Here is a request I did for kitooons. :) He wanted a story about Bratty and Catty being tickled by his OC, Chase. Yes, you read that correctly! Bratty and Catty on the receiving end of tickles in one of my stories! :D Like, OMG, finally, am I right? XD I’ve always wanted to write a story featuring Bratty and Catty as lees and it’s such an amazing feeling to have finally written one! :) And for context, I would suggest reading “DEFINITELY WORTH IT” beforehand if you haven’t already. Yes, this story serves as a possible follow-up to that rather polarizing story of mine (one that I’m personally very critical of, by the way), addressing how both Bratty and Catty might’ve truly felt after helping Undyne and Alphys tickle torture MK as punishment for tickle torturing the former while she was trapped underneath her and Alphys’s own bed. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]LIKE, TICKLE US I GUESS

It is a Tuesday afternoon, five days after helping Undyne and Alphys tickle torture MK as punishment for tickle torturing Undyne while she was trapped under her and Alphys's own bed, and best friends Bratty, a tall green 18-year-old female alligator monster, and Catty, a purple 18-year-old female cat monster of average height, have just closed the doors to customers at a thrift shop they started running about two weeks after moving to the Surface and are currently on their way over to the home of someone they recently met on the Internet. Feeling guilty that they helped Undyne and Alphys tickle torture MK last Thursday (not initially but after a few hours or so that same day, they started to feel guilty), the teenage girls themselves spent hours the following day searching for someone to tickle torture them as a means of punishing themselves for their actions towards MK; someone willing to push them both to their absolute limits. And after hours of searching, they found someone; a 16-year-old human boy named Chase. Sure, Bratty and Catty could just tickle each other; and they did, actually, but they didn't feel that doing so was enough punishment, especially when taking into account how much Bratty loves being tickled by Catty and vice versa and how much they both loved being tickled by Alphys when they were kids. After what they did to MK, they feel that the best punishment for them is to sit side by side, preferably in upright positions, with their respective pairs of always bare three-toed feet trapped in sets of stocks with their toes tied to said stocks and be tickle tortured out of their minds by a total stranger; Bratty with her long, flat reptilian feet and long clawed toes and Catty with her short, wide fluffy feet and plump clawed toes. And this total stranger that they're going to be tickled by soon is a teenage boy named Chase, who, unknown to them, is the real deal when it comes to tickling girls such as themselves on a relatively daily basis. Especially those that are close to his age and with all of the necessary tools and equipment in his possession for the job, Bratty and Catty will surely be in for one hell of an experience, whether they like it or not. ;)

Bratty: So, like, he we are, I guess. *said Bratty, wearing her usual pink shawl over a light blue long-sleeved shirt with black stripes on the right sleeve and yellow stripes on the left and dark blue skinny jeans with a large enough hole in the back for her long scaly tail to stick out of, immediately after she and Catty stepped out of her car*

Catty: Y-yeah. *gulp*

Bratty: So, Catty, you, like, still nervous and stuff about this? I know I am! My tail's twitching just thinking about it and it, like, won't stop! 

Catty: Oh? Your tail's twitching? Well mine, like, won't stop puffing out and stuff! *said Catty, wearing her usual earring in her left ear and light blue ankle-length overalls with yellow buttons, yellow tufts of hair sticking out of the outer sides of their straps, leg holes, and the upper side of the tail hole, and a large enough hole in the back for her long fluffy tail to stick out of, in response, her long fluffy tail puffed out like that of an actual frightened house cat's*

Bratty: OMG, you better not, like, be having second thoughts about this, missy. Remember, you're the one that suggested we, like, get tortured by a total stranger and stuff.

Catty: OMG, what?! No, that was OUR idea! *shouted Catty in disbelief* OUR idea! We, like, shouted it at the same time that night, remember?

Bratty: Pfff… Hahahahaha! I do! Hahahaha! Ok, girl, you got me! I was, like, totally kidding and stuff, honest. 

Catty: Hahahahaha! Oh you! LOL. 

Bratty: Haha! Just thought I'd try to lighten up the mood a little, since we're, like, supposedly going to get tickled out of our minds and stuff. 

Catty: OMG, yeah! I'm nervous as hell about that! And Chase too! What if he's, like, not who he says he is? What if he's, like, a creepy old man pretending to be a 16-year-old boy? *gasp* Eeeeeeeeeek! OMG, OMG, OMG, I can't do this, Bratty! Let him torture you while I, like, wait in the car and stuff! 

Bratty: Hey! OMG, like, what the *bleep* did I just say about having second thoughts? *asked Bratty angrily* You said it yourself, girl. We deserve some kind of punishment after what we did to that cute as heck lizard boy… who, like, looks suspiciously like Alphys and stuff. 

Catty: Yeah, well, I changed my mind! No tickles from a total stranger for this PURRfect girl! 

"PURRfect;" upon hearing Catty say that cat pun, Bratty thought of a way to lure Catty out of the car and all the way over to Chase's house. Smiling, she pulled a laser pointer out of her right pants pocket and shined it on the pavement for Catty to see. XD

Catty: *gasp* Bratty, look! Look, Bratty, it's that red dot again! *exclaimed Catty excitedly on her knees in the front passenger seat of Bratty's car with her fluffy tail swishing back and forth, mesmerized by the "shiny red dot" on the pavement outside XD* And this time, I'm gonna get it! *she claimed, flinging the front passenger side door of Bratty's car wide open and pouncing at the laser dot on all fours* Hey! Where are you going? Like, get back here, you! 

Bratty: (Heeheeheehee! That's right, Catty. Chase the pretty red dot. Heeheeheehee!)

Just like any typical house cat, Catty will get down on all fours and chase after a laser dot. XD Bratty finds it hilarious and more often than not, she will use a laser pointer to her advantage; either to distract Catty or lure her into places she doesn't exactly want to be, like Chase's house… or the vet. XD. And that's exactly what Bratty did all the while she walked over to Chase's house, which is close to where she parked her car, and moments after ringing the doorbell, Chase himself answered the door and upon seeing him in person, she and Catty were both relieved that he looked exactly like how he did in the picture he sent to them of himself and that he was who he said he was; a 16-year-old albino human boy of average height with an average build, red eyes, and blond hair wearing a black leather jacket, black cargo pants, red sneakers, and a red t-shirt with a picture of Shadow the Hedgehog on it. 

Chase: Oh, h-hello. *said Chase a bit shyly* Bratty and Catty? 

Bratty and Catty: Heeheehee! Yep, that's us! *said the two girls in response with their arms around each other's shoulders, Bratty's left arm around Catty and Catty's right arm around Bratty* 

Catty: And yay! You look just like your picture! Heeheehee! OMG, what a relief!

Chase: Heh, yeah. And so do you! And I must say, you're even prettier in person.

Bratty and Catty: Heeheehee! Like, duh, of course we are, silly! Heeheehee! 

Bratty: I'm, like, the prettiest "alley-gator" I know. 

Catty: And I'm, like, the prettiest "alley cat" I know.

Chase: Hehe, yeah. …And would you pretty monster girls care to come in and make yourselves at home? *asked Chase, holding the door open for both Bratty and Catty*

Bratty and Catty: OMG, yes! :D

Bratty: We were, like, beginning to think you'd never ask, cutie pie.

Chase: Hehe. Yeah, sorry about that.

Bratty and Catty: It's okay! *said the two girls sweetly, flirting with Chase on the way inside by rubbing their tails under his chin as they walked past him* Heeheehee!

Chase: Heh. G-good. *said Chase in response, blushing red while closing the door behind him* …Alright, now that you girls are in the house, may I interest you in any refreshments before I show you around? I know you said you didn't want any money but the least I can do is let you eat and/or drink something. What do you say?

Chase normally pays the girls he tickle tortures and he’d be willing to pay Bratty and Catty as well, but Bratty and Catty themselves have asked him not to pay them a dime. After what they did to MK last Thursday, they feel that they don't deserve any of Chase's money. But perhaps there's no harm in helping themselves to some refreshments.

Bratty: Like, ok, I guess. 

Catty: Um, yeah, like, what she said and stuff

Bratty: Just don't expect us to have a lot of them. 

Bratty and Catty then helped themselves to some refreshments and despite what Bratty said, she and Catty both ended up having more than their share of refreshments. Catty more than Bratty! There are reasons why Catty is overweight, or pleasantly plump depending on who you ask, and her tendency to overeat is one of them. And while Catty was busy stuffing her face, Bratty was sitting next to her eating like that of an actual alligator, sticking her long jaw straight up into the air and chomping on whatever she had in her mouth at the time. It was quite an entertaining site watching Bratty eat, and Catty too in some ways since she sometimes ate food like that of an actual house cat. Then as soon as the two girls finished eating, Chase gave them a quick tour of his home. Chase has a rather lovely home, every single one of its rooms appearing to have some very expensive furniture and/or appliances, and upon seeing it in person, it made both Bratty and Catty wonder if Chase is in fact rich. And he very well could be! Not only does he pay girls to let him tickle them but he also makes money himself by selling videos of their tickle sessions that he records with multiple cameras on the Internet, and with the girls’ permission, of course! Always with their permission! And if they don't want their faces shown, he'll either blur out their faces via editing or just simply record the other parts of their bodies without their faces in view during a tickle session. Chase is considerate like that and when he asked Bratty and Catty if they wanted their tickle session recorded and posted on the Internet for all to see, he was surprised to hear that that answer was a blatant yes, possibly because they feel that Mettaton might stumble upon it sometime and like their energy so much that he'd want to cast them in a movie or show or tickle them himself! XD Or maybe they just want to promote their thrift store in some way! Well, whatever the case is, these two girls aren't at all camera-shy! Any footage of them is a win in their book. They just love the spotlight. 

Chase: Heh. Well ok then! Hehe. Alright, just say the word and I'll lock you girls in the stocks. 

Bratty: Pfft. Really? You, like, need our permission for that, cutie pie?  

Chase: Uh, well, yeah, I kinda do.

Catty: Heeheehee! No you don’t, Chasey! Like, you’re the one in charge here. So you just go ahead and lock us in those stocks whenever you want. 

Bratty: Heeheehee! Yeah. Oh, and we’d like to remain fully-clothed if you don’t mind. 

And so he did. With little hesitation after being given permission to do so, Chase asked both Bratty and Catty to sit down on two comfortable stools with seat belts on them to hold the girls themselves in place and therefore prevent them from falling off of them at any time during the following session that were bolted to the floor and place their respective pairs of always bare feet in two sets of padded stocks. The stocks and stools were side by side, Bratty sitting on the left stool with both of her long flat scaly feet trapped in the left set of stocks and Catty sitting on the right stool with both of her plump fluffy feet trapped in the right set of stocks, and after locking the girls' respective pairs of three-toed feet in the stocks, Chase then tied the girls' toes to said stocks to both stretch out their soles until they were all taut and also greatly reduce the movement of their feet. A very wise decision on Chase’s part! Because if Bratty and Catty's feet are as ticklish as he thinks they are, then he definitely doesn't want either of them shaking them and flailing them about in the stocks too much! Then after restraining every single one of their toes, he tied their arms above their heads, granting him incredibly easy access to their armpits. And then just to be safe, he tied their tails to the stools, to avoid getting smacked in the face by them or anywhere on his body for that matter. Another very wise decision on his part because Bratty and Catty's tails pack one heck of a punch if swung fast enough! Just ask Alphys! She’s been smacked by Bratty and Catty’s tails more than anyone!

Chase: Ok, girls; comfortable?

Bratty: Heeheehee! Well, I know I am. But, like, what about you, Catty? *asked Bratty curiously, not initially realizing that Catty was purring X3* …Oh, well I guess that, like, answers that question. Heeheeheehee!

Chase: Hehe; terrific. So… any last words before we start?

Bratty: Nope! Catty?

Catty: *PURRRRRRRRRR*

Bratty: Heeheehee! Guess not. Heeheehee! Alright, Chase… like, tickle us, I guess. 

Chase: Hehe. Okay! But before I do, do you girls want to use any safe words? 

Bratty and Catty: Nope!

Chase: Really? Are you sure? 

Bratty and Catty: Yep!

Chase: Seriously? Come on, I insist!

Bratty and Catty: Ugh! Ok, fine! *exclaimed the girls, annoyed that the tickling hasn't started yet*

Bratty: If I say, "Glamburger," like, stop tickling me, I guess. 

Catty: And if I say, "Starfait," like, stop tickling me.

Chase: Heh. Well ok then. 

Hmm… a little pushy there, Chase. Sure, he means well and all but it must not have occurred to him that there might've been a reason why neither Bratty nor Catty wanted to use safe words. And there was! They want to punish themselves for what they did to MK last Thursday! But the more they thought about it though, maybe using a safe word won't be such a bad idea and after apologizing to Chase for being so snippy towards him, Chase himself began tickling them; first with his fingers, scribbling his left hand fingers up and down the sole of Bratty's long left foot and his right hand fingers up and down the sole of Catty's plump right foot. 

Bratty and Catty: EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA!!! *the two girls laughed heartily, looking at each other cutely as Chase worked his magic on their immensely ticklish feet, before suddenly flailing about in their restraints* LIKE, OHOHOHOEHEHEHEMGEEHEEHEEHEHEEHEHEEHEE!!! HAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! OMG, CHAHAHAHAHAHAHASE!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHA!!!

Bratty: HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAAHHAHAHAHAHA!!! STOP!!! HAHHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! STOHOHOP TIHIHICKLING MY FOOHOOOHOOT!!! HAHHAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!! PLEEHEEHEEASE, PLEEHEEEHEEASE STOP TIHIHIHICKLING MY FOOHOOHOOHOOT!!! *alligator hiss* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!!

Catty: HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA!!! OH IT, LIKE, TIHIHIHICKLES SOHOHOHO BAHAHAHAHAD AND STUFF!!! HAHAHAHHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! CHAHAHAHASEY, STOHOHOHOP!!! HAHAAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHA!!! STOHOHOHOP TICKLING ME RIGHT MEOW!!! HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAA!!! *SQUEAK* MEEEEEEEOOOOOOOOW!!! HAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAHHAHAHHA!!! MEEEEEEEOOOOOOOW!!! HAHHAAHHAHAAHHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA!!!

Bratty and Catty both have immensely ticklish feet. Seriously! Just a few seconds of tickles to only one foot and they're already begging Chase to stop! XD But they don't want him to stop though and as time went by, they finally realized why Chase insisted that they use safe words if the tickling becomes too much for them. Because of all the involuntary pleas to stop! Without a safe word, it's difficult to tell if the lee actually wants the tickling to stop or if what they're saying is just an involuntary reaction. Though in Bratty and Catty's case, it's a little of both. 

Chase: Haha. Begging me to stop already? Oh come on, you don't actually want me to stop, do you?

Bratty and Catty: HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! *BLEEP* NOHOHOHO!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!

Bratty: HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! LIKE, TOTALLY WREHEHEHECK US, YOU CUHUHUHUTIE!!! *alligator hiss* HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHA!!! WEEHEEHEE NEEHEEEHEEHEED TO BE PUHUHUHUNISHED, HAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA, FOR THAHAHAT THING WE DID!!! *alligator hiss* HAHHAHAAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!

Catty: HAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! YEHEHEAH!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! TICKLE US!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAAHA!!! LIKE, DO YOHOHOHOUR WOHOHOHORST!!! *SQUEAK* MEEEEEEEEEOOOOOOOOOOW!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAAHA!!!

Chase: Hehehe. See why I insisted that you use safe words, girls? Hehehe.

Hehe. They do now! And after realizing why Chase suggested that they use safe words, they apologized to Chase himself once again for being so snippy towards him earlier. He forgave them, like any nice person would and then continued dishing out some serious tickling to their bare feet. For two whole hours with his fingers and a wide assortment of tickle tools! Feathers, electric toothbrushes, forks, combs, heavy duty scrub brushes, electric flossers, hairbrushes, Wartenberg pinwheels, you name it! Chase has all the tickle tools! And during the entirety of the two hours, he tickled the girls’ feet in a consistent pattern; first, Bratty's left foot and Catty's right foot at the same time, then Bratty's right foot and Catty's left foot at the same time, then both of Bratty's feet at the same time, and then both of Catty's feet at the same time. Rinse and repeat! Rinse and repeat for every single tool at his disposal! ;)

Bratty and Catty: HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHA HAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA HAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHA HAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA HAHHAHAAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA HAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!!!

For two whole hours, Bratty and Catty were in ticklish hell and by the time it was over, their faces were just plain soaked in the countless tears they cried while laughing and their bodies were just plain drenched in sweat, which made them regret their decision to remain fully clothed after being asked if they wanted to remove any clothing before sitting on the stools and placing their feet in their respective pairs of stocks. And their soles and toes were red too! Very red and tingling! And they never once said their safe words! Oh, but it was tempting to say them though! Fingers scribbling up and down their soles and wiggling and twisting in between their toes, feathers twiddling against their soles and sawing in between their toes, hairbrushes and heavy duty scrub brushes scrubbing the hell out of their soles, forks raking against their soles and the stems and pads of their toes, combs raking against their soles and sawing in between their toes, and pinwheels rolling up and down their soles and every single one of their toes, it was madness! Pure, unadulterated madness! And with their toes tied to the stocks and soles stretched out, there was nothing they could do to reduce the tickly feelings of every torturous tool at Chase had at his disposal; nothing but laugh, cry, sweat, and flail about in their restraints! Chase really loves tickling girls' feet and for a 16-year-old teenager, he's very efficient at doing so. And as he tickled Bratty and Catty's feet, it didn't take him long to find their weak points there. Bratty's weak points are her long arches and the stems of all six of her long toes and she laughed the hardest when Chase scrubbed the former with heavy duty scrub brushes and sawed the latter with combs. Poor gator girl opened her massive jaw so wide whilst laughing that Chase almost thought that her lower jaw was going to break and fall off! And she made the most ferocious alligator noises as well, ones that gave Chase the impression that she might’ve bitten his head and/or limbs off if she wasn't restrained! As for Catty, her weak points are the balls of her feet and the spaces between her toes and she laughed the hardest when Chase scrubbed the former with hairbrushes and the flossed the latter with electric flossers. And not only that, she meowed like she was in heat, which surely would've attracted the attention of several stray cats if she wasn't in a secure location surrounded by soundproof walls. And those were just their reactions whilst having their feet tickled! As hard as it may be to believe, neither Bratty nor Catty is most ticklish on their feet. Their feet are actually their third most sensitive spots, meaning that the two girls each have two even more sensitive spots on their ticklish bodies and they differ depending on the girl too. They may have the same third-most sensitive spots but not the first and second-most sensitive spots. And after a short break (5-15 minutes), Chase is going to find out what those exact spots are! ;)

Bratty and Catty: …Huff… huff… huff… huff…

Chase: Heh. Well those were some rather unusual reactions. *Chase commented, and in a surprisingly calm voice for someone that just listened to a variety of vicious alligator and (sorry, younger readers) horny cat sounds*

Bratty: …Huff… Yeah… Huff… Like, sorry about that. *apologized Bratty, speaking in between frantic breaths*

Catty: Huff… huff… Me too! Huff… Especially me! *said Catty awkwardly in between her breaths* 

Chase: It's fine. And now that you girls are resting, may I interest you in something to drink? You've got to be thirsty after all of that. 

Bratty: OMG, yes! I'm, like, totally parched and stuff!

Catty: OMG, like, me too! 

Chase: Hehe, coming right up. Any requests? 

Bratty and Catty: Heeheehee. Nope! Surprise us, you cutie. 

Chase: Heh, w-well alright then. *said Chase, blushing red*

Chase then left the room to grab something to drink for the two teenage monster girls. One full bottle of “Monsterade” (the monster version of Gatorade, hehe) and a bottle of 2% milk to be exact. The Monsterade was for Bratty and the milk was for Catty and since the girls were still tied up, Chase needed to insert straws in the bottles and then hold them up next to their mouths. Since Bratty has a large alligator mouth, she was able to drink her bottle of Monsterade in one giant gulp! And then eat the bottle itself! XD As for Catty, it took her a little longer to drink her milk but she still did so in a fast manner, making herself sick to her stomach as a result for a short while. And if it was in a bowl, she surely would've lapped it all up like that of an actual house cat. XD 

Chase: Hehe. Wow, you girls really were thirsty, huh?

Bratty: Heeheehee! Oh yeah!

Catty: Totally! Heeheeheehee!

Chase: Hehe. Well just hang in there for two more hours and then the three of us can go out for some Glamburgers and fries; my treat. You girls said you like Glamburgers, right?

Bratty: Oh, yeah, we, like, totally did, didn't we?

Catty: Yeah. …Oh, but we, like, totally don't deserve them though! *said Catty disappointedly, feeling that both she and Bratty don’t deserve to go out for Glamburgers and fries with Chase after what they did to MK last Thursday*

Chase: Oh come on. That thing you did couldn't have been that bad. And now that we've gotten to know each other a bit better, would you girls mind telling me about it? I won't tell a soul, I promise.

Bratty and Catty: ………*sigh* Fine…

One long conversation later…

Chase: Wow! That's… wow! *said Chase in response to everything Bratty and Catty just told him*

Bratty: Mmhmm. So now do you, like, see why we didn't want to tell you?

Chase: Huh? Oh. Yeah. Yeah, I get it. 

Catty: That poor lizard kid… that looks suspiciously like Alphys… :(

Chase: Oh come on. What you did to him wasn't that bad. *claimed Chase*

Bratty: Not that bad? Like, ok I guess. …No, wait. No, tell us, how exactly wasn't it that bad? *asked Bratty confusedly*

Catty: Yeah, how exactly wasn't it that bad, Chasey? Like, indulge us, will you? 

Chase: Sure, alright. …Well, for starters, you girls didn't remove any of his clothes. He had on all of his clothes when you tied him up and tickled him, didn't he?

He did. Sure, MK was tied to a bed in a spread eagle position, but not a single piece of clothing was removed from his body that day. 

Bratty and Catty: Y-yes.

Chase: Mmhmm. And he was given the option to opt out beforehand, right? 

Bratty and Catty: Yeah, totally.

Bratty: We, like, specifically remember Alphys telling us that he would've, like…

Catty: …Done anything to be allowed to visit them again sooner than two full weeks.

Chase: Exactly! And you were friendly to him too, right? From what I can tell, those other two girls were pretty upset with him about that thing he did before you showed up at their house, but not you two! You were smiling at him and going on and on about how adorable he was while you were tickling him without a single care in the world. …You may not know it but by being friendly to him like that, you might've just made the tickle torture less unbearable for him as a whole.

Bratty and Catty: *gasp* OMG! :D

Bratty: We, like, never looked at it that way! Not once!

Catty: Yeah! OMG, Chasey, you make, like, so many amazing points and stuff! Thanks!

Chase: Hehe, no problem. …Ok, and since you girls now seem to be looking at that entire incident in a new light, I can stop tickling you if you'd like. And then we can all go out for some Glamburgers! 

Bratty and Catty: Oh. No, Chase, no. 

Chase: Huh? No? *asked Chase worriedly, under the impression that Bratty and Catty were telling him that didn’t want to be seen in out in public with him*

Bratty: No, a deal's a deal, hon. 

Catty: Yeah, tickle us for two more hours first… Then as soon as you're done, we can, like, go out for Glamburgers and stuff. 

Chase: Oh good! *said Chase, relieved that Bratty and Catty weren’t telling him what he initially thought they were going to tell him* Thanks, girls! You won't regret it. And are you still sure you don't want to be paid for this session?

Bratty and Catty: Hmmm… 

Bratty: Like, would you mind stepping out of the room for a minute, hon? 

Catty: Yeah, do you mind? We, like, wanna talk in private and stuff.

Bratty: But just for a little while. We’ll, like, call you back in when we’re done, we promise. 

Chase: Hehe, sure, girls, sure. *said Chase, happily stepping out of the room momentarily to give Bratty and Catty some privacy*

Now that Bratty and Catty are looking at last Thursday’s incident in a more positive light, they are considering letting Chase pay them for today's tickle session. But the more they thought about it though, they felt that letting Chase pay them for today’s session might not be such a good idea. They did eat their fair share of his food today and are planning to go out with him for some more food after today's session is over. So in other words, Chase technically already paid them, because they probably would've spent most of their money on food, anyway. Catty for sure! XD And despite possibly making MK's tickle torture last Thursday less unbearable for him, they still want to punish themselves for what they did to him and they can't think of a better punishment than being tickle tortured themselves for three whole hours without any pay. "So no pay, it is then!" the two monster girls then said to each other before calling Chase back into the room.

Bratty: Ok, Chase, we, like, thought about and stuff and we decided, don't pay us. Like, please don't pay us. *insisted Bratty*

Catty: Yeah, not one cent! Not for today's session! Instead, pay us for, like, all of the following sessions and stuff. *Catty added, surprising the hell out of Chase with her words*

Bratty: Heeheeheehee! Yeah, the first one's free, hon.

Chase: Woah! Oh my god! Did I just hear what I think I just heard?! Are you girls saying that you want to do this again sometime?! And more than one additional time!

Bratty and Catty: Heeheeheehee! That's right, you cutie!

Chase: Wow! Okay, wow! Wow, that pleases me so much, girls. Thank you!

Bratty and Catty: Heeheeheeheehee! 

Bratty: No. Thank you! 

Catty: Heeheehee! Yeah! You're, like, a totally amazing tickler and stuff, Chasey! A totally amazing tickler!

Chase: Awwww! Bratty, Catty, that's very sweet of you to say. X3

Bratty and Catty: Heeheeheehee! We know, right? 

Bratty: And I hope we'll, like, still feel that way after you tickle us everywhere else. 

Catty: Heeheehee! Yeah, you didn't, like, plan on just tickling our tootsies, did you? 

Chase: Oh, absolutely not! I planned on tickling you girls everywhere.

Bratty: Heeheehee! Well then, like, what are you waiting for? Us girls to stop being so cute and beautiful? 

Catty: Heeheehee! Yeah, come on, get your cute butt on over here and, like, completely destroy us and stuff, will you?

Chase: Hehe. Okay! :D Okay, girls! If that’s really what you want, then who am I to argue with you? ;)

And with that, Chase resumed tickling Bratty and Catty, starting with their legs at the ankles and working his way up to their heads. For two whole hours, he tickled both Bratty and Catty, but not at the same time. He alternated between tickling them, tickling Bratty during every single odd-numbered minute and Catty during every single even-numbered minute, to ensure that both girls are treated fairly during the rest of today’s session and that they each endure one whole hour of tickle torture. It was fun exploring every inch of Bratty and Catty's ticklish bodies, discovering the spots where one girl is more ticklish than the other. And of all of the ticklish spots on their bodies, there's only five that share the same levels of sensitivity. Those spots are their feet, hips, thighs, sides, and arms. Both Bratty and Catty have arms with high levels of sensitivity, sides with very high levels of sensitivity, and feet, hips, and thighs with extremely high levels of sensitivity. As for other parts of their bodies, those differ in levels of sensitivity and it was up to Chase to figure out those spots where one girl is more sensitive than the other as well as where both girls are the most sensitive. And after two hours of tickling, he figured out everything he both wanted and needed to know. ;)

Bratty: *ankles* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA!! LIKE, OHOHOHOH MY GOHOHOHOD!! HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *calves* EEEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHHAHAHA……… *knees* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!! HOHOHOLY SHIIIIIIIIIIIHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *thighs* EEEEEEEEEEK!!! EEEEEEEEK!!! HAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *hips* EEEEEEEEEEK!!! EEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEEHEHEEHEEHEEHEE!!! EEEEEEEEEEK!!! OOHOOHOOHOOH MY GOHOHOHOHOD!!! *alligator hiss* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *tail* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEYIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIITAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!!! OHOHOHOH MY GYAAAAOOOOOD, HAHHAHAHAHAHA, NOT THE TAIL, NOT THE TAIL!!!! EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!!! HAHAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAA!!!! *extremely vicious alligator sounds* YIHIHIHIHIHIHI!!! *SNORT* GYEEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEHEEHEHEEHEHEEHEHEEHEEHEE……… *back* YIIIIIIIIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI!!! OOOHOOHOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOO, THAHAHAHAT'S, LIKE, NOHOHOT THAHAHAAT MUCH BEHEHEEHETTER!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAAAHAHHAHA……… *sides* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!! YAHAHHAHAHAAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *belly* EEEEEEEEEEEK!! GAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHHAHAHAHA……… *bellybutton* EEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHAHAHAHHAHAAHAHA!!! OHOHOHOEHEHEHEHEMGEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHA……… *ribs* EEEEEEEEEEEEEK! HEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEHEEHEHEEHEEHEE……… *armpits* OHOHOWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *arms* HAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAA! OH WHY ARE THOHOHOHOSE TICKLISH TOO?! *SNORT* TYAHAHAHAHAHHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAAHAHAHAHA……..  *palms* EEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHHAHAHAAAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAAHAHA!! OHOHOH MY GOHOHOD, THERE TOO?!?! HAHAHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHA!! REEHEEHEEALLY, CHAHAHAHASE?!?! *SNORT* EEHEEHEEEHEEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEE……… *shoulders* Eeeeeek!!! Heeheeheeheeheee!!! Ohohoh, hahahahahahaha, well that's not so bad!!! Hahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha……… *neck* Oooooohoohoohoohoohoohooh!!! Oohoohooh my goohoohoohoohood!!! Heeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheehee……… *head* Heeheehee! Not ticklish anywhere here, hon. Hmmhmmhmmhmm……… *lower jaw* Eeeeeeek!! Except there!! Gyeeeheeheeheheeheeheheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheheeheeehee!! You know, thahahat's, like, a goohoohood way to get yourself bihihihitten there, hon!! *snort* Gyeeheeheeeheeheeheeheeheheeheeheeheeheeheeheehee………

Bratty is without a doubt a ticklish gator girl. From head to toe, she is ticklish. But how ticklish exactly? Well, for starters, her head and upper jaw have low levels of sensitivity. Tickling in those places will only elicit a smile. Then there's her lower jaw, neck, and shoulders, the parts of her scaly body with moderate sensitivity. Tickling her in those places will elicit giggles and light laughter and squealing. But then there are her arms, armpits, and ribs… All of those places have high levels of sensitivity, which means lots of laughs and louder squealing. ;) Then there are those places with very high sensitivity; her sides, belly, bellybutton, palms, calves, and ankles. Tickling her anywhere in those places will not only elicit hearty laughter and squeals but also occasional snorting and tears. Much less snorting and tears than whenever she's tickled anywhere on the parts of her body with extremely high levels of sensitivity! Everywhere on her thighs, knees, hips, feet, and back; that's where she has extremely high levels of sensitivity. Tickling her anywhere in those places will elicit the most hysterical of laughs, squeals, and snorts and bring her to tears in less than a minute. And if tickled anywhere on her feet, though especially her arches and the stems of her toes, or the small of her back, her second-most sensitive spot, she'll hiss like that of a feral alligator. And a pretty vicious one at that! Though not anywhere near as vicious-sounding when tickled anywhere on her long scaly tail! Bratty's tail has an insanely high level of sensitivity, like MK and Alphys's tails do. Though especially on the underside near its base! Right there! That's her "death spot" right there and if tickled anywhere on that part of her tail, she'll scream at the top of her lungs and involuntarily bite at the air with watery eyes as the most maniacal of laughs spills from her giant mouth. Do not stand in front of her while that giant mouth of hers is chomping! That large mouthful of razor sharp pointed teeth won't feel too good if they latch onto you! But as for the rest of her tail however, it's not as sensitive as it is near the base. But it's still pretty damn sensitive, more sensitive than the parts of her body with extremely high levels of sensitivity! And tickling her anywhere on the other areas of her tail will still cause her to bite, though not as hard when touching the underside closest to the base of her tail. Man, what is it with all of these reptiles having such ticklish tails? MK has an overly ticklish tail, Alphys has an overly ticklish tail, and now here's Bratty with an overly ticklish tail! No fur on their tails? Is that why they're so ticklish? Yeah, that's probably why. Because Catty has a large fluffy tail, completely covered in purple fur, and it's not ticklish. Like, not at all! But other parts of her body on the other hand…

Catty: *ankles* Heeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheehee!!! I'm, like, not so ticklish there, Chasey. *squeak* Heeheeheeheeheeheeheehee……… *calves* EEEEEEEEEEK! HAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAAHHAA! OKAHAHAY, HAHAHAHA! A LITTLE MOHOHORE TICKLISH THERE! HAHHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! *chatters* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! *chatters* HAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHHAHA……… *knees* EEEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!! OMG, MOHOHOHORE TICKISH!! HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHAAHA……… *thighs* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!! HAHAHAAAHAHAHAHHAAHA!!! OHOHOHOHEHEHEHEHEMGEEHEEHEEHEE, EEHEEHEEHEEVEN MOHOHOHORE TIHIHIHIHICKLISH!!! *SQUEAK* HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!! LIKE, OMG, STOHOHOHOHOHOP!!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA!!! STOP THHAHAHAHAT, LIKE, RIGHT MEOW!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHA!!! MEEEEEEOOOOOOW!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *hips* MEEEEEEEOOOOOOOWOWOWOWOWOW!!! HAHAAHHAAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! OMG, THE HIPS!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! NOT MY PLEHEHEHEASANTLY PLUHUHUHUMP HIPS!!! *SQUEAK* HAHAHAAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAAHAHAHHAHA!!! MEEEEEEOOOOOOWOWOWOWOW!!! *SQUEAK* EEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEE……… *tail* Mmmmmmm… *PURRRRRRRRR* You know, Chasey, a lot of cats don't like being touched there… *PURRRRRRRR* But I don't mind. *PURRRRRRRRRR* Mmmmmm……… *back* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!! *PURRRRRRRRRR* HEEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE!! OOHOOHOOH MY, THAHAHAT TICKLES!!  *PURRRRRRRRRR* OOHOOHOOHOOH BUT IT FEEHEEHEELS SO NICE THOHOHOHOUGH!! *PURRRRRRRRRR* HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *sides* EEEEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHHAAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHHAAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!! OHOHOH HEHEHEHELL!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHHHAHAHAHAHHAAHAAHHAHAHAHAHA……… *belly* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!! HAHAHAAHAHAHHAHHAHAHAHA!!! EEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!! HEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEE!!! OH YOHOHOHOU'RE, LIKE, SOHOHO LUCKY I'M TIED UP, CHAHAHASEY!!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHHAHAHAHA!!! *growls* HAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHA!!! SOHOHOHORRY!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!! FOHOHORCE OF HABIT!!! *growls* HAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAAHAAHAHAHAHAHA……… *bellybutton* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!! HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAAHAAHAAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAA!!! OMG, YOHOHOHOU'RE, LIKE, REEHEEHEEHEEALLY LUCKY I'M TIED UP, CHAHAHAHASEY!!! *growls* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! OMG, I'M SOHOHO SOHOHOHORRY!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA!!! *growls* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *ribs* EEEEEEEEEEEK!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHA!! OKAHAHAY, THAHAHAHAT'S BETTER!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!! LIKE, NOHOHOHOT A LOHOHOT BEHEHEHETTER, HAHAHAHAHAHAHA, BUT BEHEHEHEHETTER!! *SQUEAK* HEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE……… *armpits* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!! LIKE, HOHOHOLY *MEOW*!! HAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!! *SQUEAK* HEEHEEHEEHEEHEE……… *arms* EEEEEEEEEEEEK! OOHOOHOOHOOH MY… HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA! *chatters* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHA! *chatters* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA……… *palms* Heeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheeheehee!!! Chasey, heeheeheeheehee!!! Come on, why are you, like, tickling me there and stuff? *squeak* Heeheeheeheeheeheeheeheehee!!! *shoulders* EEEEEEEEEEEEEK! HEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE! *chatters* HAHAHAAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHA! *chatters* HAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHA……… *neck* EEEEEEEEEEEK!! OH NOHOHOHOHO!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!! MEEEOOOW!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!! MMMMEEEOOOW!! OOHOOHOOHOOHOOH……… *chin* EEEEEEEEEEK!! HEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE!! EEEEEEEEEK!! HEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEE!! *PURRRRRRRRRRR* HEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEE……… *cheeks* HEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEE!! CHAHAHAHASEY, WHAHAHAAT THE *MEOW*!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!! ARE YOU, LIKE, TRYING, HAHAHAAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHA, TO GET MEEHEEHEE TO BITE YOU?! HAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHHA!! BEEHEEHEECAUSE I MIGHT!! *SQUEAK* HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAA……… *ears* EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK!!!! GYAHAHAHHAHAHAAHAHAHAHAHAHHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! HOHOHOLY *MEOW*ING *MEOW*!!!! HAAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! LIKE, HOHOHOHOLY *MEOW*ING *MEOW,* CHAHAHAHASEY!!!! HAHAHAAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! OHOHOHOHOH I'M, LIKE, SOHOHOHO *MEOW*ING TIHIHIHIHICKLISH THEHEHEHERE!!!! HAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! HOHOHOHOLY *MEOW*!!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! MEEEEEEEOOOOOOWOWOWOWOOWOWOWOW!!!! HAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHA!!!! MEEEEEEEEEEOOOOOOOOWOWOWOWOWOWOWOWOW!!!! HAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA!!!! *hiss* HAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! *hiss* HAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHHAHAHAHAHA!!!! *hiss* EEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEHEEEHEEHEEHEE!!!! SORRY, GYAAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA………

Just like how Bratty is without a doubt a ticklish gator girl, Catty is without a doubt a ticklish pussy cat. But how ticklish? Well, just like with Bratty, it depends on where she's being tickled. If tickled on her tail, the only part of her fluffy body with a low level sensitivity level, she won't laugh. Well, no, that's not entirely true. She might laugh, but only because she might find it funny whenever someone digs their fingers deep down into her fluffy tail fur under the impression that the skin underneath might be ticklish, only to be disappointed when they find out that it isn't at all ticklish. But then happy when they find out that she's ticklish everywhere else on her fluffy body! :D But the levels of sensitivity vary depending on where she's being tickled though. First, there are her palms and ankles, spots with moderate sensitivity levels. Tickling Catty in these spots will elicit a multitude of precious giggles and light laughter and squeaks; nothing else, just that. But then there are the spots with high levels of sensitivity, the loud laughter inducing spots. These spots are her shoulders, calves, and arms, and in addition to laughing loudly, Catty will also squeal and chatter like that of a typical house cat. It's really cute, her chattering. X3 The only downside though is that she doesn't do more of it whenever her spots with very high sensitivity levels are being targeted. These spots consist of her back, sides, knees, ribs, neck, and armpits and rather than chattering in between her frantic laughs, she'll meow like that of a house cat every once in a while. X3 But to really get her meowing though, her spots with extremely high sensitivity levels need to be targeted. These spots consist of her belly, bellybutton, thighs, feet, and hips and if tickled anywhere on one or more of these spots, she'll alternate between laughing and meowing. The laughter that spills from her mouth whenever these spots are targeted usually sounds both hearty and hysterical at the same time. But her meows on the other hand express various feline mannerisms. One moment she might sound like she's trying to mooch food from someone, then the next moment she might sound like she's in heat, and then the moment after that she might sound like she's in a fight with another cat monster. In other words, Catty's meows whilst being tickled on one or more of her extremely sensitive spots are like a box of chocolates. You never know what her meows are going to sound like. And on top of all that, she even growls whilst having her pleasantly plump belly touched. Yeah, just like a decent number of house cats that don't like having their bellies touched do. XD But that doesn't necessarily mean that Catty herself doesn't like having her belly touched though. In fact, it's more of an involuntary reaction towards strangers and individuals that Catty hasn't completely warmed up to, which is why she's so apologetic after one or more growls slip out whilst having her belly touched. Just like how hissing is an involuntary reaction towards anyone that tickles her ears! Speaking of which, out of all spots on Catty's fluffy body, she's most ticklish on her ears and they both happen to have insanely high levels of sensitivity, especially behind them at their bases. Those are her "death spots." Why, just a light touch to one or both of her ears is enough to make the purple cat girl herself shriek with hysterical laughter. It's a miracle that she managed to get one of them pierced, because in addition to laughing at the top of her lungs, she repeatedly flicks her ears whilst having them touched and/or tickled. Either that or her ears go back, giving her ticklers the impression that she's angry with them despite sounding so happy whilst laughing. Especially once the hissing starts! Catty never intends to hiss at those that tickle her ears and despite sounding so incredibly agitated whenever she hisses, she isn't actually agitated at all; just another involuntary reaction to being tickled on her deathly ticklish spots. Catty's ears also happen to be where Chase tickled her last and right after he completely finished tickling every insanely sensitive inch of them, he untied her and Bratty and then the three of them went out for some Glamburgers and fries at the MTT-Brand Burger Emporium in town where Burgerpants aka BP happened to be working at the time, which made both Bratty and Catty even happier than what they already were before entering the building (though especially the latter, meow ;)). A great end to a fun-filled evening and it certainly won't be the last evening they'll ever spend with young Chase. No siree! Not after all of the fun they had with him today! To think, they initially went to his home to punish themselves for helping Undyne and Alphys tickle torture MK only to end up having all kinds of fun being tickled tortured themselves by someone they've only known for a few hours. And who knows? If Chase does an even better job tickling Bratty and Catty during any of the following sessions they have with him that he'll personally pay them for out of his own pocket, the two monster girls themselves might just give him a discount. ;) How big of a discount? Hehe. Well Chase will just have to wait until the next session or any one of the following sessions he has with those two girls and find that out for himself, now won't he? ;)

THE END.
