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Summary: Post-Canon Adults. As part of an undercover operation, Momo, Mina, and Ochaco pretend to give up hero work and take up stripping. They initially make slow progress, but when Izuku gets dragged into the club by some of his new coworkers, they get an idea. The trio had issues convincing the higher ups they weren't still heroes, so what's less heroic than taking a lucky guy to the VIP room and draining him before getting caught because they 'accidentally' left the door cracked open? 
 
-x-X-x-
 
Izuku Midoriya really didn’t know what he was doing here. Maybe he was lonely or something, because he couldn’t really think of another reason for why he’d allowed his new coworkers to drag him to a damn strip club of all things on a Friday Night.

Worse still, they’d abandoned him almost immediately! Or rather, Izuku had sort of abandoned them to go and sit at the bar while they crowded around the nearest stage with every intention of getting some lap dances for the lot of them. 
 
He simply wasn’t interested in any of that, really… so he’d stayed out of it and was hanging out nursing a beverage. This place just really wasn’t his speed… so why was he still here? Maybe he should just-
 
“Izuku?”
 
Blinking, Izuku turns at the sound of his name said by a familiar voice… and just stares, his eyes widening and his mouth agape. There, standing before him, is none other than Mina Ashido, his former classmate. Of course, the days of UA are far behind both of them… they’re both adults now with adult responsibilities.
 
The difference is, Mina is supposed to be a Pro Hero… instead, she’s standing there wearing not much at all, her pink skin mostly on display while her outfit could only be described as… well, a stripper’s outfit. He doesn’t initially believe it, but all signs point to her working here of all places. What the hell?!
 
“It is you! Oooh, it’s been a while, hasn’t it? Hehe, you’re looking good~”
 
Mina is looking better. Her hair is longer, her body more voluptuous, and in general she’s matured fantastically. Izuku swallows as he tries not to stare too hard… especially when she bounces up and down a bit, causing her assets to jiggle vigorously. She had to be doing it on purpose, right. Ah, but this was…
 
“Hey, let’s go somewhere a bit more private, yeah? So we can ‘catch up’~”
 
Izuku would be lying if he said he didn’t catch Mina’s innuendo. It was incredibly obvious and he was NOT that dense. And yet, somehow he finds himself following her to the back of the strip club and into a private room anyways. It’s there that Izuku gets another huge shock in the form of the two women waiting for them.
 
Momo Yaoyorozu and Ochaco Uraraka stand there wearing just as little clothing as Mina. Its clear from the way their eyes light up at the sight of him that they were waiting for her to bring Izuku back. It’s also clear by how Mina calls out to them while grabbing him by the shoulders and pushing him forward.
 
“Look who I found, girls~”
 
Before Izuku can ask any of the numerous questions he has at this point, he finds himself forced into a chair and all three women are basically dancing all over him. Izuku blinks rapidly, trying to catch up with what’s happening even as Mina grinds into his lap and both Momo and Ochaco grind into his sides.
 
Fortunately, even as she’s nibbling at his ear rather aggressively, Momo finally takes a moment to actually explain things to him.
 
“Don’t react, Izuku… but we need your help. The three of us are here in the club undercover, investigating a crime ring we believe is operating out of this place. Unfortunately, progress has been slow because the higher ups don’t believe we’ve actually given up on being Pro Heroes. Grab Mina’s hips please.”
 
Izuku takes that all in before reaching up and grabbing Mina by the hips on Momo’s orders. The pink skinned woman moans as he fondles her, looking back over her shoulder at him to give him a wink.
 
“We need to really prove to them that we’ve given up on our old lives… and the only way we can do that is by going all the way with a client. Technically we’ll be breaking club rules… but that’s how they know we’re ‘legit’.”
 
Going all the way… was Momo saying what he thought she was saying? Izuku gulps, the bulge in his pants quite obvious now as Mina continues to give him a lap dance, sitting her fat ass atop it and grinding all over his throbbing dick. 
 
Part of him wanted to say ‘no’… he didn’t want to take advantage of them like this! But at the same time, it was obvious they needed his help… they needed him to do this if they were going to get anywhere with their investigation. Put simply… if he rejected them, he was leaving them high and dry.
 
“I know it’s a lot to ask of you Izuku… if you aren’t up for it, just shake your head and we’ll keep things above board before letting you go. If you are up to it, give me a nod… and then start getting handsier with Mina. You’re not supposed to touch the merchandise… but it’ll be fine~”
 
Well then… in the end, Izuku nods slowly, showing Momo his agreement. Then, he slides his hands up Mina’s body, from her hips to grab her tits from behind. Mina lets out a wanton moan in response, pushing her ass harder down onto his crotch until suddenly she pulls away from him, breaking free of his groping, squeezing grasp and whipping around to face him.
 
“Naughty, naughty big boy… but I guess you know what you want, huh?”
 
Without further ado, Mina proceeds to drop into a crouch, grabbing hold of his knees and spreading his legs wide. Then, she reaches out and deftly frees his cock from its confines, grinning salaciously all the while as she yanks her skimpy top off and wraps her suddenly exposed pink tits around his dick.
 
Izuku groans at the sensation, shuddering as she starts giving him a titjob right then and there. It’s quite sudden… but then, that’s sort of the point isn’t it? When Momo and Ochaco remove their tops and present their own breasts right to his face, Izuku knows he’s in too deep now… he can’t stop, he needs to go all the way. He needs to sell it.
 
After all, he can’t just go along with their scheme. That won’t look real enough to the higher ups Momo had mentioned. It’ll come across as fake or planned on their part. No, Izuku needs to be more than just a participant… he needs to take charge and play the part of a horrendous pervert.
 
With that in mind, Izuku reaches up and grabs one of Momo and Ochaco’s tits apiece with his hands. He gropes and squeezes them, catching the two women by surprise even as he leans in and sucks one of Momo’s nipples into his mouth. He bites down on it, nibbling at her teat for a moment before switching over to Ochaco’s a moment later, making the brunette yelp but also moan from the pleasure.
 
To their credit, the trio all adapt to Izuku’s sudden aggression admirably. Plenty of moaning from Momo and Ochaco, while Mina lets out a quiet cackle down on her knees.
 
“Looks like we’ve got a lively one ladies~ He certainly knows what he wants!”
 
Izuku has no idea what he wants… but he knows what he needs to do. All but attacking the tits in his face, he goes to town on them with his hands and mouth. Meanwhile, down below, Mina continues to slide her own tits up and down his length, his cock pushing out of the top of her cleavage again and again as she moans wantonly.
 
Until finally, Izuku can hold back no longer. With a loud groan, he proceeds to cum, his seed splattering all over Mina’s face and tits without fail. She gasps as he does so, as he cums on her, moaning and mewling and making quite the showing of herself as she acts like it’s the best thing she’s ever experienced.
 
Meanwhile, Izuku barely waits for Mina to fully pull back from his dick before he reaches over and grabs up Ochaco from his side. Yanking her into his lap, he makes the brunette squeak as he has her straddle him. Her bottoms barely do anything to cover up her drooling pussy and they definitely don’t stop him from penetrating her as he winds up impaling Ochaco on his cock right then and there.
 
Izuku does his best not to think of any of the three women as sluts or anything like that. They’re doing this as part of their work as Pro Heroes, after all. And yet, part of him does sort of get into the groove of treating them as fuck dolls. Ochaco in particular is so soft and plush that Izuku simply can’t contain his passion as he has his way with her in his lap.
 
Ochaco, for her part, cries out loudly and continuously, bouncing on his dick. It’s obviously exaggerated on her part, her noises clearly meant to be a show… but that doesn’t stop her from tightening and clenching on his cock, her body shaking and shuddering.
 
… He doesn’t need to cum with each of them. He just needs to sell it, right? Like a porno or something, except more realistic if he can manage it. And so, with a loud grunt that he hopes sounds right, Izuku slams home into Ochaco one final time, letting her seize up on his cock. 
 
Then, he pulls her off of his dick and sets her aside, going for Momo a moment later.
 
“A-Ah~”
 
Momo is subsequently bent over on her hands and knees, manhandled into position as Izuku gets behind her and shoves his cock into her from behind. His member fills her up in an instant, his hands sliding from her hips upwards to her tits to begin fondling them and playing with them.
 
She was always such a put-together young woman, back in the day. Poised and composed no matter the situation. Hell, wasn’t she the heiress to some business conglomerate or was Izuku misremembering? Regardless, right now she’s nothing but a hole for his dick. Not that Izuku actually feels that way, but he has to get into that mindset if he’s going to sell this to the club owners.
 
Pounding away at Momo’s pussy from behind, he makes her squeal and scream and cry out, creaming herself on his cock again and again. Most of the orgasms are probably faked, but at least a couple are real judging by the way her cunt walls go crazy on his dick.
 
Izuku does what he’s heard called ‘hitting and quitting it’. He fucks Momo like there’s no tomorrow, until her legs are trembling and her entire body is spasming… and then he pulls out of her and gives her ass a nice, hard smack, leaving her to topple forward face first, ass up in a truly disgraceful pose. But it’s probably the kind of thing her temporary bosses will like to see, right?
 
Finally, Izuku returns to Mina. The pink-skinned heteromorph is wide eyed at what he’s just done to Ochaco and Momo, but she’s also all grins as he pushes her onto her back and proceeds to fold up her legs against her body in what he knew was a ‘mating press’.
 
His cock plunges into Mina’s hot pink depths with a frenzy, leaving her to cry out beneath him and seemingly cum on the spot. He’s sure she doesn’t really cum for him that quickly though… or maybe she does? Regardless, Izuku takes Mina to pound town just like he did Momo and Ochaco. He fucks her right there on the private room’s floor like there’s no tomorrow, pounding away at her pussy rather recklessly.
 
Mina for her part moans up a storm and cums constantly, or so it seems. She grabs at her own tits and squeezes and gropes them while he fucks her as hard as he possibly can.
 
Finally, unable to hold back any longer… Izuku cums a second time. His seed fills Mina just like it painted her face and breasts, his cum pumping deep into her womb. He groans as he goes, shuddering all the while, until there’s nothing left in the ‘tank’ so to speak.
 
It’s just as Izuku is pulling out of Mina and sitting back on his heels to recover that the door to the private room suddenly bursts open. It turns out, it was partially open the entire time and the noises of their activities had eventually been investigated.
 
Izuku is kicked out of the strip club for breaking their rules and banned from the premises… but honestly, he doesn’t care all that much. From the way Momo smiled at him and Mina winked at him as he was escorted out, he’d done his job and given them what they needed to finish their mission.
 
Besides, it gives him leave to never accept another invitation from his coworkers ever again. Even if Izuku supposed he could have done without gaining a reputation among said coworkers for being a total animal in the sheets. Rumors of his legendary stamina and ability to satisfy three strippers at once soon abound.
 
But hey, for the sake of his friends’ work… it was worth it.
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