
(Every character depicted in the story below is a consenting legal 
adult over the age of 18) 
  
Poll Winner 
  
Themes: Anal Sex, Breeding, Maid Play 
  
Summary: Post-Canon AU where Izuku is the Number One Hero. La 
Brava and Himiko have reformed and are Izuku's live-in maids. They 
quite like the arrangement they've made with their 'employer', where 
he's allowed to fuck them whenever he wants and they get to 
experience his glorious, big fat cock as much as they like. It’s a 
threeway match made in heaven, to be sure. 
  
-x-X-x- 
  
Arriving home, Izuku Midoriya lets out a sigh even as he rolls his shoulders 
and flexes his muscles, an unconscious habit to keep him nice and loose 
under any circumstances. Another day of successfully upholding his status 
as Number One Hero and the Symbol of Hope. Another day of saving as 
many people as he possibly could. 
  
But… he was only human in the end. While being a Pro Hero was in no 
way of a simple nine-to-five job, it also wasn’t something that one could do 
twenty-four-seven without any consequences. That was something Izuku 
had learned from his predecessor. 
  
Stepping in through the door, he’s not surprised to see one of his two live-in 
maids already waiting for him. Formerly known as the villain La Brava, 
Manami Aiba is still as short stack and a half pint just like she was back 
when they first met. She’s just also wearing a maid uniform now, and boy 
does she wear it well. 



  
“Welcome home Master Izuku~” 
  
Izuku just nods as she kneels down and helps him remove his shoes and 
put them away. Then, he watches as she casually reaches up and begins 
pulling open his pants to pull out his cock. He doesn’t bother trying to stop 
her, after all this is one of her and her fellow maid’s main purposes at this 
point. 
  
It wasn’t his idea or anything, to be clear. But when Manami and Himiko 
had shown up on his doorstep and made the initial offer to be his maids, 
Izuku figured it was better than them continuing to be criminals or going to 
prison. In Himiko’s case, she needed someone to keep an eye on her. In 
Manami’s case, the loss of Gentle in the Final War had left her in need of 
someone new to latch onto. 
  
Izuku had always intended it to be a temporary arrangement, but now here 
they were all these years later and they had THIS sort of relationship. 
Manami takes him into her mouth without hesitation, bobbing up and down 
on his cock while staring up at him with her big pink and purple eyes. She 
sucks and slurps away to her heart’s content and Izuku… Izuku reaches 
out after a moment and grabs hold of his maid’s pigtails, thrusting slowly in 
and out of her mouth as he does so. 
  
Basically, they weren’t just his live in maids. As they’d made clear to him 
over the years, they also considered themselves to be his free use maids. 
Put bluntly, they wanted him to come to them and them alone for all of his 
carnal needs. They wanted him to fuck them whenever he wanted to, 
however he wanted to, for as long as he wanted to. 
  
And they weren’t shy about it either. Case in point, Manami meeting him at 
the door and sucking him off right after removing his shoes for him. Izuku 



groans at her technique as she quickly brings him over the edge. He 
doesn’t bother holding back, this ‘welcome’ blowjob of hers was basically 
the same thing as her showing him how happy she is that he’s home. 
  
Indeed, when she finishes swallowing his load and pulls back, she doesn’t 
even say anything about sucking him off. Instead, rising back to her feet, 
the half pint of a maid bows at the waist. 
  
“Welcome home, Master. Dinner will be ready within the hour.” 
  
Then, she turns on a dime and heads back to the kitchen to make sure of 
her declaration. Izuku… considers following after her for a moment. Dinner 
would be late, but he IS still pent up and ready for action right now… 
  
But no. That’s why he has two free use maids after all, or so they’re so fond 
of telling him. Huffing in amusement, instead of following the former La 
Brava to the kitchen, he starts seeking out her counterpart. It’s not hard to 
find Himiko Toga, to be fair. The blonde, also dressed like a maid, is 
cleaning like she always seems to be when he goes hunting for her. 
  
Izuku finds Himiko flitting around a room… wearing a modified and sluttified 
version of her and Manami’s maid uniforms that exposes her ass and the 
bejeweled butt plug currently sticking out of it. As she leans up on her tip 
toes to use her trusty duster on the top of a dresser, she presents quite the 
inviting picture. 
  
With a lustful growl, Izuku is upon her before Himiko can even know he’s 
there… or rather, he would be if she didn’t have such a keen sense of 
smell. Her surprise as he grabs her by her hips is very clearly feigned as 
she squeaks and then moans, rubbing her ass back into his crotch. 
  
“Oooh, Master~” 



  
Izuku doesn’t bother with words. He just grabs the base of the butt plug and 
begins to twist and turn it, pushing and pulling as Himiko gasps and quivers 
in his grasp. 
  
“A-Ah~ Master is such a tease…” 
  
Him a tease? She’s the one who’s always teasing and provoking him, Izuku 
can’t help thinking. But he’s learned better than to rise to Himiko’s 
provocations. There’s only one language that the vampire really 
understands… and that’s physical action. 
  
Yanking the butt plug out of her prepared, lubricated asshole, Izuku slams it 
down on the dresser next to her and then proceeds to replace it with his 
cock. His massive, throbbing member, still rock hard even after Manami’s 
‘welcome blowjob’, slides right up into Himiko’s asshole without hesitation. 
  
That’s not to say she isn’t tight, because she most definitely is. Her anal 
walls clench down around Izuku’s dick like nothing else, squeezing and 
fluttering away as Himiko moans throatily. She’s pushed up onto her tip 
toes by the penetration, his shaft throbbing as it drives deep into her 
bowels. 
  
But she’s definitely been anticipating him taking her anally. The amount of 
lube she’s used on herself before plugging her anus up in preparation for 
this encounter means that the tight passage is also incredibly slick. In no 
time at all, Izuku is buried to the hilt inside of Himiko’s ass, his entire cock 
disappeared up her tiny tight backdoor. 
  
Himiko isn’t a half pint like Manami, but there’s still a pretty big size 
difference between her and him. These days, Izuku is closer in appearance 



to his predecessor, while Himiko is… well, Himiko. Even as an adult, she’s 
still pretty slim and slender. 
  
As such, when Izuku wraps his arms around her and pulls back, standing 
up to his full height, Himiko’s feet entirely leave the ground and all the maid 
can do is squeak and moan and cry out as he holds her up against his 
chest and fucks her from below. Her feet and legs curl and bounce along 
with the rest of her dangling body as he impales her ass with his cock again 
and again. 
  
Izuku loses track of just how many times he makes Himiko cum, but one 
thing is for sure… they make quite the mess together in the process. Her 
pussy juices wind up all over the front of the dresser that she’d been 
dusting before he started fucking her. 
  
By the time Izuku finally cums inside of Himiko’s ass, there’s a lot to be 
cleaned up so he takes some mercy on the blonde and once he’s finished 
filling her bowels, he immediately inserts her plug back between her ass 
cheeks to keep any of his thick load from exploding out onto the floor. 
  
Whipping Himiko around, he proceeds to give her a deep, tongue-filled 
kiss… and allows her to bite his lip and drink just a few drops of his blood 
so that she can enhance herself a bit with some of his powers to make the 
following cleanup easier. 
  
She moans into his mouth as he does so, until finally Izuku lets her go and 
tucks his cock away, leaving her to it as she watches him with a heaving 
chest and lidded eyes. 
  
… Yeah, this all might not have been his idea, but he certainly didn’t mind it 
one bit… 
  



-x-X-x- 
  
“La Brava wants you to knock her up Master~” 
  
“W-Whoa! What are you saying Himiko?! I told you that in confidence! 
I-eep!” 
  
“Hee-hee~” 
  
Izuku stares at his two maids, amusement mixing with exasperation as he 
just slowly shakes his head. Dinner had been delicious as always, of 
course. Both Himiko and Manami were pretty good cooks, but Manami in 
particular was on another level. 
  
Now though, the three of them had retired to the living room where they 
were watching TV and his maids were both pampering him like usual. 
Izuku’s head is in Manami’s lap, her fingers carding through his hair while 
his feet are being massaged by Himiko. 
  
Of course, in the midst of all that, Himiko had gone ahead and blown up 
poor Manami’s spot from the sound of things. And now the short stack is 
covering her face with her hands in mortification, no doubt realizing that 
she’s effectively confirmed Himiko’s accusation with her words. 
  
Chuckling, Izuku reaches up and gently pries Manami’s hands away from 
her face, curling his fingers over her fingers as he looks up into her eyes. 
  
“Is that right, Manami? Do you want to be a mother?” 
  
Blushing profusely, Manami squirms for a moment, clearly embarrassed as 
all hell. But in the end, after shooting a dirty look in Himiko’s direction… she 
hesitantly nods. 



  
“I… y-yes. I thought maybe… if you were okay with it… I could c-carry your 
child…” 
  
Too cute. She’s just too cute. With a grin, Izuku makes his decision. Is he 
ready to be a father? Maybe, maybe not. But is anyone ever really ready? 
Grunting, Izuku suddenly moves and before either of his maids know it, 
he’s out of their hands and instead looming over Manami. 
  
The half pint of a woman squeaks as she finds herself on the couch under 
him, staring up at him with wide eyes even as he hikes up her maid skirt 
and pulls down her panties. Audibly gulping, Manami brings her legs 
together for a moment so he can tug her panties off her feet. Then, she 
spreads them wide open, letting him see her puffy pink pussy lips. 
  
Himiko makes herself useful by quickly crawling over and extracting his 
cock from its confines, cooing all the while as she giggles. 
  
“Oooh, this is gonna be so fun~ let’s get you nice and bred, La Brava!” 
  
Manami whimpers, covering her face with her hands again. 
  
“Himiko… p-please don’t talk like that…” 
  
But Himiko is already guiding his cock up to Manami’s sopping wet pussy 
lips and as soon as she’s lined them both up, Izuku wastes no time in 
thrusting in. A loud, lewd squeal leaves the short stack’s lips, followed by a 
wanton moan as she shudders under Izuku. 
  
For his part, he just grabs hold of her ankles and lifts her legs high into the 
air, all but folding her small frame in half in the process. Then, he starts to 



mating press her right then and there on the couch, pounding down from 
above and filling her cunt again and again with his cock. 
  
PLAP! PLAP! PLAP! 
  
The sound of flesh slapping against flesh quickly fills the living room as 
Izuku takes one of his maids to pound town. It’s something he’s done with 
both of them a thousand times before, of course, but never for the 
purposes of procreation. Izuku has always been careful to avoid cumming 
inside of their pussies, which is probably half the reason he fucks them in 
the ass so much. 
  
But this time, he’s holding nothing back. Manami has made her desires 
quite clear and with Himiko egging him on from the side, Izuku is going full 
tilt. 
  
“Oh yeah Master, fuck her harder! Give her your big fat cock! Listen to her 
squealing for you~” 
  
Indeed, Manami moans and squeals and creams herself all over his 
member in equal measure. Eyes rolling around in her head, tongue lolling 
out of her mouth, it’s clear she’s having the time of her life. Izuku is 
enjoying himself too, in part because of how good he’s clearly making her 
feel. 
  
Until finally, with one last grunt, he proceeds to cum deep inside of Manami, 
filling her womb with his seed. He doesn’t know if one load will be enough 
to get her pregnant though, so even as she’s recovering from the creampie, 
Izuku pulls out and promptly pulls Himiko’s mouth down onto his cock. 
  
The blonde giggles around his member and quickly lashes him clean with 
her tongue, swiping and swirling it this way and that. More importantly, she 



sucks hard and dutifully to keep Izuku nice and erect. When he’s confident 
he’s ready for round two, he pulls Himiko off of his dick… and flips Manami 
onto all fours. 
  
He’s inside of the short stack again a moment later, this time fucking her 
doggystyle from behind, which allows Himiko to flop onto her back, grab 
hold of her fellow maid’s pigtails and grind her face into her pussy. 
  
Not that Manami seems to mind if the wanton moaning Himiko soon has 
coming out of her mouth is any indication. Indeed, both of his maids seem 
to be having the time of their life as Izuku makes sure to impregnate 
Manami by fucking and cumming inside of her again and again. 
  
The night is young after all. Plenty of time to get the job done. 
  
 


