A Tribal Morning for Minoru Mineta


Minoru couldn’t help but give a soft groan as he was stirred awake from his slumber. A great warmth covered over his entire body. Though he couldn’t tell if this were from the sunlight or the wonderful Izuku load that had been deposited all over him in the night. Opening his eyes, a ray of sunlight peered into his tent through the open front flap. An instinctual smile overcame his face as the sweaty ass of Izuku Midoriya blocked out the sun from his view.

“Running off somewhere, Izuku?” Minoru cooed as he remained splayed on his bed.


Izuku turned around, his blushing face in the morning sun only further adding to Minoru’s morning desires. “Oh! You’re awake,” Izuku said before awkwardly clearing his throat. “Sorry. I didn’t mean to wake you up.”


“Oh, it’s no problem. I’m always happy to wake up to that ass of yours.”


Izuku playfully raised an eyebrow. “Is that really any way to talk to one of your masters, Minoru?”


“Shut the fuck up and let me suck your dick.” Minoru had already reached his sticky arm down to his erecting member. The soft strokes across his morning wood were enough to make him eager to keep going.


Izuku playfully shook his head in response. “I’d love to, Minoru, but I need to do my morning rounds.”


Minoru stopped stroking himself and slowly sat up in the bed. “Which is your way of saying that you need to run back off to that sexy chief husband of yours.”


Izuku rolled his eyes. “Believe it or not, I actually do have other things to do aside from fucking you or Aang.”


Minoru gave a deadpan expression. “I don’t believe that.”


“I’ll see you later, okay?”


Minoru lazily waved his hand about. “Go on. Do your job, oh amazing warrior of mine.”


Izuku froze for a moment for quickly walking back over to Minoru. He practically plopped down on top of the sticky slave’s body before pulling him into a deep kiss. Minoru was definitely caught off guard but wasted little time thinking about it. He wanted to wrap his cum-shined limbs around the warrior’s body and hold him close forever. But he had still yet to regain much of his strength after the previous night’s fun. All he could do was simply lay there and accept Izuku’s loving tongue as it moved about his entire oral chamber.


Finally, after what felt like another eternity of bliss in paradise, Izuku separated his mouth from Minoru’s. The two stared deeply into each other’s eyes for what seemed like another frozen eternity. “Gods I love you,” Minoru managed to say as he let out several deep breaths.


Izuku blushed something fierce while licking his lips. “Just keep that as an appetizer for later,” he said with a smirk. “If you’re good, I’ll bring you into a threesome with Aang later tonight. How does that sound?”


Minoru pretended to disappear into a lengthy bout of deep thought. “Let’s see…a night with my mouth wrapped around Aang’s dick and yours up my ass? I think I could live with something like that happening.”


Izuku gave a playful laugh before giving Minoru a quick kiss on the nose. “See you later, my purple slut.”


“Same to you, my green daddy.”


Izuku shook his head as he stood up. “Might need to find another name for me. That one would probably fit Beast Boy more.”


“I’ll try and think of something. But keep giving me nights like last night and I’ll call you whatever you fucking want me to.”


“Sounds good.” Izuku finished adjusting his black fur tunic. His previously-hardening dick protruding through the front slit had already started to become flaccid as he made his exit. “Later!”


Minoru didn’t return the final farewell. He simply continued to lay in his bed as he watched Izuku disappear into the morning sun. The front flap to his tent eventually fell back into place, cloaking his home in moderate darkness. Though sunlight continued to creep into the abode through the cracks in the loose flap.


Suddenly, the flap to the tent was pulled open once again. It took a few seconds for Minoru’s eyes to adjust to the light once again. When they did, he found none other than Tim standing in his doorway.

“Morning,” Tim said in what sounded like very slurred speech. 


Minoru quickly picked up on the traces of orange liquid dripping from the sides of the twin’s mouth. “Another morning of drinking, Tim?” Minoru guessed with a smirk and a raised eyebrow.


Tim shrugged before wiping his hand under his nose. “Brother…stupid…work…nope…free day.”


Minoru nodded his head very slowly. “I understood…parts of that. Anything you want to talk about, Tim?” Minoru adjusted his sitting form, spreading his legs open slightly. “Or would you rather do something?”


Tim almost had a glazed look in his eyes as he stared at the naked, presenting Minoru. Without saying a word, he loosened the side of his loincloth until it fell free on its own accord. His erect cock seemed to point directly at Minoru with a drunk longing.


Minoru smirked. “I’ll take that a yes for doing it then. Get on over here and fuck me,” Minoru demanded.


Tim didn’t seem to think twice about following the slave’s demands. Tim almost instantly lowered himself down onto the splayed Minoru. Minoru reached his hands down and took hold of the twin farmer’s ass, clutching onto the cheeks tightly as he felt his morning lover’s prick protrude up against his already well-lubricated anus. “Fuck,” the drunken Tim managed to let out before shoving his erect member all the way into Minoru.


“You said it-AH!” Minoru let out as he felt Tim’s prick completely disappear up his ass. He tightened his grip on the farmer’s cheeks as Tim sloppily wrapped his arms around Minoru. The two found themselves staring into each other’s eyes as Tim began to quickly rut as hard and as fast as he could manage within his current state. “Oh yeah. That’s it. Give it to me. Ah!”


Minoru laid his head back onto the bed as he took Tim’s fucking as a satisfactory replacement for Izuku’s. From how gone Tim appeared to be, Minoru was sure that his current partner wouldn’t remember any of this later. But none of that mattered to Minoru. Whatever problems were happening outside of the tent had no further place in here. In Minoru’s tent, whatever issues of the outside world faded away and were lovingly replaced with raw fucking.


“So…good…so…tight,” Tim managed to say before resting his head onto Minoru’s chest, the topping boy seemingly having reserved all of his strength into his erection and thrusting. 


Minoru couldn’t help but feel that things were already moving fast as he felt that familiar rush of pressure building up within the both of them. But it mattered not, for the life of a slave in Tumia meant there would always be more cum on the horizon. He seemed to instinctually pull Tim ever deeper into him as the cusp of orgasm approached.


“Gods, I love it when you drunk-fuck me,” Minoru stated as he pulled Tim ever more into him. “Fucking fill my insides-AH!” The drunk Tim hastily increased his fucking. Whether this was from Minoru’s demands, an instinctual reaction, or a mixture of the two was none of Minoru’s concern. All that matter was that the oh-so-praised moment of orgasm had arrived. “Cum in me. Cum in me! Ah! Tim! Fuck! I…I’m gonna…fucking….FUCK!”


Minoru let out the loudest moan he could as his first load of the day exploded all over Tim’s chest. Tim dug his hands into the bed. His entire body arched just before releasing his own torrent of semen straight up the slave’s anus. Both of their bodies seemed to flinch and breathe in perfect sync as their matched climaxes rolled their course.


“Damn…good…fuck,” Tim stated before losing consciousness right on top of Minoru.


Several minutes of exhausted, sweaty peace passed before Minoru managed to push the now-flaccid cock out of him. He then rolled the sleeping Tim over onto the floor next to his bed. Satisfied with his first use for the day, Minoru slowly stood up. He lovingly stretched each limb of his body before posing in front of the nearby mirror. Spreading his ass cheeks aside, he watched with a blushing smile as Tim’s cum streaked down his inner thighs. “Guess I could use a wash, heh,” Minoru said to himself before passing through the front tent flap.


He was once again blinded for a moment as he stepped outside to face the world of early morning. The remnants of the alpenglow were still coloring the horizon as the sun gradually rose higher. A yawn escaped him before he casually walked over to the nearby Waterfall Lake. The soft roar of the waterfall nearby cooled Minoru’s nerves as he sunk his entire form into the water.

“Morning, Minoru!” called a familiar voice from nearby.


Minoru turned to see Maxie slowly approaching him. “Morning, Maxie,” he said back before splashing some more water over his face.


Maxie politely splashed his way into the water and sat down next to Minoru, wash towel and bar of soap in hand. “Here you go. You probably need it more than me.”


Minoru stopped his actions and raised an eyebrow. “Are you trying to insinuate something, Maxie?”


Maxie froze himself, his eyes darting back and forth in confusion.


“Something along the lines of me being a slut who’s almost always covered in cum and in desperate need of a thorough cleanse in the morning?!”


Maxie’s eyes darted back and forth once more before a nervous smile appeared on his face. “I mean…that’s kinda what you are…right?!?!”


Minoru glared at Maxie, then at the soap, and then back at the fellow slave’s face. “You’re fucking right and don’t you dare fucking forget it! Now give me that fucking soap.” Minoru playfully snatched the soap out of Maxie’s hands and began lathering it all over his body.


Maxie gave a great sigh of relief. “You just love keeping me on edge, Minoru.”


“I’m surprised you’re not used to my shit by now.” Minoru splashed his face again.


Maxie laughed. “Yeah I probably should.” He suddenly scooted closer to Minoru and nudged him a little. “So, who were you entertaining a little while ago?”


“Tim. He just gave me a nice drunk fuck.”


“Another one?!”


Minoru nodded. “Yep.”


“Wow. He’s been doing that a lot lately. He gave me a rough time out in the woods a couple nights ago. Lincoln too. And I think Alvin’s no longer gonna take his advances while he’s drunk anymore.”


“Ha! Fucking Alvin thinking we have a say in what the masters can and can’t do to us. What a cunt.”


Maxie almost looked shocked. “Oh…wow. I didn’t know you hated Alvin like that.”


Minoru paused his cleaning before looking at Maxie with a confused look. “What are you talking about? I love Alvin. He’s a great fuck and a quality slave. I’m just stating facts, Maxie. Go ask him for yourself about him agreeing with his cunt status.”


Maxie looked back towards Alvin’s tent and then back to Minoru. “Anyway…yeah…this seems to be a new thing for Tim,” he continued. “Do you think something bad is going on with the twins?”


“Not my problem,” Minoru stated bluntly before pointing at Maxie. “And it’s not your problem either. Don’t let it get you all worried.”


“Sorry. I can’t help but think about this stuff, ya know?”


“That’s Steven’s job. If things are going south with the twins then they can take it up with Steven or, better yet, fuck the shit out of each other they’re practically cumming smiles and rainbows. It’s not our place to worry about the shit of those who come into our tents to cum up our assholes. Take the cum like a good slave, love your husband, and let the higher ranks sort out their own bullshit.”


Maxie gave an impressed look of agreement. “Fair point. Fair point. Though…you do seem keen on listening to Izuku’s issues and helping him out. I can’t help but listen in on your therapy sex sessions from time to time.”


“I don’t blame ya. The things that boy can do to me when he’s emotional. FUCK!” Minoru dropped the soap into the water. Hastily taking hold of it once again before it could be lost into the deeper depths of the lake. “I get hard whenever I think about it.”


The bathing slaves paused as they looked at each other. Maxie asked, “So…are you-”


“Yep. Hard as a rock now. While bathing. Thanks for your help, Maxie. This slave is ready for breakfast!” Minoru stood up out of the water and casually gave the soap back to Maxie. He grabbed a nearby towel from the bin of dry towels by the lake and began to dry off his glistening, naked form. He looked back at the still-bathing Maxie and smiled. “Also, I’m in a higher relationship with Izuku so…I admit that I like listening to his stuff. As far as how concerned I am with Tim, he’s fun when he’s drunk so I’ll take the drunk sex whenever he sends it my way. Just let me know if you’re not comfortable and send him to my tent.”


“What if you’re busy?”


“Maxie, you’ve seen me take multiple dicks in the front and the back. The more cum, the merrier for me, baby.”


Maxie laughed a bit before nodding is head. “Right…right. You got a point, Minoru.”


“I always do,” Minoru said before turning his back on Maxie and heading back towards the tent. “I’m just gonna grab my leash and be on my way. See ya at breakfast, slut!”
