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The next day arrived and Katsuki woke up at around eleven am. He wondered if Izuku
was already back from his trip or if he was still gone. He showered and put on clean
clothes before he went down to the mansion.

He entered the building, some of the others were already there. They chilled around
the pool, the hotel had its own pools of course, but these ones were still better.

Ochako, Toru, Tsuyu, and Mina played in the water while Kyoka and Momo were
sitting next to the pool and enjoyed the sun.

Katsuki went inside after a short check, he wanted to find Izuku. “Uhm, hey, PAM, is
Izuku in the house?”

“No, sir, he is not, he is out with Miss White and her son. He will return at around
twelve pm.”

“Oh … uh, thanks PAM” with that he sighed and walked around the building. He found
the daycare. Toya, Hotaru, Aizawa, Present Mic, and Eri were there too, Inko was
talking with them while taking care of some children.

“Oh, hello Katsuki” she greeted.

Hotaru came running towards him too. “Kacchan!” she squealed. Katsuki knelt down
and opened his arms.

“Hey, little one, did you sleep well?”

“I did! Come play!” She pulled Katsuki forward and he followed her smiling.

There were a bunch of other children that suddenly came towards him. He was
flooded by the pups they were curious about so many new people!

He played with them, Toya and Eri joined them eventually and Katsuki and Toya had
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to be monsters and the pups would try to defeat them. Communication with them
was a bit difficult however since most of them, didn’t speak English but Arabic, most
of them were Egyptian refugee children.

At around twelve Izuku came back, he was pushing a wheelchair, Katsuki looked up
from his game with the pups. The woman had darker skin, white hair, and red eyes.
Her eyes looked completely dead. Her arms were prosthetics and her legs were
covered by a blanket, even though it was really hot outside.

Katsuki observed how Izuku interacted with her, a little boy, probably around eight,
was next to the wheelchair. He had also dark skin, red eyes, and white hair, Katsuki
guessed it was her son.

Izuku patted the hair of the woman but she just stared on the ground. He talked to his
mother and she nodded, she walked over to the woman and patted her cheek.

They gathered outside and as promised, they made their way to the beach. Katsuki
was in swim trunks and at the moment he was sitting under a parasol, Toya was
smearing sun crème over his back.

The waves were high today and Izuku walked over to them with a surfboard. He asked
if they wanted to join. Katsuki nodded, but Toya rather stayed in the shadows. His
burned skin was sensitive to the sun, plus he didn’t like to get too sandy, it was a bit
difficult to get the sand out of the wrinkles of the burnt skin.

They surfed for a while before Ian arrived with a motorboat. He drove a bunch of
them further out for diving. Izuku was excited to do so. Katsuki never really dived
before. He was more for mountain climbing.

Tsuyu was of course in the water too, she would make sure that nothing bad
happened.

Izuku was the first in the water – aside from Tsuyu – Ochako followed him pretty
quickly, she was absolutely amazed by the underwater world.

Katsuki jumped in too, they were not too far out, but they were at a beautiful diving
site, the water was so damn clear! He swam deeper and he saw corals and anemones
and many, many fishes. Tiny fishes, bigger fishes, they swam around him curiously. He
saw how Tsuyu swam quickly through the water. Izuku, who did a few pirouettes,
before he grabbed Ochako’s hand and pulled her deeper.

Tenya and Eijiro were somewhere next to him, he watched his former classmates for a
while, before he looked again at the corals in front of him. He was so fixated on them,
that he didn’t realize, what happened next – at first.
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Izuku swam closer to him, he noticed that Katsuki was fixated on something else, he
swam under him and turned on his back so he could face Katsuki. He pulled his
mouthpiece out and breathed a load of bubbles into Katsuki’s face, while he grabbed
onto him.

Katsuki flinched heavily and tried to paddle away, but Izuku held him in place. He
grinned widely. Katsuki signaled him to go up and Izuku pulled him back to the
surface.

“You god damn idiot! That fucking scared me!” Katsuki hissed. Izuku laughed.

“It was supposed to scare you!” His grin was unwavering. “Hey, do you dare to hold on
to me? I wanna show you, how fast I can get underwater!”

“Pah, of course!” With that Katsuki put his mouthpiece back in and Izuku did the same.
He turned around and Katsuki grabbed onto his shoulders, it was a bit awkward
because of the tanks, they dived again and Katsuki braced himself. And then Izuku
took off, he activated his quirks and he catapulted himself through the water. Now,
that was amazing, but also damn scary!

Izuku brought them back to the boat eventually and they made their way back to the
beach.

About two hours later, they decided to go to the city. They walked through the city,
and up to a noodle shop, Katsuki noticed that the owner almost cried – of happiness
as Izuku told him later, the shop was rather small and so many customers at once was
completely new to her.

Izuku showed them other big places, like a gambling hall, the five-star hotel Sankan
Palace, it was the only hotel that could rival the Ridgway Hotel. He showed them the
police station where Jay and Sam greeted them.

And then he brought them to a basketball court. But it was a rather strange one.
There were four baskets, one was on the ground and the other three were on
elevated platforms, the following were higher than the previous ones. Izuku
explained that this was a Battle Royale basketball court. Up to four teams could play.
Everyone could use their quirk and baskets had to be scored in a very specific order to
count.

Fortunately, some people were playing. It was a very intense match, they had to work
very coordinated to get the balls to the elevated baskets.

He explained that this sort of basketball was newer, Ian and Robin had created it,
because normal basketball was ‘too boring’.

“Really, everyone can use their quirks?” Tenya asked.
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“Yes, in Thailand are no quirk regulations like in Japan, everyone can use their quirk.”
He grinned.

Suddenly the ball came flying in his direction, he caught it without even looking. “Yo,
Izuku! Wanna play?” one of the guys asked. He had a bright grin on his face.

“Some of us want to take a break, you and your friends could join” a girl added.

“You wanna try it?” Izuku asked.

The others agreed and they walked over to the court. Izuku explained to them, in
which order they had to get the baskets in, to make it count. The baskets were at
three, six, nine, and twelve o’clock, three was the lowest and twelve the highest. They
had the basket at six o’clock they had to score counterclockwise.

Izuku was part of the team, Katsuki, Tenya, Tsuyu, and Mina were part too.

The guy that invited them was Robin, he was a massive prime alpha, he grinned wildly
and he seemed really excited. “So, Izuku, let’s have a good game then. I can’t wait to
see, what your friends can do.”

“Bring it on then” Izuku’s body crackled with green energy, as he put full cowl around
himself. Some explosions sparked in Katsuki’s hands, he was ready to beat those guys.

The ball was thrown into the air and Izuku, Robin, another boy, and the girl from
before jumped up to get it, Robin was the biggest here, that’s why he had the
advantage. He grabbed the ball and immediately made his way over to the basket he
had to throw in first.

Katsuki reacted, like Izuku, pretty quickly and he blasted himself after Robin, the girl
from the enemy team jumped pretty quickly over him, however.

Tenya activated his Recipro and Tsuyu threw him forward. Mina had the most trouble
following the speed but she was quicker to climb up the buildings.

Izuku had an insane speed too, he managed to get the ball and he passed to Katsuki,
he made his way over to the right basket, he got attacked on the way however by
another one of the girls, she tried to bring him out of balance, but he passed the ball
over to Tsuyu and she jumped quickly to the basket. She scored first this round.

The match was absolutely brutal, all of the others were of course more experienced in
this type of basketball, they all had incredible control over their quirks. Katsuki had to
admit it, they were great, it was exciting and fun to play against them.

The others cheered from the sidelines for them. When the time was up, Izuku’s team
got second place with only one point difference to Robin’s team.
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“Damn, you are all really good for the first time playing” he complimented them.
“Your quirks are amazing too! Before you go back to Japan, we have to play again.”

“Hey, hey!” the girl jumped in. “Maybe you could play against the ultimate team then!”
She sounded excited.

“Canaan!” Izuku mumbled.

“What’s the ultimate team?” Tenya asked.

“Well, Robin, Lee, Ian, Jesper and Izuku. I mean, three prime alphas and two alphas
who all mastered the Zone! They are unbeatable!” Canaan grinned.

Katsuki looked over to Izuku. “Hah, okay, sounds like a plan!” the prime said.

The rest of the day was going great too, and in the evening, Katsuki was really tired.
He fell asleep, as soon as his body hit the mattress.

The next day was Izuku’s birthday. Since they didn’t really know what to get him, they
all had decided to make something special for him. They would give it to him in the
evening.

They met up at around ten am at the mansion. Izuku was at the moment carrying the
boy from yesterday, Miss White’s son. They noticed that his legs were artificial. He
looked at them with confused and slightly curious eyes.

“Well, that is Kieran White, he’s one of the Egyptian children” Izuku explained. “He’s a
bit shy around strangers, and it’s really hard for him since he doesn’t understand
English” Izuku explained.

The omegas played with him a little and he got a little bit more comfortable around
them, but Denki couldn’t go near him – or his mother or the other Egyptian children.
They had seen him use electricity the day before and all the Egyptian children were
completely mortified.

Izuku explained to them, that the dictator of Africa, Shango, was probably the most
powerful electricity user he had ever seen. Denki, of course, understood that they
were traumatized.

Most of the day was relaxing. Izuku asked if they wanted to train a little. Some of
them said yes. The girls were however occupied by Malka, Krista, and Elsa, halfway
through the day. They asked if they wanted to dress up and get hair and makeup done
and all. Even Momo was absolutely baffled when they saw the separate closet room
of Malka. She had dresses for any occasion. They went to the spa too and relaxed
before the evening.
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Izuku stripped from his shirt and was now in his training shorts, barefoot too, he had a
challenging grin. Of course, the guys wouldn’t say no.

Tenya was the first and he stripped too and Katsuki had to admit, not just his legs
were trained, but damn his upper body was too. The same was for Shoto, Mashirao
wasn’t too bad too. Koji didn’t want to undress his shirt, he didn’t want to fight
altogether.

Hitoshi was damn muscular too, and even though Denki’s build was slimmer, and he
was shorter than the rest, he had some impressive muscles too. Yuga didn’t want to
undress his satin shirt either, and he rather stayed away from fighting too, since that
wasn’t very sparkling.

Hanta had gotten pretty muscular too the same went for Fumikage, he had also
grown a lot. But Mezo and Rikido still took the cake from them, both were incredibly
fit.

Katsuki himself had gotten much more muscles too. His omega hormones had
previously halted his muscle growth but the alpha hormones and the testosterone
had corrected that.

But then it was Eijiro’s turn. And damn, yeah, he had seen him on the beach the day
before but there were a lot of other distractions, but here …

Eijiro was now standing opposite of Deku ready to fight and well, fuck, he saw the
sweaty bodies of his former lovers and he was incredibly aroused by that. But he knew
he shouldn’t think of that. But damn, they were so fucking hot! He bit down on his
bottom lip and he tried to come up with an excuse to leave the scene because he
could feel that he would get a massive boner if he observed them any longer. On the
other hand, he really didn’t want to go …

Those broad, massively defined bodies … how they moved perfectly around each,
dodging and hitting, he could see how the muscles were working. He also smelled the
musky pine and cedar scents clashing. The sweat amplified the whole thing, too. The
worst thing was, his alpha and the omega were in agreement that those two were god
damn hot. His throat got dry when they came closer towards him during the fight, the
mixed scents hit him full force and his omega started to play the melody of “You can
leave your hat on” in the back of his head, and damn his thought got dirty real quick.

Fucking hell, he imagined how it would be to be pinned between those two bodies,
their sweaty bodies rubbing against his, their scents really close … God, definitely he
entered forbidden territory here … But he didn’t want to stop! His alpha was even
completely okay with them taking charge and fucking his brains out … Weirdly
enough it turned him on so much when he thought of those two making out, too …

All of a sudden, an ice-cold shower ran over his entire body, he got goosebumps and
as fast as it went down there, the blood retreated out of his dick. Mortified, he looked
to the side where he saw Shoto standing, he had put his right hand on Katsuki’s naked
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back and he had released some of the ice.

He leaned over. “You’re getting a little too excited here, I thought I prevent a worst-
case scenario” he mumbled in Katsuki’s ear.

Still a bit shocked, Katsuki nodded. “Y-yeah, t-thanks” he stuttered. God, this was so
fucking embarrassing! Good thing Toya wasn’t here, otherwise he would have made
fun of him.

After that jarring experience, Katsuki had to take a cold shower but everyone else had
seemingly the same idea, so this didn’t help much, while the showers had single cabins
the changing room was together too. So he saw some towels dropping and it most
definitely didn’t help that Izuku had seemingly lost all shame and he walked without a
towel at all in and out of the showers and Katsuki had to hold everything together to
not stare at Izuku’s dick all the time. And Eijiro was even more off-limits, dude had a
girlfriend!

But Katsuki did get a look and now he would have to buy new, larger sex toys in the
future … damn, he hadn’t expected this!

He regretted all his previous life decisions that had led up to the break-up, stupid
Katsuki, had ruined everything and now he would never … no, no, no! Stop Katsuki,
stop reducing them to their dick size … Please, someone, send help, he thought.

He took the longest shower before he felt ready to face the others again. He felt
kinda proud that he could still look into their faces, after all, his dirty thoughts.

The evening came and Izuku brought them to a special place, the teachers as well as
Toya stayed behind, they wanted to give the former classmates some time. They
walked towards the steep cliffs, Ian and Jesper had previously brought some grills
and other equipment up there. They knew the place well.

The view was god damn amazing, in their back they had the brightly illuminated city,
and upfront was the vast sea. It was to both sides magical in its own way.

They sat together and Ian fired up the grill, he put the steaks and sausages on it, in
the meantime, Izuku opened up beer bottles for the others.

The dinner was great, the steaks and sausages were delicious, they chatted and
laughed together. Izuku felt really happy, he had a good time!

It eventually got dark and they lit up a few torches. “Izuku, I think it’s time for your
presents!” Momo said.

“Oh, yeah, right! Let’s go then” Izuku smiled happily. Momo gave him one of the
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presents. They all gathered around him, waiting expectantly.

Izuku opened the present and he gasped. It was a giant patchwork blanket. “It might
seem to be a bit odd to gift a blanket to an alpha, but we made this blanket ourselves,
everyone donated a piece of fabric and we sewed it together, it’s supposed to remind
you of all of us,” Momo explained.

Still stunned, Izuku pressed the fabric against his nose, it was scented by the
classmates. The pieces had all distinctive patterns so he could guess from that alone
who donated which piece, but the scent gave it even more away.

“No, no, it’s perfect! I really like it!” He had a huge grin on his face. “Thank you all so
much!”

“No problem!” Ochako said. “And we got you one more too!” She gave him another
present. Izuku gave the blanket to Momo, who folded it neatly and put it back in a
bag, so it wouldn’t get dirty.

Deku opened the second present and he was even more surprised, it was a photo
book! He opened it and in the beginning, there were many pictures with him and the
others. He noticed how they got less and less, and eventually, he wasn’t in them
anymore, instead, they showed his classmates at their graduation, and then as proper
pro heroes. He had a huge smile on his face, when he saw pictures out of their daily
life, pictures from their work. Pictures from the Hero Billboard charts.

He was incredibly happy, that they all were so successful, that they had really made it,
that they were living their best lives. His smile was a bit somber, he wasn’t part of
most of their lives anymore, yet, they were all here again. Most of them he barely
knew one and a half years, and he was now gone for over four years, and they still
came to visit him. He was incredibly thankful to have such incredible friends.

“Thank you! Thank you all so much! This really means a lot to me!” his voice was
quivering but he held himself together pretty well.

Ochako pulled him in a hug. “You mean a lot to us! We were all so shocked when you
just left, but we got it, you had to do, what you had to do. And we always wished the
best for you!”

Izuku returned the hug, he leaned his forehead on her shoulder. One after another,
they hugged Izuku. Katsuki tried to stretch the hug as much as possible, he inhaled his
scent deeply.

Time passed and it was about eleven pm, some of them were fairly drunk by now.
They mostly sat around a campfire and roasted marshmallows. Some of them were
nearer at the cliffs, Ian gave them a warning, that they should be careful, the edges of
the cliff were sometimes really fragile and broke off easily. Otherwise, he stayed with
his brother in the background. They were just there to get them home safely at the
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end.

Katsuki sat next to Izuku, they both were rather drunk by now. He leaned his head on
Izuku’s shoulder, shame on him, he vaguely remembered what happened at the Hero
Billboard Charts, he really shouldn’t drink and be near either Izuku or Eijiro. This
wasn’t good.

Mina, of course, noticed the two and had a huge grin on her face. She didn’t mind that
they were cuddled up like that, things were different now. She knew that Eijiro
wouldn’t be hurt by that anymore. “So,” she stretched the word, “you all now, how
much I love tea, is there any spicy topic we can discuss?” Her voice was dripping with
curiosity.

Her gaze wandered from Izuku and Katsuki, over to Kyoka, Denki and Hitoshi. “I mean,
some of us are cuddled up, are there any secret romances we don’t know about?”

“God, you are so nosy!” Kyoka mumbled.

“C’mon! You know I can’t live without gossip! You can talk about other relationships
too.” She sighed.

“I mean, it’s not really a secret that Shoto and I are dating, right?” Momo said, she was
basically on his lap right now, she was really tipsy, but not outright drunk at the
moment.

“Yeah, it was really obvious! That Aizawa didn’t punish you in school for dating was
very strange!” Kyoka commented.

“Oh, why would he punish them?” Izuku asked.

“Ah, right, you don’t know. Well, after you left, we all were prohibited from dating.”
Tenya explained.

Izuku grimaced. “Oh … my bad, sorry for that.”

“Ah, don’t worry about that now. It clearly helped us focus on the important things”
Eijiro said.

“Anyway, after school Mashirao and I became a thing” Toru continued. She sat on top
of Mashirao’s tail, it was definitely more comfortable than the wooden log.

“And I got a girlfriend, her name’s Hitomi,” Eijiro said. “She’s really great, she’s a
fashion designer!” He had a huge grin on his face. He took a sip out of his bottle.

“That’s fantastic to hear!” Izuku said.

“Well, Mina,” Hitoshi looked at her, “you pierced us with your eyes, so I assume you
want to know what is between Denki, Kyoka, and me, right?”
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“Hell, yes!”

“Well, are in a throuple relationship, it’s working pretty well so far” he answered.

“What? Really?! That’s so great to hear!” Mina squealed, Ochako and Momo too. They
were really happy that it worked out for them so well.

“But what about you? It’s only fair if you tell us about your love life too!” Kyoka said.
Denki giggled a little bit, he was really drunk.

Mina flinched. “Uh … well … I-I got no one” she stammered.

“What about Tetsutetsu? I see you two sometimes cuddle up on the couch frequently”
Eijiro mumbled.

“What? No! We’re not dating! And we only sleep on the couch, because we watch
movies until we fall asleep because a certain redhead is loudly having sex with his
girlfriend in the other room and hinders us to sleep!”

Now Eijiro flinched, the others laughed. “R-Really? Are we that loud?”

“Hell yes, you are! I mean, I am happy for you, but the both of us lost so much sleep
because of you” she laughed too.

“Whoops, sorry!” he apologized.

“Anyway, Deku! What about you?” Ochako asked.

“Me? Uh … I have plenty of partners, but most of them I don’t know really well. I
usually take people for rut sharing – or when I get frustrated or come back from an
exhausting mission, but I don’t have a girlfriend or boyfriend.” He explained.

“Oh? So what do you prefer? Males or females? Alphas, betas or omegas?” Toru asked.

“Hm, it really depends on my mood, during my rut, I prefer omegas, don’t care for
their primary gender, it doesn’t make a difference for me.” He explained. “When I am
not in rut I actually prefer male alphas. I love the fight for dominance!”

“Really?! I never would have thought that!” Momo looked at him wide-eyed. Katsuki
looked at him too, this was most interesting!

“I mean, no questions with the omegas, but in the case of the alphas, are you rather
top or bottom?” Denki asked.

Izuku put a finger on his chin and thought about that for a few seconds. “Hm, it
switches, really, it depends on the alpha – or matter of factly prime alphas. I usually
top normal alphas, but with some, I am more of a power bottom, I still like to have the
control, but with a certain prime alpha I am definitely a bottom, no chance that I can
take charge there …” he cleared his throat.
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Mina whistled, some of the others were surprised too. Katsuki stared at Izuku, open-
mouthed. “How about knots? Do you like to get knotted?” Hitoshi asked.

“Uh … no, that’s actually my least favorite part, that’s why I usually don’t allow the
others to knot me, it’s making me highly uncomfortable.”

“Well, at least you know your limits, that’s good. Communication is important in such
things!” Tenya said.

“It really is” Izuku chuckled.

“Damn, I wish I could get a real knot” Katsuki mumbled, the others were not supposed
to hear that, but of course Kyoka had damn good ears.

“What about you, Katsuki? Got any boyfriends?” She asked.

He blushed. “Uh, no, I don’t feel like having a boyfriend right now …” he answered.

“No? What about heat sharing?” Denki asked.

“I- uh only share heats with Toya, non-sexual of course, I don’t sleep around!” He
looked over to Deku. “Not that this is a bad thing or anything.”

Izuku laughed. “No need to defend yourself. And even if, it’s no one else’s business.”

“Yeah, he’s right, besides, many people take partners just for rut or heat sharing, it’s
no big deal” Ochako added.

They talked about it a little bit more, however, some of them were either tired or
really drunk, that’s why Jesper decided to bring them back to the hotel. It were mainly
Denki and Hitoshi who were really drunk, but Hanta was wasted as well, Mezo, Koji,
Rikido, Yuga, Tsuyu, Mashirao, Toru, Kyoka, and Fumikage – who couldn’t stand the
darkness any longer, even though the place was illuminated by fire – went home with
Jesper.

The rest stayed at the campfire for a while longer, Ochako was now leaning against
Tenya, Momo was still on Shoto’s lap, Mina and Eijiro sat together as well as Katsuki
and Izuku. Ian was now sitting closer too since his brother was gone now. He was
tapping on his cell phone and mostly staying out of their conversations.

“What was the most dangerous thing you have done during the years?” Ochako asked.

“Hm, do you want good examples or bad examples?” he asked.

“Bad examples? What do you mean by that?” Eijiro asked.
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“War stories, straight up the most dangerous thing was in Egypt last year. We ...”

“Hate to interrupt, Izu, but you’re not supposed to talk about that. If mother finds out,
she will rip your head off” Ian mumbled, without looking up from his phone. “Besides,
don’t you think war stories are a bit too dark?”

“Right, you’re right. Uh, sorry. Hmmm, the most dangerous thing so far was probably
climbing up Mount Everest. That’s were Robin almost died two times. We did this trip
last year. And as beautiful as it was, it was goddamn dangerous. What was even more
dangerous was the fact that Robin wanted to snowboard the way down. Dude’s got
no chill, but we all did and good thing I can float, otherwise I would be dead too” he
grimaced. “Ian and Jes are lucky, they can’t die, that’s almost like cheating.” Scoffing,
Ian flipped him off.

“I like mountain climbing too, you should take me with you next time you do
something like that!” Katsuki mumbled. He robbed even closer to Izuku and his legs
were now over the prime’s. He was almost sitting on his lap.

“Haha, sure, we can do that, Kacchan” Izuku patted his friend’s head.

“And what was the most beautiful experience?” Momo asked.

“That was the Deep Diving in Dubai, they have a giant pool, it’s in fact the world’s
deepest pool. It has even sunken cities in it! It was so amazing! And a lot safer from
the other things we dived through.”

“Oh, I heard of that!” Mina said. “I would like to go there too!”

“Someday you will” Izuku laughed.

Katsuki got tired eventually, he leaned even heavier against Izuku, his fingers drew
some weird forms on his large chest, his eyes were almost closed shut.

The others were tired too and by now it was about two am. They cleared the place
and extinguished the torches and the fire, they would clean up in the morning, they
turned their flashlights on and Izuku picked up Katsuki, he carried him the way home
bridal style.

The way home took a bit longer since not everyone could walk anymore – or at least in
a straight line, but they eventually made it.

Izuku brought Katsuki into his room in the hotel. He placed him on the bed and he
undressed his shoes. He was about to place a blanket over him but Katsuki woke up.
He grabbed Izuku’s hand. “Stay” he slurred. Izuku tilted his head and sighed. He
crawled in the bed, behind Katsuki, after he removed his shoes. He wrapped an arm
around his friend.
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Not as planned 1.5 - Katsuki and Eijiro

Katsuki turned around to face Deku, he was still so drunk, he placed a hand on Deku’s
face. “Deku” he drawled.

“Sleep Kacchan, you’re drunk!” Izuku put an arm around him and stroked through the
soft, blonde hair.

“Nah, I’m fine!” he moved further up and was about to kiss Deku, but he put a hand up.

“We shouldn’t do that.” He said.

Katsuki groaned. “Damn, Deku, you made me so hot during training and then you talk
about sex all evening, can’t you just fuck me already?”

Deku raised his eyebrows and he watched Katsuki. “Uh, no, I can not. You are too
drunk to think straight.”

“No, I can’t think straight because I’m gay. Gay for you.”

“Urgh, Kacchan, that was bad,” he chuckled, “but no, I won’t fuck you when you’re
drunk, we can talk about that in the morning, but not like that.” Izuku carefully pushed
him down on the mattress again. “And now sleep, it’s late.”

Still grumbling, Katsuki laid back, he pressed himself against Izuku however, he
drifted off to sleep pretty quickly.

Izuku observed Katsuki for a little while, he was on his side his arm supporting his
head, while he looked down on his friend. “You’re still thinking about stuff like that?”
Izuku mumbled. “That can’t be healthy … I hope you don’t remember that you asked
me that …”

Izuku closed his eyes and he inhaled Katsuki’s scent deeply, it calmed him down
massively, he wished he could always have this feeling while going to sleep.
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