Birthday Snacks

Birthdays were always a fun time, no matter who you were. [t was a great
way to sPend time with friends, family, and loved ones, exPressinS
gratitude, and wishing them the best of luck in the years to come. lzuku
F’lidoriga Was celebra’ring his second birJrhc\a\j since joining the LA, And
while he had later Plans to hang out with his tiwo best friends, [lda and
Uraraka, he had received an extended invitation from the schools’
American exchanged student, Chris Invicta, to have lunch with him and his
friends. Naturally, Midoriya accePJreA, already being very good friends with
Eijiro Kirishima, Fairlg Sood friends with Kaminari Denki, and having his own
IiFelonS history with Katsuki Bakusou.

The two hadn't slaenJr a single birthday together since childhood. Midoriya
had to admit, he missed it, even if he knew Bakugou would never wanna
hear it. The group of friends was in the cafeteria, their usual table
whenever the gang ate lunch together. Midoriya sat next to Kirishima,
who was all smiles that day, Not just because of his usual, chiFPer
Personalﬁg, but because he'd made something clui+e sPecial for the
0CCasion.

"o, Kirishima, you achuallLJ baked this?” Midoriga muttered in genuine
awe. [t wasa Iarge, chocolate cate, with green ?rosﬁng Slazing it all over,
and red Fr‘oerir;S used for the various PaHems and for the font written

up JroP.



Kirishima grinned a Pr*oud, fang-toothed grin and nodded eagerly. "Sure did!
My mom always told me that when | make somethin’ fer others, [ oughta
give it a Personal touch, yaknow? Since you'n Chris share the same
birthday, | thought'uh what sorta stuft yahad in common! Yaboth love
chocolate, so [ made it a chocolate cake. Yer hair's green'n Chris loves
that green hoodie'wh his, so | gave it a green glaze. Yaboth love
strawberries, so | sliced up buncha strawberries real thin'n mixed ‘em
with the vanilla cream inside!”

“And what's the red Fr‘oering for?” Kaminari asked, both a~nestruck and a
bit surPrised that Kirishima could even bake.

Kirishima just Srinneé and gave l"lidoriga a bro’rherl\j PaJr on the back. “Eh,
red’s a manlg color'n both these dudes are SUPER manlg."' Hearing that
couldn’t helP but br‘ir;g a timid smile to the jiHerg young man's face.

Bakugou merelg huffed to himself and rolled his eyes. “F’Iithr wanna SeJr
your head checked if you think that, Shng Hair. SPeakin' of, where's that
dork at angwatj? He's late to his own birJrhéatj lunch'nit's Pissin' me of f.”

"Oh, he's running a wee bit late,” sPoke up Pink—hair‘ec\ boy by the name of
Chibiko Nimen, who aPProached the gang from behind and rather eagerly
sIaPPed his hands around Midoriya's shoulders, erar‘JrIir;S the boy in arather
comical fashion. “You know how it is, birthday boy number one,” Chibiko
added with a smile, booPinS Midoriya's nose adorably, and making Midoriya's
cheeks redden as he chuckled sheePishlg.

“...K-Kight" Midoritja muttered uncomForJrablg.

All Bakusou could do was snort 1o himself at Chibiko's antics. “He just
haaad toinvite the Pink-haireé Prick, didn't he...” Bakusou Sr‘owled.



“0f course he did, sillg!" Chibiko teased with an assuring, slg grin. “Chris
wanted lunch to be PerFech after all.”

"That why that fuckin’ Punk ain't here yet?”

“Yes, well, some +hinss can't be helPed. He DID text me tolet everyone
know Jrhe‘j can eat cake without him, since he'll be here soon enough,"

Chibiko insisted.

Kirishima frowned to himself, Iookins alittle disaPPoinJreA. “Aw, r'eaH\j? I
mean, it's his too, | was reallg hoPin' he could SeJr alook at it first before
everyone tore intoit.”

“Oh, m-magbe [ can heIP with that,” Midoriga insisted, Srabbing his Phone and
snaPPing aclear, focused Pic+ure of the cake. Then SeHing another shot
from a different angle. And then one more just to be safe,

“Well, | guess that's better than nothin’,” Kirishima conceded, Flashins a
small, Sr‘aJreFul smile back at F’Iidor‘iga. “Thanks, bir’rhéa\j dude.”

Midoriga smiled back at Kirishima before Chibiko grabbed aknife and cut an
esPeciallg Iar‘se Piece of cake for Midoriga. “Here ya go, b—c\ag boxj."' Chibiko
insisted with an innocent smile, hanéing Miéoriga an esPeciallg hearJrg slice.

“For Red Riot's sake, | hoPe ya really enjoy it!”

“Oh, I'm sure [ willl” F’]ic\or‘iga said, smiling back at Kirishima, who was rather
eager to see how Miéoriga would react to his culinar‘g skills.

“Heh, hoPe so. [td suck if the cake wasn't any Sood," Denki added, earning
anervous Slance from Kirishima, All Bakugou could do was scoff at the
whole Jrhins, but didn't say annghinS else.



Unfortunately, what no one else caught was that Chibiko, among many
things, was very skilled at the ‘sleight of hand” magicians’ trick, able to s|i|:>
someJrhinS into the slice of cake without anyone noJricing. In this case,
however, it was someone. And that someone was Chris Invicta, shrunken
down and stuffed into the corner of the cake slice Chibiko just gave
Midoriya. FerhaPs Midoriya might have noticed Chris squirming and cussing
out Chibiko, even in his shrunken state. But unfortunately, Chris’
favorite hoodie was also the exact same shade of green as the frosting, a
detail Kirishima was very keen to get right for his good buddy,

And so, when Midoriya cut himself a |arge Piece of cake, and eagerlg
(though somewnhat nervously since he'd never tried anything baked by his
red-haired friend, and WANTED to give him the benefit of the doubt, but
still..) shoved it into his mouth, no one noticed the frosting-laden Chris
stuck to that Piece as well. “Oh, you SoHa be kiddin’ me!” Chris muttered,
more in annoyance than éesPeraﬂon or panic as he was shoved into
Midoriya's mouth. Midoriya chewed slightly. The cake was so rich that it
Pracﬁcallg melted like butter in his mouth.

The boy's face it up at the taste. "Mmm! Wow, Kirisihima! Th-This is
ac’ruallg...real!g Sood!" Midoriga muttered, before eager*\g s’ruFFinS another
forkful of cake into his mouth to join Chris.

Kirishima sighed a breath of relief then smiled gratefully back at his green-
haired friend. “Heh, well, | hoPe Chris thinks so too, but, thanks, man! |
really aPPreciaJre that!” Kirishima said before glancing back at everyone
else. “Well, what're yawaitin’ for? Go on'n heIP yerselves, dudes!”

Smir*king, Chibiko nodded his head and sliced up number of Pieces of cake
for everyone else, making sure toleave a hear‘Jr\j Piece for Chris when he
'SoJr back.



What the group hadn't realized, however, was how close Chris truly
was...esPeciallg to Midoriya, The boy continued gleefully savoring the
mouthful of cake and the sheer, sweet flavor, Even Chris, who was
stuck to Midoriya's tonque couldn't deny the siveet scent. Midoriya
beamed haPPﬂLJ at the sweet flavor gracing his taste buds, Then, after a
while, diPPeA his head back and SulPed heartily,

Chibiko smirked to himself when he saw a slightly strained look on
Midoriya's face. Naturally, it was because there was arather sizable bulge
ProJrrudinS from Midoriya's throat. Inside, Chris grimaced as the throat
muscles, +i8h+-FiHir75 and fleshy, r‘iPPlecX all around him, suckling him
further and further down Midoriya's throat as he gulPeé again. Midoriya
grimaced outside as he JrhumPed his chest rePeaJredhj to work down the
large ‘mouthful down his throat. Then, he gulPec\ heartily once more. The
bulge in his throat Pusheé downmwards with each amPle swallow he took.

With some doing, Midoriya managed to work down his current ‘mouthful,” as
Chris slid Pas+ Midoriya's esoPhagus, down his gullet and steadily worked his
Way Paer Midoriya's broad chest. He could hear the teens’ heart beaJring
raPiAI\j as it worked down the young American exchange student. Chris
couldn't helP but be aLITTLE amused at how not-used to this Midoriya
clearly was, AesPiJre being a rather large eater himself. Though, Chris
Figur‘eé Midoriya only ever Packeé it anay as intensely as he and his friends
did when training,

Finallg, with one last...

GLUYUUUUUUL LK



Chris Pushed Paer Midori\ja's chest and PIOPPeA down into Midoriga's
stomach. The young man Sr'un’rec\ and Pushed himself up to his feet, Jraking
in his environment, F’lidor‘iga's innards were damP, dark, and noisy,

The sound of Midoriya's belly gurgling rumbled all around him. Chris, in sPiJre
of everHJrhinS, didn't appear scared or nervous. Instead, he just shook his
head and sighed to himself. “God..damn you..Chibiko,” Chris muttered, He'd
deck his Pink-haired friend rish’r in the jaw when he goJr out of here, if he
were at all certain he could even land a shot without that miserable troll
shrinking himself and scurrying along.

Outside, F’)iéoritja huffed to himself and Palmed his chest, ca’rching his
breath. Kirishima Slancea back at F’Iidoriga and frowned with concern. “You
oka\j, man?”

“0-0h, \j-\jeah, it's jus+...mPh, that was a much larger Piece of cake |
swallowed than | Jrhouthr," the Sreen—haireé bog remarked,

Bakugou just scoffed and shook his head. “Shng nerd can't even fuckin’
eat CAKE right..”

“Now, now, be nice to the birJrhdaLJ boxj," Chibiko teased, earning a middle
Finger* from Bakugou and little else.

“...Sa\j, Chibiko,” Denki remarked, scr*aJrchinS the back of his head
uncer’rainlg. “Err...wh\j'r'e you ﬂlming F’lic\origa on your Phone risth now?”

"Hm?” Chibiko resPonded, revealing that, yes, indeed, his ceHPhone Was
out and currently recording Midoriya, much to the birthday boy's
embarrassment. “Oh, no reason. |just wanted to document the sPecial
occasion, that's all.”



No one who actually knew Chibiko bought that one bit. Unfortunately,
Midoriya didn't know him all that well, and so he took it with stride and
forked up another piece of cake. Though, he blushed a little, feeling self
conscious about eating on camera. All the while, as everyone heIPeA
themselves to cake, Kirishima couldn’+ helP but notice Bakugou wasn't
eating anything.

“Etj, Bakugou, don'tcha wanna erj some cake? |made it fer evergboég,
after all,” Kirishima said with an assuring smile, earning a scoff from
Bakusou.

"M savin’ my aPPeJriJre for somethin’ else, hardhat,” he said dismissively as
he imPaJrienﬂg waited for Chris to return. Kirishima just shr‘ugged and
heIPeA himself anyway,

Inside of Midoriya's stomach, Chris could hear the stomach walls gurgle and
churn c\eePlg all around him. It wasn't nearly as intense as some of the
other stomachs Chris had ventured into, but it was still Pre’r’rg Noisy. The
sound of Midoriya's belly bur‘blins and Sur‘gliﬂg away echoed all Jrhr‘oughoqu
the chamber. To cap it off, it was raining cake that Chris knew was meant
for both him AND the boy whose belly he currently resided within,
Needless to say, Chris was in a Preéicamerﬁ.

On the one hand, he knew how to get out of someone’s stomach with
ease, After all, that's ihat his kinetic builduP was for, But on the other
hand, this was Midoriya. And as kindhearted and suPPor"Jred as Kirishima was,
there was no beaﬂng how utterly siweet the 8reen-hair‘ed boy was.
Midoriya was, hands down, one of the nicest PeoPle Chris and Prthj much
anyone in the LA had ever known. Not only that, but he was an immense
worry-art, who got worked up and Panicked over the littlest things.



So imagine how he'd react if one of those 'little Jrhin'gs' was his friend
’rraPPeé inside of his stomach...

Nonetheless, as more cake fell down his gullet, it was getting harder and
harder to dodge, and Chris knew, obvious\g, much as he enjoyed his stayin
any given belly, he'd have to come out eventually. So, Chris sPoHed a Pool
of digesﬂve juices seePing from the stomach |ir7ir785. Kollins his eyes,
Chris dunked himself into that digestive Pool. One that would be q_ui+e
unPleasar7+ for anyone without Chris’ invulnerability Quirk. Fortunately,
Chris’ Quirk not only Pr‘o’reched him from getting digested or burnt, but it
also managed 1o build up his kine tic energy whenever he took damage...or
when more cake sPiHed down from the esoPhagus.

“Sorryin advance for this, dude,” Chris muttered, unable to suppress a
small chuckle. DesPiJre Feeling sngaJrheJric towards his friend for what
was about to haPPen, he couldn't helP but snicker at what he was certain
would be a hilarious reaction. After all, no one in the UA was half as jittery
and easily flustered as lzuku Midoriya..

Oblivious to all of this, Midoriya keP+ on merrily eating his slice of cake
along with everyone else at the table, still not cluiJre sure why Chibiko
oPJred to film the whole thing, namely HIM. But Midoriya eventually Paid that
no mind, He truly was bewildered by how good the cake tasted. Kirishima
was just full of surPrises sometimes,

However, in the middle of his musing, Midoriya grimaced as a deeP, gastric
Surgling emitted from his midsection. The Sreen-hair‘eé boy winced for a
moment, eroPPing to clutch his concave, athletic stomach with one hand as
it burbled c\eePlg. Seeing this, Kirishima frowned. "By, you okay there,
man? Yer lookin" kinda green..” Kirishima remarked, a bit worried that his
cake may be makir;g his friend ill.



Midoriya nodded, still holding his belly with one hand as it churned AeePlg. He
oPenec\ his mouth to assure Kirishima that he was fine. However, the
instant he oPeneé his mouth, his stomach hitched, causing his 9u||e+ to
gurgle as something quicklg rose up Midoriya's throat before he could s+oP
it...

BUUUUUURRRRUY
ot

Midoriya's eyes went wide as saucers as a big, heHg'sounding belch
eruP+ed from his throat without warning. It was esPeciallg deeP-sounéing,
as it coming from the very c\ePJrhs of Midoriya's stomach, Blinking with
shock, his cheeks turned bri3h+ red as he clamPed his hands over his

mouth.

“Oh my Sosh, e-excuse me! [-'m so sorrg.’" Miéoriga muttered
aPoloseﬁcallg as he looked around the cafeteria, irﬁernallg Sr‘aJreFul that it
didn't seem like many PeoPle were still around,

Of course, Kirishima just blinked with surPrise at that 'r‘esPonse.' Normal\g,
he'd flash a grin and comPlemen+ Miéor‘iga’s éisPIag, but he had a Feeling that
it wasn't a 'comPIimenJr.'

Of course, Denki, oblivious to this, snickered and said, “Haha, NICE one,
dude! Seriously, | didn't think you of all guys could burP like that, Midoriya!”



Midoriya, still red as a tomato, was about to resPonA, but upon feeling his
gut hitch again, grimaced and brought a fist to his mouth, A moment later,
he muffled another VERY c\eeP belch, one that PuFFeé out his cheeks and
reverberated czuiJre audibly in his mouth for a few seconds straight
before rumbling to an end.

Bakugou, on the other hand, Qlar‘eé susPiciouslg at Midoriya, There was no
way whatsoever cake of all things could cause that much pressure in a
Persons' stomach, let alone Midoriya's. Then, Bakugou turned his attention
from Midoriya, who was already trying to hold back yet another burP, on to
Chibiko. The Pink-haireé boy was grinning ear-to-ear and Filmins every
second of Midoriya's gastric distress with that knowing, smug smirk of his,

Seeing Midoriya's sour exPression, Kirishima fromwned, “Oh no, did [ use too
many esgs? -Is it not sittin’ well with'cha, man?” Kirishima started to
worry, hitting his forehead with his fist. “Tch, s’ruPid.’ Oh man, I'm so sorry
it my cake's makin’ you queasy, Midoriga! -l just +hou8h+-"

“-Shut up Shng Hair,” Bakugou said éismissivelg, not even Slancing at
Kirishima before calling out Chibiko, "Where'd you say Chris was runnin’ late
from, Pinkg?"

Chibiko blinked, keePing the FooJrage on Miéoriga whilst Jrur‘ning to Bakusou
and smiling innocen’rlg. “Nhg, [ don't know..just that he's runnin a bit late
and said he'd be joinin’ us shor*ﬂg—"

"~ think he joined us alot sooner'n alot shorter than that, didn't he,”
Bakugou growled, earning a look of contusion from everyone else. That
was until Bakugou added, ".You just shrank that Punk'n fed him to Deku
‘ere, didn't you, fuckface...”



lmmedia’relg, everyone's eyes widened while Midoriga, who took a brief
moment to process what Bakusou just said, everﬁuallg freaked out,

jumping up from his seat. * WH-WHATZIZ! ci-CiRis 15 N 1y Tunr-
er-S-STONACH?/2/"

Both Kirishima and Denki stared at Midori\ja with surPriseA looks on their
faces, albeit for different reasons.

“..Huh, That, umm..that exPlains alot,” Kirishima muttered.

Denki, meanwhile, held up Finger and asked, "...Uhhh, were you about to
say "rummg?"'

Ignoring the q_uesﬂon...large!g because the answer was yes, Miéoriga held
his flat stomach with one hand and leaned down, anxiouslg shou’ring, D-

DON'T WORRY, CHRIS!! IH'LL GET YOU OUT OF THERE!!!"

Inside, Chris gelPed as all the jumPing around from [Midoriya caused him to
bounce off the stomach walls before stumbling face first into the
frontal, firm stomach lining. Blushing a little bit, he Pullec\ his face away and
gave the gurgling stomach walls a few PaJrs of assurance. "..Doubt you
can hear me but, umm...it's cool, dude..jeez, poor gug..."

Midoriya, still frantic, stared back at Chibiko with shock. “WH-WHY WOLLD
YOUMAKE ME £EAT CHRIS?I?!1”

Chibiko, STILL Filming evemfrhir;s, just smiled and shr‘usged ir;r;ocer;’rlg.
"Because he's delicious, sillg. Besides, it's not like it can hurt him-"

“-THAT'S NOT THE POINT 1!



“Calm the fuck down, nerd. All your shouting's Pissin' me off,” Bakugou
growled, shaking his head with annoyance at the whole scene.
Nonetheless, he added, “"Gettin' Chris outta your Squ ain't hard. You just
gottalet out a big fuckin’ burP to shoot him with all the pressure built

uP'n boom, Problem solved.”

“Wh-What?” Midoriya remarked, before thinking o himself in sPi+e of his
Panickeé situation, “Hm, / guess maybe with a lot of air built up, given
Chris’ smaller size, that should be enough to eject him from my stomach,
but still how can that /oossib/y-"

-If you start doin’ that annoying muHering shit, this is gonna be your last
bir’rhdag on this PlaneJr, you annoying fuck,” Bakugou Srowlea in 2 warning
manner, makins F’]ic\origa gelP nervouslg. “You remember how to, ri8h+?"

“...K-Kight -l remember you +au5h+ me back when we were kids,” Midoriya
remarked, smiling sligh’rlg at the memory,

Even Bakugou couldn’t helP but smirk ever so slishﬂg as he nodded,
remembering their childhood JrogeJrher...ané how he ALWAYS schooled
Midoriga at every burPing contest the two had JrogeJrher.

Chibiko, of course, who was still Filmins, just smiled and said, “Well, then, |

s'Pose ya know what'cha 80Ha do, don'tcha, B-Da\j Boxj Number One...”

Miéoriga nodded, face growing a tad flush, ..l um../'m not used to doins
this in Public. C-Could [ do this in Priva+e Please...?"

“-Just fuckin’ burP, nerd,” Bakugou growled.



Midoriga nodded, Jrhir7kir78 back to Bakugou's Jrechniclue. He was increaiblg
r‘US'hJ, given how much more well-mannered he was than Bakugou, not
havins done this on command since he was a child over ten years ago.

Nonetheless, he NEEDED to geJr Chris out of his stomach since, the idea
of having eaten anyone, regardless of Quirk, made Miéoritja ill,

Chris himself could've just as easihj ‘blasted himself free, as he'd often
needed to do with cases like Kirishima, Bakugou, or in one case, Chibiko
himself. However, he kneww that could be uncomfortable, and he didn't
want to risk giving his friend, Midoriya, a stomachache, esPeciallg not when
he was already so stressed out as it was. Chris would be |3ir78 it he said
this were an 'unPleasan+' situation for him, but he felt bad, since he knew
that F’Iidoriga wasn't enjoying himself one bit. And on his birJrhdag, that sort
of stress justisnt needed.

Sometimes, Chibiko could be a bit much...

OF course, Chris” thoughts were soon in+er‘ruP+eé as he felt the oxygen
in Midoriya's belly grow seeminghj heavier. All too familiar with that
sensation, he braced himself, knowing what was coming. "Heh, well, at
least this oughta be interesting,” Chris said to himself, cheeks getting
slightly flush at the thought of what was coming next, feeling the
stomach walls exPar;d slighﬂg from the influx of pressure Filling up.

Outside, Midoriya grimaced as he forcefully siwallowed down more and more
air. His throat bobbed a bit as his gullet gurgled lowly in response to the
influx of oxygen. Chibiko, of course, was Filming every single second of
it, grinning ear-to-ear. Of course, Midoriya aPPeared nervous as his gaze
shifted to others still in the cafeteria, ea’ring or just carrying on. Most
PeoPle were done by now, but there were still enough students to make
the poor boy self-conscious.



Nonetheless, there were slightly more Pressing matters, SoMidoriya
SUIPed until his stomach could take no more. DesPiJre its concave form,
Midoriya's middle had grown esPecialhj taut with the influx of air, Gr‘abbins
his stomach with one hand, Midoriya Sr‘iPPed it tightly and Proceedeé tolet
out a sizable belch...

QAAAAAAUUUUURRRRAAAAAP!!

[+ was cluh‘e imPressive for some+hir13 forced up with noJrhinS but air.

Both Kirishima and Denki snickered with amusement. Chibiko, still Filming
every loud second, just smiled, knowing a certain someone would
aPPrecia+e what was being caPJrureé Quiiiﬁe abit, L’Jakugou, meanwhile,

simPIH scoffed and shook his head.

“PEEY, fuckin® weak,” Bakugou muttered, halF-+emP+ed to +oP that like he
alwags did when the two bogs were kids.

Umcom‘unaw‘elg, it did noJrhirvS to eject Chris from F’lidoriga's system. The
boy blushed, covered his mouth in an embarrassed manner when a few
eyes darted his way, “S-Sorry, everyone,” Midoriya muttered
aPologe’ricallg before nervously turning back to the others. “I-it didn't
work!”

“Course it didn't, that was fuckin’ wimP\j!" Bakugou Sr‘owleé, shaking his
head. "Man, ten years later'n you STILL suck at burPin'." Bakugou rolled his

eyes and immeéiaJrelg snatched up Denki's unoPened soda bottle.

“HeLJ, that was mine!” Denki whined, earning a middle Finger from Bakusou.



“Shut the fuck up sPar*k\j," Bakugou Srow!ed, Pushing the bottle into
Midoriga's chest and adding, “chug, nerd.”

Midoriga blinked, s+umb|ir79 back a bit from the aqqressive Push to his
chest. He looked down at the bottle and back at Bakugou. “oddo | reaH\j
have to..7"

Kirishima nudged Midoriya assuringly in the shoulder. “Trust me, man, it's
way easier than Chris ‘workin’ himself up naturally,” Kirishima exclaimed,
shuddering horribly as he wr‘aPPed his arms around his own muscular
stomach ProJrec’rivelg as he looked like he was about to whine to himself,
"] ake my word on that one...”

Midoriya hated this. He REALLY did. But still he needed to get his friend
out, Soin sPi+e of his reluctance, he unscrewed the bottle, held it up to
his IiPs, and Pr‘oceeéed to slug down the fizzy beverage as heartily as he
could. He clenched his eyes shut as he chugged and chugged away. His
slender throat bobbed in and out raPidlg as one hearty SUIP of soda after
the other flowed down his SulleJr.

Chris gelPed suddenly as soda flowed down onto him. He took a tumble into
the PH of Midoriya's stomach but managed to Pull himself up as more and
more of the fizzy beverage filled the boys' belly up. Chris looked around
as the soda bubbled and fizzed rather intensely, As aresult, the stomach
walls seemed to shudder around him, gurgling and 8|orPir78 AeePlg in
response to the carbonation filling Midoriya's midsection up-

Midoriya felt tears welling up in his eyes from chugging down so much

carbonation at once. But he needed to soldier on for Chris’ sake. So, he
just keP+ on Aownins his beverage like a chamP, one hand holc\ins his bellg
as he chugsed a~ay. He could feel it exPanding Slish‘H\j beneath his Palm.



The amount of soda going down without a single pause for breath was
almost shocking, esPeciaH\j for Midoriya. He wasn't one to get comPe+i+ive
nor did he ever seem to be gr‘eeég when he ate or drank, at least in Public.
But he Figur‘ed to work up enough pressure to eject an entire person
from his system, his belly would need as much pressure builduP as it could
manage.

And it seemed to be working, because the amount of pressure in his gut
was so great that it exPandeA the stomach walls cluiJre noticeably for
Chris. The gurgling intensified all around him as the soda bubbled and
burbled ever more violently, The air felt heavier than it had this entire
time. Chris smirked as he floated PaJrienHtj in the soda, "C'mon, dude,
gimme a GOOD one...”

Eventually after what felt like an agonizing eternity, Midoriya drained
every last droP of soda without a single pause. He crinkled the bottle and
set out down, huffing breathlessly. Still holding his stomach with one
hand, Midoriya looked a bit queasy, His belly, while still flat, aPPear"ed tobe
Pushing out noticeably beneath his Palm, inwardly sloshing from all the soda
festering inside of him with every movement he made.

Suddenlg, F’liéoriga's stomach hitched up as a low bur‘bling sound emitted
clui’re audiblg from his belltj. Kirishima and Denki aPPear‘eé nervous as Jrhegj
inched back a bit. “.Erm, y~you okag there, dude..?” Kirishima asked.

Bakusou rolled his eyes and simPI\j said, 'If you Fucking Puke, [ kill Yyou SO
hard, nerd..” Even Chibiko inched back a bit, uncertain where this was
going...buuuuu+ still recording it anyway because of course he would.



However, a moment later, something had rushed up Midoriya's throat. [t
was a rush of warmth, one that caused Midoriya's cheeks to bulge out,
making him go comically wide-eyed. He held ahand against his mouth, but
after a few moments, he simPlg couldn’t hold it back anymore...




Midoriya's jaws SaPea open as an utterly MAMMOTH-SIZED belch EXPLODED
Pas+ his SaPinS ma and riPplinS |iPs. It was the single loudest sound
anyone at that table (or in the cafeteria for that matter) heard out of
Izukw Midoriya, The burP was so utterly forceful that the others could
feel the table Pracﬁcallg quivering in the wake of that huge, rumbling
eructation as it exPloded outta the dePJrhs of Midoriya's belly for a clean
cut ten seconds s’rraigl'n‘.

When it ended, Midoriya lurched Forward, 9asPin8 breathlessly and
Pracﬁcallg stumbling Forward, using one hand to suPPor+ himself against
the table while the other held his heavins stomach. The others just
stared in stunned silence, even Bakugou. Midoriya was too winded to
even be embarrassed, or to notice the tiny, slime-covered Chris sPrawlea
on the table, heaving breathlessly himself.

"..Good one,” Chris Finallg sPoke up after several moments of silence,
voice 1oo +ir75 to be Picked up from the others in that moment.

Denki cauﬂouslg held up hand and asked, “.Er, F’Iidor‘iga...? H-How c\'\ja
feel..?”

Midoriya, still huffing and catching his breath, tried to resPond. But the
instant he oPeneé his mouth, the only Jrhir;g that exited his maw was
another rolling belch, one that stretched on for seven seconds and left
him breathless all over again. Shaking his head with discomfort, Midoriya
brought a fist to his mouth where he sPen+ the next few moments
muFFlinS belch after belch, each one rumbling audibly in his PuFFed out and
steadily more crimson cheeks,



Seeing this, Kirishima laughed and aPProached his friend and said, "Heh,
welcome to the "Accidentally Ate Chris Club, birthday boy,” before PaHinS
Midoriya heartily on the back. This inadvertently worked up another
LARGE, rumbling belch that Midoriya couldn't hold back,

Kirishima chuckled sheePishlg and scratched the back of his head.
“H-Heh...m-mg bad...”

Some time had Passed but eventually, all the excitement had calmed down.
Chibiko reverted Chris back to his r‘egular size, the American exchange
student had gone to shower, and after some doing, returned, dressed in
another Pair of his casual jeans and green hoodie. Still a bit shaken, the
gang 80+ back to their birJrhdaH lunch, and Chris goJr to enjoy a slice of his
b-day cake alor;g with the very boy for whom he shared the same birthday,
All things considered, it was still a PreHg good time, though Chibiko was
more or less ‘banished" after that ordeal by Bakugou, who threatened to
exPlode his face.

After lunch, the others headed out while Midoriya PrePareé tomeet up
with Uraraka and lda for whatever they had P\armed for his sPecia| day,
Chris, meanwhile, Plannec\ to sPend some of his own sPecial day with a
certain sPecial someone of his own,

Not before Chris and F’)idoriga 9o+ to hang back for a moment.

“Agair), dude, I'm SUPER sorry that Chibiko Pqu'cha Jrhrough all that. He can
be a REAL dickhead,” Chris muttered.

“ul-1t's fine, just all in Lc]ood fun, r‘ithr?" F’]ic\origa said, scraJrchinS the back
of his shagg\j Sr‘een-hair‘eé head uncerJrainlg. Yl'mjust Slad \Jou're okag."



“Heh, | mean, given my Quirk...”
“...R-KiSth..."

“/-\mjwag, have fun okag? And haPPg birJrhdag, man,” Chris said, holding his
fist out to F’lidoriga, who smiled and bumPed Chris’ fist r‘ish’r back.

“You too, Chris.”

Miéoriga evem‘uallg headed on his Way, but before he could SeJr too far.

“Heg, pe/ru."

Midoriya geIPed as he turned and saw Bakugou's stern face glaring directly
behind him. "Y-Yes, Kacchan...?” Midoriya muttered nervously, aliways
anxious whenever he and Bakugou were alone and the more ex[alosive
teen was free to bully him to his hearts content.

However, no such bullying occurred. Instead, Bakugou gave Midoriya a bag
with something inside, still looking grumpy as ever. Confused, Midoriya
nonetheless took the back. But before he could see what was inside,
Bakugou barked, "Don't look "til Im gone. [ don't wanna see your s+uPié
fuckin’ reactions. They piss me of f.”

“O-Okag," F’lidoriga gelPed nervouslg, earning a nod from E’)akusou as he
shoved his hands in his jean Pocke+s and started walking away from
Midoriga.

However, for a moment, F’liéoriga could've sworn he heard E’Jakusou mutter

'haPPg bir‘+héag' to the bog before +akir;3 his leave.



Once he was fully out of sight, Midoriya looked into the bag to see what
Bakusou had just given him, After abit of rummaging, he PuHed out the
object in clueerion, and immedia’relg, his eyes widened with surPrise. n the
bag was a framed Pho+o, one of tiwo familiar teens as little kids, no older
than four or five years old. Both of them wearing the biggest, haPPies+
grins on their faces, as well as matching All Might T-Shirts. And holding
them both over his migh’r\j shoulders, with the widest, most heroic smile
one could ever Pull off, was AllMight himself, carrying the boys high as
they were both merry as could be in the presence of their most idolized
hero.

After several moments of stunned silence, a warm, grateful smile
emerged over lMidoriya's IiPs as he began to feel himself tearing up at that
wonderful memory with his childhood friend. And for Bakugou to not only
have this Pho+o, but to have framed it as well. If Midoriya weren't certain
Bakugou would czuiJre literally murder him, he'd run up to the other boy and
hug him as tightly as he could...



