
Wolf Deku Vol 2
Izuku inherits a quirk from his father, the wolf quirk that 
allows him to turn into a werewolf, it's power truly shines 
under the full moon, but outside of that there is a time limit to
how long he can use his power. 

Characters

Izuku Midoriya M

Size 11 inches human form 13 inches wolf form

Quirk: Werewolf: Is capable of turning into a werewolf, a full 
anthro beast. It only lasted a few minutes at first, but through 
training Izuku has lengthened his time and learned partial 
transformation. During the full moon he can remain in his full
werewolf form unlimited. Current limit 30 minutes. He has 
high speed regeneration, advance strength and speed. (One 
For All) He inherited All Might's quirk after taking in his 
DNA

Bakugo M

Size 7 inches

Quirk Explosion: He produces nitroglycerin like sweat from 
his palms and is able to create small explosions

Kirishima M 

Size 9



Quirk: Hardening: He can harden his skin, working as a great 
defense and potential offense. 

Kaminari Denki M

Size?

Quirk: Electrification

Tenya Iida M

Size ?

Quirk: Engine

All Might aka Toshinori M

Size 13 inches

Quirk One For All remnants.



Chap 6 Full Moon Mating

The days till the full moon were a fusion of heaven and hell 
for Bakugo. In just a few short days, Izuku unraveled all his 
secrets. Sniffed out his desires and fetishes and was openly 
toying with them like a puppy with a new chew toy. 

On the mornings he woke up to his morning wood, being 
lapped at by Izuku. Once he was awake and trembling, Izuku 
swallowed his penis and sucked him. “Fuck!” Bakugo. arched
off the bed as his penis was swallowed and slurped on. One 
hand fondled his nuts, the other caressing his tight pucker. 

He came hard, and Izuku drank him down, cleaning his penis 
with his tongue. 

With the morning shower, it was Bakugo's turn to suck cock. 
Izuku's huge penis was a bit intimidating, but smelled so 
damn good. He put his best effort into sucking his big huge 
dick. Taking it as a point of pride, he gave it his all, lips and 
tongue moving along hard flesh. 

The warm water rained down upon them as Bakugo. stayed 
on his knees doing his best to give Izuku an amazing blow 
job. He had it rough the first few days but he was becoming 
quite the skilled cock sucker. Even cumming when he drank 
Izuku's seed. 



After the shower it was time for scent marking, Izuku rubbing
his dick and balls all over Bakugo's face chest pits crotch and 
ass. Though not noticeable to a normal nose, Bakugo. could 
smell it.

Once he was properly marked, it was time to lube him up. He 
spread Bakugo's cheeks, exposing his tight pucker. Izuku 
lapped at his hole, swirling his tongue about, before 
penetrating him. 

The blonde arched and moaned every time, then his dildo was
prepared and Izuku stuffed him with it. All day, every day he 
had the toy inside him. When he walked, it rubbed inside him,
brushing his sweet spot. Thus making their reaming classes, 
and doing Izuku's chores a pleasurable hell. 

At lunch time, the two ate under a table. Though Izuku took 
this chance to explore more of Bakugo's desires. His foot 
sneaking under the table to play with Bakugo's aching cock. 

“You damn pervert!” he moaned, but as the foot moved back 
and forth over his cock, and his toes squeezed his cock head 
he was singing a different tune. 

Izuku rather liked the sight, Bakugo. wearing only his shirt, 
nipples hard and peeking through it. His pants and boxers 
were off to the side, his favorite dildo still up his ass, his cock
hard and dripping, oozing pre all over Izuku's foot. 



He really leaked when his toes squeezed his cock head. For 
the first week it was just one foot, by the second he had both 
feet in Bakugo's lap toying with his cock and balls and 
Bakugo. cumming all over them. 

After he came, he had to service Izuku's foot, licking his 
semen and sweat off. 'Shit this actually tastes pretty good!' he 
thought and has enjoyed worshiping his feet. 

The two spent the rest of their day training, working up a nice
sweat till dinner. Bakugo. ate dinner in Izuku's lap, the dildo 
finally removed so the boy could slide his cock between his 
cheeks. 

As he ate Izuku sniffed and licked Bakugo., giving him a 
tongue bath. His neck, shoulders, arms, pits and even his 
hands. Bakugo. didn't know why but when Izuku licked his 
palms it made him super excited. 

Then came the bed ritual and whether Izuku slept at Bakugo's 
house or vice versa it was always the same. The same 
spooning position, that left Bakugo. more horny than tired. 
You try sleeping with a horny Deku humping at your backside
all night. 

No matter what Izuku refused to claim him. He ached inside, 
he found himself thinking less of topping the male and 



craving more of being dominated. As the day to the full moon
grew closer, he wondered what Izuku was gonna do to him. 

Something Bakugo. did notice was that Izuku would 
disappear for periods of time. He didn't really question it, but 
he was a little curious.

-x- Night of the Full Moon-x-

That morning Izuku was gone, in his place was a strange 
necklace with a tooth on it. Bakugo. put it on. He was still 
pissed; no morning blow job, no shower sex, no toy in his ass,
and Izuku was not reachable all day. It was weird, the day was
totally normal and yet this day was possibly worse. He was 
hard, and his hole was itching to be touched and filled. 'Damn
it where is that nerd?' 

He went over to Izuku's house to find Inko. “Oh Katsuki-kun, 
it's good to see you.” 

“Uh yes,” he gave a quick bow. “Hey Auntie Inko, is D-ahem 
Izuku here?” he asks. 

“I'm sorry he's not, I think he went out for training, he can be 
a bit restless before a full moon.” she noticed the necklace. 
“Oh my, I see you and my son are getting serious.” he 
blushed.

“What?!” he blinked. 



She pointed at the necklace, then revealed her own. “Izuku's 
father gave this to me, before we first mated. It's a werewolf 
tradition. He really cares about you.” she touches the fang 
lovingly. “It's a sign, a werewolf's fang does not rot, they give
it to one as a sign saying their feelings will never wither or 
die.” she cups her cheek drifting into her memories. “Oh I 
must be going, Katsuki-kun, do not worry Izuku will contact 
you when it's time.” she put a hand on his shoulder. “I'm 
happy for both of you.” 

Bakugo. touched the fang. 'That idiot, that jerk, that...Deku…'
he lounged about till his cell rang. 'Deku?!' 

Izuku: Meet me at the park

Bakugo. looked outside, the sun was setting. 'This is it! He 
texted back and heading to the meeting spot. It was night 
when he arrived at the park. Izuku was waiting for him, 
shirtless and barefoot. 

“Hey there Kacchan,” he was grabbed by the male. 

“Don't hey there Kacchan me, what the hell have you been up
to I mean I've been waiting for you for...” Izuku silenced him 
with a kiss. His eyes widened, before going half lidded. 
'Damn he's a good kisser.' he kissed back.

They parted and Katsuki was left breathless. “Kacchan, these 
past two weeks, have you enjoyed them?” 



“You dumb ass, of course I did.” Izuku smiled. 

“I did to, I was able to learn a lot about you, and I bet you 
learned a lot about yourself.” the last bit he said as a chuckle. 

“Oi!” Bakugo. snapped but Izuku continued. 

“But I've made a decision, tonight I want you to be my mate!”
Bakugo's heart skipped a beat. “So please listen to these last 
two commands.” 

The air suddenly felt tense, and he nodded. “First, strip off 
your clothes, everything but the necklace.” Bakugo. obeyed, 
but felt oddly aroused, they were out in the open. He stood 
proudly in all his naked glory. 

Izuku let out a shaky breath. “Good...now run...” 

“Ehh?” the clouds parted and the full moon's light filled the 
park. 

“Run!” he almost growls. 

A chill runs down Bakugo's spine. “Deku what?” 

“I SAID RUN!” Izuku transformed, his werewolf form 
coming out, green fur covering his body. Red eyes widened 
and he took off running. 

'This feeling…' Bakugo. ran, the night's cool air brushing 
across his naked form. The breeze between his knees, was 



arousing. Each step he took he knew wasn't enough. 'He's 
coming for me!' He'd swear he could feel the spirit of the 
hunter nipping at his heels. 

Izuku took a deep breath. He could smell Kacchan's scent, the
smell of strength, explosions, sprinkled with arousal and a 
dash of fear. 'Kacchan really is sexy.' he thought, sealing the 
image of Bakugo's naked body in the moonlight in his 
memory. 

He let out a shaky breath. 'Get ready Kacchan!' He gave the 
male a 3 minute head start. 'Now!' in just a few seconds he 
was on Bakugo's trail. A few more seconds he was hot on 
Bakugo's heels. 

When Izuku began Katsuki felt a shiver race down his spine. 
His cock was hard and throbbing, he couldn't stop his heart 
from racing, nor shake the grin from his face. 'Come and get 
me Deku!' he was no fool, he didn't run in a straight line, he 
went left and right making sure to not make it easy. 

Be careful what you wish for Bakugo. Izuku was right on his 
heels. “Crap!” he dodged as Izuku pounced at him. 

Izuku was on all fours. “Kacchan!” he growled, licking his 
lips. His eyes were predatory, those intense eyes made 
Bakugo's penis pulse. 



“You caught up to me fast, but I won't be caught so easily.” 
his hands lit up. 

Izuku smirked, and rushed at Bakugo. He fired an explosion, 
and when the smoke cleared Izuku's scorched pants was all 
that was there. “Ehh?” Izuku was suddenly behind him, 
Bakugo. turned, but quickly found himself pinned beneath 
Izuku. 

His hands were bound above his head, his furry form pressed 
against his naked form. He growled, and Bakugo shivered. 
“Submit!” 

Bakugo smirked. “Only to you.” he offers his neck. Izuku 
smirked, leaning down he bit into the boy's neck. “Ahh!” heat
powerful surging warmth washing through every inch from 
him from the bite. 

The blonde drooled, and when the heat hit his dick he came! 
He seed splattered over his pecs and abs. His back arched as 
his body rode his orgasm. His already sensitive body being 
tickled by his fur. 

“D...eku...” he shuddered. Izuku removed his teeth and lapped
at the wound healing it, leaving a scar like mark. 

“Now you are mine,” he says and licks up the boy's neck to 
his cheek. Bakugo couldn’t help but grin.



“Baka I’ve always been yours.” He wraps his arms around 
Izuku's neck, running his fingers through soft fur. ‘So soft,’ he
nuzzles Izuku's muzzle. ‘So warm.’ 

Izuku growls softly as Bakugo laid kisses along his muzzle. 
He pulled back and marveled at the beauty beneath him. 
“Kacchan!” 

He descended upon the male, licking every inch he could 
reach. Bakugo moaned, each lick made his body shiver. 

Izuku licked off the cum, the taste was delicious. His tongue 
traced his muscles and bathed him. His gorgeous pecs, his 
cute pink perky nipples, his sexy rock hard abs. 

He ha

d fun with his nipples, Katsuki made the sexiest noises when 
his nipples got licked. His long tongue brushed over them, 
first the left then the right. Bakugo moaned and writhed in 
pleasure. Hi body tasted amazing, mixing with his scent had 
Izuku enjoying his experience. 

With a quick nudge from his nose to the blonde's arm, 
Bakugo raised his arms up exposing his sweaty pits. 
“Pervert!” he says blushing.

Izuku ignores this, knowing he’s enjoying this as much as he 
was. He felt Bakugo's penis pulse against him. 



He lapped at the exposed skin, tasting the sweat and inhaling 
the manly musk that was purely Kacchan. If Izuku was blind 
he would still know Bakugo by his scent. All his running had 
worked him up a sweat, his aroma was equally nice and 
powerful, spiced with the smell of his lust. 

Each lick made Bakugo shiver. He panted, letting out little 
whispers for more. Left pit was licked clean, and a lick across
the chest to the right. He felt the werewolf sniff him, taking in
his scent like he needed air. As he moved his fur tickled 
Bakugo's bare skin. 

Izuku moved up his right arm to his hand. He lapped at the 
palm and the blonde bucked and moaned. “Deku!” he 
moaned. “Damn it get on with it!” he bucked his hips. 

The werewolf ground down, using his big cock to rub both 
Kacchan's cock and balls. His toes curled at the friction and 
the heat of the male's girth. He started to leak and that guided 
the werewolf's focus down his body. Not wasting a moment 
he never separated licking, kissing, and sucking his way down
his body. 

He pauses before his cock, letting his hot breath wash over 
his crotch. Before he could protest and beg for more Izuku 
gave him exactly what he wanted. He swallowed the blonde 
down to the root in one go. His muzzle fitting his penis well, 



and his tongue had free range over his throbbing penis. “Ahh 
fuck yes Deku!” he moans. 

Bakugo's legs trembled, shifting to give Izuku room to work. 
When the werewolf began to suck he thought he was gonna 
lose his mind. Each suck seemed to lift his hips off the 
ground, the tongue caressing him with each suck. 

Izuku's padded furry hands found his strong legs and caressed
them. He started bobbing his head, slurping and sucking his 
soon to be mate's manhood like a delicious treat. 

Bakugo couldn’t hold back, he arched his back and came 
deep into the werewolf's mouth. Izuku didn’t spare a drop, 
sucking him through his release. His sucks milked Bakugo of 
a few more spurts. 

The blonde lay back panting, his body shaking as he rode the 
orgasm. “You look so sexy Kacchan.” He growls. 

Bakugo looked at him and realized this was just the appetizer.
He saw the main course in its thick 13 inch long glory. His 
manhole pulsed, and his insides grew hot. “Deku…fuck 
me…” he panted. 

“Of course,” he lifted Bakugo's hips exposing his ass. Izuku 
began to lick him, his balls his taint, his crack across his hole,
even his ads cheeks. That long tongue could reach here there 
everywhere. In seconds Bakugo was hard again, the blonde 



panting and groaning in pleasure. His manhole kept twitching
wanting more than just a passing lick. 

Izuku read him like a book, his tongue attacked his hole 
focusing his powerful licks to it. It flicked it swirled and it 
pushed. 

Bakugo's entrance gave in and he moaned as the long tongue 
pushed inside. “Izuku!” he moaned, toes curling.

Izuku pushed in deeper coating his insides with saliva. 
Bakugo felt like was losing his mind only to be forced to cum
again! 

Padded hand pumped his shaft, as the long tongue wiggled in 
his channel, how could he not climax. His seed erupting all 
over himself. 

“Please Izuku I need you inside me!” he moaned. 

The werewolf pulled his tongue out. “I’m not done prepping 
you.” Bakugo glared.

“Damn it fuck me now or I’ll ride you myself!” Izuku 
chuckled. 

“I know what you want Kacchan, I know what you need!” 
The blonde shivered. “I’m gonna fuck you, over and over till 
you can’t even remember your own name.” his penis pulsed 



at that. “Be ready because once I’m inside you I won’t stop 
till dawn.” 

‘Oh fuck!’ he thought. His back arched, and Izuku used that 
movement to shift Bakugo onto his hands and knees. This 
was it the big moment. 

The werewolf quirk users cock was drenched in pre. The two 
were bathed in moon light, they paused to drink in this 
moment as what they had been waiting for was finally gonna 
happen. 

He cupped the red eyed boy's plump rear and spread his 
cheeks. The tip of his cock kissed his hole, with a little push 
he breached the boy's tight ass.

“Ahhhh!” Bakugo was glad he practiced with toys now. They 
couldn’t compare, his ass stretched wide a long his girth. 

Izuku went slow, agonizingly slow for Bakugo and his hips 
shook. The blonde had hearts in his eyes, while he drooled 
with each new inch. “So…big…”

“So tight!” Izuku growled and covered his body with his own.
He lapped at his shoulder and back, helping ease any pain.

Pain Bakugo could handle, what drove him mad was the slow
friction that made his insides melt. Just when he thought he 
was full Izuku gave him another inch. 



His stomach swelled at the size, and soon his ass met Izuku's 
knot. Hot, his dick was sooo hot and sooo big, and he felt solo
full! 

He let out a gurgled noise as he came again, his cock straining
against his swollen belly. He unloaded his seed, as his hole 
tightened around the thick shaft. Izuku remained still inside 
him, letting the boy spasm hotly around his shaft. 

“How's it feel Kacchan?” he asked before nibbling on his ear. 

“Fucking Amazing!” he gasped. One hand found his cock, the
padded paw fondled his cock so easily, while the other 
caressed his chest, thumb brushing a nipple. “Move Damn 
It!” he groaned. 

“Such a naughty mouth, but you are right.” he pulled out 
quickly, and Bakugo's eyes widened at the void inside him. 
He looked over his shoulder. 

“D..eku...” he was shaking, his manhole pulsing around the 
fat head of his partner's cock. “Yes!” he cried out as Izuku 
thrust back in, his knot slapping his hole. 

Izuku's thrusts were powerful, shaking the blonde to his very 
core. He felt every inch, in and out, in and out, and the slap 
slap slap of Izuku's knot smacking his entrance was mind-
numbingly hot! 



Bakugo panted and moaned, back arching, butt clenching in 
raw pleasure. He was hit with orgasm after orgasm, his seed 
pelting the ground. He felt Izuku's pre flood his insides, 
making him wet inside, but he wanted the cum. 

Izuku panted above him, paws fondling his hard body, 
caressing and massaging when needed. Sometimes he would 
stroke Bakugo to completion, other times he focused both 
hands on his nipples just letting his cock bounce and bob with
each thrust. 

By his seventh orgasm he finally got what he wanted. Izuku 
let out a howl and came, a thick torrent of cum hit his insides.
His sweet spot was hit hard and the seed filled his belly. It 
didn't end there, even after a powerful and mind blowing 
orgasm Izuku was still hard. “I promised you Kacchan, I'm 
gonna fuck you till I'm satisfied.”

He was flipped and found himself on his back, legs up in the 
air with a sexy green werewolf starring down at him. Being 
spun around Izuku's dick was new, but not entirely 
unpleasant. His face burned in a blush. Izuku licked his foot, 
caressing his leg in a tender motion. “The night is still 
young.” 

Bakugo learned first hand why mating on the full moon was 
so special. The energy, the stamina, the power, Bakugo found 
himself in many positions at one time or another. Hours of 



non stop fucking commenced, missionary side saddle, doggy, 
there was even a time when he found himself riding him. 

No matter the position Bakugo found great enjoyment in 
many things. Izuku's fur brush against his naked body, it 
tickled but in his aroused state felt very good. When they 
faced each other, Izuku's look of utter love and devotion, the 
world around Bakugo may as well have not existed to the 
werewolf, all he saw was him. 

No time was this more clear was when he rode him, he 
bounced up and down his shaft, with Izuku watching his 
every move. 

With his strength he could support anything, but the main 
event was coming up fast. 

'Izuku's knot!' the hard flesh kept hitting his hole over and 
over but never sank in. It was the finale, and it was coming 
soon. Bakugo found himself back in a familiar position, he 
had his arms and legs wrapped around Izuku, the male's cock 
working in and out of his cum filled hole.

This position was a little odd, but combined everything. Like 
hugging a favorite stuffed animal and great sex all rolled into 
one. He moaned into the male's neck/shoulder, his body was 
covered and filled with semen, and he loved it. His toes 



curled as his sweet spot was hit again, and his rod twitched as
he had a dry orgasm. 

His balls were spent, they had been at it for hours, all he 
could do was cling to Deku for dear life. Then it happened, 
Izuku gave one hard thrust and buried his knot into his hole. 
“Kacchan!” he howled as he came. 

Bakugo hung between realm between consciousness and 
unconsciousness. Izuku moved him to a comfortable position,
but his cock was locked deep inside. “Kacchan you okay?” 

“Better than ever baka,” he says softly. “Just can't move, fuck 
I feel like jelly.” 

Izuku chuckled and rubbed his back. “Sorry my knot won't 
shrink till sunrise.” 

“Not complaining dumb ass.” he mumbles. “I guess I really 
am a bottom huh?” 

“Ehh I wouldn't be so sure, I'll have need of your cock in the 
future. When we get more mates my full moon needs will get 
more powerful and I'll need all my needs satisfied, my hole is 
the right of the first mate.” red eyes blinked at him in 
surprise. 

“You mean you'd...” he couldn't believe it. Izuku nodded. 



“When on nights of the full moon, I can go a little wild. So 
long as you respect my beast side I don't mind a little anal 
play.” Bakugo's mind fried at the possibilities. 

“Damn I really am an idiot.” he says. 

“Ehh?” 

“All this time I've been fighting my feelings, when the perfect
mate was right there with me.” Izuku blushed. “I'm so 
happy!” he clung to Izuku tighter. 

“Me to, Kacchan!” the two embraced, and spent the rest of 
the night cuddling. As dawn's light broke, steam leaked out of
Izuku's body. Bakugo rubbed his tired eyes. 

“Morning already...ehh?” For a moment Izuku had a new 
form. He looked partly human, but he had green fur on his 
arms and legs, and his nails were black, his tail and ears were 
out and his eyes were still beastly. He rubbed his eyes and 
blinked but Izuku was back in full human form. 'Was I 
imagining things?' 

Izuku pulled out, and gave Bakugo a tongue bath to clean up. 
“We'll be students at Yuuei soon, it'll be classes and hero 
training.” 



“Don't think I'll be slowing down, just because you are my 
alpha doesn't mean I won't stop shooting for the top.” Izuku 
chuckled. 

“I know, that's what makes you so special. You always smile 
when facing a towering wall.” they got their clothes and 
Izuku carried Bakugo home. The blonde wouldn't be moving 
for a day or so. He bore a mark, and his fang necklace from 
that day forward. 

'Our first mating was amazing, well worth the wait.' Bakugo 
thought. 

To be continued



Chap 7 Tests and Duels

Bakugo woke to warmth. His mate was spooning him from 
behind. He laced his fingers with his mate. They spent the last
few days in the buff, Bakugo only wearing the fang necklace. 
It was mostly cuddling, but Bakugo was fine with it. 

The blonde was treated to breakfast lunch and dinner in bed. 
Full moon matings were something else. Since they had time, 
Izuku talked to Bakugo about Kirishima.

“Ehh, so you already got some bitch chasing your tail 
already.” he had his head resting on Izuku's chest. 

“That's one way to put it, do you mind?” Bakugo smirked. 

“Well I wanna meet him first, and he needs to know his place 
in the pack. Might need to give him a test.” he says and his 
hand releases sparks. Izuku sweat drops. “Just don't kill 
anyone Kacchan.” Izuku warns.

“Tch, we don't need any weak bitches in the pack.” he 
grumbles. 

“I swear I need to make pamphlets, I don't want things to get 
too crazy.” he rubs Bakugo's back. 

“Tch, such a nerd.” he says but nuzzles against him.  



Izuku smiles. “But I'm your nerd.” 

“Damn straight.” 

-x-

He was ready by the time school started. “Do you want me to 
walk with you to school?” Izuku was heading back to his 
home, now dressed, and standing at the front door of the 
Katsuki home. 

“I don't need you to hold my hand, I'm fine, you damn nerd!” 
he snaps. 

“Oi don't talk to your mate like that.” his mother slapped him 
upside the head. “Don't hit me you old hag!” he snapped 
back. Izuku chuckled.

He pulled Bakugo forward and hugged him. “Then I will see 
you in class.” he kissed his cheek. Bakugo blushed, but kissed
the male back. 

“I'll see you there, don't be late!” he says, and Izuku smiles. 

“Wouldn't think of it.” Izuku goes off and heads home to get 
ready for school.

“Aww you two are so cute.” Bakugo twitches, his face turning
red. 

“Shut it you old hag!” Smack! 



-x- Izuku's Pov

I was getting ready for school. “Did you pack everything?” 
Mom was behind me, she was so happy for me. 

“Yes I got everything.” I put my notebook in my bag. 

“Izuku, I...I'm so proud of you...and I know your father is to.”
I felt my cheeks burning in a blush.  

“Thank you!” a warm hug before I head off to school. “I'm 
off!” 

“Izuku!” she calls and I stop at the gate. “I'm happy about you
and Bakugo.” she smiled and gave me a thumbs up. So 
embarrassing, but it was great having her support. 

Yuuei was an amazing place. Every teacher was a pro hero, so
I was in a state of full on fanboy mode. 'So many big named 
heroes have come from this place.' it made my heart flutter. 

My scores helped me get assigned to class 1-A. “Whoa the 
doors are so huge!” I brought a hand to my chest. 'I hope me 
and Kacchan have the same class.' I opened the door. 

“Bakugou-kun please get your feet off the desk, it's 
disrespectful.” Oh no…

The boy getting into it with Kacchan, I remembered him from
the exam. He was...intense...to say the least. He was 



apparently from an elite prep school. Oh yeah this would be 
bad. 

“Soumei huh? That makes you some sort of elite hot shot, 
good I look forward to crushing you!” Yep...I sigh.

“Crush me, are you really trying to be a hero?” Kacchan 
huffed. That's when they noticed me. 

Tenya Iida came right at me. “Izuku Midoriya, forgive me I 
thought you were but a reckless fool...” Gee thanks. “But you 
saw something in that exam I did not. You truly are 
impressive.” he took my hand. “Forgive me, I have misjudged
you.” He kissed the back of my hand. 

“Hey!” Bakugo got up, explosions going off in his hand. 
“Hands off my Deku!” 

Iida pointed between us. The look on his face was one of 
shock. “So you guys really are together?” Kirishima came 
forward. 

“Ah Kirishima-kun, it's so cool you are in the same class.” 
Izuku smiled. 

“So this is the guy huh?” Bakugo gave him a hard look. 
“Spiky hair are you strong?” 

“Your hair is as spiky as mine.” he has a point. “You must be 
the first mate.” that's surprising. 



“Kirishima-kun did you do research on werewolves after the 
exam?” I blush, it would make things easier. 

“Well actually...” he blushed and scratched his chin. “I did 
research on werewolves, after I saw the video of the sludge 
villain incident.” Whoa since back then. “I wanted to talk to 
you before the exam, but it was great that you saved me. I 
admit I had a crush on you, but I truly fell for you.” 

He looked to Kacchan. “You two must have been in love for a
long time, the way Izuku fought so bravely to save you.” 

“Actually we've only been mates for a few days.” Kacchan 
blushed.  

“What?! You mean you did all that to save your friend?” 
Kirishima's eyes seemed to light up. “Oh man you are so 
manly and cool!” I blush. 

“You have a cool quirk yourself.” He demonstrated it. His 
body hardening like rock. 

“It's not really flashy though.” 

“I think it's awesome.” he blushes. 

“Well looks to me you have a hard on for my nerd. You did 
the research right, as first mate I have say over anyone who 
wants to mate with him.” he's smirking, smoke rising from his
hands. 



“So I just gotta impress you huh?” He punches his palm, 
looking confident. I gotta admit I was sweating. Kacchan said
he was fine with me taking others, following my werewolf 
instincts, but he probably wasn't gonna make it easy. 

Poor Iida got swept into the fiery stare down. “Hey!” we 
jumped and turned, but saw no one. “Would you lot quit 
standing around.” We looked down and saw a man in a 
sleeping bag. 

This guy was our teacher? He looked familiar but it was super
weird. He introduced himself as Aizawa Shouta, and out 
homeroom teacher. 

We thought we were gonna go to orientation, but instead he 
has us change into our gym clothes and go outside. “I'm 
gonna tell you lot right now, I don't think the judges this year 
were very practical.” Huh? “I'm here to weed out those who 
have no talent.” What?! “We are gonna be having an exam, 
the one who places last in the exam will be expelled on the 
spot.” 

“WHAT?!” the whole class was stunned. 

“You can't be serious!” a girl with brown hair spoke up. 

“Oh I'm serious,” his eyes glow and his scarf moves and I can
see goggles. “There will be 8 tests, you should know your 
fitness tests in middle school. You'll be allowed to use your 



quirks. Your scores will be collected and the one in last place 
will be expelled. Though if I see anyone half-assing it, you 
will also be expelled.”

This is crazy! I look around, I'm not the only one concerned. I
see Kirishima look a little nervous. I put my hand on his 
shoulder. “You can do this!” 

“Thanks!” 

Aizawa-sensei has Kacchan give us an example with the ball 
throw. “Die!” he roars and Boom! The ball is sent flying into 
the distance. Aizawa records the distance. 

“Die?” Kirishima sweats, he looks to me and I laugh. It's 
classic Kacchan. 

End Izuku's Pov

“This may seem harsh, but in this school you will be 
competing with each other non-stop, climbing higher and 
higher to reach the pinnacle of your abilities. If something 
like this scares you, you won't make it!” Aizawa says. 

The first test was a 50 Meter Dash dash. Iida aced that one, 
thanks to his quirk Engine, but Izuku wasn't about to fall 
short. Izuku removed his shoes. “Legs of the Wolf!” he did a 
partial transformation. His feet morphed into paws, but sadly 



his pants couldn't take the transformation, and they ripped up 
to his knees.  

He dashed forward, and secured the second highest score 
there. 

The Grip Test

Mezo Shoji won that one. “Wow your quirk is amazing!” 
Izuku went up to him. 

“Oh uh thank you,” one of the tentacles said. 

Kirishima noticed. “He really likes quirks huh.”

Bakugo humphed. “Damn nerd!” 

Izuku morphed his arm and hand into his werewolf form. He 
got a good score there.  

Standing Long Jump

Bakugo used his explosions to clear the leap. Izuku used his 
wolf legs. 

Sustained Sideways Jumps

Izuku had to go full wolf for this one. The boy tossed off his 
shirt so it wouldn't rip apart, he got some stares from the 
others, boys and girls alike. Izuku was ripped, and his 
muscles only grew as he got big and furry. He was able to 
balance himself to go side to side at great speed. 



The Pitch

The brown haired girl named Uraraka got the highest score on
that one, but with her zero gravity quirk who could beat 
infinity. 

Sit Ups

Kirishima was his partner, he was holding his feet as Izuku 
did sit up after sit up. He blushed as he watched Izuku's 
muscles flex. Izuku transformed to accelerate his movements.

Toe Touch

This was no problem in his wolf form, he was quite flexible 
in this form. 

100 Meter Dash

By this time he had used up his full form, but he could still 
use his partial morph. Using his wolf legs he managed to 
place third in the 100 meter dash. 

-x-

Aizawa's Pov

This kid...he was supposed to be competing with everyone. 
Still on every test he was cheering everyone on. He took time 
to analyze their quirks, and took down their stats. The kid was



quick on his feet as well in the head. His wolf ears and tail 
were showing as he marveled at each person's quirk. 

I have to admit, the crop this year is better than I expected. I 
was half expecting the wolf boy to use one for all and wreck 
himself to max out his scores, relying on his regeneration to 
get by, but no, he fought using his own abilities. 

Still...there were other students that got passed over due to 
that exam. I'll be keeping an eye on this lot. 

-x- End Pov-x-

The first day was rough but short, most of the day was more 
for introduction, but the real madness came after school. 
Izuku sat in the grass by the training field. 

“You think you can handle this spiky hair?” Bakugo's hands 
spark with explosion. 

“We gonna have a spar?” he cracked his knuckles. 

“You can say that, if you can prove you aren't trash, you can 
court Deku.” 

“Kirishima do your best, Kacchan don't kill him.” the red 
head sweat dropped. 

The battle was on, Bakugo started off by launching into the 
air with an explosion. 



Kirishima hardened his body and threw a punch. He dodged 
using explosions and blasted Kirishima in the back. The red 
head smirked and attacked Bakugo. Throwing punches left 
and right trying to keep Bakugo on edge. 

It worked till Bakugo brought his hands together and created 
a smoke screen. The red head coughed, and Bakugo blasted 
him. His hardening cracked. 'Damn!' he grit his teeth. 'I gotta 
go for broke!' he dashed forward and Bakugo hit him with a 
few more explosions. 

Kirishima took the blasts and tackled Bakugo and pinned 
him. “I win!” he says. 

“Not yet!” He releases a large explosion and knocks 
Kirishima back. Two arms aimed at him, he let loose a 
barrage of explosions, and the red head dropped. 

“Sorry, but you are too weak.” he says over Kirishima's body. 
The boy's clothes were burned off, and he seemed down for 
the count. “You aren't allowed in the pack.” 

He turned and was about to walk to Izuku, when he felt a 
hand grip his ankle. “Sorry, but I couldn't call myself a man if
I gave up here!” 

“Oi let go!” he snapped. 



“Sorry but real men, chase after what they want. I want to be 
Izuku's mate.” he smirked. “I was so moved seeing him fight 
that sludge villain, and when he saved my life, I knew I found
a guy I'd like to be with, someone manly and cool, and smart 
to!” he couldn't get up, but he refused to let go. “I want to 
become his mate, and even if you see me as weak, I'll keep 
fighting and getting stronger!”  

“He isn't your mate!” he was about to blast Kirishima when 
Izuku stepped in. “Deku?” the boy caught him by his wrist. 

“That's enough Kacchan,” Bakugo tched and backed off.  

Kirishima gave a weak laugh. “I must look pretty pathetic, I 
lost and spilled my guts.” 

“Not at all,” he scooped the red head up. “We can court each 
other.” he smiles. 

“Ehh?” the red head blinked in shock. “But I lost!” 

“We can date can't we Kacchan?” the greenette turned 
towards his mate. 

“Feh, I guess it's fine. He didn't totally suck.” he crossed his 
arms. 

“That's Kacchan's way of saying you did well.” the blonde 
blushed. “I already considered you more than worthy.” he 
licked the red head's cheek. 



“But but but,” he looked to the blonde. 

“You didn't back down, and you were honest with your 
feelings. So I guess you won't be bad to have around.” he 
stomped over. “Just don't get any funny ideas, I'm the first 
mate got it!” 

“Got it!” he smiled a big toothy grin. 

“Relax, Kacchan might be a bit prickly on the outside but he's
actually sweet.” 

“Oi!” he snapped. Izuku took Kirishima to Recovery Girl. 

Bakugo waited for him at the school gates. “He's going to be 
fine. You really did a number on him.” 

“He was harder to kill than I expected.” Izuku chuckles. “So 
how long till you two mate?” 

“We gonna court first, we won't mate till the next full moon.” 

“So you are still all mine till then.” he pulled Izuku into a 
heated kiss. Izuku dominates it, and leaves the blonde a 
panting mess. 

“I'll always be yours Kacchan, just as you are mine! 
Kirishima will be mine to.” he says after the kiss. “Now let's 
go home and take care of this.” he cups the blonde's crotch, 
feeling his bulge. That was a good plan. 



To be continued



Chap 8 Team A versus Team B

Bakugo was laying in Izuku's bed. Both were naked, the 
covers kicked off to Bakugo didn't care when he had Izuku 
laying next to him and that was all that mattered at the 
moment. 

The blonde was positively glowing, it amazed him that even 
after taking Izuku's monster of a cock he wasn't completely 
wrecked. It felt so amazing having his cock inside him. His 
hole twitched as cum leaked out of him. 

Izuku was currently licking their mating mark, sending 
shivers through Bakugo's whole body. “So you like Kirishima
don't you?” the werewolf asked. 

“I admit he isn't trash.” he says. He'd been wondering when 
Izuku was gonna ask. 

“High praise coming from you.” he kissed his cheek. “He 
impressed you didn't he?” 

“He said some things damn spiky hair. I'll admit he would 
make a good mate for you.” 

“You are a good mate to Kacchan.” he rubbed the male's 
back. “You were worth the wait.” 



“I'll show you how good of a mate I am, once you add more 
to the harem I get to top right?” Izuku chuckled. 

“Yes, that is correct.” Bakugo smirked. He was looking 
forward to that. 

“I can't wait to rock your world!” he pulls Izuku close and 
kisses him. The greenette kisses back happily. 

Yes Bakugo was certainly worth the wait. He's come a long 
way, and so has he. If he could go back in time and tell his 5 
year old self that he would mate Kacchan someday he'd never
believe him. He was still prickly, but that was part of him and 
Izuku wouldn't change it. 

'Kacchan has leadership skills, I'll need his help keeping order
among the pack.' it was an unspoken rule between them. 
Bakugo would submit fully in the bedroom since he enjoyed 
it, but on the hero track he wouldn't back down. 

Izuku had a little talk with Kirishima in the nurse's office. 

-x-Flashback-x-

After a smooch from Recovery Girl, Kirishima was fine but 
needed to rest. “Man that Bakugo guy is so strong!” 

“Yes, but you are strong to Kirishima-kun.” he gave the boy a
kiss on the cheek. “Not only that, I believe you will get 
stronger.” 



He shed manly tears. “Oh man you both are so cool and 
manly.” he smiles. 

“Get some rest, I'll see you tomorrow. We can start courting 
then.” Kirishima smiled.  

-x-End Flashback-x-

'Having Kirishima around will help with training. He's tough 
and has a great spirit.' he smiled. He began muttering about 
the potential of Kirishima's quirk, and Bakugo twitched. 

“Go to sleep damn nerd!” he snapped. 

Bakugo rolled over, and Izuku stuffed his ass with his cock. 
“Good night Kacchan.” the blonde yawned and settled back 
into his warmth. He had such nice dreams when Izuku kept 
him stuffed. 

“Mmmm, night Deku...” he drifted off to sleep. 

-x-Izuku's POV-x-

We arrived at school. “Yo Izuku-kun Bakugo-kun!” Kirishima
waved and ran over to us. 

“Oi weird hair, don't act so friendly!” Kacchan snapped. The 
red head simply laughed. 

After Homeroom, we had the more basic courses. Hero 
History, Math and Money Management, Gym and Quirk 



Training, then Lunch with the cooking hero. I was in fanboy 
heaven. Every few minutes I was jotting down notes, either 
from the teachers or my fellow students.

Kaminari Denki helped me move papers. “Say Midoriya, 
what's your favorite food, I'd be happy to treat you.” 

“Umm, I like pork cutlet bowls.” He smiles at me and gets 
close. 

“How about this Saturday, you and me...” Kacchan suddenly 
grabs him by the shoulder, smoke emitting from the contact. 

“You wanna die?” Denki-kun backed off. I did give him a 
small apology though. In a pack one could simply dive in and 
go after the leader.  

We sat together at lunch. “So Midoriya, is it okay if we go on 
a date?” I froze, and after a moment I couldn't help but 
chuckle. “Huh?” 

“Dumb ass, of course it's fine. Deku said he's courting you.”

“Oh but earlier...” Kacchan slammed his hand on the table.

“Dumb ass, I'm not gonna let anyone steal Deku, he's 
accepted you in the pack so do as you please.”

“Midoriya-kun!” Iida came running over with his lunch. 
“May I sit with you?” I nodded smiling, but Kacchan glared, 



when he tried to sit right next to me. So he chose to sit next to
Kirishima-kun across from me.   

“I see, you are protective of Midoriya...wait Deku?” 

“It's Kacchan's nickname for me, my quirk wasn't that 
powerful as a kid, it was sorta teasing.” he huffed and folded 
his arms. 

“So it was an insult. How rude!” Iida snapped.  

“Shut it!” Kacchan snapped. 

“I like Deku, it's cool like You can do it!” I blushed. 

“Thank you Kirishima-kun.” It was his turn to blush. 

“Midoriya, I misjudged you, I must apologize, at the entrance 
exam I thought you were just fooling around but you saw 
more in the exam then I did. I have much to learn.” he gave a 
light bow.  

'I really didn't I just wanted to help.' I sweat dropped.

“I still don't think it's proper, even if you are lovers it's not 
right for you to attack people just for getting close to 
Midoriya.” Iida says. 'Oh no!' 

“Ehh?” Kacchan was about to get riled up. “You don't know 
shit, Deku can have all the friends he wants. Little shits who 
want him that way need to go through the proper rights.” 



“So you have no problem with me being Izuku's friend, but if 
I wanted to be something more to him.” 

“You?!” Kacchan chuckled. “My Deku would wreck you!” 

The two glared at each other. “Well I'm done,” I clapped my 
hands together. “Kacchan!” I captured his lips. “Kirichan.” I 
captured his lips. All three of them blushed. Iida more so from
viewing. “I'll see you around Iida-kun.” 

-x-End Izuku's Pov-x-

“I am...coming through the door epically!” All Might through 
open the door and came into the room, his hero suit was a 
classic silver age style. It hugged his muscled form perfectly. 
Everyone was so pumped to see him. 

“All Might is so cool!” Kirishima says. 

“First things first,” he pressed a button. Rows of boxes came 
out. “Here we have your hero costumes you requested.” the 
class roared with excitement. 

Hero course training, this is what we were wanting. Our first 
test was combat training, we would be paired up, and teams 
would versus each other. 

First stop was the changing room. “Oi spiky hair help me out 
for a second.” 



“Ehh?” he was dragged over to Izuku. The two stood guard as
he pulled off his shirt. 

“Umm guys what are you doing?” 

“Just get dressed, you damn nerd.” Kirishima got it, the 
moment Izuku started stripping, eyes fell on him. Kaminari 
was blushing and had a little bit of a nosebleed. He could see 
why, Izuku's body was gorgeous, his muscles rippled as he 
pulled off his undershirt. 

“Kacchan seriously, I'm fine.” his wolf tail popped out and 
slapped both their butts. “You guys get dressed!” 

“But...” Kirishima put a hand on his shoulder. “Come on, no 
one is gonna mess with him here.” 

“Fine!” he snapped and walked off. 

The hero costumes were full of variety. Iida looked like some 
kind of futuristic knight. Bakugo looked awesome, his 
designs all had purpose. The skin tight black top, the baggy 
pants, the belt containing his specially made items, and his 
gauntlets also specially made, even his mask was designed to 
give him an intimidating look. Kirishima was showing off 
some skin, he had shoulder pads like gears his lower half was 
clad in black and red, with thick boots. 

Then out stepped Midoriya…



“What the fuck Deku?!” Kirishima and Denki got a nosebleed
at the sight. Izuku was wearing a spiked collar with a silver 
chain with a wolf head at the end, he wore a green speedo, it 
had a hole in the back for his tail which was out and wagging 
happily, he wore cuffs and anklets. He wore a wrestling like 
mask, that looked like he had bunny ears. 

All Might stifled a chuckle. 'Young man you…' he was oddly 
touched. As his mask had an All Might like feel to it. It looks 
so simple but it was kinda erotic. 

“Alright you guys will be paired up into teams.” All Might 
says. “Then we shall draw lots to decide who will be heroes 
and villains. The villains will be in charge of protecting a 
weapon, it's fake of course. The heroes will infiltrate the 
building and try to retrieve the weapon.” he was reading from
a note book. “Should the villains capture our heroes or are 
able to protect the weapon till time runs out they win, but if 
our heroes capture the villains or secure the weapon.” he held 
up special tape for binding the teams. 

Izuku was teamed up with Uraraka, Bakugo was teamed up 
with Iida. Izuku was on the hero team, Bakugo was the villain
team. 

“You and Bakugo-kun are mates right?” Uraraka asked. Izuku
blushed, but nodded. “Does that mean he'll go easy on us, he's
kinda scary?”



“No, Kacchan won't hold back. He has his reasons, but he'll 
come straight for me, but I have a plan.”  

The villain team entered the building getting 5 minutes to 
prepare for the heroes. Bakugo glared at Iida. “You stay here 
and guard the weapon I'll go after Deku and Round Face!” 

“How can you say that Midoriya is your mate how can you be
so blood thirsty?” 

“Because I have my own goals I need to reach, Deku wouldn't
stand in my way, he'll push me and I'll push him. To hold 
back would be an insult!” 

-x-

Thanks to Uraraka's quirk: Zero Gravity she made herself and
Izuku weightless. So Izuku scaled the building, using his wolf
arms and legs with her on his back. He couldn't go to high, 
but he cleared the first few traps the villains were able to put 
up. 

They entered mid way as to not over exert her quirk. 'I can 
smell him.' he turned to her. “He's here!” Boom!

Bakugo blasted his way, Uraraka would have been down for 
the count but Izuku stepped in and took the front of the blast. 
His skin burned but it began to heal. “Izuku are you okay?” 
she asked. 



“I'm fine, get going!” 

“Right!” she ran off. 

“I knew those traps were a waste of time, but now things are 
gonna get good!” explosions went off in his palm. 

The students watched as the teams made their moves. Only 
All Might could hear what they were saying. 

Bakugo and Izuku began to clash. Their movements were 
incredible, matching each other point for point. Izuku's beast 
like agility was met with Bakugo's explosive turns and 
propulsion. 

The thing was Izuku was only using his partial transformation
and mixed martial arts. 'These two, all their lives they've been
pushing each other. They've known each other for a long 
time. Their skills are impressive.' All Might thought.

'So cool!' Kirishima thought. 

Both had worked up a nice sweat from their brawl. Bakugo's 
gauntlets glowed. “It's time,” Izuku raised a brow at him. 
“Let's try these babies out!” he aimed the gauntlet at Izuku. 

“Stop young Bakugo you'll kill him!” All Might shouted. 

“He'll be fine!” he pulled the pin and BOOOOOOOOOOOM!



The sheer power of the explosion ripped through the nearby 
wall and blew a giant hole in the building. The smoke blocked
the cameras and Kirishima was freaking out. Iida and Uraraka
were trying to find out what happened. “Are they okay?” 

Izuku had to fully transform in order to dodge it. 

“Young Bakugo, you are not to use that move again, a villain 
destroying his base of operations like that is an equally bad 
move.” Bakugo clicked his tongue. Izuku burst from the 
rubble in full wolf form. 

“Now we are talking!” Bakugo launched himself into the air 
and Izuku took this chance. He inhaled a large amount of air 
and blasted him. As soon as Bakugo landed Izuku was on 
him. 'He's faster then before!' He quickly used the capture 
tape and began to tie Kacchan up.

The blonde found himself hogtied. “Gah damn it!” he was 
tied up in the best of ways. 

“That was crazy Kacchan, but we'll talk later.” he put the tape
over his mouth and dashed off to join Uraraka. 

“You!” Iida was playing the role of the villain, which Uraraka
found hilarious. Iida was fast his quirk Engine could boost his
speed, but he was up against a werewolf. While Izuku 
distracted Iida she got the weapon. 



“Hero Team Wins!” All Might called. Izuku went to go untie 
Bakugo. All Might could hear everything he was saying. 

“I can smell your arousal Kacchan, shall I add bondage games
to our bedroom fun.” 

“Dumb ass!” Bakugo growled. “Maybe...” his hard cock was 
pulsing in his pants. Izuku gave him a peck on the cheek. All 
Might blushed. 

Izuku's and Bakugo's little rumble sure lit a fire among the 
students. 

Bakugo and Uraraka were scolded, Bakugo for using his 
explosion to damage his base and leaving his partner alone. 
Uraraka got scolded for losing her cover and nearly getting 
captured by Iida. 

The students had their turns, Izuku was in full fanboy mode 
tail wagging as he observed everyone's quirks. Bakugo saw 
how powerful the other students were. 'I can't beat them…' 
His pride was shaken down. 

Momo was smart, Todoroki's power was overwhelming 
capable of freezing the whole building. Izuku patted his back.
He knew how much Bakugo hated to lose. His instincts told 
him to comfort him but if he did it now it'd only hurt his pride
more. 



“I'll get stronger, damn it!” they said in passing. “We both 
will.” He needed time to cool down. 

The boys headed back to the locker room and Izuku pulled 
Kirishima off to the bathroom. “Deku that was amazing you 
and Bakugo were...” he was silenced by a fierce kiss. 

A firm hand cupped his crotch feeling his hardness. “You got 
hard watching me and Bakugo fight didn't you?” the red head 
blushed. “Y-Yes...” he moaned. 

“Allow me to help you out.” Izuku dropped to his knees and 
lowered the male's pants. “A fundoshi?” 

“I like them.” he says. His penis was making quite the tent in 
the garment. “They suit you.” he removed his undergarment 
the red head's hard 9 inch cock springing up into the air. 

He had a thick nest of pubes crowning his crotch and a little 
pre soaking the tip. The manly aroma was mouth watering. 
Izuku began to lick his shaft and the red head moaned. “Oh 
Izuku ahh!” 

Izuku fondled his balls, dragging his tongue along his length, 
tasting him in the best of ways. He tasted better than he 
thought, different than both All Might and Bakugo. He 
wondered if all cocks tasted different or they just different to 
him. 



Kirishima struggled to hold back his moans, this was so hot. 
Izuku's hot breath caressing his length as he worked him up 
and down. His balls were juggled and manhandled, sending 
pleasing sensations through him. 

Izuku swallowed him, down to the root, in one go! “OH MY 
GAWD!” Kirishima saw stars, his butt cheeks clenched and 
he came blowing his load down Izuku's throat. He pulled back
lapping at the head. He pumped the red head's cock, sucking 
on the tip coaxing more spurts of cum. 

All Might had forgotten to collect the audio receivers, he just 
got a full on audio. His face was beat red and his cock was 
hard in his tight pants. He made a quick exit to hide the fact. 

Izuku and Kirishima returned the locker room to get changed 
back into school uniforms. It almost seemed like the day was 
about to end nicely when. “Ahhhhh!” Izuku yelped as Mineta 
had the nerve to grope his ass. 

“Don't you fucking dare try to hold me back spiky hair!” 
Bakugo was in the mood to kick some ass and let off some 
steam. 

“I'm right behind you!” Kirishima cracked his knuckles. 

Mineta got beat up. His screams of pain echoing through the 
locker room. 



To be continued



Chap 9 Cheer Ups and Potential Mates

“Don’t you guys think you were a little hard on Mineta?” 
Izuku asked. Bakugo humphed. “He’s still alive isn’t he?” he 
snapped, and both Izuku and Kirishima sweat dropped. 
Bakugo was still pissed about the exam. “Kacchan...” he 
scratched his chin in worry. 

“I’m fine damn it,” Izuku could smell the boy was close to 
tears. Momo had really laid into him and Uraraka, but 
Bakugo had a lot of pride to be shaken. Then everyone was 
giving it there all. Todoroki Shouto certainly got the top score
in today’s events, not only did he incapacitate the villains but 
their base as well. “You can’t lie to me Kacchan, I can smell 
the truth.” he wrapped his arms around the blonde.  

“Deku...” he clung to the greenette, he twitched when he felt 
another presence. “Oi Spiky hair!” Kirishima hugged him 
from behind. 

“Man I’m so jealous, you and Midoriya are so manly and 
cool.” Bakugo was about to snap, when Izuku licked his 
cheek. “Cheer up, you aren’t alone Kacchan, you have me, 
and your harem brother to lean on, it doesn’t make you 
weak.” Bakugo submitted and let them hug it out. 



The girls watched the scene from a far. “The bond of men, so 
wonderful.” Ochako and Mina watched the scene with stars in
their eyes. “I was worried about Kirishima getting involved 
with Midoriya and Bakugo, since they were already mated 
and all but they so precious.” 

“The bonds between boys so sweet.” Ochako sighed happily. 

“I AM HERE...Young Bakugo...I found you!” All Might 
showed up to try and cheer Bakugo up, but the blonde didn’t 
need his weak pep talk. “I’ll tell you this once, self 
confidence is indeed a vital thing, and your not mistaken you 
have talent befitting a pro, from here on out you can climb 
higher.” 

He froze when Bakugo glared at him. “This is just my first 
step got it, I’ll beat everyone, even you All Might.” The man 
sweat dropped. 

‘Young Bakugo, you are full of self confidence, but it seems 
you have found a strong mate to help your inflated heart. As a
teacher I have to step things up.’ He’d already been scolded 
by Recovery Girl not to put too much pressure on any of the 
students especially Midoriya. Just because he had 
regenerative abilities didn’t mean One For All couldn’t 
seriously damage him.



Bakugo went home for the day. Izuku and Kirishima returned 
to class. The class was chatting about the last exam with All 
Might.  “Man you and Bakugo are so manly, your fight was 
so hot!” Izuku chuckled. “You guys are really close, is it 
really okay for me to but in?” 

“Do not worry, Kacchan understands, he did as much research
as I did, maybe more so.” he laughed rubbing the back of his 
head. “You helped cheer him up, thank you.” he blushed and 
grinned. 

“I just hope we can have what you and Bakugo have, is that 
selfish?” 

“We may not have exactly what me and Kacchan have, but 
we will have love, and that love will bind us together as a 
pack.” the two shared a kiss before the door suddenly opened.

They turned towards the classroom, and their classmates were
on them in a second. “You fought like a champ!” Ashido says.
“Yeah your match had us all fired up.” Sato says. “You 
dodged really well,” Asui says. 

The sudden attention made Izuku’s wolf ears and tail pop out. 
The furry appendages twitched as everyone introduced 
themselves. “So cute!” the girls suddenly pushed Kirishima 
out of the way and they all tried to grab at his ears. 



“So soft!” “They so furry!” “So cute!” “Oi hey!” Izuku 
gasped, a blush burning on his cheeks. He wasn’t used to such
attention from girls.  

“So noisy,” Tokoyami says. “Keep it down will you.” The 
girls booed him, calling him no fun. Kirishima helps get the 
girls off Izuku. 

“You really got the boing boing!” Mineta says and tries to 
grab Midoriya’s ass. Kirishima comes in giving him an elbow
to the face. “Stop that!” 

“It’s not fair, oh I’m so jealous you suck you pointy teethed 
jerk!” Mineta continued to rant at the red head.

Denki slipped in. “Oi Izuku-kun what’s your favorite food, 
would you like to go out sometime?” 

“Oh um, pork cutlet bowls, and I’m sorry I’m courting 
Kirishima right now.” Wolves only court one mate at a time, 
once Kirishima was marked on the full moon, Izuku could 
court again. The blonde sulked. “Here!” he handed the blonde
a pamphlet. 

“Ehh, So You Wanna Date A Wolf?” he sweat dropped, but 
still was curious. 

“You have a really interesting quirk Denki-kun, I hope we can
talk in the future.” The blonde blushed. 



‘Going to UA is so much fun, everyone is so interesting.’ He 
laughed as Iida scolded Tokoyami for sitting on top of his 
desk. Izuku took lots of notes on everyone’s quirks, even 
Momo was impressed at his analysis. Some even asked Izuku 
how to improve for the next exam. Izuku agreed to help of 
course. When he tried to talk to Todoroki however…

“Umm, Todoroki-kun your match was very impressive, you 
are quite strong!” the boy stood up, the look he gave 
Midoriya was cold. Izuku’s nose itched as as the smell of 
sadness and anger washed over him. It was so powerful Izuku
took a step back. “Excuse me,” he left without another word. 

Ashido pulled Kirishima to the side. “Are you sure about 
this? This whole wolf mating thing?” 

“Yeah, I’m for it. I’ll admit it’s not normal but look at the 
world we live in.” Ashido crossed her arms. “This is what I 
want, I want to mate Izuku, I want to be in a pack with them.”

She smiled and patted his shoulder. “Okay, I’ll support you no
matter what!” she gave him a thumbs up. Kirishima felt 
relieved, and returned the gesture. 

-x-

Once school was over All Might found Izuku to talk. “Young 
man, I hope you weren’t going to tell Bakugo anything.” 



“No I promised I wouldn’t but I’ve been thinking, would 
Kacchan be a better vessel for your power All Might?” he 
looked down. 

All Might put a hand on his shoulder. “Young Midoriya, I see 
in you the spirit of a hero.” he crossed his arms. “Young 
Bakugo will become a strong hero one day, and with my quirk
he’d certainly be a power house, but you are the one I chose 
as my successor. You worked very hard and you are making 
my quirk your own.” 

“Thank you,” he blushes and rubs the back of his head. 

“Believe in yourself Young Midoriya, both you and young 
Bakugo will become fine heroes.” he gave him a thumbs up, 
and his smile glistened. Izuku smiled back. 

‘You must believe in yourself kid, I had my reasons to pick 
you. You may not see it but you really are special. Like me 
you struggled with a time limit and you worked hard to 
compensate for it. You push your body to the limit to protect 
people.’ he thought. 

They spent some time training before Midoriya went home. 
After some dinner and small talk with his mother he retired to
his room.

He was sleeping, when his window opened and a body 
slipped inside. The figure approached the bed, and Izuku’s ear



flicked. In seconds the figure found himself on his back with 
a full werewolf Izuku on top of him. “Kacchan?!” 

The blonde was blushing, upon entering Izuku’s room he had 
chosen to get naked, he was wearing nothing but the fang 
necklace. The look in his eyes spoke volumes. “I got you 
Kacchan.” he captured the blonde’s lips and his long tongue 
invaded his mouth. 

No talk, Bakugo just wanted to feel. Furry hands spread his 
legs and the massive cock kissed his hole. The blonde was 
ready for him. He thrust in and the two moaned. 

In and out in and out, with Bakugo clinging to the furry male. 
Bakugo had to admit he loved the fur, getting fucked by that 
beast was like great sex mixed with hugging a teddy bear. His
fur tickled Bakugo’s bare skin as he moved, his mighty rod 
plundering him. 

With each orgasm he was moved into a new position. The bed
creaked from their love making. Heated moans accompanying
the noise, he was making use of every minute he had. Even 
when Izuku’s wolf form faded they kept at it. Firm hands 
wondered the blonde’s strong body.

His nipples were pinched, cock stroked, balls fondled, abs 
caressed, neck licked and nipped. All his erogenous zones 



were loved, even some he didn’t realize he had. The room 
smelled of sex, sweat and cum. 

Once the two were spent they embraced each other, Izuku 
buried deep into Kacchan’s cum filled body. “Thanks Deku,” 
he whispers, and snuggles against him. “Love you damn 
nerd.” 

“Love you to.” He wanted to keep One For All, and use it’s 
power to protect people. His quirk still had it’s limits. He pet 
the blonde. ‘Our pack is gonna be strong, in different ways, 
and Kacchan won’t rest till he’s number 1!’ 

To be continued      



Chap 10 Declaration of War

In a shady bar, hidden away deep in the shadows and back 
alleys of the city, a man made of, what appeared to be, black 
smoke was cleaning a glass. His only customer was a pale 
young man, with hands covering his body, even hiding his 
face. “Symbol of Peace...bah!” he glared at the newspaper he 
was reading. “He’s just a fraud. People look to him like he’s a
hero, but he’s just a tool for violence.” he grinned. “Tell me 
Kurogiri, how would the world feel if the great symbol of 
peace, was finally killed by the villains.” 

-x-

News about All Might being a teacher at UA had caused quite
a stir. News reporters swarmed the school wall seeking an 
interview, going as far as to bother the students. “Excuse me 
can you tell me what All Might is like as a teacher?” A 
reporter woman went up to Uraraka. 

“Oh um, well he’s big and muscley hehe!” she ran off. 

The reporter found Iida next. “Can you tell us about All 
Might, how is he as a teacher?” Iida pushed up his glasses. 

“He’s truly impressive...” he began talking very technical, 
making the reporters sweat drop. 



Izuku was walking with Bakugo and Kirishima. “The full 
moon is just a few weeks away, man I’m so excited.” 
Kirishima says with a blush.

“Tch, Deku’s gonna wreck you.” Bakugo says, and Kirishima 
laughs. Izuku blushed between them. “Maybe, but I’d wager 
it’s a fun ride Baku-bro!” it was Bakugo’s turn to blush. 
“What’d you call me!?” he snapped. 

“Easy easy, we are in the same pack right, we’re brothers, 
harem brothers.” Bakugo tch’d and looked away. “You’re not 
his mate yet spiky hair.” 

“Now now, don’t be like that.” Izuku couldn’t help but smile. 
Kirishima would make a great addition to the pack, he was 
sure of it now. The boy had a great energy to him, and he 
seemed to be handling Bakugo well. “It really does feel like 
he’s part of us already.” he says, and hugs them both. 

The news reporters rush over. “Excuse me, can you boys tell 
us about All Might?” 

“Buzz off!” Bakugo says and tries to get away from them. 
“Hey weren’t you the kid in the sludge villain incident?” 
Bakugo twitched. Izuku stopped him from going off on them. 
“We are gonna be late for class, excuse us.” 



“Hey you were the wolf kid at the scene, one moment a few 
words please.” they tried to swarm them. ‘This isn’t good.’ 
Izuku thinks.

“Kirishima!” he shouts. “Right!” he rushes over to them. 
Izuku’s arms and legs transform. “Arms of the Wolf, Legs of 
the Wolf!” he grabs the two and whoosh, he jumps out of the 
mob of reporters and makes it through the gate. “Man 
reporters are intense.” 

Thankfully Aizawa shut them out. All Might wasn’t at the 
school to do interviews. One of the reporters tried to cross the
gate, only to have the security system trigger. A huge massive 
gate came down, it was thick heavy metal. “What the heck is 
this!?” the female reporter gasped. 

“It’s the UA barrier, it’s designed to keep anyone without a 
pass out.” the camera guy explains. Not to far away a hooded 
figure watched the scene with a smirk. 

-x-

“Man so much press out there, you think we are gonna be 
famous?” Denki asked. A girl named Jiro smacked him. 
“Idiot, they are here for All Might.” 

“Yes, and I can see why, his presence certainly is radiant.” 
Tokoyami says. 



“Tch, their a bunch of vultures if you ask me.” Bakugo snaps. 

“Maybe, but one day we’ll be famous heroes to, so reporters 
and stuff you gotta get used to it I guess.” Sero adds. 

Aizawa comes in and the class quiets down a bit. “Great job 
on the combat training yesterday, I’ve watched the video 
feeds and gone over each of your team’s results.” he looks at 
Bakugo. “Bakugo, you’re talented, so don’t sulk like a child 
over a loss, okay?” 

“Yes sir,” Izuku gave him a there there pat. 

“And Midoriya, just because Bakugo is your mate doesn’t 
mean you should spoil, if he had been fighting anyone else 
other than you would have suffered serious injuries for his 
tactics.” he gives Izuku a stern look. “With the style of your 
quirk and your position in the pack, you are the alpha you 
need to act like it. You need to work harder, also you tend to 
act recklessly falling back on your recovery abilities, you are 
not immortal remember this.”

Izuku hung his head low. “Yes sir.” Aizawa sighed. “But your 
quirk is very useful, keep working on it.” Izuku brightened up
at that. “Yes!” 

Shoto and Mezo won their match over Ojiro and Toru. “You 
two did your best, the strategy was a decent one, however 



sometimes even the best strategies fail against overwhelming 
force, remember this in the future and plan accordingly.”   

“Right!” Ojiro a blonde boy with a tail quirk, along with Toru
an invisible girl say. Izuku had seen the fight, Mezo had used 
his quirk to locate them, and Todoroki...well he froze the 
entire building. It gave Izuku chills thinking about it, his 
quirk was so powerful, and if ice wasn’t enough, he was also 
able to melt it with his left side. ‘Duo quirks, its rare but not 
impossible. He was able to capture the villains team without 
harming his partner.’ 

Team G vs Team C was Denki and Jiro vs Momo and Mineta.
It was the Villain Team’s win. Mineta had laid traps through 
the halls, and Momo fortified their location with her creation 
quirk. Denki and Jiro avoided Mineta’s Sticky Balls, but 
couldn’t get past the barricade in time. 

Team H vs Team J Tokoyami and Tsuyu versus Sero and 
Kirishima. Kirishima had put up a good fight, while Sero 
tried to capture the heroes. Tsuyu was just too fast to be 
caught, and Dark Shadow was overwhelming. Still Kirishima 
tried so hard. In the end they recovered the weapon and the 
hero team won. 

Team E vs Team F Mina and Yuga versus Koda and Sato. 
Despite some issues between Mina and Yuga they were able 
to secure the weapon. “Sato, you used your quirk to soon 



which left you vulnerable. You’ll need to improve both your 
quirk and the timing of it.” 

“Yes sir.” He says. 

“Now to get down to business, this will determine your future
here at UA.” the class began to sweat. ‘Is it another quirk 
test?’

“You all need to pick a class representative.” The class 
breathed a sigh of relief. ‘Oh good it’s just normal school 
stuff.’ 

“Pick me guys, I wanna be class rep!” Kirishima called. 

“I’ll take it!” Denki says. “No way!” Jiro says and raises her 
arm. “I’d be perfect for-” Yuga began but Mina cut him off. 
“Me me, I’ll do it!” she says waving her arms. In normal 
schools being class rep was just extra work. It looks good to 
hero agencies and shows you can lead a team like a pro. 

The class was in uproar over who got to be the rep. “Silence, 
everyone please!” Iida was standing up, raising his hand the 
highest. “The class rep, needs to have the trust of everyone in 
class, so we should have an election.” 

‘I think Iida wants it most.’ Izuku thinks. 

“Is this really the best idea?” Denki asked. 



“We’ve barely known each other a few days.” Tsuyu says. 

“Plus a vote seems suspect with the guy who has a pack.” Jiro
adds and the class looks to Izuku. “Ehh?”

“That’s true, though Kirishima-kun isn’t marked by Izuku-
kun, if he votes for himself and has Bakugo and Kirishima 
vote for him then he’d have a clear lead.” Momo says.

“Then vote for me I’m the clear choice!” Bakugo howls. 

“A vote would be for the best, wouldn’t you agree sir?” Iida 
looked to Aizawa for assistance, but the man was already in 
his sleeping bag. “I don’t care how you do it, just figure it out 
before the day is over.” 

The class was given the day to campaign. Classes flew by and
soon it was lunch time. The boys got their lunches and sat 
down, but the cafeteria was very crowded. Though it was 
normal since students from support, management and hero 
courses share it. 

Izuku was sitting at a lunch table with Bakugo, Kirishima, 
Denki, and Iida. At a nearby table sat Ochako and Tsuyu. 

Mineta was running around promising to change the girls 
dress code to shorter mini skirts. “Well no one is voting for 
him, but himself.” Kirishima says. 



“If I’m not gonna win it should be Deku.” Bakugo says, he 
was slumped as no one was in his corner. “I should put my 
vote for you at least.” 

“The class wouldn’t accept me, if I won because of your 
guys’ votes thinking I used sex to get your sway. So I don’t 
want you two to vote for me.” 

“What?!” the two gasp. 

“Momo is right, so I want you two to vote for someone you 
think will do the job right, even if you think it’s me someone 
else.” he says. The boys agree, though Bakugo didn’t like it. 
“I’m impressed with you Izuku,” Iida says. “You have a noble
heart, I personally think you’ll be great at it.” 

“Oi glasses, you better not be fucking flirting with Deku got 
it!” Bakugo snaps. Iida adjusted his glasses. “You have a foul 
mouth. Honestly if I’ve learned anything from the Iida Family
Hero agency it’s that you can get people to follow you by 
presenting the best of yourself.” 

“Iida Family Hero Agency?” Izuku blinked, the tall boy 
gasped realizing his blunder. “Well you see...” he talked about
his brother Ingenium. “The Iida family has been heroes for 
generations. I was worried people would treat me differently 
if they knew about my family.”

“That’s awesome!” Izuku shouts. 



Iida blushes. “The current head is my elder brother.” he states 
proudly. 

“I’ve heard of him, the Turbo Hero, he is the super popular 
and has 65 sidekicks.” Izuku really brightened up when he 
talked about heroes. 

“He’s a great man, I want to be just like him one day.” he 
says. “He honors the hero code with all his heart.”  

‘Iida has a really nice smile, he’s a little too serious at times.’ 
Izuku thinks. 

“I know that feeling, you may not have heard of him but I 
wanna be like the Crimson Riot.” he says blushing. “He’s old 
school but I wanna be like him.” 

“I hope to be like All Might one day.” Izuku smiled. “You 
guys will be great heroes. I know it! In fact I think we all 
will!”  

“You should be aiming higher,” Bakugo says. “I’m aiming to 
surpass even All Might!” Bakugo has a point. Coming to UA 
each and everyone of them were seeking to become pros. 

“Either way, I don’t think I’m ready for the leadership role, 
not just yet.” he confesses. 

Before the boys could continue alarms started to go off. 
“What’s that?!” Izuku gasps, he is forced to cover his ears. 



Announcer: Warning Level Three Security Breach! All 
Students Please Evacuate The Facility In An Orderly Fashion!

“No way!” A student shouts. 

“What’s a level 3 security breach?” Iida asks. 

“It means someone has managed to breach the school’s 
barriers.” A third year student tells him. “This has never 
happened before.” 

The students began to swarm and panic. Students got pushed 
and slammed together. “Hey!” Bakugo shouts, but even his 
booming voice couldn’t make it as the students went nuts. 
There was shouting and pushing, it was madness. The boys 
ended up getting separated from each other. Iida even getting 
pushed up against a nearby window. 

‘What’s happening, where are the teachers?’ he looks out the 
window and sees the mob of reporters from before. ‘It’s the 
media. What do I do, has no one else noticed. Think Iida 
think...’ 

-x-Outside-x-

Aizawa and Present Mic were trying to deal with the press. 
“Just give us All Might!” 

“He already finished his classes for the day, and has headed 
home.” Present Mic explained. 



“Just give us a statement.” another reporter demands.

“No way, we give you an inch and you’ll take a mile.” 
Aizawa counters. Present Mic leans in close to him. “They 
are trespassing, should we handle them like villains?” 

“Don’t even think about it.” Aizawa says. “They’ll drag your 
name through the mud, the police have been called we’ll have
to wait for them.”  

-x-

He wasn’t the only one who noticed but in the chaos no one 
was listening to reason. People were getting pushed and 
shoved, it was a total mob scene.  Izuku looked around and he
spotted Ochako nearby. “Uraraka-san, make me float!” he 
reaches out to her. “Got it!” she manages to touch him. 

Izuku growls and he transforms into a werewolf. He launches 
above the crowd and bounces from wall to wall till he clings 
above the door. “AHHHHOOOOOOOOOOO!” Izuku howls, 
the noise cutting through noise. 

“Listen to me! Everyone needs to calm down now! It is just 
the media outside, it’s not an attack, the teachers are handling 
it!” Izuku shouts. “Everything is fine! We’re UA students, we 
need to remain calm and prove we are the best of the best.” 

The students calm down, and just in time for the police arrive.



“That’s a wrap, get these vultures out of our station! You 
don’t have to go home but you can’t stay here.” Present Mic 
cheers. 

The day was almost up and it was time to vote. In his haste 
Izuku had transformed with his school uniform on, which 
ripped he had an extra at home but he spent the rest of the day
shirtless. Izuku won with a solid 5 Votes. “What?!” Momo 
gasps. “Raise your hands if you voted for Izuku Midoriya.” 

Ochako, Tsuyu, Kaminari, Iida, and Tokoyami raised their 
hands. “Wait who did Izuku vote for?” Izuku pointed to Iida, 
Kirishima also voted for Iida. Bakugo voted for himself. 
Tokoyami claimed he had his reasons for voting for Izuku. 

Iida tied with Momo, since it was a tie as Class Rep Izuku got
to pick who would be his deputy. “I choose Iida.” 

“What me really?” 

“Yes, Iida I believe you’d be a big help, to me and the class. 
Earlier, if I hadn’t stepped in I think you would have to, your 
smart and you really care about your fellow students. It’d be 
an honor to have you as my deputy.” Iida was very touched. 

Aizawa had a feeling this would be the best, both of them 
would make fine leaders, and these positions would help 
teach them. Izuku was having the same thought. 



‘I have to be the leader, my pack is gonna grow and I’ll have 
to grow and protect them.’ 

-x-Outside-x-

The Principle along with Midnight, Recovery Girl, and 
Thirteen went out to see the damage. “No one in the media 
had the means to get past our security system. Someone else 
was behind this.” He stood before the gate, which was 
crumbled into a pile. “Some villain managed to infiltrate our 
school, but was this purely a show of power or a declaration 
of war?”

To be continued


