Class 1-A Threesome: Origin


The campus of UA had fallen into a surprisingly peaceful state with the arrival of night. The grounds were covered in an array of bright street lights and growing shadows. Shoji Mezo awoke with a start. A slight pain erupted in his neck as he sat up. This was the last time he would take a nap on one of the couches in the Class 1-A dorm common area.

After rubbing the pain in the back of his neck away, Mezo looked around and saw that he was now enclosed in near total darkness. The lights of the street lamps outside poured in through the glass windows. Glancing at the clock, he could see that it was nearly one o’clock in the morning. “Training wore me out more than I thought,” Mezo said under his breath as he stood up. Stretching out his various limbs, a soft sigh escaped him as he turned towards the nearby staircase. He would rather spend the rest of the night in his room than return to the couch and further ruin his back.


Mezo was about to head up when something caught his eye. A simple package sat against the wall a couple feet away. Mezo cocked his head as he looked it at. A faint memory flashed before his eyes as he recalled seeing it earlier when he had returned from training. He slowly approached it, producing an eye from one of his limbs and extending it towards the package as he walked. Tokoyami Fumikage was written on the label.

“Huh. Looks like Tokoyami forgot his mail,” Mezo said to himself as he looked at the package with his hands on his waist. “He did seem pretty distracted earlier.” The image of Tokoyami storming off to the dorms flashed in his mind. As did a memory of Tokoyami in heated battle with one of the visiting students. “Hmm…maybe that Hawaiian was causing him trouble.” Mezo sighed before picking up the package. “I’ll take this up to him before heading back to bed.”


The dorms were eerily silent as Mezo made his way up the stairs. This was to be expected at this time of night, of course. Still, the silence was enough to keep Mezo alert. As he arrived at the second floor, however, a series of muffled sounds started to become clear to him. While his hearing was not as sensitive as someone like Jiro, he could still make out a marathon of muffled noises reverberating through the hall. As he slowly progressed towards Tokoyami’s dorm, the sounds only seemed to grow louder and louder. Through the padded, private walls of the dorms, Mezo could only make out so much. He wasn’t clear of what was happening, but he could feel his heart racing regardless. “Is something wrong…with Tokoyami?!” Mezo asked under his breath as he quickened his cautious pace. 
Thinking back to the horrors of the training camp, Mezo’s heart only burned with fury at how he had let Tokoyami down. He couldn’t do that again. Not after how far they had all come since that night. Tokoyami didn’t have to worry anymore, for Mezo was there now! Mezo wasted no more time as he raced towards the door and flung it open.


“Fuck-GAH! I’m close!” moaned Kaleo as Tokoyami Fumikage’s erect penis thrust back and forth inside of his lubed anus. The two were locked in a passionate affair of doggy style anal on Fumikage’s bed. Kaleo’s now messy aqua blue hair bounced back and forth with each thrust. Lusty moans escaped from Fumikage as he continued his rutting. Both boys were close again. The sixth time that night.

“Ah…Kaleo…ah…I’m…close…AH…too!” Fumikage stammered between groans. His hands were holding tightly onto the sides of Kaleo’s butt cheeks. As that familiar pressure started to build up within him, Fumikage slowly moved his hands up Kaleo’s sides and leaned forward. He brought his hands down and against Kaleo’s chest, eventually resting them on Kaleo’s breasts as he rested his own chest atop Kaleo’s arched back.


“Together…again…with me…Fumi-kun!” Kaleo and Fumikage fell into another montage of shared grunts and moans as their climaxes rushed towards them. Fumikage tightened his grip on Kaleo’s breasts and Kaleo dug his nails into the bedsheets. With a final shared moan of ecstasy, Kaleo and Fumikage came with the passion only such skilled heroes-in-training could muster. Kaleo’s eyes rolled back as cum filled his anus once again. His own stream shot out onto Fumikage’s sheets, joining the stains of past orgasms from earlier that night.


Both boys were just recovering from the final waves of their shared orgasm when the door suddenly flung open. Fumikage froze like a statue, his eyes wide with horror. Kaleo cocked his head with confusion in reaction to the surprise interruption.


Mezo stood in the doorway, ready for a fight and the package held tightly in one of his hands. As his brain started to register the sight before him, he couldn’t help but freeze. As if directed by fate, the door to the bedroom swung back and closed with a soft click. Mezo’s gaze shifted back and forth between the door, Fumikage, and Kaleo.


An unfittingly warm smile appeared on Kaleo’s face. He let out a few chuckles. “Guess we should have locked the door, Fumi-kun,” he said before turning his head to the side and kissing Fumikage’s cheek.


Fumikage blushed the brightest red he had ever mustered. “Shit!” he cursed. Not as eloquent of a reaction as he would have liked but it was all he could think of in that split second.


Mezo wanted to cover his eyes. Turn away. Do something to excuse himself from this clearly private moment. But he was frozen. A power had overcome him stronger than the fear of facing real villains in the past. “Tokoyami,” he finally managed to utter. “Apologies…for barging in…I thought…you were in trouble.”


“Nah,” Kaleo replied with a hand wave. “The only thing he’s in is me.”


“Kaleo!” Fumikage hissed before pulling out of Kaleo. “You’re not helping here.”


Kaleo shrugged his shoulders. “I know.”


Mezo couldn’t help but notice the string of cum stretching from the tip of Fumikage’s still-erect penis and Kaleo’s slightly raised butt. He awkwardly cleared his throat. “Anyway…you forgot a package downstairs.” He slowly presented the package. “I’ll just…leave this here for you.”

Fumikage slowly nodded while trying his best to avoid eye contact with Mezo. “Thank you, Shoji. You can just…leave it wherever.”


Mezo gave a single nod before growing a hand from one of his dupli-arms, taking hold of the package with it, and extending it down to the floor, all the while unable to bring his gaze away from the arousing scene before him. “Again…apologies for the interruption.” He began to step back. “I’ll just…see myself out.”

“Hold it!” Kaleo announced as he pointed straight at Mezo. Kaleo could almost feel Fumikage’s and Mezo’s hearts skip a beat. He couldn’t help but smile even wider. “You don’t have to leave.” Kaleo sat up on his knees, exposing his own erect cock to Mezo. Even though there was a mask on Mezo’s face, Kaleo could tell that he was blushing something fierce. “Join us.”


“WHAT?!” Fumikage and Mezo blurted out in unison.


Kaleo looked back at Fumikage. “Come on, Fumi-kun. You’ve been wanting to suck his dick as much as you’ve been wanting me to pound your ass.” Fumikage still looked shocked and confused. Kaleo’s smile warmed as he lovingly rubbed his hand against one of Fumikage’s cheeks. “Do you still doubt me as a good reader of you?”


“I…” Fumikage stuttered. He could only give a defeated sigh as Kaleo’s seducing eyes glared him down.


“Besides,” Kaleo continued before pointing at Mezo again. “He wants you bad.”


“No!” Mezo blurted out. “Do…do not talk about things you don’t understand!”


Kaleo raised an eyebrow. “Really? Because that’s quite the pitched tent you’ve got, Mezo-kun.”


“What did you-” Mezo stopped. It was then that he finally noticed the stiffening in his pants. It had been there for a while. Much longer than he cared to think about. He slowly moved his gaze south. His eyes shot even further open as the restrained erection in his pants met his gaze. His penis had never been this erect. Felt this stiff. Twitched so lustfully. Mezo instantly tried his best to cover up the rising cock in his pants.


“You…you don’t have to hide it, Shoji,” Fumikage said suddenly. A warm yet horny smile began to form on the raven’s face. “I would be lying…if I said…I weren’t…into you.”


Mezo was caught completely off guard. Even more so than he had been upon bursting into Fumikage’s dorm. “Tokoyami…”


“But please don’t feel forced, Shoji. You don’t have to do anything if you don’t want to. You can leave and nothing else will come of it. We can move on. Like this never happened.”


“Huh. I’m honestly surprised to see you open to this, Fumi-kun,” Kaleo said.


Fumikage smirked at Kaleo. “You’ve definitely done something to me, Kaleo,” he responded.


"And I think we’ve done something to him because he ain’t leaving.” Kaleo and Fumikage looked at Shoji. He seemed to be completely frozen in place as if trapped by a paralyzing quirk. Kaleo turned to Fumikage, winked, and then jumped off the bed. He ran right up to Mezo and grabbed his erect cock through Mezo’s pants. Mezo gasped as he stared straight into Kaleo’s eyes. “If you want me to stop, Mezo-kun…” Kaleo placed a hand on Mezo’s shirt. “Just…” Kaleo began to lower himself down, pulling down Mezo’s fly zipper as he moved. “Tell me.”

Mezo’s erect penis whipped out of the new opening in his pants. Kaleo didn’t want to waste a single second. The cock was still swaying in reaction to its new freedom when Kaleo caught the head in his mouth. Mezo gasped and clenched his fists as quick jolts of pleasure shot through his body. Kaleo glanced up at Mezo and winked before moving up along the shaft, taking more and more of the virgin penis into his oral cavity. 


Fumikage looked at the scene unfolding before him. In response, all he could do was start breathing in an aroused manner while stroking his own erect member. Kaleo, meanwhile, took little time in creating a new routine. Back and forth along the throbbing penis he went. Each time he pulled back, he desperately wished to take it all in again. The salty taste of nervous, first time sweat danced across his taste buds. Mezo could barely think straight. It was as if all his strength had gone into helping him experience every sensation in his cock. Each slide. Each lick. Each tickle of the foreskin. Each stroke of the shaft. Each thrust deep into Kaleo’s throat. Mezo couldn’t help but be terrified and excited by the fact that Kaleo completely had him at his mercy. His weakest limb in the hands of someone he barely knew. 

Mezo looked at Fumikage. The raven was staring right at him. Fumikage clearly trusted Kaleo. Enough to give his virginity to Kaleo. Enough to let Kaleo give a fellow classmate a blow job right in front of him in his dorm. If Fumikage could trust Kaleo with such acts…maybe Mezo could as well.


Suddenly, a familiar fire from lonely nights started to rise up within Mezo’s loins. Not yet. Not with Kaleo, Mezo thought to himself. “Wait!” he announced as he hastily pulled Kaleo off his raging erection.


Kaleo sputtered as he fell back. “What’s wrong?” Kaleo asked. “I thought you were enjoying that!”


“I was!” Mezo clenched his fists. “I was…so close.” He returned his gaze to Tokoyami. “But I…I want Tokoyami to be the first one I cum in!” Mezo froze upon spilling his desire. He could see Fumikage’s eyes widen in response. He looked down in shame. “I’m sorry…I know it’s a selfish thing to ask for. I…I don’t deserve to do that to you. Not after I failed you.”


Fumikage could feel his heartstrings tug with pain. Mezo was clearly hurting. Clearly, Mezo was holding onto bad memories from the summer camp attack. Fumikage got off the bed and stood up. He passed Kaleo and slowly approached Mezo. He needed to take Mezo’s pain away. “Mezo,” Fumikage started. Mezo looked up in shock in response to Fumikage using his given name. “What happened during the summer wasn’t your fault.” He lovingly caressed one of his hands against one of Mezo’s cheeks. “None of it.”


“All this time…I keep thinking about how I let you down.”


“You didn’t. You did all you could at the time. Please, Mezo, let me help you take this pain away.” Fumikage stopped his hand as he felt the spot on Mezo’s face mask that would undo it.

Mezo grabbed Fumikage’s hand then, slowly, undid his mask. The mask around Mezo’s jaw slid off and fell to the ground, exposing his long, wide mouth stretching back along his elongated head. “Can you…take it away…Fumikage?” he asked. 


The sight of seeing Mezo’s mouth properly move for the first time brought joy to Fumikage. He placed his other hand on the other side of Mezo’s face. “I can try my best.” In a flash, Fumikage and Mezo wrapped themselves up in a passionate kiss. Beak and elongated mouth met in a glorious dance of tongue and lips. The two allowed themselves to taste the intricacies of the other’s saliva as Fumikage helped Mezo strip away his remaining clothes. Kaleo, meanwhile, smiled warmly and stroked himself as he watched the two new lovers share each other’s breaths and caress each other’s bodies. The duo began to make their way back to Fumikage’s already-wrecked bed. “Take me, Mezo!”

“Gladly, Fumikage!” Mezo lightly pushed Fumikage back onto his bed. He stood at the edge of the bed and took hold of Fumikage’s legs, spreading them apart while pulling the raven towards him. His saliva-lubed cock twitched with anticipation as he honed in on Fumikage’s anus. Mezo looked deep into Fumikage’s eyes. Fumikage, in his final invitation to Mezo, gave a quick nod. Mezo didn’t let another second pass. He thrust with all his might deep into Fumikage’s anus. Fumikage arched his back and let out a great moan as Mezo drove deep into him. Hours of fucking Kaleo had left his anus slippery and elastic like a lubricated fleshlight. It took hardly any effort for Mezo to go completely balls-deep into Fumikage. Mezo was astounded. If Kaleo’s mouth was the stairway to heaven, Fumikage’s anus was the golden gates opening as far as they could reach. Within a minute, Mezo was roughly pounding Fumikage. His shaft slid back and forth within the anal cavity like an unstoppable piston. This was it. This was perfection. This is where Mezo wanted to finish for his first time. Deep inside Tokoyami Fumikage. The one he respected. The one he loved so much.

Kaleo suddenly made an appearance above Fumikage, his erect penis dangling over the raven’s face. “You just gonna have your romantic fuck and leave me out?” Kaleo teased.


Fumikage smiled up at Kaleo as he was pushed and pulled back and forth atop the bed by Mezo. “Of course…AH…not!” Fumikage replied through erotic moans. “Face-fuck me, you…AH…slutty…GAH…dorm-wrecker!”


“Don’t have to ask me twice!” With that said, Kaleo inserted his penis into Fumikage’s mouth and began rutting. Fumikage’s muffled moans were music to his ears. He leaned forward and held down on Fumikage’s wrists. Fumikage’s entrapment was complete. Between Mezo’s cock rutting his anus and Kaleo’s penis filling his throat, Fumikage was in pure bliss.


Kaleo looked straight into Mezo’s eyes as the two of them screwed their shared lover with all the might they could muster. “Let’s complete the circle, Mezo,” Kaleo said amongst moans before leaning forward and locking lips with Mezo. Mezo tightened his grip on Fumikage’s legs and kissed Kaleo back. In one final move, Mezo created a mouth on one of his diplo-arms and extended it towards Fumikage’s flopping penis. He then wrapped his second mouth around Fumikage’s cock. An elated moan erupted from Fumikage’s dick-filled mouth in response.


The circle of pleasure was truly a sight to behold. Mezo penetrated Fumikage’s anus and sucked on Fumikage’s cock. Kaleo locked lips and twisted tongues with Mezo while driving his cock back and forth within Fumikage’s mouth and holding down Fumikage’s wrists. Fumikage simply lay on the bed and took it from all sides. The love was outstanding. The three were trapped in a perfect rhythm of lustful bliss.


As to be expected, the end began to approach. All three could feel the flames of orgasm rushing up within them. Their cocks hardened. Their backs arched. Their asses clenched. Between Mezo’s and Kaleo’s deep kissing and Fumikage’s dicked maw, none of them could articulate their approaching climax. All they could do was moan louder, sweat faster, and hold onto each other tighter as the final dams broke.


Kaleo, Fumikage, and Mezo all came simultaneously. Rivers of fresh, sticky cum shot forth into Fumikage’s ass and mouth and Mezo’s second mouth. They all held onto each other with the strength of passionate, young lovers as the waves of pleasure rocked through them. As their climaxes died down, they all proceeded to separate from each other and collapse onto the bed.


“Okay…that was the best fuck yet,” Kaleo announced as he wiped his hair out of his face.


“I have to agree,” Fumikage concurred.


“Fumikage…Kaleo,” Mezo said through breaths. “Thank you.”


“Believe me, it was our pleasure,” Kaleo stated with a smirk. Kaleo glared at Mezo’s still-erect penis and chuckled. “And it looks like you’re not done, Mezo-kun.”


Kaleo, Fumikage, and Mezo sat up and looked at each other. “I think I could go…at least one more time,” Mezo said.


Fumikage leaned towards Mezo. “You say that now…but you’ve underestimated how much stamina we all have,” he said before locking Mezo into another deep kiss.


Kaleo gave a satisfied smile as he watched Mezo and Fumikage passionately kiss each other. Even if this night would eventually end, he would definitely return to UA. This was not the end. Not by a long shot.


“This looks like the origin of a beautiful thing,” Kaleo stated before leaning in to rejoin his dual lovers.
