
The alpenglow turned the horizon into a beautiful mosaic of colors. Another long day of hero study and training had passed. With the weekend ahead, most students at UA were more than ready for some time to further relax. Especially with all of the events of the past few months still fresh on everyone’s minds.

However, while most of Class 1-A had settled into their dorm building for the evening, Izuku Midoriya was not among them. He was secretly rushing over to Ground Beta. He wasn’t keen on returning to that place so close to nightfall after his previous battle there with Bakugou ended with them both being punished. Still, he needed to go retrieve Mineta.

Midoriya remembered how his heart jumped when he read the letter Mineta had slid under his door earlier that evening. Meet me at Ground Beta. We need to talk. Mineta, it had read. Midoriya’s mind raced with possibilities. Had Mineta figured out the origins of his quirk? Was this Bakugou all over again?! The only thing that surprised Midoriya more than the possibility of Mineta knowing his secret…was how little he cared if this were the case.


A lot had happened over the past few months for UA, Class 1-A, and Midoriya definitely. He had found so many new friends, gotten into battles with so many enemies, and faced new obstacles well beyond anything he had predicted for his first year. And among all of his many fellow students, one he found himself growing oddly familiar with was Mineta.


The purple-haired, lustful ball boy had proven to be a welcome sense of relief for Midoriya. Sure, he got on the nerves of pretty much every girl in class and even some of the guys, but Midoriya always seemed to catch a genuine persona behind his outward perverted nature. Whether it was a warm smile after a compliment or an unexpected second of determined bravery in the heat of a situation, Midoriya couldn’t help but be drawn in by the person waiting to burst forth. The purple menace of Class 1-A definitely had a lot of potential. Midoriya’s face fell as his thoughts continued. If only. If only Mineta could allow himself to reach it.


Ground Beta loomed over Midoriya in the light of dusk. Eerie shadows crept along the walls and ground. The empty training buildings stood sturdy and tall, awaiting the next training session to come. Every time Midoriya had visited this facility of makeshift training buildings and empty roads it always ended in a fight. Midoriya stopped and looked up, brushing his green hair out of the way in order to hone in on the single hand waving from an open upstairs window. A single sigh escaped him as he turned towards the building in question. He really hoped this time would be different.

Minoru Mineta leaned against one of the walls in the empty space that was the third floor of the building he had chosen. He had wasted no time in coming to Ground Beta. Not even bothering to put on something more fitting for the outside aside from shorts, sandals, and a purple tank top. His heart was going a mile a minute as he anxiously waited for Midoriya to make his appearance in the nearby doorway. He was almost tempted to bail out now. To just jump out and try to scare Midoriya and convince him this was an elaborate prank. All before running back to the dorms, locking himself in his room, and…taking care of business.

Mineta crossed his arms and looked down in shame. No. He couldn’t do that. This was causing him too much pain. This was worse than being rejected by any woman he lusted after. This was worse than the fear he experienced when facing villains. This was even worse than the shame he felt when the villains reduced him to tears. This needed to be settled here and now.

“Mineta?” came a familiar voice from the door. A spark of energy shot through Mineta’s body as he turned to the doorway. Midoriya stood halfway in the entryway. A look of what appeared to be concern was plastered on his face. Mineta gulped as he attempted to silently calm his beating heart. This was it. He forced on a cocky smile before turning completely towards his fellow hero in training.


“Ah! Midoriya! I see you got my letter!” he stated in an attempted confident tone, but ultimately sounded too fake for its own good.


Midoriya could hear the slight shakes in Mineta’s voice. Something was definitely going on here. But he decided to play along a bit further. “Yeah,” he replied as he stepped into the wide, open room. “I got your letter.” He approached Mineta, who seemed to take a step back as he walked forward. Midoriya stopped in his tracks and sighed. “What did you want to talk about?”


Mineta started to shake. A cold sweat started to roll down his face. His cocky expression was quickly fading. This was it. His chance. His one shot. He had to make it perfect. “ARE YOU SECRETLY A WOMAN IN DISGUISE, MIDORIYA?!” he shouted forth with a pointed finger.


Silence fell among the boys. The light of dusk shimmered through the windows and softly illuminated the dull, concrete surroundings within. Midoriya and Mineta were frozen as awkward shadows within a darkening world. Midoriya finally managed to break his shock and ask, “Come again?”


Mineta remained frozen in place. His entire body started shaking like a storm. Finally, it culminated with him burying his face in his hands and screaming. “FUCK!” Mineta yelled into his hands. He could feel tears of embarrassment rolling down his face.


Midoriya reached forward to console the troubled teen. “Mineta-”


“Don’t touch me!” Mineta slapped Midoriya’s hand away and stepped back. Frustrated tears rolled down his face as he let loose. “That has to explain it! Or maybe you have some secret attraction quirk that you’ve been lying about this whole time. RIGHT?!” Midoriya tried to respond but he was cut off. “That has to be it! Because if not…if not…” Mineta once again buried his hands in his face. “Why?”


Midoriya gulped. “Why…what, Mineta?”


Mineta looked up, trying his best to wipe the tears from his face. “Why do…why do I like you so much, Midoriya?!”


Midoriya felt his heart flutter. An electric shock coursed through his body as the words touched his eardrums. “You…like me, Mineta?”


Mineta slowly nodded as he wrapped his arms around his torso. “Yeah. Like…I really like you. Maybe even more than the girls in all of Class 1-A.” Midoriya’s heart fluttered. This was serious. This was happening. He remained silent as Mineta continued. “I can’t explain it. All my life, I’ve lusted for women. For as long as I can remember, that’s been my goal. To be cool. To be a hero. To be a cool hero that women could admire and lust after.” Mineta looked down in shame. “I know it’s shallow but that’s what’s gotten me through all of this insanity. But…now…” Mineta looked back up and locked eyes with Midoriya. “Ever since the U.S.J. Incident, when we were trapped on that boat with Tsui…I just…I’ll never forget how afraid I was. How useless I was.” Mineta choked a bit as a few more tears rolled down his cheeks. “But then you brought us together. And you made me feel…strong. Like actually strong, like I could really do this. That I could really achieve my dream…and ever since.” Mineta tightened his grip around his torso. “I can’t…stop…thinking about you!” Mineta dropped down onto his knees. “You must think I’m so pathetic…everyone in the class does.”

Midoriya slowly knelt down and placed a hand on Mineta’s shoulder. He made sure to give a confident smile as Mineta looked up to face him. “You’re not pathetic, Mineta,” he said confidently. “Being so open about your feelings for me…it shows how brave you really are.”


Mineta’s heart jumped. “You…you truly mean that, Midoriya?”


Midoriya smiled before using his free hand to wipe the tears away from Mineta’s face. “Yes.” He then removed his hand from Mineta’s shoulder and pointed his index finger up as he started making a point. “And to answer your questions, no, I am not secretly a woman in disguise and, no, I don’t have a secret attraction quirk.”


A small smile grew on Mineta’s face as the two boys broke into a short fit of laughter. “Sorry, I couldn’t think of anything else,” Mineta said as he wiped the remaining tears away. “But…that means…does that mean that I…”


Midoriya gave a calming smile. “A lot has happened to us these past few months,” Midoriya stated.


“Understatement of the century, Midoriya.”


“Right. But it’s true regardless! So much has happened. We’ve been pushed so far. Had to fight so hard. We’re all starting to learn new things about ourselves. Like…” Midoriya grabbed his upper right arm with his left hand and tightened his grip. “…how we feel about each other.”


Mineta froze for a second. He and Midoriya were staring straight into each other’s eyes now. “We?” he managed to utter in shock.


Midoriya could feel his face blushing as he started rubbing the back of his head. “Since we’re being open here…I’ve been thinking about you a lot too, Mineta. About your quirk. About your potential. About…you. The others can’t see it, and maybe you can’t see it either, but I can see a great hero waiting to come forth. It’s become…addictive. Waiting for those moments where you let your walls down and your better self shine forth. I…I want to be there for you for that journey. I want to help you as much as I can, Mineta. I want us to help each other! I want-”

Midoriya’s words were cut off as Mineta suddenly planted a hard kiss on his lips. Midoriya’s eyes shot wide open as his friend’s tear-stricken lips locked with his. It lasted for five seconds, but felt like hours of bliss.

Mineta quickly broke the kiss and let out several shocked breaths as he stared into Midoriya’s eyes. “Sorry! I…I don’t know what came over me.” Midoriya was still staring at him with wide eyes. “It’s just…nobody’s shown to have faith in me like that before. Or to even want to have faith in me. And…because it’s you…I just…couldn’t resist-”


Midoriya wrapped his arms around Mineta and pulled him into another deep kiss. The sounds of locking lips, twisting tongues, and lustful moans echoed throughout the empty building. A heat started to rise up within both of the boys. They could feel their hearts racing. Their bodies heating. Their members rising. Midoriya broke the kiss this time, his hands clutching onto the back of Mineta’s tank top. 

“Midoriya,” Mineta managed to utter in a needy tone before Midoriya pushed him back onto the floor. A rush poured through Midoriya’s body as pure instinct began to take control. In a flash, he pulled off Mineta’s tank top and threw it to the side. Then then pulled off his own t-shirt and threw it as well. “Holy shit, Mi-” Mineta was cut off as Midoriya lowered himself down on top of him and pulled him into another deep kiss. The taste of each other’s saliva and the sensation of rubbing each other’s bare chests together drove them both wild.

Midoriya broke the kiss for a moment. “I…I don’t know what’s come over me!” he said amongst several horny breaths.

“Me neither but don’t fucking stop!” Mineta replied before they returned to kissing. Midoriya slowly moved his kissing down away from Mineta’s lips. He dragged his tongue down Mineta’s neck. He then slowly made his way over to one of Mineta’s nipples and started aggressively licking it as he softly pinched the other. “Midoriya! Ah! AH!” Mineta’s moans of pleasure only further encouraged Midoriya on his new quest. Once done with the nipples, he made his way down the boy’s chest. He licked a straight line down his belly and gave his belly button a few more licks before continuing down further.

Mineta looked down when he felt Midoriya’s tongue lift off his lower belly. His eyes widened as he saw Midoriya unbuttoning his shorts and unzipping his fly. Mineta could only watch with wonder as Midoriya then pulled open the fly of his briefs, exposing his erect penis to the warm dusk air. Mineta and Midoriya locked lustful glances for a moment. “Midoriya,” Mineta managed to utter amongst horny moans. “Are…are you sure?”

Midoriya slowly lowered his head towards Mineta’s erect member. “You know what they say at UA, Mineta,” Midoriya replied with a smirk. “Plus Ultra.” In one movement, Midoriya lowered his head and took all of Mineta’s shaft into his mouth.

Mineta lowered his head back and let out a loud moan as Midoriya started his movements. Up and down, up and down. Each bounce. Each lick. It sent flames of stimulation throughout Mineta’s body. He had never experienced such pleasure. None of his masturbation rituals. None of his fleshlights. None of his body pillows. None could compare with this. “So…ah…this is…ah…what a blow job…AH…feels like!” Mineta exclaimed as he relished in the sucking of his cock. He wanted to reach up and grab Midoriya’s messy hair but the shocks of pleasure coursing through his body kept him frozen in place.

It only took a few minutes for the rising pressure to get close. Mineta’s moans and coos grew louder and faster as did Midoriya’s head bounces. “Midoriya!” Mineta cried out. He was so close now. He couldn’t hold back. “I’m…I’m…I’M…AHHHHHHHH!” Mineta screamed loud and free as he experienced the greatest orgasm of his life. A geyser of hot jizz shot up into Midoriya’s mouth. Midoriya gave a determined look as he swallowed every salty drop. Mineta’s dick was still twitching when Midoriya removed his mouth from it. Mineta was breathing heavily when he looked up at Midoriya. “Holy…shit…that…was…AMAZING! Midoriya! You-”

Mineta was cut off as Midoriya suddenly pulled Mineta’s pants and underwear off of him. Midoriya then unbuttoned and unzipped his own jeans, exposing his larger and firmly erect cock. “My turn, Mineta,” he stated with a surprisingly dominant grin. Midoriya spit into his hand and coated his erect penis. Still weak from his own heavenly orgasm, Mineta could barely react as Midoriya grabbed his legs and held them up in a V shape. Midoriya marveled at Mineta’s virgin anus before aiming his cock. “Ready, Mineta?”

“I…think?” Mineta replied nervously. Midoriya nodded before shoving his erect cock into Mineta’s anus. It went in a lot easier than both were expecting. “AH!” Mineta let out a higher gasp as Midoriya began rutting him. Midoriya could barely control himself anymore. His cock had been hard all throughout Mineta’s blowjob. Now he was finally satisfying his urges. Mineta’s flopping cock, tense body, and lustful moans only added to Midoriya’s passion. “Ah! AH! SHIT! FUCK! FUCK ME! FUCK! ME!” Mineta continued to yell and moan louder and louder as Midoriya quickened his pace.
Both boys were in a world of bliss. Mineta’s ass welcomed Midoriya like a warm, wet hug and Midoriya’s cock was a pounding piston of pain and pleasure. Midoriya tightened his grip on Mineta’s legs as he brought his humping to peak speed. “Mineta…I…I think…I’m close!”

“Ah…I think…AH…I’m close…again…AH!” Mineta moaned back as he relished in the mixture of pleasure and pain inside him.

Midoriya began to moan himself as the pressure inside him reached its bursting point. “I’M CUMMING, MINETA!”

“CUM INSIDE ME, MIDORIYA!”

Both boys screamed with uncensored euphoria as Midoriya came deep inside Mineta’s ass. As Midoriya’s load coated Mineta’s innards, streams of white shot up from Mineta’s once-again-erect cock and coated Midoriya’s face. “Oh! Ah! Sorry!” Mineta said between moans as their shared orgasm ended. Midoriya looked into Mineta’s eyes with his cum-splattered face. A smirk creeped along Mineta’s face. “Heh. My cum looks good on you.”

A devious grin appeared on Midoriya’s face. “Really?” he asked as he started to lower his head. “Let’s see how it looks on you then.”

“No, wait-” Midoriya locked Mineta into a passionate, salty, cum-laden kiss. Mineta didn’t bother fighting back. He loved it, as did Midoriya. The two boys wrapped their arms around each other and faded into another long, tonguing kiss.

The sun had finally set and darkness had started to roll in. They would have to return to the dorms soon or risk punishment. But for now, for these few minutes, they would stay like this. Together, Midoriya and Mineta were determined to help each other become the best heroes they could be. As well as suck each other’s dicks when nobody was looking.

PLUS ULTRA!!!
