* What do you mean by that? 
Just after she said this, Asriel tackled her to the ground and started going wild tickling her stomach. 
Chara, not expecting this, started laughing hysterically and trying to push her brother’s extremely 



fluffy, furry fingers away. The other boys giggled, and joined their friend. Asriel moved up to her 
armpits, letting MK take over her belly, on which he started blowing countless raspberries while 
tickling her ribs and sides with his tail. Hank and Fritz both took hold of her ankles and went to town 
tickling her feet. 

 
Chara: 
NAAAAAAAAAAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!!!!! 
BOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOYS, 
NAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA, 
STAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAP!!!!!!! 

 
Azzy: Well, wouldn’t you look at that precious smile of yours! I think we’ll keep this up until we see it 
on permanently, don’t you all think? *He teased, smiling at Chara goofily* 

 
MK, Fritz and Hank: Sure thing! And that sweet laughter! *they replied* 

 
Chara: WHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHY?!!!!!!! 
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!!! 
NAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAT 
YOUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHALL 
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAT OHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHNCE!!!!!!!! 
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!!!!!!! *the poor girl laughed out 
hysterically, yet very preciously* 

 
The boys continued tickling Chara like this for five more minutes, stopping only when the girl started 
very heavily and desperately trying to get free from their clutches. The poor girl laid there for a 
minute , resting after the sudden tickle attack from her friends and brother. She sat up slowly, 
panting heavily. 

 
Chara: Heeheeheeheeheeheehee, whahahahahahahahahat wahahahahahahahas thahahahaht 
fohohohohohohohor? *she giggled out* 

 
Azzy: Why, you clearly needed a proper ‘cheer me up’ routine. And that’s exactly what we delivered, 
hehehe! Unless you want us to do that again, you’d better try not to think about what happened 
earlier. *he explained, standing up and making the dreaded “tickle claws” gesture after the last 
statement.* 

 
Chara: Eeeeep! *she squeaked, as she jumped back, hugging herself and hiding her feet from the 
boy’s reach.* Hehehehe, I’ll try, but it’s now impossible to forget about… that… *she stated, looking 
Asriel straight in the eyes while she made the implication* 

 
Asriel, not dropping his “threatening” position for a second, stared back into Chara’s eyes. The two of 
them stood like this for almost a minute, when Asriel decided to go cross-eyed and make a silly face. 
This has taken Chara totally off guard, and the girl started laughing uncontrollably, literally rolling on 
the floor. The other kids snickered, and Asriel went back to his “normal” self. 

 
Azzy: What are you laughing at now sis? Is there something funny about my face? *he asked her 
innocently, as if he was clueless about what he just did.* 

 



Chara: Heeheeeheehee, your face looked absolutely hilarious! *She giggled out* Just remember not 
to do this thing with your eyes too much, you can get your eyes hurt this way. *she reminded him.* 

 
Azzy: Augh, you sound just like Ma and Pa do! *he exclaimed, throwing his arms up in utter 
disbelief.* 

 
Chara: *comes up to him and hugs him while he still has his arms raised.* Oh, do I really? I guess 
someone has to take care of you, Fluffy! *she said to him, using Toriel and Asgore’s nickname for 
him* 

 
Azzy: Charaaaa! Not in front of Hank and Fritz! *he complained, blushing a bit* And haven’t you just 
been all ‘down in the dumps’, now you are suspiciously cheerful and affective! *he said, being really 
suspicious of Chara’s sudden change of humor.* 

 
Chara: Ah, so you were expecting me to be like that the rest of the day, huh? *she said in mock 
shock, which actually sounded pretty legitimate, making her poor brother’s heart skip a beat, and 
Fritz and Hank look at one another with concern building up.* 

 
Hank and Fritz: Chara, you know that’s not what he meant, right? *they both asked, ridiculed by 
Chara’s question, and MK shot her a very confused look* 

 
Azzy: *Now legitimately nervous.* N-n-no, Chara, I- We w-w-would h-have never thought t-that! 

 
Chara: *notices she’s gone over the line quite a bit with her acting* Oh, you silly doofus, I know you 
are too kind to think that about me or anyone! None of you, for that matter! *she exclaimed, 
smooching her brother on the cheek and hugging him tightly.* 

 
Hank, MK and Fritz: OH. MY. DEAR. ASGORE! *they shouted out with all the incredulousness they 
could manage, almost fainting on the spot from the nervousness they experienced.* 

 
Azzy: *hugs Chara back, absolutely stunned* You. Are. Impossible. 

 
Chara: That I just might be. Especially if I do this right now! *she exclaimed, starting to tickle Asriel’s 
ribs and sides, not breaking the hug* 

 
What had just happened has made all of them almost lose their minds. Asriel started laughing heavily 
and collapsed down onto the floor, and Fritz, MK and Hank sat down, just looking at Chara and Asriel. 
They couldn’t believe Chara has just played a prank on all of them in order to get them into, let’s say, 
a TICKLISH situation! 

 
Chara just went to town on her brother’s upper body, rolling his t-shirt up to expose his belly, and 
really started to drive the boy up the wall. Asriel tried to retaliate, but was unable to do so, because 
Chara would just dodge his ‘attacks’ and continue tickling him all over his very ticklish upper body. 
Focusing mainly on his very sensitive belly, she monster-clawed it thoroughly before diving into his 
belly button and really making the poor boy laugh. Then, after a few minutes of torturing his belly 
she moved back to his ribs and sides, but since they weren't as ticklish, she spent only 3 minutes 
tickling him there. The real fun began when she moved to get his feet. 

 
Chara: Alrighty then, Fluffy, I guess it’s time to give your precious little ticklish feet some attention, 
don’t you think so too? *she asked, before lying down with her belly on his thighs, and grabbing his 
innermost toes in order to prevent him from moving his feet too much* 



 
Azzy: NAAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAT MYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHH 
FEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEET!!!! BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!! EEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEVEN 
YOUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU HOLDIHIIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHING MYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHY 
TOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOES TIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHICKLEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHES- 
BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHH
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA
HAHHAHAHAHAD!!!!!!!!!! *He bleated out, at the same time starting to laugh very hysterically, yet 
preciously due to Chara starting her assault on his insanely ticklish feet.* 

 
Chara: Coochie coochie coo! I will be tickling you until I have tickled the ticklishness out of you, 
brother! *She teased him, and added her toes tickling his belly and ribs to the assault* 
Heeheeheeheeheeheeheeheehee!! Oh my, hahahahahaha, youhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhur 
fuhuhuhhuhuhuhhur ihihihihihihis so tihihihiihihihihickly!! *she laughed along with her brother, 
though not as much as him, and continued doing her thing.* 

 
Fritz: *whispers to Hank and MK* Hey, don’t you think Azzy needs a little help? After all, Chara has 
not been tickled as much as she was tickling us all today! 

 
MK: *whispers back* Hehe, yeah, I think we could get some revenge. 

 
Hank: *nods excitedly, and points to Chara* We’ll need to get her off Asriel somehow, without her 
being able to get us all down. 

 
Fritz: *still whispering* I think I just know what to do. *he said, and stood up, went upstairs for a 
while, and came down with a bag.* 

 
The other boys’ eyes lit up, as they knew exactly what was in this bag. They all reached into it, and 
pulled some things out, hiding them in their pockets. MK got a little help from Fritz, and now armed, 
the boys started to slowly approach their target. Once they were close enough, Fritz and Hank 
quickly charged towards Chara, and tackled her onto her side away from Asriel. 

 
Chara: EEEEEEEEK!! What are you doing?! *she asked, shrieking in surprise from the sudden tackle.* 

 
MK, Fritz & Hank: Why, we think it’s about time for you to get your dose of tickling! You have been 
tickling us and Asriel for the whole day, and somehow evaded our revenge! *They said in nearly 
perfect unison, before looking at each other and giggling.* 
Hank: Well, that was quite weird. *He commented* But yeah, Chara, you have been the main tickler 
of the day, don’t you think it’s unfair? *hank asked, trying to mock a sad face, but he just ended up 
doing a cute one instead, making Chara giggle a bit* 

 
Chara: Well, that’s true. But how could I pass up an opportunity to tickle you adorable boys! *she 
replied, making them and Asriel blush a bit.* Either way, after that prank I just pulled on you all, you 
can go wild tickling me, hehe! *she exclaimed, giggling excitedly, and getting into a comfortable 
position for the boys to tickle her into pieces.* 

 
Fritz: Well, okay then! Az, c’mon here and get her good! *He cheered Asriel to go on first.* 

 
This was all Asriel needed to hear, and before Chara knew it, her brother was getting into position to 
wreak havoc upon her upper body with his extremely fluffy fingers and surprisingly tickly claws. The 
other boys backed off for now, sitting besides their friends and preparing to watch Azzy’s revenge. 



 
Azzy: Hey Hank, mind holding her arms up for me? I’m thinking about showing Chara my new 
technique, and I want to have her unable to drop them down no matter what! *he asked, shooting a 
cheeky and playful glare at Chara, making her shiver and giggle a bit with nervousness.* 

 
Hank: Sure! I can’t wait to see what you came up with! *the little mouse exclaimed cheerfully, 
stretching Chara’s arms up into an ‘I’ position and sitting atop their elbow joints.* Are you 
comfortable Chara? *he asked the girl, making sure she was okay with what he was doing* 

 
Chara: Could I bend my elbows a bit? And I think you’d be better off holding my wrists down, 
because in your current position I can easily slip out, or even tickle your ribs and sides! *she advised 
him, and showing that she indeed could reach his sides and ribs with her hands if she tried hard 
enough.* 

 
Hank took her advice and held her wrists down the way he did with her elbows, letting Chara get 
comfortable. Then, in order to test if she could move her arms down, he playfully poked her armpits, 
sliding his fingers into the very short sleeves of her turquoise-red t-shirt. The girl giggled, and as 
much as she tried to get her arms down, she couldn’t. That gave Azzy the ‘okay’ to start his assault. 
The goat kid rolled his sister’s t-shirt up to expose her belly and lower ribs, and rolled her sleeves up, 
exposing her armpits. Chara giggled all the way through this procedure, because of Asriel’s fluffy fur 
gliding over her sensitive skin. 

 
Azzy: Okay, are you ready to laugh your head off, Chara? *he asked, putting down fingers down 
gently over the spots he wanted to tickle first, which were her sides, making her buck up a little 
before giggling loudly* 

 
Chara: Yehehehehehes! *she giggled out her answer* 

 
Azzy: Alrighty then! This will tickle a lot, you know? *he teased her, sliding his fluffy fingers up and 
down her sides very slowly, while at the same time he changed his position, in the same slow pace.* 

 
Chara started to laugh lightly as her brother teased her. She was also wondering what he was up to, 
changing his position like that. Asriel was slowly starting to get into a crouch, and sat down on her 
waist, stretching his legs out and moving his feet next to her exposed armpits. He did it very slowly, 
taking two minutes to do it, at the same time driving Chara crazy with the slow tickling he was 
delivering to her sides, belly and lower ribs. 

 
Chara: Ahahahahahahahahahahahazzieeheeheeheeheehee!!! Whahahahahahahat ihihihhihihihihis 
tahahahahahahahahaking youhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhu sohohohohohohoho lohohohohohohong?!!! 
Juhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhust stahahahahahahahahahahart tihihihihihihihihihicklihihihihihihing 
meeheeheehee prohohohohohohopeheheheheheherly alreheheheheheheheheady!!! *She laughed 
out, still laughing lightly, which was about to change in a bit.* 

 
Azzy: Okay, I shall do as you wish! Now, laugh for me, sister! Laugh like you have never laughed 
before! *he exclaimed, as he started thoroughly tickling Chara's hips, sides, belly and ribs with his 
fingers, while at the same time tickling her armpits with his toes, immediately driving Chara into cute, 
maniacal and heavy hysterical laughter.* 

 
If one was to gauge from Chara's reaction, they would be able to see that the girl absolutely didn't 
see such an attack coming from Asriel, and what made her predicament worse, is how fluffy his 
fingers and toes are! Asriel may not be realising it for now, but his fluffy, and extremely silky fur is 



really effective against sensitive skin, just like Chara's. The poor girl was very desperately trying to 
pull her arms down in order to protect her vulnerable tickle spots from Azzy's attacks, but she 
couldn't budge them a single millimetre with Hank doing his best in keeping them pinned. She now 
started regretting giving the little boy advice, for the tickles she was enduring were nothing she's 
ever experienced before. 

 
After five whole minutes, Asriel gave Chara some much needed breather, but neither he nor Hank 
had released her yet. 

 
Chara: Heeheeheehee, thahahahat wahahahahahahas prehehehehehehehehetty 
ihihihihihihihihihihintehehehehehehense! Hahahahahahaha! *She giggled out with phantom 
sensations still lingering on her skin.* 

 
Azzy: Hehe, I've noticed. Actually, you seemed to be laughing much louder and heavier this time, 
mind telling me why? *He asked her curiously, tilting his head adorably to one side.* 

 
Chara: Thihihihihihihis floohoohoohoohooffy fuhuhuhuhuhur ohohohohohof yohohohohohours! I 
juhuhuhuhust cahahahahahan't stahahahahahand ihihihihihit! *She replied.* 

 
It took Chara 2 minutes to calm down, and when she did, Asriel invited MK and Fritz to join the play, 
letting Fritz and Hank take over the upper body tickling, while he and MK took places at her feet. 
Asriel whispered something to MK, which confused the boy a bit. 

 
MK: Yo Az? How do you see me holding her ankle? I don’t have arms and if we are to take an ankle 
each, how am I supposed to help you? 

 
Azzy: You have your tail, duh! You somehow manage to hold things pretty securely in front of you 
with it! *he answered, giving him a semi-ridiculed look* How’d you forget about that? 
MK: *suddenly gets what his friend means* Oooooh! Okay, I get where you’re coming from! You sure 
wanna get her good, eh Az? *he exclaimed, grinning widely with mischief* 

 
Chara: Boys? What are you planning? *she asked, getting increasingly nervous as both Azzy and MK 
took hold of her ankles.* 

 
Azzy: Ah, just returning a favor from two months ago. Remember when you tied us down the day we 
got this place and we tickled stuffings out of each other? Me and MK were wondering if you too have 
some weak spots, and since I’ve noticed that whenever Pa raspberries our feet, you seem to be 
laughing way harder than me, I wanted to check something out. And since both I and MK revealed 
our weaknesses, I’ve decided it’d be right to include him here as well. *he explained, giggling a bit 
when he remembered the day.*  

 
Chara: Ah, yeah, now that you bring that into the conversation, hehehe, I guess it’d be right to let 
you find my weak spots too! *she giggled out, a bit nervous.* I don’t know about them too, I mean, 
about my weakest spots and methods, so it’d be fun to know that too. 

 
Fritz and Hank: Wait, you did WHAT there? That’s a story you haven’t told us yet! *the boys, 
currently preparing to tickle Chara’s upper body exclaimed, confused a bit.* 

 
MK: Long story, hehe. Maybe we’ll tell you after we make sure Chara is all cheered up! *he said, 
gliding the tip of his tail against the side of Chara’s foot, making the girl start giggling.* 

 



Chara: Hehehehehehehehey! I’m ahahahahahahhahalreheheheheady cheeheeheeheeheered 
uhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhup! 

 
Azzy and MK: Oh, we’ll make sure you are cheered up alright! Especially after the events of today! 

 
With that out of the way, Azzy and MK gave Hank and Fritz the OK to start going wild on Chara’s 
uppers, while they whispered something in between them. The young demon and mouse monsters 
quickly got to work, with Hank titillating Chara’s armpits and upper ribs through the fabric of her t-
shirt, while Fritz rolled her shirt up a bit and took care of her belly, sides, lower ribs and hips. The 
boys used their fingers for the first 2 minutes, and after that they switched to using feathers. Hank 
rolled Chara’s short sleeves up to expose her armpits and started ferociously twirling the plumes of 
the feathers inside them. This made the poor girl arch her back, and Fritz used this opportunity to 
plant a very big raspberry right over her belly button. With the boys doing an excellent number on 
Chara’s upper body, the girl was laughing hysterically, and trying desperately to pull her arms down. 
Her laughter was high pitched, absolutely maniacal, machine gun like, and yet it was full of energy 
and joy. After playing around with feathers for roughly three minutes, the boys nodded to each other 
and pulled out pairs of very soft-bristled paintbrushes. Hank did his usual armpit torture, while Fritz 
decided to make Chara want to crawl out of her skin, and started very lightly gliding the paintbrushes 
over the girl’s exposed hips and lower navel. The light teasing coming from Fritz made Chara’s 
laughter shoot up an octave, and the girl started wriggling around, desperately trying to get away 
from the intense tickles overwhelming her navel, hips and armpits. Fortunately for her, this lasted 
only another three minutes, and after that time the boys let up, giving her some time and room to 
get her breath back.  She took five minutes to calm down entirely. 

 
Chara: Oh wow, you two gave me a real workout! Hehe, nice job, though I must admit that the hip 
tickling was a bit much with the paintbrushes. Where’d you get the idea that hips can be that 
ticklish? *she commented on the tickling overall and asked Fritz.* 

 
Fritz: Eh, Hank would kill me if I told you… Oh… Ehehehehe… well, that’s awkward... *he replied, 
slipping out his best friend’s secret unintentionally.* 

 
Hank: FRITZ! Oh my god, I can’t believe you’ve just said that! *he suddenly exclaimed* 

 
Fritz: Hank, I’m sorry I didn’t mean to- *he started apologising when Hank suddenly tackled him to 
the floor* 

 
Hank: Oh, you’re so gonna pay for this! *He exclaimed, latching onto his legs.* 

 
Fritz: Wait! Hank, I’m 
sorrEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE
HEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE!!!! 
NAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA, 
BUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUDDYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHHYHYHYH
YHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHY, 
DOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHON’T!!!!! *He started 
apologising when he suddenly burst into heavy, hysterical laughter.* 

 
MK, Chara and Asriel looked at each other with smiles on their faces, and watched the scene play out 
between Hank and Fritz. The little mouse was currently busying himself with torturing Fritz's knees, 
and to the surprise of the other kids, the young demon monster was losing himself in absolutely 
hysterical laughter, squeaking and squealing every time Hank put pressure in some certain spots on 



the other boy's knees, and spidered under them. The Dreemurr siblings and MK noted the facts that 
the boys just revealed their panic spots, and made sure to test them on different occasions. Around 
three minutes later Hank released Fritz from his grasp and let the still quite frantic boy rest. 

 
Hank: *looks towards the other kids* Heh, so, now we're even! 

 
Azzy: *with his head tilted to the side cutely* What do you mean? 

 
Hank: Well, now we know everyone's weakest spots. Well, almost everyone's… *he replied, smiling 
at Chara.* 

 
Azzy and MK: Ah, yeah, we almost forgot we were yet to test some techniques on Chara. Though, it's 
possible she may have a couple of sweet spots, and maybe we too have some more. *The boys 
exclaimed, in a near-perfect synchronisation.* 

 
Chara: Hehehehe, I'm afraid you might be right. My hips have been the worst so far from my upper 
body. I might need to show you how much it tickles there sometime, Azzy! *She said, shooting her 
brother a playful smile and seeing the boy shudder at the thought of that.* 

 
Azzy: Oh, ehehe, I believe your hips must be very sensitive then! *He giggled out nervously, and 
started tracing his fingers gently over the top of Chara's foot and toes, making the girl start to 
giggle.* Either way, we have something to finish here, don't we, sis? *He asked as he started 
brushing his furry fingers slowly and lightly over the sole of her foot, going from the heel right 
underneath the toes.* 

 
Chara: EEEEEEEEEEEEK! JUHUHUHUHUHUST STAHAHAHAHART ALREAHAHAHAHADY! *she giggled 
out quite heavily, but it wasn't laughter yet.* 

 
MK: Alright then! Az, let's go on three. One... two… *takes in a deep breath* THREE! Let 'er rip! *He 
exclaimed, pressing his mouth onto the arch of their ticklee's foot and blasting it with a long 
raspberry.* 

 
The boys, with Azzy holding Chara's right, and MK holding her left foot, started blowing countless 
raspberries all over the poor girl's captive feet. They both started on her arches, then moved down to 
the heels and up to the balls of the feet, and zerberted right underneath the toes. This has made 
Chara explode into very intense, heavy laughter that was filled with surprise at first, but after a while 
one could definitely hear that it was cheerful. Hank and Fritz shivered and started jumping from foot 
to foot as they imagined how much that must tickle Chara. The girl herself was quite surprised with 
that, and her laughter got quickly high- pitched and a bit frantic, and she started to try and pull her 
feet out of the boys' surprisingly strong grasps after around two minutes. The boys sensed that, and 
stopped their assault, noticing they were very light headed. They let Chara and themselves rest a bit, 
but did not release her feet yet. 

 
Chara: Thahahahat tihihihihihicklehehehed lihihihike crahahahahazy! *The girl exclaimed through the 
after-giggles* 

 
Azzy: Hehe, we bet it did! Are you okay? Haven't we gone over the limit? *He asked his sister, making 
sure she was fine.* 

 
Chara: *having calmed down by now* I'm alright, though I don't think I'll be able to go for much 
longer. I suppose you two have one or more 'experiments' on your minds, huh? *She replied* 



 
MK: We have one more thing we want to try, though it might be the weirdest thing we have done 
yet. *He said, looking at Asriel and at Chara with a bit of concern.* 

 
Azzy: Yeah, we're not sure how to see this, but it doesn't feel right. Honestly it is weird to even think 
about this… 

 
Chara: Mind telling me about it? I mean, I'm ok with anything as far as it's safe and stuff, you know 
what I mean. *She asked, picking up the tension between the boys and their thoughts.* 

 
MK: Hehe, Azzy, I believe you can handle this… *he said, implying on him and Chara talking via their 
bond.* 

 
Azzy: Okay. (Heh, I wonder how Hank and Fritz will react to this, but have you ever had anyone nibble 
on your feet? I know it's weird, but that's what we want to try.) 

 
Chara: (No, I haven't. How did you come up with that? It is quite an unusual thing.) 

 
Azzy: (That's actually MK's idea, but what happened was when I was raspberrying his feet one time, I 
accidentally brushed my teeth over his foot, and he found that to be very tickly, to make a long story 
short.) 

 
Chara: (Well, it sure won't hurt to try, but let's keep that between each other, okay?) 

 
Hank and Fritz watched curiously as their friends' expressions changed during their conversation, and 
that MK had a bit of blush appear on his face. They wondered what could be so weird that their 
friends were planning on doing to Chara's feet. Their thoughts were cut short though, as Asriel stated 
that what they were about to do was to be kept between them only, and that they will do it only 
once as an experiment. He didn't say what they were going to do to Fritz and Hank, but the boys 
agreed to keep the secret. 

 
Azzy: *nods to MK, smiling* Alrighty then, let’s do it! *he stated before starting to blow raspberries 
all over his sister’s foot again.* 

 
MK: Okay! *he exclaimed excitedly whilst doing the same as his friend* 

 
Chara: EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!!!! 
BWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH
AHA!!!!! TAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAT’S NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOT 
WHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAT WEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE 
TAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHALKED ABOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOUT!!!!!!!!! 
*She laughed out, surprised to have raspberries blown on her feet again.* 

 
Azzy: Oh, I thought you might want a little warm-up, but if you wanna go straight to the point, then 
so be it! *he exclaimed, shooting Chara a mischievous grin and nodding to MK.* 

 
And with that said, the boys started to nibble lightly on Chara’s balls of the feet, and if the girl 
thought she experienced the worst of tickles yet, she was incorrect! The boys, being careful not to 
hurt Chara with their teeth, had to strengthen their grips on her ankles, with MK almost losing his 
balance as she started trying to tug her feet out of their predicament. She laughed a powerful, very 
high pitched laugh, at first filled with constant screeches of shock, but then it turned full on machine-



gun alike. The boys then started gliding their teeth down her arches, nibbling on her heels and going 
back to the balls of her feet, which made the girl go ballistic to the point of losing her voice for a 
while. The nibbling lasted no more than around a minute and a half, because of the intensity of the 
sensations going through the poor girl’s nervous system. When she let out a strained shriek, the boys 
immediately stopped their assault and helped her sit up, so she could take a steady breath. 

 
Azzy: Well, seems we’ve found your real sweet spot, haven’t we? Are you alright? Have we gone for 
too long? *He asked Chara, smiling at her cheerfully.* 
Chara: Heheeheehee, *huff*, Thahahahat wahahahahas, *huff*, ehehehehehxtreheheheme! *she 
giggled out whilst taking in huge gasps of air.* 

 
MK: We figured that out alright. Well, isn’t that one unusual way to tickle someone senseless! *he 
exclaimed* 

 
Hank and Fritz: We’d have never thought about that! Seems like it’s very tickly, isn’t it? *they said, 
with their eyes wide and mouths slightly agape.* 

 
Azzy: It seems to be. *he said, falling into thought* 

 
MK: Hey Az, what’s bugging you? *he asked his friend, seeing his expression change from cheerful to 
slightly concerned.* 

 
Azzy: I just can’t get the thought about what we did being somewhat inappropriate… I mean we did 
ask Chara if she was alright with it, and we did it for fun only, but still, it doesn’t feel right. *he 
explained.* 

 
The kids fell into thought for a while, and when Chara got her breath back and stopped giggling, she 
spoke up. 

 
Chara: You know, whether or not it is inappropriate, I’m comfortable with it. And I think as long as we 
do it only for fun it’ll be alright, we’ll just have to take care not to overdo it, heehee. *she said 
truthfully and rubbed her feet together, wiggling her toes.* 

 
Azzy and MK: I think you are right. *they said in near perfect synchronisation* 

 
Fritz and Hank: *they nod, but they are still thinking something through.* 

 
Azzy: Alright Chara, are you cheered up now, or do we have to nibble on your feet longer? *he asked 
his sister, giving her a cheeky smile and wiggling his fingers towards her.* 

 
Chara: Eeeek! No, I’m fine, promise! Heeheehee! *she squeaked as she squirmed away a little.* 

 
Azzy: *grabbing Chara by her ankles gently and pulling her feet into his lap* Are you sure? *he asked, 
keeping her feet on his lap, still smiling at her* 

 
Chara: Yehehehes! *she giggled out nervously* 

 
Azzy: TOETally? *he asked further, sliding his fluffy fingers over the tops of Chara’s toes* 

 
Chara: Eeeeek! Hahahahahaha, yehehehehehes, I’m fihihihihihihine! *she squeaked and giggled 
preciously.* 



 
Azzy: Fine, but I may or may not know a way to make you feel even better! *he said mysteriously, as 
he released her feet, and she hid them from his fingers quickly* 
Chara: Oh, what might that be? *she asked curiously* 

 
Asriel really wanted to be tickled by Chara, but he also didn’t want to have their friends bored, as did 
Chara, and so they have decided between themselves mentally to put up this whole show as if it was 
a big affair of Asriel keeping a silly thing from her. The other boys giggled at the cute and goofy 
interaction between Asriel and Chara, and decided not to interfere with it. MK suggested they play 
some board games, and leave Azzy and Chara to their antics, knowing that Azzy wanted to have some 
alone time with Chara from the way he just acted. Hank was very curious about what Azzy was 
thinking about, as was Fritz, but the boys decided to watch on as they played their game. They 
nodded at each other and at Azzy, and went on their way of choosing games. 

 
Azzy: (Heh, thanks guys!) Oh, I’m not going to tell you, it’s my secret! *he exclaimed, still with a smile 
on his face, which turned into a cheeky grin* 

 
Chara: Ah! I see… But haven’t you forgotten about something? *she exclaimed, catching on her 
brother’s little game* 

 
Azzy: I don’t think so! *he said as he stretched out his legs, and wiggled his toes to tease Chara* 

 
Chara: Oh, but you have! You must have forgotten that no secret of yours can hide from me! And 
don’t you tease me with those toes of yours! *she exclaimed, slowly, yet steadily moving towards her 
brother* 

 
Azzy: *rubbing his feet together while still wiggling his toes* You sure? Because I’m not letting up on 
this one anytime soon, hehe! *he exclaimed with a slight giggle at the end* 

 
Chara: Silly boy, don’t you make me use my special methods on you! Better tell me this now, or you’ll 
have to sing it out for me otherwise! *she teased, as she took a sitting position over his thighs, facing 
him and shooting him an ‘intimidating glare’* 

 
As intimidating as Chara wanted to look, it only made Asriel giggle, because she looked more cute 
and silly than intimidating. The boy was now very giddy with giggles, for Chara rolled up his t-shirt 
and made the ‘tickle claws’ above his stomach, and started slowly wiggling her fingers in the air. 

 
Chara: Tell me what can cheer me up even more. *she stated, trying again to sound and look 
intimidating* 

 
Azzy: Heeheehee, will nohohot! *he giggled out lightly* 

 
Chara: *speeds up the motion of her fingers and the tempo of their descent* Oh yes you will! 

 
Azzy: Wihihihill nohohohohohot! *he giggled out, no a little harder* 

 
Chara: *suddenly drops her fingers down onto Azzy’s belly, but doesn’t move them* You will! 

 
Azzy: Baaaaaaaah! Wihihihihihihihihihill nohohohohohohohohot!! *he bleated in surprise, and 
giggled heavily at the feeling of Chara’s fingers on his belly* 

 



Chara: Then I’ll make you sing it out for me! *she said sing-songy as she started to slowly wiggle her 
fingers around on the sides of the boy’s belly.* 

 
Azzy: EEEEEEEEK!!! I WOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHON’T SPIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHILL 
THEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHE BEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEANS!!! *he laughed out, not very heavily, 
but not lightly either* 

 
The other boys laughed at their friend's statement, which came out totally unexpected, and sat down 
comfortably with some games picked out. They watched with smiles on their faces as Chara started 
to ‘torture’ Asriel, but they knew very well the two of them were just having some fun in between 
them only. Chara looked up at them and smiled, nodding to them and going back to her recent prey. 

 
Chara: I wonder how long will you be able to sing for me like that, my precious little prince! *she 
teased Asriel as she sped up her tickles, moving dangerously close to his belly button.* 

 
Azzy: NO MAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHATTEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHER HOW 
LOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHONG 
YOUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU 
WIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHILL 
TOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHORTUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHURE 
MEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE, I 
SHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHALL 
NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOT SPEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEHEEAK 
OHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOF MYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHYHY 
SEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHECREHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHETS!!!! *He laughed out, trying to push 
Chara’s hands away from his navel.* 

 
After the young prince said this, he just kept on laughing, not speaking up a single word despite 
Chara’s teasing and constant chatting, which was apparently wearing off on the girl’s patience. This 
and his attempts to get her tickly fingers away from his sensitive belly made the girl drop the ‘nice’ 
attitude and started wrestling with him for a bit, and getting his arms pinned above his head with her 
sitting over them like she showed Hank. Now with his upper body entirely defenceless, the 
mischievous girl pulled up her brother’s t-shirt, not getting it off entirely, as she used it to blindfold 
him lightly, leaving only his snout out for him to be able to breathe easily, and for her to hear his cute 
laughter. This made the poor boy giddy and giggly with anticipation, as he wasn’t sure where Chara 
would strike. 

 
Chara: Well then, if you didn’t want to do this the nice and easy way, I am forced to kick things up a 
notch. *She said, trying to sound grumpy, but she couldn’t hide her real intentions a single bit, and so 
a big smile was present on her face.* Hmmmm… Now where should I start? So many options… *she 
wondered aloud, making Azzy squeak a bit, for he couldn’t see what she was doing.* 

 
Azzy: Hehehehehey, wahahahahahahahait! I cahahahahahahahahan’t seeheeheehee! *he giggled 
out nervously, wiggling his head around in a futile attempt to get his shirt off his eyes.* 

 
Chara: Well, that’s the point! I can now REALLY keep you up on your toes! *she replied* Hmmmm… 
maybe there? *she thought out loud, placing her fingers suddenly, but lightly on his ribs, her fingers 
spread out on them.* 

 
Azzy: EEEEEEEEEEEEK!! Nohohohohohohohohoho! Dohohohohohohohohohon’t 
teahahahahahahahahahahase meeheeheeheehee lihihihihihihike thahahahahat! It ihihihihihis 



reahahahahahahahahahally tohohohohohohohortuhuhuhuhurouhuhuhuhuhus! *He squealed, and 
tried to reason with Chara, knowing very well that this was what she planned to do.* 

 
Chara: Tell me your secret then! If you do as I ask, I shall stop this. Unless you really wanna have me 
make you laugh your precious head off! *she threatened him, though without any real menace or 
maliciousness.* 

 
Azzy: Give it your best shot! *he squeaked out with his voice high, managing not to giggle it out.* 

 
Chara: I sure will! *she stated, and started gliding her fingers around Azzy’s ribs and sides very lightly, 
barely touching his skin.* 

 
One thing about Asriel’s fur is that it’s very good at tickling others, but it’s also possible to use it 
against the boy himself! And with Chara having lived with him for over 2 months now, within the 
numerous occasions they tickled one another she found out how to do it just right. Knowing how 
excruciatingly unbearable this was for poor Azzy, she didn’t do it often, but she decided to drive him 
up the wall now, as he was being very stubborn with this ‘secret’ of his. The kid started wiggling 
around the instant he felt the sensations on his sides and ribs, and a flurry of intense giggles came 
out of his mouth. 

 
Azzy: NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOT 
THIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIS! 
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHANYTHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHING BUHUHUHUHUHUHUT 
THIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIS! *He giggled out shortly after Chara started what she was 
doing.* 

 
Chara: *pretending to ignore Asriel’s plead* Hmm… I think this is a bit too little to get information 
out of you. *she stated, making herself sound deep in thought* I have to think a while about what I 
shall do with you… *she trailed off, and started to mumble something* 

 
She knew Asriel couldn’t stand what she was doing for very long, and she didn’t want to overdo the 
teasing, but she kept going for around a minute before suddenly… 

 
Chara: I’VE GOT IT! *she screamed out, making the three other boys jump and look at her with 
confused expression on their faces* 

 
As unexpectedly as her shout came, she launched a heavy assault right in her brother’s armpits in an 
instant, making the Azzy arch his back and start pedalling his legs in the air, as he roared with heavy, 
surprised laughter. Chara herself looked surprised to have gotten such an intense reaction out of 
Asriel just now, and started to wonder if she had not gone over the line. 

 
-Meanwhile…- 

 
Hank: *Whispers to MK and Fritz.* Wow, she is going literally crazy on Az. 

 
MK: Yeah, but he wanted her to tickle him, so, hehe, it’s not our business. By the way, where do you 
think she got an idea of blindfolding the person she was tickling from? It’s the first time I’ve seen her 
do this. *He whispered back, curious with Chara’s actions* 

 



Fritz: I dunno. She reads a lot of stuff though, so maybe she had read somewhere about it. Or maybe 
she had seen someone doing this somewhere? But it looks like it’s very effective at teasing people, so 
we might want to take a note of it and ask her later. *he replied, sharing his thoughts* 

 
MK: Heh, it would be hard to notice that it is effective at teasing people out of their skins. When did 
you last see Asriel react to just touch like he did, not so long ago? 

 
Hank: You’ve got a point. It does seem to be a bit weird though. *he said* I mean, why blindfold? *he 
asked curiously* 

 
-...- 

 
As the boys talked among themselves, and started explaining why this is so effective to Hank, Chara 
had been tickling Asriel’s armpits for a while now, and so she let up for a while to let the boy catch 
his breath. She also undid her blindfold on him, letting him see what was going on. 

 
Chara: Hehe, are you okay Azzy? *she asked him in a whisper* So, do you want to tell me something? 
*she said aloud, keeping their ‘show’ alive* 

 
Azzy: (Yes, I’m fine. Just one thing, where’d you get the idea that being unable to see what was going 
on would be so effective?) Youhuhuhuhuhuhuhu ahahahahahahahare 
wahahahahahahahastihihihihihihing youhuhuhuhuhuhuhuhur tihihihihihihihihihihime! *he replied, 
and you could see a grin come up on his snout.* 

 
Chara: (I’ll explain later, they are curious too, I believe. Now, shall we wrap this up or do you want to 
go on?) Getting cocky, are we? Well then, you shall receive what you ask for with that attitude! I 
know your worst weaknesses, silly boy! If this doesn’t get you to talk, then I’ll have to ‘examine’ your 
little, very ticklish feet! *she threatened, emphasizing the ‘examine’ part and dropping her mock 
‘menacing’ tone of voice now, and getting more chirpy and cheerful.* 

 
Azzy: (I’m sure I’ll last the feet tickling for a while, so you can go wild. I still have way too much 
energy to burn off.) You wouldn’t dare! *he exclaimed, in mock shock, but cheerfulness and mirth 
could be heard in this expression, with a hint of anticipation.* 

 
The siblings decided to gradually drop the act off and just do what they do best, which is to just play 
by tickling one or the other senseless. They were still going to be acting, though they didn’t want it to 
be too serious and boring. The other boys were actually enjoying watching their friends do their thing 
more than playing the board games, and so they watched the development with attention and 
curiosity. 

 
Chara: I sure will dare! Laugh for me, princey! *she said, bending over and placing her mouth close to 
Azzy’s right armpit.* 

 
Azzy: NOOOOO! Anything but this! Please! You’re gonna kill me! *he shouted out with 
exaggeration.* 

 
Chara: You should have talked when I was giving you the chance! Now, let me hear you sing! *she 
commented, starting her assault* 

 
Chara started blowing raspberry after raspberry right inside her brother’s right armpit, and the boy 
went literally haywire! Very loud and heavy, bubbly belly laughter emanated from the young kid’s 



mouth, and he started buckling like a fish on a line, pedalling his feet in the air frantically and tugging 
his arms as mightily as he could, but despite all his efforts Chara had no problem sending him into 
ticklish hysteria. She zerberted his right armpit for roughly one minute, then let up for a bit to let him 
catch his breath, but didn’t let him speak yet, for just as he was about to say something, the girl dug 
down into his left armpit and repeated the same procedure. By the end of another minute, poor 
Asriel’s voice was starting to get coarse, and so Chara stopped as soon as he went silent with 
laughter. It took him whole 3 minutes to normalise his breath, and another two to be able to speak 
again. 

 
Chara: So, brother, are you ready to talk yet? Or do I have to take you through some pedicure? *she 
asked him in a loud whisper, making sure the other boys could hear her.* 

 
Azzy: Yes, yes, just don’t tickle me anymore! *he exclaimed airily, still catching his breath, but you 
could clearly hear he didn’t mean what he said.* 

 
Chara: Then I’m listening! *she said, catching his inquiry for continuation and his playful, cheeky 
smile present after his lie* 

 
The other boys perked up at hearing that Asriel was about to spill the beans, and started listening 
carefully. Asriel asked Chara to lean down with her ear close to his mouth so that he could tell her his 
‘secret’, but as the girl has anticipated, and as Asriel has planned to do, he just blew a loud raspberry 
right into her ear, making her jump with shock, away from his arms. He used this as an opportunity to 
try and get away, but due to his lack of luck, he was too slow, and Chara caught him by his ankles, 
and pulled him towards her. 

 
Chara: Ah, where do you think you’re going after what you just did?! You have just doomed yourself 
for a real torture! Now, I’ll tickle you until you laugh that secret of yours out, with absolutely no 
mercy! *she exclaimed in mock anger, taking position over his legs.* 

 
Asriel squeaked as his sister pulled him towards her, and having turned over onto his stomach while 
trying to run away from his demise, he started trying to crawl away and out from Chara’s hold. He 
started apologising desperately, and wiggling his toes nervously in anticipation. Alas, his words of 
apology fell on deaf ears. Chara immobilised his legs, sitting lightly over underneaths of his knees, 
and bending his legs upright, with his feet facing her directly. She produced a string from her pocket, 
and tied his ankles together, and with another string she bound his toes together. She then used a 
piece of softrope to tie his ankles down to her chest tightly, totally incapacitating the poor, fluffy 
prince’s feet. 

 
Azzy: Chara, Nohohoho! I’m sohohohohohorryhyhy! *he exclaimed apologetically, giggling 
nervously.* 

 
Chara: Oh, no problem, Fluffy. I’ll just make absolutely sure you are! And you’d better tell me that 
secret, because I’ll keep my word, and there will be no mercy! So, as soon as you do that, only then 
shall I stop! Now, have fun! *she exclaimed, making her intentions clear.* 

 
With that out of the way, the girl went to town on her “prey’s” incredibly ticklish feet. Asriel, being 
unable to do anything, let out a flurry of bleats and machine-gun-like laughter, before settling at his 
usual deep belly, very bubbly and cheerful laughter. He started slapping the ground with his hands 
and pounding it with his fists as means of dealing with the heavy stimulations on his poor peds. 

 



Chara was doing her usual foot warm-up routine, quickly but lightly spidering her fingers all over the 
kid’s feet with both hands. She did that for roughly 2 minutes, and after that time, she started 
kneading the boy’s balls of the feet and scribbling in between his toes. This made Asriel’s laughter 
scale up an octave, and it’s intensity shot up a bit. She did this for another 2 minutes, and right after 
that, she produced a pair of scrub brushes and started scrubbing his feet squeaky clean, moving from 
his heels up right over the tops of his feet and back. 

 
Azzy: BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!! 
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE
HEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHOHOHOHOH
OHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOH
OHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO!!!!!!! *he laughed out heavily, unable to manage a 
single word from his mouth.* 

 
Chara: Hahahaha! How’s that, brother? Are you ready to tell me whatever you hide? *she laughed as 
she started scrubbing quickly and heavily right underneath his toes.* 

 
Azzy: 
NAAAAAAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! 

 
Chara: No? Well then, we’ll see how long you last with the new toys Alphys came up with just for us! 
*she exclaimed, stopping for a while.* Treat this as a quick break, because it’s not going to last very 
long. And brace yourself! Fritz, would you mind bringing me a box from underneath my bed upstairs, 
please? *The girl asked their friend politely, making everyone, even Asriel, wonder what that ‘toy’ 
she was speaking of was going to be.* 

 
The young demon monster wasted no time and immediately bolted upstairs. He returned after a 
minute with a box, approximately 50x50x20 centimetres in size. He put it beside Chara, and sat back 
down beside Hank. The spectating trio looked curiously at what Chara was unpacking. The girl took 
what looked like weird shoes out of the box, and a couple of boxes with various parts. The devices 
had a heel strap and a couple of rings at the top that could be rearranged. The device itself looked to 
be able to be adjusted to fit just about any foot. Chara put two of those devices on Asriel’s feet, 
locking the heel strap tightly, and placing the rings firmly around the boy’s toes. The feeling of cold 
metal made the boy squeak a bit, and he quickly found out that the rings completely immobilised his 
toes. He couldn’t see what chara was doing with the devices, but he could tell by various clicks and 
clanks that she was putting something together from the parts in the other boxes. MK, Fritz and Hank 
looked on curiously, moving a bit closer, and their eyes widened when they saw what the parts were. 
Those parts were pieces of utensils the kids used to tickle each other, but with weird cogs and 
mechanisms. Chara was currently arranging some brush-like parts for the toes and the underneaths 
of them, some toothbrush heads to go in between the toes and some other devices, which 
resembled rounded off claws for their friend’s arches and heels. She put together similar sets for 
both feet, and attached them to the ‘shoes’. She then pulled out a pair of cranks out of another box, 
and attached the mechanisms to them, connecting various shafts to the cogs of the parts she 
arranged. When she was done, she untied Azzy’s ankles from her chest, and wound up the cranks 
until they made clicking noises. She locked the cranks with a pin each to prevent them from 
unwinding, and turned to Asriel. The whole assembly took her almost four minutes. 

 



Chara: I’ve asked Alphys to make us something to use in case we wanted to really tickle each other 
senseless, and boy did she deliver something crazy! I was her test subject secretly, and I can assure 
you, this is going to tickle bad! So, last chance, will you tell me what I want to know, or should i pull 
the pin, huh, Fluffy? *she explained, asking Asriel for the last time.* 

 
Azzy: *gulp* I’m not telling! *he said quickly and nervously.* 

 
Chara: Well then, let the real show begin! *she said, as she released the pins, and the devices sprung 
to life in an instant.* 

 
Azzy: BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!!!!! 
NAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!! 
TOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOO 
MUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU
HUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUCH!!!!!!! 
TAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAKE 
THEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEM 
OHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOH
OHOHOHOHOHOHOFF!!!!!!!!! *he laughed out desperately, heavily surprised with how much was 
going on over at his feet.* 

 
And what exactly was going on? Well, over his heels scrubbers were scrubbing side to side  and 
moving all over them, on his arches the claws, 10 of them per foot, were scratching up and down, 
speeding up and slowing down, in between his toes toothbrushes were scrubbing ferociously at a 
constant pace and over and underneath his toes very soft-bristled brushes were rocking from side to 
side very ticklishly. This was going on rhythmically, repeating the sequences over and over. The poor 
boy was losing his mind, and tried to shake the devices off his feet and scramble away, but he 
couldn’t do a thing. 

 
Chara: Hehe, worry not, Alphys made them latch onto feet so securely you cannot get rid of them. 
Have fun for the next five minutes, I need to go to the bathroom. And you better tell me the secret 
by the time I return, or else I’ll rearrange those new toys to absolutely tickle you wild for even longer. 
This will automatically stop after five more minutes, so be good and enjoy yourself! *she exclaimed 
over Azzy’s frantic laughter, heading towards the bathroom.* Oh, and if any of you three decide to 
release him, you’ll face his fate, Alphys made a couple of those things, and they are all ready for you! 
*she threatened MK, Fritz and Hank, making them all gulp simultaneously.* 

 
The boys nodded nervously, and watched as Azzy was wiggling all around on the floor, desperately 
trying to take the devices off. They shivered at the thought of having to go through this, but they also 
kind of wanted to see how this felt like. They were also shocked to see Chara just casually walk off to 
the bathroom, and they really thought about releasing Asriel from his demise after a minute and a 
half, but Chara came back right on the second minute of Azzy’s torture. 

 
Chara: Sorry for the sudden leave, especially Azzy, I really needed to go to the bathroom. *she 
apologised* (Are you ok? Is it too much? You’re going crazy!) 

 
Azzy: (This is driving me crazy! How much longer is left on those devil’s torture devices? I’m barely 
holding up! It’s fun, but you went a little over the line. Just too much going on at once.) 
YOUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU



HUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHU 
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHARE 
SOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO
HOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO 
BOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHONKEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHE
HEHEHERS!!!!!! OKAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAY, I 
WIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHILL 
TAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHALK!!!!!! 
JUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUHUST 
MAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAKE 
IHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIT 
STOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOP!!!!!!!! *he cried out 
desperately, and Chara immediately felt that he really had enough tickles for now.* 

 
Chara: (Okay, I see you’ve had enough. Let’s finish this. And I’m really curious as to what you were 
keeping away from me…) You’d better speak! *she exclaimed, and stopped the devices, pulling them 
off of her brother’s feet.* 

 
Asriel handled three of five minutes set on the devices, and after all the craziness he went through 
earlier, Chara wasn’t shocked by this. The kids were doing this for a little over half an hour by now, 
and when Chara realised that, she immediately apologised to Asriel for overdoing the tickling. After 
he calmed down, he reassured her that it was alright and he had fun. 

 
MK: Yo Az, you still didn’t tell her your secret! *the 7 year old exclaimed* 

 
Azzy: I was about to, actually. *he said, still catching his breath, and shooting him a look of “you’re 
really asking for it now.” * 

 
MK: *gulp* Hehe, I’m too curious. 

 
Chara: So, what is it? *she asked, sliding a finger up his foot cheekily* 

 
Azzy: Hehehe, Chara, don’t! Actually, put your feet on my lap. *he giggled as he sat cross legged and 
waited for Chara to do as he asked her.* 

 
Chara: Huh? What are you gonna do? *she asked, uncertain, but also curious.* 

 
Azzy: You’ll see. Actually, let me put mine into your lap, too. *he said, as he put his feet in Chara’s 
lap.* 

 
The girl did the same as her brother, and flinched a bit when he got a hold of them in his hands. 

 
Azzy: Let me show you what might cheer you up and relax you at the same time. *He stated calmly, 
putting his thumbs on the balls of her feet and, applying some pressure, starting to circle them 
around.* 

 
This made Chara jump a little, for she didn’t expect such a thing to happen, but she relaxed quickly as 
she felt the pleasant sensation on her feet. She looked at Asriel and smiled. 

 



Chara: Hehe, you goofball! Are you massaging my feet? It feels good, hehe, but a little tickly too. 
*she asked him, commenting on what he was doing.* 

 
Azzy: That’s my secret. Could you also try to massage mine? They are still very tingly from earlier on. 
*he asked, continuing his work on her feet.* 

 
Chara: I’m not sure I can do this right, but I sure will give it a shot. *she said very calmly as she also 
started massaging Azzy’s feet.* 

 
Azzy: Heeheehee, that tihihihickles a fahahahair bihihit! Buhuhut it feeheeheels goohoohood! 
Heeheehee! *he giggled out, as Chara started massaging the balls of his feet too.* 

 
Both of them relaxed, and Asriel got used to the feeling of Chara massaging his feet, and only rarely a 
titter came out of his mouth. The siblings both had huge smiles on their faces, and they giggled when 
they turned to Mk, Hank and Fritz, who were absolutely stunned by what they were seeing just now. 
The boys thought that Asriel was keeping some serious secret from Chara, and they couldn’t believe 
that he just wanted to give her a foot massage. It’s not the first time he did that in front of them, but 
still, they weren’t sure how to react. 

 
Azzy: Hehe, what, were you three expecting something more, hehehe? *he asked with a giggle* 

 
MK, Fritz and Hank: You two are just bonkers! 

 
Hank: It was fun watching you two play like that, but half an hour just for this? Unbelievable! *Said 
the youngest of them all, throwing his arms up into the air to amplify his expression.* 

 
Little Hank’s statement made them all laugh, for they didn’t expect this sort of statement to come 
from him. Chara and Asriel massaged each other’s feet for about 10 minutes, before Asriel let out a 
mighty yawn, and looked ready to blink off on the spot to the land of dreams. Chara too was tired 
from the events of this day, and shortly after her brother, she yawned too. The two of them smiled at 
each other and hugged. 

 
Chara: Hehe, thank you. I believe it’s the best I’ve felt today. *she said, a tear of happiness rolling 
down her cheek* 

 
Azzy: *yawn* No problem, and remember, I’ll always be there for you if you need to talk or if you 
need a ‘cheer-me-up’. We’d better head off to sleep, I’m dead tired. 

 
Chara: Hold up a second. *she said, breaking the hug and stepping back a bit* 

 
Chara confused the boys a fair bit when she suddenly moved back, but she had a good reason to do 
so. She closed her eyes and focused, trying to concentrate her thoughts on this point in time. Her 
soul popped out, surprising Asriel, MK, Hank and Fritz, before suddenly everything turned white for a 
moment. The boys felt tingling all over their bodies, and a sudden burst of magic knocked them down 
onto the floor. When the white haze dissipated into thin air, they noticed Chara kneeling down, 
swaying from side to side. Asriel came up to her, and just as he was about to put his hand on her 
shoulder, she collapsed into his arms, looking him in the eyes, happiness and exhaustion present in 
her own, and she smiled, before falling limp in his arms, submerged in a deep sleep. Asriel smiled, 
and pecked her lightly on her forehead, lifting her up and carrying her upstairs, tucking her and 
himself into the sheets of their bed. 

 



The three other boys slowly rose to their feet, and were incredibly confused, before they all fell into 
a deep sleep themselves, fainting one after the other, huddled together on the soft floor of the 
playspace, with big grins on their faces. 

 
Not long after the surge happened, very freaked out Sans and Gaster appeared in the playspace. The 
skeletons quickly checked the kids, and were relieved that they were just in a very deep sleep. Gaster 
also picked up a ripple in space-time, realising that Chara must have done a save here. They moved 
the kids upstairs into their bed, and tucked them in. They looked over where Chara and Asriel were 
sleeping soundly, and smiled, seeing the two hugging very closely in their sleep, with smiles on their 
faces. 

 
Sans: Heh, seems like she got a hang of her ability. I wonder what happened that she wanted to do 
this right here and now. *He whispered to Gaster* 

 
Gaster: Judging by their expressions, they must have had a very fun day. I’m still concerned though… 
Will she be able to get a tight grip on this ability? I don’t want to burden her with such a 
responsibility. I also am concerned with the magic surges SAVING produces, and their side effects. 
The boys passed out after this one hit them, and I wonder what they are dreaming about… *he 
whispered back to Sans, smiling slightly* 

 
Sans: I’m sure they’ll be okay. C’mon, let’s let them rest. Seems like Alphys has made them a new toy, 
hehe. *He said, as they headed downstairs, noticing the weird shoes* 

 
Gaster: Haha, she sure did! And a pretty devilish one too, if I may say. *he chuckled* 

 
Sans: Oh, so that’s the reason Chara was coming all tired from the lab! Tori and Asgore were worried 
something was wrong. *he exclaimed with realisation* 

 
Gaster: She prohibited us from telling anyone, she wanted to have this as a secret weapon for some 
occasion. *he explained, smiling as he packed up the devices back into the box, leaving a note on it 
for the kids.* 

 
The two skeletons chatted for a bit about their own doings, and teleported out, leaving the kids to 
sleep peacefully. Gaster went back to his lab and started research on improving The Core, while Sans 
reported back to Asgore and Toriel. Unknown to the King and Queen, the kids had something 
planned for them, and Asriel and Chara have been dreaming about this right now. 

 
The next day was sure going to be a playful one. 
 


