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Wardrobe Malfunctions || Kirishima Eijiro x Midoriya lzuku x Listener 18+
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The audio starts with the two voices muffled behind a door, Listener is standing outside a green room,
waiting for the two guys to change.

Kirishima: errrr... hm.
Deku: What's wrong, Kirishima?

Kirishima: I'm ahah... Kiiiinda feeling like this bunny suit doesn’t uhm. You know, fit in the right places.. if ya
know what | mean. Like the first time we did this back in UA, | was uhhhh.... Spilling out, | guess?

Deku: hmm..? Again? | thought they gave you a bigger suit this time to fix that! Here, turn around, let me see-
oh..! Oh... Mm.. yeah, | see what you mean..

Kirishima: Oof, it's even more uncomfortable than when we did this back then. | dunno how they keep
messing up my measurements...(little pouty huff)

(Listener gently knocks)
Kirishima: oop!

Deku: ah? Who is it? .... (Opens the door a crack) oh..! It's you! Ah... You’re wearing Mirko’s costume too..!
I’m guessing you're part of the reunion photoshoot she’s putting together for the new year right?

Kirishima: That's awesome! Wanna come in? We’re both suiting up for it too!!

Deku: uh...! Hold on Kirishima, maybe you should try and um...! Fix yours before we let them in-



Kirishima: Naaah don’t worry, | got ‘em to fit, see?
Deku: (nervous laugh) You really don’t have any shame do you..?

Kirishima: Shame? Hah.. shame isn’t manly! Here, come on in! We just have to put the accessories on now.
Wanna help? We can help you finish getting ready too!

Deku: heh.. thanks. I'm.. definitely gonna need help with some of the accessories, | want to make sure | get
them right! | don’t want to go and tarnish Mirko’s signature look for her photo!

(Listener steps inside and closes the door behind them)

Kirishima: Ah you look so cool! Like a cute little bunny, haha! I'm glad that they at least got the measurements
for you two right. (pouty sigh) Mine’s a litttlleee uhhhh...

Deku: haha... well, it fits you everywhere but um.. there. Here.. | think | know what could help. Uhm..
Kirishima? Would you mind if | touched you here for a sec?

Kirishima: (A little flustered) ah-um- oh.. Y-yeah no | don’t mind..! Er.. What are you gonna do, bro?

Deku: Hmm... Well, this is gonna sound super awkward, but.. Um.. er.. How do | say this? Well... Have you
ever considered.. Tucking?

Kirishima: Tucking..? Ah? What'’s that?

Deku: W-well..! Don’t ask me how | know what it is, but.. It's..! well.. It's when you tuck your.. Bits so that it
gives you a flat appearance, you know? It’s just that... Kirishima, you’re very.. (Clears throat, shy) Well
endowed? So | think maybe it could help..

Kirishima: Huh.. Never heard of it before but- .. wait. Midoriya are you okay?? Your face is so red!
Deku: Yeah I'm good..! 'm good... Er.. (A little turned on) Here.. Let me help..

Kirishima: Midoriya.. Your hands are um.. Hnn-

Deku: Just... hold on for me, Kirishima..

Kirishima: (Swallows) Uh-right... ah.. ..Mn... (soft nervous sounds)

Deku: .... Kirishima?

Kirishima:... Yeah?

Deku: Are you.. Hard?

Kirishima: AH- UH.... H-here | can do it myself..! Heh, it uhm.. It was just my quirk..! Don’t look at me like that
you guys.. | swear..It’s just..ah...it's been a little while and...mn. Your hand is uh..surprisingly soft.

Deku: (nervous little chuckle) Oh.. Um.. Thanks?



(pause)

Deku: Ahh you’re right...we’re not going to have a lot of luck getting him tucked when he’s like..uhm...that..
What do you think we should do..?

Kirishima: Well.. (Jokingly) | know one way | can make it go back down, but..! Hah! | can’t do that here..
(silence for a sec)
Deku: (Actually contemplating) Hmm..

Kirishima: W-wait..(kind of nervous) Midoriya, it was just a joke.. Heh... you guys? What are you looking at
each other like that for..?

(Some shuffling as they move in a bit)
Deku: Kiri.. Would you sit on the couch for us?

Kirishima: H-hooo kay.. Yeah.. sure.. (He takes a seat, his breath a little lustful) Is this... Is this seriously
happening?

Deku: We can help you.. If you'd like. Otherwise, you might not be presentable for the photoshoot if you're all..
Flustered like this.. Would you.. Let us, Kirishima?

Kirishima: (Nervous but turned on little groan) .. F’course I'd let you two.. You’re both hot as hell... I'd be
down.. For, you know.. Whatever you wanna do to me.. Er.. which is..?

Deku: (Soft hum) .. We could.. Get on our knees between your thighs just like... this..
Kirishima: (Swallow, soft breaths) Y..yeah..?

Deku: Mhm.. And then we could.. Get nice and close.. Run our hands gently up your inner thighs where it's
super.. Sensitive...

Kirishima: (Breath hitches) Uh huh..

Deku: (Soft chuckle) You're twitching so much.. We might have to hurry up and get it out before you start
leaking in the costume..

Kirishima: (breathless, a little nervous) Wait..wait wait...ah we need to check and see how much time w-we
have before they call for us...just..(swallows) just give me a second to check...please?

Deku: (aroused and a little out of it, seeming to slowly come back to his senses) ah..yeah. Yeah, good
idea Kirishima..

(phone unlock, tapping, text sent, a couple texts received)



Kirishima: (slightly relieved) Apparently Bakugou'’s being his usual charming self. Denki says they haven’t
even gotten him into the boots yet. (chuckles) Judging by the picture he sent me I'd say we have at least an
hour? Take a look...What do you think Midoriya?

Deku: (hums) eh, I'd say hour and a half. Kacchan looks like he hasn’t eaten today...or...that he had a call
from his mom (amused snicker, voice softening) So yeah, we've got plenty of time if you guys...still wanna
do this thing? Because...well..I know | sure do.

(pause)

Kirishima: (flustered) R-really? You both still want to...(trails off, shaky exhale) Are...you both sure?
(shift)

Kirishima: (small startled noise as he’s kissed, sighs into it) Mn..

Deku: (little laugh) Seems like they’re pretty sure...but...if you're not comfortable with this Kirishima...we
don’t have to y’know? You can say no.. Both of you... | don’t ever want to push past either of your boundaries.

Kirishima: (a little dazed) Ah..I'm..I'm okay with it. I'm just curious though...ah..what does this like...make us?
Is this like a one time only thing or...? Cuz | will legitimately take you both on a date as soon as we get outta

this shoot...if...you guys wanted to take it that seriously...

Deku: Oh.. um.. Well.. | guess we could talk more about that.. If you guys would like to.. ‘Cause a date does
sound pretty nice...

Kirishima: Yeah..? Heh.. okay.. We'll talk about it more then.. After this, though.. Cause honestly.. I'm feeling a
little antsy..

Deku: Mm.. We can tell.. Ah.. Kirishima..? Could I.. slip the costume to the side a little..?

Kirishima: Yeah.. Yeah. You guys.. Don’t have to ask anymore, just.. Go right ahead.. it's a good idea too..|
um...can be a little messy. Wouldn’t wanna ruin the suit...

Deku: Mhm.. H-here.. (Soft shifting) W-woah... You're.. Huge, Kirishima..
Kirishima: (Sheepish) Heh.. ahhh yeah.. Um.. thanks, Midoriya..

Deku: Nh.. Hey..um darling...if | can call you that...Do.. Do you wanna share him together~? | think.. It'd be
kinda fun..~ Plus...he’s more than big enough..

Kirishima: Sh-share..? Oh fuck...
Deku: Mmm.. mhm.. Watch closely, Kirishima~ We’re going to take good care of you..
(The two of them start, sharing Kirishima’s dick between the two of them)

Kirishima: (Sucks in a nervous gasp) Ah..! F..fuck.. Guys.. ah.. Oh god that’s hot... (Panting softly,
moaning every now and then, small whines and hisses through his teeth)



Deku: (Mouth a little full) Ish it ohkay..? Mn.. Does it feel good...? (Goes back to licking and sucking)
Kirishima: Y-yeah.. You're both so.. Fuuuuck hnnn... Please.. Ah.. | feel like I'm gonna..

Deku: Not yet, Kirishima.. We have enough time so just.. Let us make you feel good for a while..I'll be honest,
I've....wanted to do something like this with you both for a while..

Kirishima: R-really? Mn..nice to know that...(little whine) | wasn’t the only one catching feelings for my
friends..heh...Hnn-yeah.. Ah..J-just like that...please..it feels so good | can’t help but to move my hips..God
you two look so fucking pretty like that... Taking me so well... (soft panting as he thrusts into Deku’s mouth
for a bit)

Deku: mmmn- nn-nn.. (pulls off with a wet pop, lets out a soft dirty groan) You look so flustered
sweetheart...like you want something more..(hums gently) | think | have an idea...Here.. Kirishima, you can
keep fucking my mouth while | finger them.. Get them nice and ready for you.. | wanna see them take
you...if...you’re both okay with that of course?

Kirishima: W-were going that far..? Ah... oh god yeah.. Okay..

Deku: Mmhm.. Please.. Fuck my throat more, Kirishima.. And open up, hun.. I'm gonna use your spit to slip my
fingers into you nice and easy~ (Soft breaths as he takes Kirishima back into his mouth, letting him
thrust into it. Wet sounds as he fingers the listener mouth, before slipping them down)

Kirishima: (moaning desperately, panting as he thrusts into Deku’s mouth) Midoriyaaa... ahhh your
throat... nnghh...

Deku: (slips off for a sec) Just gonna move this suit to the side so | can use my fingers on you.. Don’t want it
to get all dirty...Let us hear all those pretty sounds okay? (Goes back to sucking)

(They do this for a moment)

Deku: (pulls off, panting) Okay.. They’re nice and ready and soaking wet for you, Kirishima.. Mnn.. Hey,
would you mind straddling his lap? Kirishima.. You lay down on the couch, right on your back.. Just like that.
Perfect.. Now, you straddle his hips... Nn.. there you go..

Kirishima: (Blissed out whimpers and breaths all the while) Oh..god hun..please...d-don’t tease me like
that. | already..mn..feel like I'm about to cum. You’re so warm against me...wanna...nn..can | put it in? Please?
Please? Ah.. thank you.. You just look irresistible in this bunny costume.. Those ears and your little tail and the
way the suit hugs your sexy body so perfectly...

Mnn.. please.. Lemme.. Lemme... a-ahh..! Ahh...h-holy shit..wait..you’re gonna go...Ah! (small whimper)
N-no I'm fine..ju..just never really...ah...had someone take me all the way t-to the base like
that...(breathlessly) Ohh my god you feel so good.. (Soft panting and moaning as the listener slides him
inside, he’s breathing slightly heavy throughout Deku’s dialogue)

Deku: Mnn... That’s it.. Wow.. You’re making it look so easy.. Taking such a huge cock like that.. You look so
pretty little bunny.. Hey.. Kirishima..? How would you feel about being fucked..?



Kirishima: (Blubbers for a sec) W-w-wait what..? Ah.. hah.. Fucked like.. Nnn.. Midoriya, do you wanna.. Top
me?

Deku: Mmhmm...~ If that’s okay...
Kirishima: (Nervously, but excited) Y-yeah.. Yeah it's more than okay...

Deku: Okay.. ~ Let me get you nice and ready for me.. (he sucks his fingers for a sec, before moving them
down to gently finger Kiri)

Kirishima: W-wait.. Ahhh fuck.. Move for me..? Please.. Roll your hips..- AH..! Midoriyaaa—aahh..~ Your
fingers... Hnnn feels so good.. Keep.. bouncing on my cock, little bunny.. (more moans for a while,
throughout the dialogue)

Deku: Okay.. | can’t wait much longer, you both look so hot like this.. Hnn.. okay.. Ready for me?
Kirishima: Yeah.. yeah.. M’ready, fuck me..

Deku: ‘Kay.. Kirishima, spread your thighs a little.. Gonna... Push ins-iiide..! Hn.! Ah..

Kirishima: (sucks in a gasp, moans as Deku enters him) Fuck..! No, little bunny don’t stop.. Keep.. fuck..!
Keep going, feel so.. So close...

Deku: Hang in there for us Kirishima... Be a good boy, okay? Let’s all cum together... (starts thrusting in a
needy pace)

Kirishima: Ohh.. yeah.. Yeah okay.. Haah... (more moans for a while)

Deku: (Soft moans as he fucks Kirishima) You're so tight.. So tight Kirishima.. And your skin is so warm little
bunny.. Watching you bounce on his cock is so... so hot...

Kirishima: Guys.. hnnn | can’t.. When you look down at me like that, Little bunny.. | feel like I'm gonna.. Hahhh
please.. Can't...

Deku: It's okay.. It's okay, Kirishima... Hun.. Can he cum inside you..? Fill you up nice and good..? Is it okay?
(needy groan) Goood bunny.. Cum inside them for me, Kirishima.. Good boy..

Kirishima: Cumming- cum- aaah.. (sucks in a sharp breath, and lets out shaky moans as he cums)

Deku: OH fuck... That's so hot... | can’t hold on.. Gonna pull out and- (He pulls out and cums, letting out
shaky moans)

(Both breath for a bit and come down from it)
Kirishima: ... Oh no..
Deku: .. Crap..! Sweetheart, the back of your suit..! And Kirishima, your stockings..

Kirishima: (soft, breathy laugh) Ahhh it's okay..! Er- How much time do we have left?



Deku: Looks like we got twenty minutes left.. | think that’s enough to get you cleaned up a little! It'll be fine!
Here.. (gentle, sweet chuckle) Awww.. little bunny.. You’re so tired from all that. You did such a good job for
both of us.. So sweet..

Kirishima: (Sweet hum) Look at you.. So pretty for us. Ah.. wish | could hold you like this all day, but.. Guess
we do have somewhere to be, right? Hah.. Here.. (soft breaths as he pulls out, helping the listener off him)
There.. Up we go.. Wow, | uh.. Really made a mess inside you huh? Ah.. Midoriya, can you grab us a wet
cloth?

Deku: F’course! One sec, I'll go grab some stuff~ Hang tight, you two.

(He gets up and heads into the bathroom)

Kirishima: (Grunts a bit as he sits up with the listener) Okay, just.. Try to stand up for me for a bit till
Midoriya gets back okay?~ | know your legs are a little trembly, but | got you, hun.. Just don’t wanna get the
couch even more messed up than it already is.. (Soft chuckle)

Deku: Oookay, | have a nice warm wet cloth, aand look what | found!

Kirishima: Ah? Oh, you found some stain remover! Hah, perfect! That’ll come in handy! We’d be in a bit of a
pinch otherwise!

Deku: Here.. Turn around for me, little bun.~ Lean into Kirishima.. I'll clean you up.

Kirishima: Mmn.. Awww.. Midoriya, they’re so tired.. Hah.. Maybe.. Hmm.. What are you guys up to after the
photoshoot?

Deku: Oh..! Well.. Nothing, honestly. | took the whole day off since | didn’t know how long the shoot would
take. What did you have in mind?

Kirishima: Well.. | was thinkin’ maaaybe.. We could head back to my place and chillout for a bit? Cuddle and
watch some movies? Order some take out.. You know, just.. Hang out together.

Deku: (Admiring hum) How could | turn down such a nice evening? Well.. I'm in. How about you, little bunny?
Kirishima: (Soft, but excited) awesome! I'm really looking forward to it.. Heh. How are you feeling, hun?

Deku: | think I've gotten them nice and cleaned up.. The stain remover and the water seemed to work like a
charm on the hero suit!

Kirishima: Perfect! Heh.. wanna help me out too?
Deku: of course.. | uh.. I'm really sorry Kirishima, | tried to aim better but it didn’t um.. Go as planned..
Kirishima: Hey... It's cool, man. Maybe next time you could um.. You know.. Aim for my tongue~

Deku: (Flustered) Oh..! Hah.. ahhh Kirishima.. | think | kinda like whatever this.. Arrangement is.. Between the
three of us..



Kirishima: (soft chuckle) Me too..

(slight scrubbing)

Deku: That’s you...aaaand....let me get myself cleaned up too. Thankfully it's not *too* bad.
(more scrubbing)

Deku: There! Perfect! Like it never happened~ (hum) Well.. We should probably head on out..
Kirishima: Right! (Stands up) Ahhh.. How do | look?

Deku: Well.. At least you're not hard anymore. (Soft chuckle)

Kirishima: (Sheepish) Heh.. yeaaah.. Thank you guys for uh.. Helping with that. | just hope it uh.. Stays in the
suit this time around.

Deku: Um..! It'll be fiiine..

Kirishima: Yeaaaah we got this! Now.. Come on you two. Let's get this photoshoot out of the way so we can
spend the rest of the day at my place~

Deku: Sounds good! .. You ready to go little bunny? You really do look amazing in Mirko’s costume..
Kirishima: Mhm.. Agreed. Now.. Come on you guys~
Deku: After you two~

(They leave the room and the audio fades out)



