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A/B/O Verse

Von Puraido

Kapitel 19:

Class A had to stay in the spare rooms of Class B until their building was repaired. The
omegas and Denki were really distraught and the B Class was super nice to them, they
tried their best to cheer them up. Even Monoma didn’t dare to say anything, mainly
because Katsuki glared at him.

Itsuka was really nice, probably the person, Katsuki got along with the most. At the
moment they were cooking dinner for the classes. She hummed quietly to herself,
while doing so. “You are pretty close to Midoriya and Kirishima, right?” she asked.
“How are you holding up?”

Katsuki shrugged. “l am ... and I don’t know ..."
“They will be okay eventually. We can't give up hope!” she tried to cheer him up.

He nodded. “l won’t. They better get Fucking normal again, or else | have to kick the
shit out of them ...”

Kendo smiled. “This is an option too.” She noticed that he didn’t want to talk anymore,
so she kept quiet.

Denki was sitting on the couch, he hugged a pillow tight and he was still shaking.
Kyoka sat next to him, as did Momo. They tried to comfort him. “If P-Present Mic
hadn’t screamed the moment he did ... He was going to bite me!” he mumbled to the
two omegas.

“Hey, everything is okay now ..." Kyoka brushed through his hair.

Momo could understand him so well. Izuku were on her too. He had overpowered her
so easily. The crazy look in his eyes was so scary. She leaned against Denki’s shoulder,
while holding his hand. They cuddled close together and it helped all three of them a
lot.
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Tsuyu was with Shoji and Tokoyami, Toru and Ojiro. She was also a shaking mess and
Shoji held her in a tight grip. They were sitting on the other couch, they were silent.
They all had to process what had happened. Yuga, Koji and Hanta were also together.
Hanta talked quietly with Yui and Setsuna about what had happened.

Mina and Ochako cuddled in an armchair. Both, Izuku and Eijiro, were gone now. They
were so concerned, Tenya was next to them, trying to comfort them. “Heads up, we
must believe in our classmates. They will come out of it, and they will be stronger than
ever!”

Ochako gulped. “B-but what if they don’t? What do we do then?” She began to cry.
Tenya looked at her, he had a sad expression on his face. He carefully cupped her
cheek. “It will be better. We still have a chance that Eri-chan will be able to use her

quirk on them. For their sake, we must pray that they will get better.”

The girls stayed silent for some time. “Yeah ... of course, they will get better ... They
are strong!” Ochako managed a sad smile.

“Would you sit with us?” Mina asked.

“Of course!” The girls stood up and Tenya sat down in the armchair. The girls sat back
on his lap and the sides of the chair. They cuddled close to him.

The class representative tried his best to calm them down. He even released a calming
scent.

Mineta was so frustrated. All the other guys got the girls? Why was that? “Hey, | want
a hug too!” He said to Mina and Ochako.

“Screw off!” they said in unison. They shot him an annoyed glare.

Mineta snarled a little bit, but then he moved to Momo and Kyoka. “Please! | am in
shock too. | need emotional support too!”

“Mineta, you literally hid all the time. You weren't the one that was almost bitten,
Momo and Denki were. So would you kindly quit your bullshit and fuck off?!” Kyoka
growled.

“But -!" “Just shut it!” Monoma mumbled. He had a tablet with tea cups and he
offered it to Denki, Kyoka and Momo. His gaze went from annoyed — while looking at
Mineta - to sympathetic and somewhat soft, as he turned to the three distraught
students. They took the cups and thanked him.

“Hey! But don’t you hate us? Why being nice to them all of a sudden?”

“Even | can read a room better than you. You're making them uncomfortable with
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your behavior. You better get that in check, or I'll throw you out ...” he didn't really
raised his voice but Mineta still shivered in fear. He squeaked and ran away.

“Thanks.” Momo murmured. Monoma nodded and returned to the kitchen to get
some more tea cups. Kendo smiled at him.

“That was nice of you” she mentioned.

Monoma looked at her for a moment before he dropped the gaze, he shrugged. “Like |
said, even | can read a situation ... sometimes” he mumbled.

“Getting soft?” Katsuki snickered.

“N-No? | still don’t like you guys ... But ... even | can understand, what a terrible
situation this is. I am not going to start something ... for a while at least.”

Katsuki snorted. “Appreciated ..."” his voice wasn't as sarcastic as he had planned.

While the dinner was in the oven, Itsuka told Katsuki to rest a little. She and Monoma
would watch the food. Katsuki nodded and went to the couch. He sat close to Ochako
and Mina, who were still sitting on lida.

Katsuki was quiet for a few moments. He looked to four eyes multiple times. He let
out a sigh. “Thanks for helping me ...” he eventually murmured.

“No need, it is my job as a hero to help others, besides, it was the least | could do.”
There was still tension between the two boys, because of what happened. Katsuki
didn’t respond he starred blankly on the carpet in front of him.

He flinched a little, when he felt someone sitting next to him. A warm cedar scent
surrounded him all of a sudden and unintentionally he leaned onto the other male’s
shoulder. He closed his eyes and for a moment he thought Kirishima sat next to him.

But Tetsutetsu had a fine note of iron in his scent, so the illusion wasn't fully there.
But he was too tired to really care about that now. Tetsutetsu laid an arm around
Katsuki, he didn’t say anything, he was just there.

Dinner was quiet too, there was no lively chatter as usual, some of the B Class
Students had calm conversations but they subsided quickly. No one was in the mood
for talking.

After that the B Class offered to clean up, so that they could go to sleep. They could
use the spare rooms. The A Class thanked them and they went to the elevators.

“Can you stay with us?” Ochako pulled on Katsuki's sleeve. He looked back to see into
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Ochako's and Mina's pleading eyes.

“...sure ...", he mumbled. They moved into one of the rooms and they got into the
bed. The girls cuddled close to Katsuki.

For awhile, everything was quiet, but then Mina broke the silence.

“Is everything okay with you, Katsuki? | heard Eijiro did something to you?”
“Yeah" Katsuki murmured. His jaw clenched. “He ... he kissed me, pretty brutally.”
“What?!” both Mina and Ochako were shocked.

“Yes ... he said, I'm his omega ... Deku said the same, when he ripped Eijiro off of me

“Oh my god! This must've been so scary” Ochako’s fist curled into his shirt. She looked
up to him. “How are you holding up?”

“I'don’t know ... It's a bit much. It was my Ffirst kiss, too.”
They hugged him tighter. “Everything will be okay”, Mina caressed his hair.
“What if they can’t get it out? What if they stay like this?” Katsuki's voice got higher.

“No! Don’t say that. We need to stay positive! We need to believe, that they can be
cured. They will find something to help them!” Mina looked up to him. She propped
herself on one arm and looked Katsuki in the eyes.

“Yes! We have to! For them! They would do the same!” Ochako looked at him too.
“They are strong! They will overcome it!”

“..." Katsuki didn’t say anything. He wasn't sure, if he could believe that. The vision of
an Unbreakable Kirishima on top of him, flashed before his eyes. He shivered and
hugged the two girls closer. Time would tell, what happened to them ...
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