Explosive Goo


The grounds of Heights Alliance grew still and dark as the day came to a close. Very few UA students were still out and about following yet another grueling day of intense hero training. Chloe was among these very few. Her purple hair shimmered in the gleam of the alpenglow as she stood outside the dorm building of Class 1-A. She had seen many different students come and go since that day’s class had ended.

“Chloe, right?” asked a familiar voice.


Chloe jumped, goo of various colors emitting from her arms as she turned towards the stranger. Though she quickly calmed herself as she recognized the boy standing before her. “Oh…Midoriya,” Chloe replied as she looked upon the green-haired, freckled hero of Class 1-A. “I am Chloe, yes.”


“I saw your classmate Kaleo run off with Tokoyami earlier, in case that’s who you’re looking for.”


Chloe chuckled while waving her hand dismissively. “No, no. I’m not waiting for Kaleo.” She could feel her face start to warm up as she blushed. “I’m…waiting for someone else.”


“Kacchan?”


Chloe paused for a moment as her blushing intensified. “Right…I forgot…that’s what you call Bakugou.” She gave a nervous laugh while Midoriya smiled at her warmly. “Perhaps…I was looking…to say goodbye…on my last night here.”

“You two have been doing some excellent training together over these past few days.” Midoriya suddenly pulled out a notepad and began flipping through it. “I’ve been taking tons of notes.”


How did he have time to write all those notes down while training?! Chloe thought to herself as she glanced at the filled pages.


“Anyway, last I saw of him, he was heading out to Ground Beta. Though I think he shouldn’t-”


“Thanks, Midoriya!” Chloe interrupted as she suddenly took off in the direction of the training ground in question. Of course Bakugou Katsuki would be there. She should have known.


The various buildings of Ground Beta became enveloped in shadow as the last rays of sunlight faded away above them. Chloe was determined to make good time. She certainly didn’t want to be caught out late. Nor did she want Bakugou to be in trouble as well. She knew all too well about how much trouble the explosive Class 1-A student had been in throughout his first year at the prestigious hero school.

After rounding a particular bend, Chloe stopped running. There he was, standing calmly under a street lamp. Chloe could feel her heart beating slightly faster as the image of Bakugou Katsuki standing under the street lamp processed before her eyes. It was true. She wasn’t wrong. She had correctly guessed why he would return to Ground Beta.


The street was empty and silent as Chloe made her approach. Bakugou remained still as he leaned against the lamp. She was sure he was aware of her presence by this time. Yet he still remained motionless. She almost expected to hear him randomly yell at her to just screw off and leave him be. Chloe certainly wouldn’t take any offence to it. She and her fellow visiting foreign students had only been to UA for a few days, but she had already become well acquainted with the hot-headed hero in training.


Bakugou suddenly turned to look at her. Chloe came to a stop, her heart skipping a beat as their eyes met. “Uh…hi…Bakugou,” Chloe suddenly said with a wave. “I…I’m…I’m not bothering you…am I?”


Bakugou’s almost sad eyes seemed to bore through her. He gave a heavy sigh before looking away. “Nah,” he replied in a calm voice that surprised the heroine in training. “I figured you would come anyway.”

“When Midoriya told me that you headed off to Ground Beta-”


Bakugou suddenly glared at Chloe. “It really took damn Deku for you to figure out where I’d be?”


Chloe gave a nervous laugh while rubbing the back of her head. “I thought you’d go back to your room or something first.”


Bakugou rubbed the bridge of his nose in frustration. “Well, obviously, I decided to come here. So, you’re welcome!”


Chloe took a few steps towards Bakugou. “Thank you.” She stood under the increasing light of the street lamp, making sure to stare deep into Bakugou’s eyes. “I know it’s only been a few days but it already feels like it’s been forever since you found me under here.”


A small smile appeared on Bakugou’s face as a mocking chuckle escaped him. “I still can’t believe you got lost so easily. Such an idiotic move. And then you just cried under this lamp until I found you. You’re lucky it was me. A villain could have easily taken you with your guard down like that.”


“Ha! Fair enough, fair enough. Though I think we’re safe from villains here.”


Bakugou gave a laugh. “UA’s fucked up before. I’m just counting down the days until my class has to nearly get killed again by some piece of shit who’ll just refuse to shut up and die.”


“Your class is pretty amazing, Bakugou.”


“Bunch of assholes.”


“So you fit right in then?”


Bakugou gave a somewhat shocked expression. Chloe couldn’t help but let out a laugh. Through her joyous reaction, she could hear Bakugou give out a few laughs as well. “You’re growing a spine. Finally,” Bakugou stated.


Chloe shrugged. “Well I got help from the best around here,” Chloe replied. She took another step towards Bakugou. “I can’t believe it’s already my last night. Do you…do you want to do another training session together?”


Bakugou shook his head. “I think we’ve trained enough together. Why not just relax?”


“Or…” Choe began to trail her fingers up Bakugou’s chest. She could feel his body shake as she started. “We could do…a bit of both?”


Bakugou’s eyes began to dart back and forth, clearly trying to figure out what her next move would be. A surge of excitement coursed through Chloe, pushing her into her next action. Leaning forward, she planted a deep kiss on Bakugou’s lips. She didn’t care if he reacted by blasting her away, this moment of bliss would be worth all the scraps and bruises that would come.


No pain came, however. Instead, Bakugou wrapped his arms around Chloe, bringing her into a surprisingly loving embrace. After a solid minute of locking lips, Chloe broke the kiss. Sparks of light from the street lamp above illuminated within Bakugou’s eyes like burning embers. Chloe was sure a similar effect was going on in her own different-colored eyes. No words were spoken as Chloe followed her instinctual desires.


Goo began dripping from Chloe’s arms as she took hold of Bakugou’s arms and pushed him to the ground. She was sure he could resist her if he intended, Bakugou simply resigned himself to what was happening as Chloe held his hands above his head. Goo trailed down Chloe’s arms and covered Bakugou’s hands, quickly hardening into a tough substance that only the strongest of heroes could break. She then quickly did the same with Bakugou’s legs, pinning them to the ground within a multicolored casing of hardened goo.

As Chloe suddenly came back to her senses, she found herself perched atop Bakugou’s groin. She started to blush something fierce as she tried to hide behind her purple hair. “Sorry! I…I don’t know what came over me!” she stated through worried squeals. “I just-”


“Why did you stop?” Bakugou interrupted. Chloe slid her hair away and looked down to see the equally blushing face of Bakugou. “You’ve come this far…just…just fuck me already!”


Chloe’s eyes widened as she noticed the growing erection in Bakugou’s shorts. Falling back into her horny state, she slowly unzipped Bakugou’s fly. She jumped a little as his incredibly erect cock sprung free into the twilight air. Bakugou let out a lusty moan that sent Chloe’s chest beating ablaze. She reached forward and touched the shaft, sending shivers through her entire body. “Does this feel good?” Chloe asked as she wrapped her hand around the shaft and began stroking it. Bakugou only responded with a nod and several aroused groans.

Chloe could feel a wetness building up in her own nether regions. As she stroked Bakugou, she reached down and unzipped her own fly. Pushing aside her underwear, she let out a squeal as she made contact with her moist vulva. She started to massage it warmly as she edged her way closer to Bakugou’s shaft. The trapped Bakugou had fallen into an aroused stupor from Chloe’s touch. She couldn’t wait any longer. Positioning herself carefully, she raised herself up over Bakugou’s cock and then slowly lowered herself down onto the member.

A loud gasp escaped Chloe as Bakugou’s cock head shoved its way into her vagina. She could feel her clitoris vibrate as she slid her way down the shaft. Bakugou’s eyes shot open and he pressed his head back further into the ground. Chloe could feel Bakugou’s body shake around her, which only transferred to her through their sexual link. “Fuck,” Bakugou sighed as Chloe slipped down him further and further.


A soft clap echoed out as Chloe reached Bakugou’s pelvis, having officially taken his entire cock inside her. Before she could get used to it, she found herself instinctively moving up and down. With each movement of her pelvis, a lusty moan escaped her. “Ah…AH…Bakugou...AH…Kacchan!” Chloe began to say among heavy breaths.


“Hey!” Bakugou snapped between his groans. “Don’t call me-FUCK!” Chloe accidentally slammed down especially hard. “Call…call me whatever you want, idiot!”


Chloe couldn’t help but smile as she continued. Night finally arrived as the two got into a heated rhythm. As if the stars of a show nobody was watching, the street lamp illuminated above the young lovers. The first timers were covered in a comfortable, white light as they proceeded with their inexperienced mating.


Chloe wasn’t afraid of letting her moans ring out. Bakugou didn’t hold back either. She could see him struggling against the goo casings she had created. Trails of drool ran down his chin as they got further and further along in their rutting.


It already felt too soon as Chloe began to feel the building pressure within her catching up. “Kacchan…I’m…I’m close!” Chloe announced.


“Me…me too,” Bakugou confirmed.


Chloe clutched onto Bakugou’s shirt as she suddenly rode him faster and faster. “Cum…cum inside me, Kacchan!”


That was it. Bakugou rolled his head back and unleashed a loud groan. Chloe followed suit as she felt Bakugou’s cock give one last throb before unleashing a torrent of fresh jizz within her. Chloe then moaned again as her own orgasm reached her, sending her own juices down the sides of Bakugou’s dick whilst draining all the energy from her body.


As the waves of pleasure rolled over her, Chloe toppled over onto Bakugou. Her face fell softly right next to Bakugou’s. The two remained silent, only listening to their respective heated breaths as their shared orgasms finally faded away.


No further words were spoken as the young couple lay there under the street lamp. They weren’t sure how long they would stay like that, but it felt wonderful for the time being. Still clutching Bakugou’s cock deep within her, Chloe reached her arms up and wrapped them around Bakugou’s neck. She could feel his muscles relax. She would have to free him soon and they would have to head in before anyone noticed their absence. Still, for these few moments, they could remain bound together in the light of their street lamp. Nothing could be better for their first time and final night together.
