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Prologue: Meetings, Greetings and Wake Up Calls

The day after the USJ incident, All Might sat inside the principal’s office in his skinny, deflated, normal form, scowling at the medical printout in front of him.  “Thirty-four minutes? That’s not even enough time to teach one class!”
“Perhaps this will teach you to not be so reckless with your time in the future?” Said Principal Nezu, with one raised eyebrow. “And perhaps to not fight in so… vainglorious manner. Honestly, going blow for blow with a mindless beast that had two Quirks that made it a perfect match for you. That was rather… foolish, wouldn’t you say?  Especially since your time in the Muscle form was already spent for that day.”
Toshinori flinched but nodded his head after a moment. “Understood. I’ll try, *Hack*, *HACK*.” he coughed, blood appearing on his hand, even as he tried desperately to interrupt another lengthy lecture from the mouse-bear, raccoon, whatever. “I’ll try to cut down my time in my muscle form, conserve it for more important things. But it is hard to change the habits of a lifetime.  And the Symbol of Peace still needs to be seen, doesn’t he?”
“Better, that he is seen less, than people knowing that his power is fading,” Principal Nezu replied tartly.  “If there is someone behind this latest attack, some new mastermind… they might well have learned that already.”
All Might hang hung his head, because Principal Nezu was right. His time in the muscle form was just so short now. And yesterday, it would not have been just Toshinori who would have paid the ultimate price. That price would have been paid by the kids who had been caught up in the incident. Yet by the time he had arrived, it had been the students who had stepped up to the task, acting as true heroes in capturing the majority of the villains who had attacked the Unforeseen Simulation Joint. They may not have been able to deal with the two main Villains on their own, but they had helped Toshinori do so, until the rest of the staff could arrive.
[bookmark: _Hlk27995728]Despite having begun to think about his own failings, All Might couldn’t help feeling a glow of pride at how well his chosen successor had done before frowning once more as he remembered how battered Izuku had been by his own power. Yes, he is growing fast, very fast given where he began, but given much he’s hurting himself every time he has to use my power, he is not growing as fast as I am fading.   No, I have to stay strong.  I must continue to stand as the Symbol of Peace. Midoriya-shounen is not ready yet.
He turned back to the principal. “The classes were canceled for this Saturday and for Monday and Tuesday, correct? In order to deal with the fallout and revamp the school’s security?”
“Indeed. Unfortunately, we’ve never had to clamp down on the student’s use of mass media before, so the story got out almost as soon as it ended. We will have to talk to their family and friends about keeping some information to themselves, while also releasing what information we want to the general public in a controlled manner.” Principal Nezu said with a sigh. “After all, we don’t want everyone to know about the Nomu and him having two Quirks, that would just be foolish.  At the same time yes, we will be upgrading our security. I’ve already begun to do that very thing.”
“In that case, is there any reason why I couldn’t take Midoriya-shounen with me to see an old friend?”
Principal Nezu looked at him with those beady yet far too intelligent eyes of his, then nodded, sipping at his coffee. “I have no problem with that. Midoriya-kun’s mother might of course, and you’ll have to get her permission yourself. But before that, I think you have a phone call to make, don’t you?”
All Might sighed but nodded and turned away. ‘Time to bite the tank round, I suppose.
He pulled out his phone and dialed a number, which, though he’d had for years hadn’t actually used ever since coming back to Japan. Yet despite that, the call was picked up before the second ring had time to end. “Hello? Who is this?” said the voice on the other line, in English with a heavy American accent. “I gotta tell you if this is anyone but the person who I gave this number to I can and will make your life hell in a myriad of evil and thoroughly untraceable ways, starting with a sub-audible command to defecate in public the next time you have to go.”
“…hey David.” said All Might with a smile. “No need to let out your evil side. This is All Might.”
“Well it’s about damn time Toshi!” David shot back in a loud voice, shaking his head while in the background there was a loud click of some switch being flipped. “Dammit Toshi, I know all about your freaking pride, but there has to be a limit! Were you just going to go until you killed yourself, or did you think I wouldn’t notice how your time in the spotlight has faded every month for the last two years?  And you only reach out to me now?  Let me guess, something recently rubbed your nose into the fact you can’t be the solo superhero any longer, am I right?”
Despite his astringent tone, the voice on the other end of the line belonged to one of Toshi’s oldest friends, Dr. David Shield. He was an American, born in New York but educated in California, where they had met. He was a genius and that was not hyperbole. He had multiple PhD’s and had revolutionized several different areas of study based around Quirks. He had also created the synthetic fibers that made up Toshi’s uniform, which allowed him to use his full power without worrying about whether or not his clothing would be able to survive it. This was not exactly a small consideration, considering as a hero, All Might was always in the spotlight, and had to be PG-rated at all times.
That was actually how they’d become friends. He had pulled David out of a fire started by a criminal who had been attempting to steal some robotic technology from the University they were both studying at. Toshi’s clothing had simply disintegrated afterward and David had offered to help him discover fibers and synthetics that could handle his power.  
David was also one of the very few people in the entire world who knew the secret of Toshi’s power: One For All. The Quirk that could be transferred from one individual to another, taking that person’s Quirk and adding its power to the reserves from previous users. That was neither here nor there at the moment though, and after a few minutes of letting David yell at him, All Might cut in, saying firmly “You’re right Dave.”
That shut the other man up, and Toshi went on more slowly.  “You’re right. I should have contacted you once we had All for One in custody. I should’ve reached out to you the moment I knew that my powers were fading. But, I, I didn't… my pride, I… asking for help is…”
David interrupted him, sighing very loudly over the phone.  “You’ve always been a bit of a meathead.” David said with a laugh.  “I suppose I shouldn’t have taken it personally that you forgot about me, when you are always so dismissive about support equipment other than your uniforms. Still,” he said seriously “I’ve made a lot of breakthroughs in Quirk research and Quirk training. So, when can I expect you on I-Island?”
“As soon as I can get a plane tickets,” All Might said with a grin, happy their argument had ended so well.
“We can do better than that,” David said with a laugh.  “I will send one of our personal jets to the nearest airport to UA Academy.  It should be there in a few hours.”
All Might coughed, again hacking blood. “That’s too fast! I need to bring along someone else!”
“Someone else?” David asked, confusion evident in his voice.
“You’ll meet him when we get there, but if you’re going to send that plane, I first need to go talk with his mother about letting him come with me.” Toshi then forced a laugh. “Your chewing me out might serve as a good warmup for that conversation.

OOOOOOO

Inko sighed faintly as she finished cleaning up after lunch.  Today had been a trying day, and she wondered if her nerves would ever recover. First had been the news about UA Academy being attacked, and that there were reported injuries among students. Inko had just known instantly that one of those injured would turn out to be her son. Despite coming into his power so late, there was nothing wrong with her son’s heart. It was something that she was somewhat proud of, but not truly happy about, considering how it was likely to get him hurt or, or even killed if he wasn’t careful, which was painful to think about in the extreme. But she knew he would be in the thick of the fighting regardless of the danger to his own welfare. 
Then the news had come out that most of the injured were actually villains, and no one among the student body or even the teachers had taken more than light injuries.  But that didn’t mean that her worries it had ended, because it’d taken Izuku’s several hours after the first official press release to be sent home, and when he had, he had fallen asleep the moment the door had opened. She actually had to drag him to bed and that had not been an easy task for the short woman, with his new, more developed physique. This had happened once before, right after Izuku had gone to take the UA entrance exam.  Inko knew – thanks to her son’s raving about it at the time – that it was a side effect of Recovery Girl’s Quirk.
She was dying to know how her son had been injured and she was becoming more anxious about this whole hero thing with every passing day.  But she knew she couldn’t talk her son out of it.  Izuku-chan wanted to be a hero since before he could walk, almost literally she thought, with a faint, put-upon sigh. He’s never wanted to be anything else.  Nor has he let anything – not even being Quirkless stop that dream. I just wish I had longer to get used to the idea that he could truly become a Hero. But I have to persevere, for his sake even if not for my own. That’s my cross to bear as his mother, I suppose.
She looked up from wiping the table when the doorbell rang.  “Now, who could that be?”
Moving to the door, she opened it to find All Might standing there his bright grin blinding her.  “Hahaha, good afternoon Ms. Midoriya! Might I speak to you and your son, Miss?”
Eyes wide, Inko stumbled back her hands going to her mouth as she tried to not faint.  She turned and shouted out, “Izuku, Mighty, all… he… hero… here!” she stammered, unable to get her words to come out in the proper order such was her shock.
From his bedroom, came the reply of, “Mom? What’s wrong?” A moment later, her son poked his head out of the door. His eyes widened at the sight of All Might, and he stammered, “A-a-All Might!?”
“I see that stuttering runs in the family.” All Might said in as low a voice as his Muscle Form could manage.  “But might I come in before I draw a crowd? We’ve been lucky so far thanks to it being the middle of the day and this being a housing area, but there’s no need to push our luck, yes?”
Quickly, Inko ushered him inside and closed the door behind him, still staring in dumbstruck amazement.  “P-p-please come in!”  The woman stammered, “T-tim, er, I mean tea, yes, I’ll get some tea!” With that she turned and scuttled into the kitchen, where clanging and banging was soon heard.  
Sweat dropping, All Might looked down at Izuku, who had raced up to him, looking up at him with wide eyes.  ”Your mother is exactly as I pictured her in many ways.” he said, shaking his head.  “But how are you doing after the USJ incident?”
“O, oh, I’m all healed All Might.” Izuku said hurriedly.  “W-whatever you need, I’m good.”
“That’s good to know, but let’s go talk to your mother first.”
Inko was actually trembling as she tried to pour tea into a cup that was already overflowing staring at All Might. With another even larger sweatdrop growing on his face, Toshi gently took the pot from her and poured himself some tea into another cup. “No need to be so startled. After all, isn’t it normal for teachers to come over to speak to the parents of an aspiring student?”
“Is, is this about school? Or the USJ incident?” Inko asked, finally getting her mental processes in order.
“A bit of both,” All Might admitted.  “I would like to formally apologize to you and to your son for what happened at the USJ Center. UA Academy usually prides itself on its security, yet that security was broken during the USJ incident. We fear that a Teleportation Quirk has fallen into the wrong hands.” he confided, telling the mother information that would be released to the public that afternoon according to Nezu’s planned press release schedule. “That was how the criminals got in, but none of the criminals we captured have a teleportation Quirk.”
Izuku looked at All Might, then back to his mother, silently asking if he could speak about the incident in front of her, but a slight headshake from All Might silenced that. Principal Nezu would be continually giving out press statements, but he would be the one to make the decision on what to share and what not to. Best the students remain quiet as best they could after the initial flurry of messages that had made any attempt to cover up the incident entirely impossible. “But that was only a peripheral reason for my coming here.  Any of the other teachers could’ve handled that. However, one thing became clear in this incident, and that is your son has issues with controlling his Quirk’s power.”
As Izuku flinched, All Might laid a reassuring hand on his shoulder, squeezing gently while still looking at Inko. “That is not unusual of course, and not in any way his fault. When a Quirk comes to someone so late in life, their bodies have already begun to grow in a different way than what they would require to deal with it. I’ve known several Mutation Type Quirks to nearly drive their users insane as they attempt to get used to their new powers after half a lifetime or more of being Quirkless.”
The word Quirkless made Izuku flinched even with Toshi’s reassuring hand on his shoulder, and Inko caught it, sighing faintly and nodding her head.  “I can understand that, but what…”
“Forgive me I did ramble a bit.” All Might said with a laugh, patting Izuku’s shoulder before releasing it. “You see, I have an old friend named David Shield.”
“D-David Shield, of course I know who he is!” Izuku shouted the instant the name left All Might’s mouth.  “He’s the one who designed almost all of your costumes! All but the first one you were seen using in the United States before you made your official debut as a hero! The synthetic fibers are amazing and are used by hundreds of heroes worldwide.  On top of, Dr. David Shield has seventeen PhD’s, a world record! He is also a pioneer in Quirk Resear-”
“Yes yes.” All Might said interrupting Izuku’s patented Hero Nerd Moment™, or HNM™.  “He also specializes in support equipment research. I believe that – with the proper support equipment – we may be able to help your son bridge the gap between the strength of Midoriya-shounen’s willpower, and his body.”
Inko blushed – pride and concern for her son warring within her – while Izuku simply beamed, his eyes sparkling as he took his mentor’s words at face value.  That wouldn’t last for long, since All Might was going to be telling him the real reason they would be heading to I-Island soon. ‘But then again, perhaps we really should look into a support item for the boy. One that won’t become a crutch of course, but there’s no reason we can’t find something that could help him for now.
Eventually, Inko nodded her head.  “I-I accept. I think this is a good idea. No, a great idea! When do you leave?”
“Ahaha…” All Might sweatdropped.  “Yes well, would you believe now?”
Much shouting and panic later, Izuku and All Might were out of the house, with Toshi carrying them through the air, until they arrived at the nearest airport, where they were quickly ushered onto a small plane.  “Your mother, she’s quite special, isn’t she?”
“Hai!” Izuku said with a smile.
Within moments, the plane was in the air and All Might sagged in relief, letting his Muscle Form fade as he leaned back in his chair. He looked over at Izuku, and said hesitantly. “Midoriya-shounen, I wasn’t entirely honest with you and your mother earlier. You see, this trip isn’t for… well it isn’t just for you. After the USJ incident, my time in my Muscle Form has shrunk tremendously. I was pushing it just to get to you and back here in time, hence the steam.” he said pointing around them where the steam still floated.
Izuku winced and hung his head, but Toshi exclaimed “Stop that! Yes, my time in my muscle form is shorter ever since I handed my power over to you, but I knew it would be! That is part of having chosen my successor! There was no way out of that, my boy. We just have to deal with it. You’re in no way responsible for me using up my power before the USJ, nor are you responsible for the attack and the injuries I took during it. And before you say you could’ve done better, you are but a zygote! We do not expect you zygotes to go into battle before you are fully grown! It was our duty as heroes to both teach you and keep you all safe as you learn. We didn’t.”
That seemed to do it for Izuku, and he nodded, though he still looked thoughtful. What he was thinking of, Toshi didn’t know. He sighed, pushing himself out of his chair. “I’m going to go change out of my costume for a while. We’ve got a long flight even at the speeds these small planes go, and I intend to have a nap. You can read or whatever kid.” 
Izuku was still staring out the window as Toshi came back.  He reclaimed his chair and leaned back, propping his feet up, changing the configuration of the seat to that of a bed.
However, one of Izuku’s main traits was that his mind just didn’t stop. Yes, he too probably should have been getting some sleep at this point, considering that he hadn’t gotten much the night before. His sleep had been plagued by nightmares of how wrong the USJ incident could’ve gone, culminating with All Might dying against the creature that had apparently been created just to match him.  Yet to say that Izuku still had a lot of issues with using One For All – along with a multitude of personal demons – was an understatement. And now they came back to him, pushing his mind this way and that.  
“Um, ano, All Might.” he asked hesitantly.
Toshi shifted in his chair, pulling a sleeping mask off his eyes to almost glare at his young protégé.  “What?” he asked grumpily.
“How do I get stronger?”
All Might smiled at that. “You get stronger by training.” he said simply.  “By pushing yourself. By always striving to be better tomorrow than you were today. As to using your power…” he frowned, then, thinking hard. “Perhaps you need to think about somehow limiting how much power you use in each body part. You can only use what, two percent three at the moment? Perhaps if you somehow distribute that through your body, it could allow you to use it better.  Perhaps you should think of clenching your butt cheeks only a little bit, then followed by thinking of another body part, clenching again, and then repeating the process?”
Now it was Izuku’s turn to sweatdrop, shaking his head. “I’m s-sorry All Might, but that visualization isn’t helping.”
“Hmm, I’m sorry, young one.” Toshi muttered. “When I first received One For All, it just came all so naturally to me. And remember, I had built up my body tremendously even before then. You hadn’t. We still need to work on that.”
Izuku flinched at that blunt statement, but it was true. Before the training Toshinori had put him through, Izuku really hadn’t trained his body all that much, despite his desire to be a hero. Looking back on it, Izuku knew he had been foolish in the extreme. Perhaps even – dare to say – lazy.  Which was not doing anything for his self-esteem whenever he thought about it. Still, Toshinori had given him an idea, and he began to mumble furiously, trying to work through how to visualize in his mind what he wanted to do, and how to do it.
Several hours later, All Might was roused as the intercom intoned that they were coming in for a landing on I-Island.
Toshi groaned, stretching his shoulders and back. The sleep had done wonders for his weary body, but now, now it was time to face his adoring public once more. “Well, time to get back on the clock, shounen.”
The two of them were able to get off the plane and out of the airport before All Might was mobbed as Izuku was wondering aloud, “Ano, where do we go from here?” He barely had the words out of his mouth before a crowd surged towards them from all direction.  
Since the island wasn’t open yet to the public fully, the crowd was mostly made of local workers, scientists, and other locals such as students who lived on the island or restaurateurs, all of them shouting for All Might. It wasn’t nearly as bad as it would’ve been if I-Island was fully open for the island’s Expo. But dozens, then hundreds of people were still enough to mob All Might and nearly stamp Izuku into the ground in their haste to get close to the number one Hero.
It took them fourteen minutes to get free of the crowds, with Toshi looking a little out of sorts with several dozen lipstick marks on his face and shoulders. “Is it like that all the time?” Izuku asked, looking at his mentor with some new emotion growing in him as he looked at the kiss marks. ‘Is that jealousy? Stop that! just because you haven’t even held hands with a girl, is no reason to be jealous of All Might of all people!’ 
“Actually, that was quite a bit smaller than most of the crowds I gather in public when not actively fighting villains.” the man said with a shrug. “I think we just timed our arrival poorly. Two more flights of workers and students were arriving as we were.”
Izuku nodded having seen that himself. In fact, he thought he’d seen one of his classmates, but the view had been so short he couldn’t be sure. Might even have been his imagination.
Before Izuku could wonder more about that, a voice hailed them from one side, a young, female voice shouting, “Uncle Might! Uncle Might!”
Toshinori turned, and shouted “Oh, Melissa!” as a young woman on some kind of high-tech pogo stick bounced into view. And she really was bouncing, crossing several dozen yards at a time, four yards or more into the air, and then twice that forward with each bound of the pogo stick. Then she was bouncing once more, the small pogo stick thing somehow transforming into a kind of book that latched onto a belt as she was plucked out of the air by All Might, who twirled her around in his arms, shouting, “Look at you! You’ve grown so much, but you’re still so light!”
“Hah, I’d have to weigh as much as a tanker to be anything but light to you, Uncle!” The girl replied with a laugh, as Izuku stared dumbly.  
She was taller than Izuku by about an inch or so and she looked older too, although most definitely still in high school. ‘Perhaps she’s in her senior year?’ This was an educated guess since she was dressed like a student in a uniform of some kind with khaki pants and long socks along with a blouse combination in plaid. She was also, Izuku reflected, pretty. Very, very pretty. For a second he even worried about having very Mineta-like thoughts, before he shook himself. 
She had long, blonde hair falling to just past her shoulders done in a simple style, which bounced as she was flung around, blue eyes, behind a small pair of glasses.  And Izuku couldn’t stop himself from noticing her trim waist, that emphasized the fact that she was in excellent shape – and large bust. If he had been Mineta his eyes definitely would have been glued to them, but as it was, Izuku resolutely kept his eyes on her face rather than the rest of her.
Her manner was also extremely bouncy while she talked excitedly to All Might.  Her attitude actually reminded Izuku of one of his classmates when she was at her most happy and outgoing.
Izuku was an old hand at analyzing people’s Quirks, which had crossed over into analyzing them for their personalities. Momo Yaoyorozu had stood out from the first thanks to her truly incredible Quirk, but then had stood out even more due to her attitude.  It was a strange mix of extremely rich young girl, and an outgoing personality. He had seen her at her bubbly best when she was helping several of the other girls study for one of their exams. That wasn’t exactly a moment chosen to bring out the best in a person, but Yaoyorozu-san had seemed to enjoy it.
After being introduced as Melissa Shield, the girl’s eyes widened in delight as All Might introduced Izuku. “Wow, you’re Uncle Might’s student! That must be amazing! You must be too, if you’re going to UA, Izuku!”
Izuku blinked and stammered, unused to having someone he didn’t know use his first name without any honorifics, and especially not used to being looked at like that by a pretty girl. “I, um, well I, that is, um, I um, I try.” he squeaked.
“Being a hero trainee makes you incredible.” Melissa said firmly. “Wanting to take up that mantle, wanting to put your own life on the line for others, that’s not something everyone can do. Using the power you’ve been given is one thing. Using it for the right reason, is entirely different one.”
Izuku blinked at that, then smiled back at her, meeting her eyes this time. “I-I, um, I never thought of it like that.”
Melissa smiled back before she turned to All Might, smiling internally at how shy the younger boy seemed, despite what she had no doubt was an amazing Quirk. “Daddy sent me to get you. Unless you want a tour of the island before we head to him?”
All Might smiled, but mindful of his limited time in Muscle Form said easily. “I think my young friend here would like one after we see David.  However, I would like to see my old friend first.”
“Of course.” Melissa said with another light, bell-like laugh, pulling out her pogo stick and stepping away from the two men. It quickly reformed into its original configuration, and she hopped up onto it. A second later, a small jet propelled something in the bottom of the main body went off, and she was bouncing away laughing. “Follow me!”
Behind her, the two men looked at one another, then grinned as one and set off after her.
The center of I-Island’s growing society was a giant tower set into the center of the island, the main hub of life on the island.  It held nearly all of the laboratories bar a few which were testing dangerous substances or weapons for various Heroes, the government complex, such as it was, the security center for the island and all of the sensors and radars and so forth.    It didn’t include the dormitories for the schools, which according to Melissa were set along the edge of the artificial island opposite the airport, where a beach had been created.  
When they found him, David was in one of the computer labs, looking from one computer screen to another with a second, overweight man beside him looking at a third computer.  Each computer was showing a different list, and the men were comparing them, while in one corner a larger computer seemed to be rumbling away at something connected to the three lists.
[bookmark: _Hlk27998134]Dr. David Shield turned out to be a mild looking middle-aged man with blond hair like his daughter and a mild-seeming expression, complete with a three day stubble around an otherwise neat goatee and glasses much like his daughter’s. The way the father and daughter pair smiled at one another told Izuku that the two were close after which David and All Might greeted one another with a fist bump and a laugh.
[bookmark: _Hlk27998205]By that point, Izuku’s self-control failed him, and he gushed, “Oh my God, you’re professor David Shield! You won the Nobel Peace Prize, and designed all of All Might’s uniforms, creating entirely new fibers and materials to handle not only his Quirk but those of other Heroes who had trouble keeping their normal clothing intact! I’m such a fan of your work!”
He stopped only when All Might lightly tapped him on the back of the head, sending him stumbling forward. “Enough of that! Good grief, what am I going to do with you?”
Izuku chuckled sheepishly, looking away as he rubbed his head, but that didn’t stop him from holding out his notebook. “Can I please have your autograph?”
[bookmark: _Hlk27998401]After a moment Dr. David took it, laughing quietly as he looked over at his best friend.  “Huh.  While I have fans obviously among the scientific community, I think this is only the second time that anyone has actually asked me for an autograph.  And it’s certainly the first with you standing right beside me.” he teased his huge friend. “Or did he already get your autograph?”
“Midoriya-shounen got my autograph within a few minutes of meeting me,” All Might said dryly, “he wasn’t even my student then.”
“Oooh.” David said slowly while his eyes narrowed at that, one eyebrow rising behind his glasses even as he finished writing his name down. He paused however reading some of the notes on the page he’d used, a page of notes on a Pro Hero named Mt Lady who he knew used some of his patented stretching fibers. The other eyebrow joined the first as he smiled at the detail there. “This is interesting! Remind me to talk to you before you leave the island, Izuku.  Some of the observations here are extremely good, stuff that a trained Quirk trainer or even Quirk specialist would only notice after years of training.”  
He held out the notebook, waving away Izuku's stammered thanks and attempts to get out of being praised. He turned to All Might with a serious expression, glancing briefly at his assistant before he did so. “Connor, why don’t you leave us for a bit? I think we’re done for the day here. The two of you too, Melissa. You can show Izuku around, All Might and I want to spend some time together before we can get down to business with Izuku. After all, it has been a few years since we last saw one another in person.”
“Of course Dad.” Melissa smiled and nodded, gesturing towards the door.
Outside, the two young people stood awkwardly for a moment as Izuku looked away from the pretty girl next to him. Had he mentioned she was pretty? Being so close to a girl was not doing anything good for Izuku’s blood pressure. This is almost as bad as when Uraraka-san ignores my personal space! He wailed internally.
Luckily, Melissa wasn’t feeling as awkward. “So, do you want to see the island?”
Grabbing onto that idea like a lifeline, Izuku nodded his head rapidly.  “I-it looked amazing! Well, what little we’ve seen already anyway.  Um, is, is there anything from the Expo open to the public yet?”
“It is.” Melissa said with a laugh. “I-Island is definitely amazing. The first artificial island built entirely by a single company instead of a country and everything here is devoted to science, research and education… And fun.  Lots of fun for the Expo.  We’re not ready just yet, but there are a few exhibits already finished we can see.  There’s one I think you’ll especially get a kick out of.”
The Expo was the biggest event this year in the world, at least according to Izuku and his rather specific priorities. I-Island would become the center for support, Quirk study and frankly also the business side of the hero scene in the world.  Practically every company that worked with heroes was going to be represented there, along with David Shield’s own companies, yes, that was plural there.  
“We’re supposed to have the Expo a week after UA’s Sports Festival, so that international dignitaries can go from one event to the other, and we can build on so many heroes already being in Japan for that month.” Melissa explained as they walked away from the tower down the island’s main street.  “Are you going to be involved in that?”
“T-the Sports Festival! Oh, no, I-I don’t, that is, I couldn’t… well, maybe?” Izuku stammered, floored by the suggestion that he was good enough to be in the Sports Festival.  Yet also realizing that as the holder of One For All, he probably should be. He was the successor to All Might after all. But am I really worthy of that?
[bookmark: _Hlk27998714]His face faltered for a moment, and Melissa caught it as they reached the first open exhibit, then watched as the look faded away before she could call him out on it.  This one had flight technology based off a few flight type Quirks, built on something her father had given over to a few other scientists. It contained small thruster technology that mimicked the movements of wings yet had all the power of tiny jet engines.  The G-forces were way too much for most to handle at this point, but a suit to handle that too was in the wings, so to speak.  Even so, the flight suit was amazing as it was.  
But the next one was one of her favorites: an underwater suit that would automatically adjust to the wearers own Aquatic-type Quirk.  It came complete with different type of detection equipment, breathing equipment if that was needed, and everything else to make someone with a limited aquatic-based Quirk work as well underwater as someone with an extremely powerful one, like Gang Orca or Selkie.  
Melissa had helped design it, and watched as Izuku properly geeked out on it, giggling at his manner. Then as she told him about her part in its development, Izuku turned to her, shouting out his praise little louder than she was actually comfortable with. “Wow, you must be really smart! How long must that have taken you?  Where did you get the inspiration for the color dampening scheme, did you take the idea of infrared from a Hero or from some other source? Did you try the suit on yourself at any point? How did it feel?”
On it went for five minutes of nonstop questions as Melissa tried to reply. There was nothing about her being the daughter of David Shield, in there, nothing about it being expected that she would be that good, or that smart and Melissa found herself smiling even brighter.  There wasn’t even anything about how she had to have an amazing computing Quirk or anything like that.  
However, when she turned the conversation back onto Izuku himself, she noticed once again that he was… well… shy.  A wallflower, a complete and utter wallflower, who had little to no confidence in himself and wanted to fade into the background. ‘It is wallflower right? Or is that term only used to describe girls like that?’  Melissa thought to herself, wondering about that for a brief moment, before turning back to the true conundrum in front of her.  
“Can I ask a question?” she asked hesitantly as Izuku stopped to breathe.  “You came here with All Might, was there some reason behind that?  Just, I doubt that it is normal for a teacher to go on a one-on-one trip with a student.”
Izuku flinched, and she wondered what she’d said, as he looked away, kicking at the ground underneath him.  “I-I, well, I don’t, that is…” he was trying to come up with an excuse for being with All Might that didn’t link to their connection through his Quirk and didn’t sound as… pathetic as the reason that All Might have given his mother. ‘It was all well and good for All Might to say that kind of thing in front of Mom, but for me to say it in front of a pretty girl?  I might not have much, but I have some male pride!’  
But finally, as Melissa kept on looking at him waiting for him to speak, he had to bite the bullet. “Um well, I, my Quirk is a strengthening Quirk like All Might’s, and we sort of have kind of gotten to know one another because of that, but…”
“What’s wrong?” Melissa asked softly, pulling them to a stop and moving the two of them over to the side of the exhibit.  Just because they weren’t open for the public didn’t actually mean that they weren’t busy. There were dozens of heroes and support personnel here already, and the few exhibits which were open were rather crowded because of that.  But this should give them a measure of privacy for something that looked as if it was bothering Izuku.
With Melissa looking at him so compassionately, Izuku began to stammer out his story.  “I, w, well for most of my that is…”
“Calm down.” Melissa said, smiling at the younger man. This did nothing to help him calm down, but she didn’t realize that...  
Eventually, he finally began to speak, looking away. “I, for most of my life, I thought I was Quirkless, but it, it came out about a year before I started at UA,” he began, mixing the truth with the cover story that he and All Might have been forced to come up with before he tried out for UA.  “I… my body can’t handle my Quirk.  Every time I use it, I hurt myself. I have… there’s this friend of mine, he has such amazing Quirk, and well he had to work with it his entire life to get his body to where he can handle it. My Quirk it… it breaks me.” he said somewhat lamely.  
But now that he had started it came out in a rush.  “E-every time I use it I hurt myself, every t-time I use it I have to go to the infirmary.  When I tried out for UA, I broke my arm in numerous places, and my legs. When I fought my friend, in, in this match between two-man teams, I had to break my fingers to fight him on an even footing, and I could only do that barely.  And then in the USJ incident... Well I don’t know what all has been let out yet, b-but a lot of us could’ve been hurt in that.  A lot. And, I don’t know how much I was worth in that fight. I have this tremendous power, this tremendous responsibility, and I don’t know if I’m worthy of it, or, or if I’m using it right or anything! I wanted to be a hero for so long, for my entire life, to finally have this power with me is great, but I’m just not certain if I can live up to it!”
As Izuku began to slump into a depressed mumble Melissa frowned, taking her glasses off and working the rim of them through her fingers, before replacing them on her nose as she looked at the younger man. “To my mind, the idea of you blaming yourself for not already being a hero during this USJ incident is stupid.” she said bluntly, and to her relief that got through the younger man’s fugue, breaking him out of his stammering. She reached over and flicked his nose, like she remembered her own father doing to her when she was being silly.  ‘Although, I don’t think my face was as cute as that’ she thought to herself with a giggle as Izuku’s eyes crossed as he tried to look at it her finger, a childish pout on his face.  
Her smile widened in response, but she went on more seriously. “So we can set that incident aside. You are a Hero trainee. You’ve wanted to be one your whole life, and I going to take it as a given that you did your best.  And I’m certain Uncle Might already told you something of the sort.” She narrowed her eyes at him, and he nodded rapidly, although she did not allow that movement to dislodge her finger on his nose. That just added to the amusement factor, and he pouted even harder at her.  
With some reluctance she removed the offending digit before continuing. “However, the rest of what you said bothers me a bit.  Tell me, do you use any support items? I know that the UA offers support classes, surely they are already working with you the moment you start going there. Don’t they?”
“W-well no, not really, we don’t even talk socially to the other classes, neither support nor business. The three schools are all separate, almost.  None of the students have support gear unless they already have signed agreements with them, or can afford the prices support companies ask for one-off jobs, although I understand that changes in the future.  I couldn’t obviously, I mean well I only have a mom, my father left for various reasons and she was the one who made my suit…”
Izuku’s voice trailed off as Melissa’s half amused look had faded into a look of true anger. “M-Melissa-san?” he quavered. 
For a moment the older girl stood stock still, breathing in deeply as she counted to ten.  Then she said, “As… cute as it is that you are wearing a suit designed by your mother Izuku, allowing you to get away with that is by far and away the most idiotic thing I have ever heard!” She exploded, and Izuku was slightly worried that steam was going to erupt from her ears as she stamped one foot, “I want to be clear here. You don’t have support items, and you don’t even talk to the support class students?”
When he nodded hesitantly, Melissa seemed to lose it. “GRAAH!” She threw up her hands and began to stomp around, drawing some attention to the two of them before she started the point at him irritably. “You are a hero in training.” she emphasized the last two words. “That means you need more support, not less! Why the heck don’t they make working with the support classes mandatory! Do you know how many heroes die because they only rely on themselves?”
He began to stammer and answer, which he had come up with off the top of his head.  “F-four in the islands of Japan in the last y-year and a half.”  
This was actually accurate. There had been nine Heroes who died in the last year. Two of them had died off-duty to simple, unfortunate things like being hit by a car in one case and food poisoning of all things in the other. Three had died in direct action while being parts of teams taking down dangerous villains.  The other four, as Izuku had just said, had died on their own and had been lambasted by the media for being in over their heads without anything to fall back on when their Quirks were not up to the job.
But the fact Izuku had given the right answer didn’t assuage Melissa. “Thirty-eight heroes worldwide have died in the last year and a half because they didn’t have partners and didn’t use support equipment! My father pushes the use of support items all the time, and why?  Because it’s smart to always have a backup, if not something that works directly with your Quirk!  Powering through without something to help if your own skills are not up to the job is just…”
She paused and seemed to calm down a little. “In your case, I have actually developed something that sounds as if it might help you. It’s a gauntlet I devised to try to handle Uncle Might’s power. Of course it can’t, but it should do for a less powerful strengthening-type Quirk.  But trying to power your way through… trying to, to force your body to evolve so quickly to the point it would have as if you grew up with it is just plain silly”  
She calmed down a bit while Izuku made frantic nodding motions to try and help her calm down. “Sorry,” she said sheepishly, “but that’s kind of a pet peeve of mine.”  
“I c-can kind of tell.” he said, trying to make light of it and use sarcasm for the first time in his life. It worked, and the two of them began to laugh.  
“Well anyway, as I said, I think I’ve developed something that could help you, so long as you’re willing to try it out?” Melissa asked, cocking her head to one side and giving him a look somewhere between a question and a demand.
“O-o-of course!” Izuku exclaimed. “Of course, I’ll try it! Why wouldn’t I?”
“Good.” she replied with a smile.  “In that case…”
At that point they were interrupted by a voice saying, “You two seem as if you’re having fun.”
Izuku turned in astonishment to find three girls from his class behind him. Jiro Kyoka, Yaoyorozu Momo, and Asui Tsuyu stood there, looking at Izuku and his new friend.
“W-w-what!?  Where d-d-did you three… That is, what did you…”  Izuku stammered, wondering what they were implying and knowing it wasn’t good for him regardless.
Kyoka chuckled evilly the ends of her ears, which looked like headphone jacks moving, swaying under her control, pointing at Izuku. “Midoriya, I heard it all. Being invited home already are we?” Izuku gulped, blushing hotly at the teasing note in her voice as she went on looking between him and Melissa. “So, do you want to explain what’s going on here?” 
The blond girl however was more mature than Izuku and rose to the challenge instantly and simply rolled her eyes, cocking one hip as she looked at Kyoka. “Why, would that make you jealous? Do you think I’m intruding on your territory?”
The sound Quirk user blushed at being called out like that, making it obvious that hadn’t been something she’d been prepared for, and she backed away quickly, shaking her head rapidly. “N-no, not me, sorry.”
Next to her Momo giggled at her friend’s sudden discomfiture then smiled and held out a hand, ending the teasing of Izuku with some reluctance. He did look cute at when he blushed, after all.  Next to her, Tsuyu too smiled at Izuku, then up at Melissa. “We didn’t know anyone else from our class would be here, kero.  What are you doing here Izuku-kun, kero?”
“A-ano, All Might is friends with Dr. Shield, and well, h-he offered to introduce me to him, because he thought that the doctor could maybe come up with some support items for me.”
“However, All Might didn’t know that I’ve already been developing something of the sort.” Melissa said with a smile. “The two of them have a lot of catching up to do, since they haven’t seen each other in a while. So I volunteered to show Izuku around, and we just agreed that he can use some of my own creations.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27999071]“That’s excellent.” Momo said with a smile at Izuku, and at Melissa. “Though I hesitated to speak to you about it Midoriya-san, but I have long been concerned about how much damage your powers do to you.”
“Oh, are you three all UA students too?” Melissa asked, clapping her hands. “If you three wish to, I can show you a great café. I have so many questions about the Hero Course you all must be taking.”
“Please, that sounds lovely Shield-san.” Momo said.
“Melissa, please, San just makes me sound old.” Melissa replied.  
While Momo looked a little reluctant at that, Tsuyu and Kyoka both nodded.
The four girls chattered to one another as they walked, introducing themselves to one another as Izuku followed behind.  After a few minutes’ walk though portions of the Expo which were still being worked on, Tsuyu fell back to walk with him. She was not nearly as talkative as Momo was in bubbly mode, or as outgoing as Kyoka was. She nudged her shoulder against Izuku’s, asking “How are you doing?” He looked at her, and she shrugged. “After the USJ. You were the only one of us who was really injured, kero. Well, you and Eraser-sensei, kero.”
“That’s why I’m here.” Izuku said with a shrug. “And I think I’m doing okay. What about you?”
She smiled and nodded indicating she was okay too, but a bit of darkness in her eyes would have indicated to someone who could spot that kind of thing that she was putting on a brave front. She had, after all, nearly died.  
By this point Melissa had directed them to an outdoor café where they all sat down, as Melissa said, “UA sounds so much fun even if I disagree with how they handle the division between the three courses. And, well, I’m really impressed by anyone who decides to go to U.A. or decides to become a hero. Putting your life on the line like that, it’s just amazing.”
All for a big three of the girls looked sheepish at that, blushing and looking away while Momo’s smile went a little brittle, although no one noticed. Melissa went on, looking at them then over to Izuku. “Is it true by the way that your class took on 42 villains? And captured them all before All Might showed up to fight the main villain? That’s amazing!”
Finding herself nominated the spokeswoman of the three in some fashion Izuku couldn’t follow, Momo nodded. “That is what happened yes, although they weren’t really super villains. They were more on the level of bank robbers or muggers. Very few of them had anything beyond that level on their rap sheet. There were just a lot of them.”
“A lot of them, and the fact that you had to fight them with, what, two-and-a-half months of training at UA? No matter how good your training was before that, that’s still very impressive.” Melissa said still smiling.
Izuku flinched again at that, since beside All Might’s regime, he hadn’t actually had any training before that.  The girls also looked a little sheepish and shy, somewhat unused to being praised like this, especially from someone who was their senpai and so obviously intelligent.
“But can I ask how all of you came to be here?” Melissa asked.
Momo gestured to herself with a somehow lady-like flourish of her hand, then over to Kyoka. “My last name is Yaoyorozu and my parents own the Yaoyorozu Conglomerate.”
“Oh yes, I’ve heard that name.  Your family is one of the chief financiers of I-Island.  In fact, I think they and a few of the other support countries are the only reason why we are opening on time at all.” Melissa said with a nod.
Momo beamed at the praise to her family, as and then explained further. “So my family was given a pair of tickets, for a representative of the family and their guest to come and tour the island.  With school being closed down today and Monday I decided to take it now, to see I-Island before everything was ready and the crowds became a little much to deal with.”
“Are you certain that it was labeled a guest instead of a date? Kero, kero.” Tsuyu jibed with a lurking smile on her face.
Kyoka flushed at that, while Momo stammered, and Melissa and Tsuyu laughed while Izuku just looked uncomfortable until Tsuyu went on. “My story’s the same, except I didn’t get a ticket to bring a guest.  My family’s been involved in providing food, kero. We run a major farming fishing concern, kero, and we’ve been selling our products here. We’ve had invitations to look around the island for a while, and I know one of my younger siblings is intending to come here for school, kero.”
“Oh yes, the family with the frog Quirk! I think I’ve met your parents a time or two, and your sibling. Sumire, is quite cute.”
“Kero, kero.” Tsuyu said with a laugh. “If you told him that, I’ll wager he looked like a tomato, kero!”
“Probably.” Melissa said with a laugh.  She was after all an eighteen-year-old girl, and she wasn’t unaware of the effect that she could have on the other sex.  She had never done anything about it though, both because her father was over-protective, and she wasn’t a genius like her father. Melissa had to substitute hard work and time in order to do what she wanted, and so had never had time for a relationship. But that didn’t mean she was completely naïve about the effect she could have.  
The talk continued from there, with Izuku feeling very much overwhelmed being the only guy at the table, shrinking further into his chair as the conversation continued. Tsuyu noticed this though, and quickly made an effort to steer the conversation back into areas he could take part in, asking aloud, “So, what kind of heroes are you expecting for the grand opening, kero? And how many people in total, kero?”
Izuku quickly began to geek out at each name that Melissa said, with the others looking on in amusement. But at least he was finally taking part in the conversation, which was what Tsuyu wanted as she sat back and sipped at her drink.

OOOOOOO

As All Might had noticed he and Izuku had not been the only arrivals that day.  But not all those arrivals had come in by plane.  At the same time others were arriving by plane, other technicians, cooks, and other sorts were arriving by sea, along with larger shipments of various types.  And not all those arrivals were planned for.
One of them was a somewhat nondescript man, though somewhat taller than most. He led two other men who wore worker’s overalls and looked like they too could blend into a crowd with ease, although they both more obviously had Quirks which effected their appearances.  One was tall and skinny with big hands and a beak-like face, while the other one was shorter with a bullet shaped head but was almost squat with muscle.  All three wore common construction worker’s garb.
If someone in the security center thought about it more clearly, they would have realized that actually, people shouldn’t still be coming into work on the construction project.   After all, the island was almost fully built now and they already were housing more than enough construction crews to finish the various jobs.  
But no one was asking those kinds of questions at the moment. The security team was in fact watching footage of earlier arrivals on a loop rather than real-time video from the security cameras in this area. And the service sectors of I-Island were out of the way from the majority of the people that were already living on the island at this point or were visiting.  
There was more than this one group of three. Others had come in separately throughout the day in ones and twos, slipping away from the other chefs, shop workers and so forth coming in from this port. And now these various men – no women among this group – met up in a large group in a section of the docks that was currently unused.
Each of them nodded at the man who had led the only group of three onto the island which signified he was the leader, although there was still nothing to mark him out as special at first. This changed when he paused in greeting his fellows to take out a small compact from which he removed some kind of cleaning agent and began to work it over his face.  This revealed that he was wearing some kind of coloring on his face. 
When he finished, his face was greatly changed. More than half his face was covered with dark black skin, some kind of burn scar perhaps. There was also a noticeable scar running along one side of his face, visible for but a moment before he pulled on a mask made of iron that covered most of his face.  
When he was done pulling the mask on, the man held out of his hand to one of his men.  “Phone.”
The other man – a thin person with double-jointed fingers and eyes whose irises seemed to dilate like a photo lens – handed it over. “It’s been fully cleaned. The text will go directly to our inside man, and no one else will be able to pick up the signal or trace it back to us.”
“Our inside man’s been good as his word so far.” the man in the mask replied. “Let’s just hope he doesn’t get cold feet.  Not at least until we’re in position.”
He quickly typed in a message on the phone, watching as a text came back in, telling him what he needed to know, nothing more. He smiled, looked around at his companions, and gestured with a shake of his head. “Come on, route C is open. We’ve got five minutes before the next security sweep. Move.”
The others obeyed, moving with alacrity, only to pause occasionally to watch groups of I-Island’s security droids warily as they passed them by at intersections.  A squad of six stopped at one point and looked at the men as they passed.  But because they stayed on an outlined route, the security droids, who could only obey their programming, did not move after them.  After a few seconds they moved on, the alarm unsounded.

Scene break

At the same time his daughter was smiling and having fun with the younger UA students, David Shield was staring aghast at what his medical equipment was telling him about his friend.  “How, how are you even still alive?!” he turned with a snarl on his normally mild face as he glared at Toshinori. “And do not try to be flippant with me dammit! This amount of damage should have killed you! It would’ve killed anyone without a strength and endurance Quirk at least three times over! Even you shouldn’t be able to take this much damage.”
“It would appear as if my Quirk had some regeneration aspect to it. Not enough to overcome the damage, but it at least is enough to keep me alive.” Toshi said with a sigh. “That, and regular visits to Recovery Girl.  Or it could be just willpower.” Toshi finished with a booming laugh, then hacked into his hand as he shifted into his normal body.  “What do you think? Can you come up with anyway to give me more time in my Muscle Form?”
“…there are two different problems here.” David said, scowling and furiously typing at his computer for a moment, examining the damage done to his best friend by the monster called All for One. “First let’s begin with injury. The damage is so pronounced now that any attempts to repair the damage done would probably be fruitless.  However I have genetic samples of you from before you were wounded...”  
“You have what!?” Toshi barked, staring at his friend in shock, his skeletal face going a little green.  
David looked at him blankly not understanding his friend’s confusion. “Yes I have pieces of your hair and suchlike, I made all of your uniforms for years, so of course I have enough hairs to use as samples of you.  …What did you think I was talking about.”
“I think you need to work on how you say that to your patients.” Toshi said shaking his head and not apologizing for leaping to conclusions there.
David looked at him askance then shrugged, not understanding his point, before going on.  “At any rate, I’ve made a lot of progress in cellular cloning. I think I could clone a new lung and a stomach certainly, though the intestines would be tricky. The operation to install them would be incredibly hard, but again, I can do that here on I-Island. I think I’d probably have to ask you to volunteer to be cryogenically frozen for a time while we perform the surgeries.  That would shut down your body’s functions and let us work on each segment separately.  But given the overall damage, even that is worrisome.”
He sighed then straightened his shoulders.  “Still, between me and Recovery Girl, we could do it over… about a month or so. We’d need you to have time to get used to each cloned organ, and make sure your body isn’t going to reject them.”
He paused then to pull up another image and then a graph side by side. “Your time with your Quirk is decreasing at an exponential rate.” he said sharply. “Especially, starting from a month and a half ago.” David looked at Toshi shrewdly, then gestured out to the lab’s outer wall, and the rest of I-Island beyond. “That Izuku boy you brought with you, he’s your chosen successor, isn’t he?”
“You are always so quick on the uptake, Dave.  Yes he’s my successor. When I saw his fire, when I saw him rush into danger with no Quirk, doing what Heroes were afraid to do… I couldn’t not choose him.” Toshi said with a smile.
“Rush into danger?” David asked, momentarily derailed. “What do you mean?”
Toshi told David how he and Izuku at first met, and then how Izuku had rushed into trouble to save Bakugo from the Slime Villain, and then about the USJ incident.  All the while David was frowning, listening intently, but not exactly happy about some of what he was hearing. “Toshi, how exactly are you training him?”
Toshi laughed. “Why I gave him nine months of hell: Become a Hero or Become Broken training regime! It worked too! He went from being a weakling to quite a well-built young man.  Pity about his height, but we can’t have everything.”
David sighed shaking his head. “That’s nice. And I know full well that you would’ve taken his physical training seriously. But how are you training him on using your Quirk? How are you training his mind?”
“The same way my predecessor trained me. Clench your butt and thrust!” Toshi replied with a laugh. 
David blinked, sighed and shook his head. “And you say I need to work on talking to my patients? You need to work on talking to your successor!! What the hell kind of explanation is that?  And tell me, where in all this was his mental training?”
“He does well enough in school.” Toshi said with a shrug. “I leave that to the other teachers.”
“Is one of them Sir Nighteye?” David asked tartly.
“No.” Toshi said flinching slightly at the mention of his previous partner, the sidekick he’d had after leaving America for Japan and before his eventual confrontation with All for One.  While he had told Dave about All for One, Sir Nighteye – whose real name was Mirai Sasaki – had figured it out on his own thanks to his Quirk and had bluntly warned Toshi that he was too weak to face All for One.  That had caused a rift between them which had not healed, with the both of them being too stubborn to be the first to reach out to the other. 
“Toshi, his notebook… I didn’t see much of it, but it was extremely impressive. I think he could be almost as smart as some of the better analytical type heroes out there. You need to make certain he’s using that knowledge. I think you need to make certain you’re training him to be his own person Toshi.” David said gently. “Trust me, I know as a parent myself…”
“But I’m not his father!” Toshi blurted, looking a little shaken at Dave’s words.
“No, but you might as well be! You’re his role model, he’s obviously trying to model himself after you, regardless of whether or not that’s the right thing for him to do. It’s your job as a parent to step in and say. No, you need to be your own person!”  I had to with Mellissa more than once when she wanted to take a workload similar to what I could handle.  And again when she wanted to go into the soft sciences as well as the hard, when she has no mind for them. Izuku isn’t a musclebound monster like you were, and I don’t think he ever will be!”
“I-I will try to train him better from now on. You’re right, he needs to use his mind as well as his body. But, can we please talk about whether or not you can do something to help lengthen my time in my Muscle Form? We kind of got off track.” Toshi said firmly.  With the problem pointed out to him, Toshi knew he would be able to steer Izuku right from now on, but his time in his muscle form needed to be addressed.
“A lack of an actual Quirk will have a major impact on what we can do.” David said with a sigh, grateful that he’d already turned off all the cameras and the room’s automatic recorder. “What you have now is basically a memory, after all. But there is some research that I’ve done which might be able to help you.”
“I’ll have to bring you back tonight, in secret so that no one will be able to see you come here for this. This bit of research… You have to understand I was ordered to stop it. Quirk empowering.” he whispered the words, making Toshi lean forward. “The ability to make a Quirk stronger, more powerful, last longer with less fuel. I’ve discovered a technological means to stimulate the areas of the brain that are connected to Qurk usage. But my investors learned of it, and told me to shut it down, saying it was too dangerous. They didn’t realize how far along I was.”
“And you want to use this device on me?” Toshi asked hesitantly. I’ve been Dave’s guinea pig before a few times, but this feels a lot more serious, even more so than his plans to try to repair the wounds All for One gave me.
“Leave me an up-to-date genetic sample – a few hairs just so we’re clear - and I’ll see if it’s possible.” David said with a nod. “If it is, we might be able to lengthen the time you can use your Quirk.  But like I said, we will have to be very, very secretive about this.”
Toshi nodded resolutely at that, but then asked “But could you make it permanent?  From the way you’re talking about it, this sounds like a… well, a one-shot deal.  Or some kind of device I’d have to wear.”
“I could maybe create a device that would go under your skin on your skull.  That would mean a depth of miniaturization that would take some time, but it’s possible if we find out you are compatible with it Toshi.” Dave warned.  “If you’re not, I’m not going to even try.  Doing that would be worse than not trying to help you at all.”
While he was incredibly concerned about a world where the Symbol of Peace disappeared, Dave was not going to hurt his friend to possibly give Toshi more time as All Might. That was a line he could not cross. Not as a scientist, not as a friend.
“…Understood.” Toshi said with a nod, then glanced at the time before blinking. “It’s about time I go. I’ll need to find a hotel for the night, and I’ve already gotten some requests for public speeches tonight at a ball commemorating the last bits of work being done on the tower.   Seems a stretch as an excuse to have a party, but still, will you be there?” 
“I’ll be there.” David said, then trailed off tracking where Toshi was looking.
He then blushed a little looking away as Toshi asked “Hah I see you still keep that… what did you call it? Bolt cannon or something? Have you had to scare boys away from Melissa yet?”
“No alas.” David said still looking away. “The first boys who showed interest in her heard about me making a weapon based off the old Warhammer game’s Space Marine bolt pistol and decided that not only was Melissa off-limits, but to also spread that fact around.  Luckily Melissa’s shown no interest to seek out her own companionship, so it’s worked so far.”
Toshi laughed at that shaking his head, as he stood up and clapped his friend on the shoulder. “Well, it’s nice to see that your overprotective nature hasn’t changed.”
As his friend was leaving, David turned back to the medical examination, frowning as he looked at the damage, mentally listing what he would need, in what order they would have to work to repair the damage, and whether or not, in fact, it was even possible. He had been telling the truth when he said they would have to basically shut down various parts of Toshi’s body as they went, and he was not looking forward to the experience. Perhaps, perhaps there really is a reason why doctors are not allowed to operate on family members and close friends.  We’re a little too close for me to have the emotional distance required to be logical about this.  
He frowned suddenly however as he noticed something odd. Something on the biological energy readouts wasn’t right. Enlarging it, he then put it beside a graph of All Might’s body, staring from one to the other. Like this, it became clear to see that there was some kind of foreign bio signature mixed in with Toshi’s wound. ‘Like a poison almost on the biologic level.’ he scowled shaking his head. ‘Could that be why it’s never been able to be healed? Why his wound still looks so fresh? A kind of energy poison attacking his cells? But if that’s the case, how do I remove it? Damn you, All For One.
Quickly his fingers began to move on his computer’s hard light screen, creating a 3D image of his friend from the medical scan, and putting this new information into it along with a few suppositions. He then watched the second bio signature spread through Toshi’s body like a cancer or, perhaps like a vine across the trunk of a tree. “Well, I wonder,” he said, gesturing and enlarging the image in sections.  “I wonder… if I excise the entrance wound, will the rest die?”
He trailed off, leaning over his keyboard once more, not noticing anything for a time as he bent to his work.  

OOOOOOO

Back at the café, the teens’ conversation was eventually interrupted by a loud explosion in the distance.  All four of the hero students hopped to their feet, staring around them as they tried to figure out where the explosion was coming from, but Melissa quickly defused the situation before they could rush off. “Don’t worry, that’s just the Heroes Obstacle Course. It’s part of a few attractions that are to give students and young people the opportunity to train like real heroes.” She laughed. “I heard my father complaining about it actually. It looked so interesting that a lot of the work crews actually shifted their attention to that rather than attractions they were assigned to, so it’s fully up and running while other areas are lagging behind.”
“I thought you said that much of the work had been done.” Tsuyu said, cocking her head as one of her fingers came up to tap her somewhat wide mouth.
“For the island itself yes. The academy, labs, security, communication, power grid, farms and about half of the housing areas are built and ready to go. The only labs that are still being worked on are the ‘dangerous substances’ labs and a few of the personalized academy-level labs for various students. But most of the work that needs to be done to open up the island for the public isn’t done, such as the Expo specific stuff, the various restaurants and tourist attractions.” Melissa replied. 
Momo nodded at that but was still looking around to try to figure out where the noise coming from, as were the rest of her classmates.  Looking at the four younger students, Melissa smiled.  “Would you all like to go and try your luck?”
The three girls nodded, getting up while Izuku followed reluctantly, frowning. Melissa noticed this and realized why he was frowning. “Oh, um, don’t worry.” she said hurriedly.  “We can make a stopover at my lab to get you that support item that will help. I told you, I had one that would work for you, remember?”
“What’s this, giving Midoriya a heads up on the competition, are we?” Kyoka asked teasingly. 
“No, not really.” Melissa said while Izuku stammered and looked away. “More like giving him the means to actually fight the competition equally. Izuku told me that he has trouble controlling his power.”
“We’ve noticed.” said Kyoka, Momo and Tsuyu all at once causing Izuku to shrink it himself. But Kyoka shook her head at him. “Dude, it’s not exactly a secret you’ve got a whack Quirk.  I appreciate the fact you want to be a hero and all, but if you’re going to injure yourself every time you use your power, exactly how the hell will you survive UA, let alone becoming a hero?” 
“Y-y-you’re telling me.” Izuku stammered, looking away even as he tried sarcasm for the second time that day.
Kyoka grinned at that, but Momo frowned.  “It is not a laughing matter Midoriya-san.  While I too applaud your drive when it comes to being hero, if your Quirk hurts you, you’re going to shorten your lifespan every time you use it.”
“Hence why I said we’ll be getting him some support items.  I guarantee we can find something that can help.”  Melissa replied nodding her head to Momo.  
“Then what are we waiting for?” Tsuyu asked, hopping to her feet, and looking at Melissa intently. “Let’s go, kero.”
“B-b-but, Jiro-san w-was right. Getting a support item would g-g-give me a leg up if we compete against one another in this hero obstacle race, right?” Izuku asked
“Who cares about that, kero?” Tsuyu said shaking. “This is just going to be for fun anyway, and anything that can make you a better hero is a good thing. Besides, have you forgotten you saved my life? Kero, kero.” she asked, looking at him quizzically. “If you hadn’t stepped in, that guy with the hands would’ve killed me, kero.”
“B-bu-but, I was j-j-just doing what anyone else, in the c-c-class would have done.” Izuku stammered, looking away.
“No.” Momo said calmly even as she fell into line with Melissa, turning around to look back at Izuku behind him. “You did what no one else was doing at the time. You stepped up and truly acted like a hero. The rest of us who were in the area and could see what was going on were all too frightened to act after seeing Nomu deal with Aizawa-sensei. In contrast you did what you could, Midoriya-san. That speaks highly of your character.”
Izuku blushed and stammered blushed in the way, mumbling a thank you, while Melissa continued to lead them through the island and the girls exchanged smiles at his innocent reactions. They soon took the tram from where they had been eating, which was near the more public areas of the island, out to southern edge of the island where the school was.  There they didn’t see any students around as they moved through the Academy and went up several floors. They entered into a large laboratory with, amusingly enough, a hand-drawn children’s sign marking it as ‘Melissa’s Place’.
“Um, well, be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home.” Melissa quipped as she led them in, feeling somewhat sheepish as she belatedly remembered she hadn’t cleaned up her lab after finishing her last project: a jet surfboard with remote control access which could be used to transport wounded or prisoners away from an aquatic combat zone.  A lot of her equipment was still out in the lab rather than locked up, and two of the projects her father had given her to look at were still out instead of in storage. 
The girls looked around with interest, both bemused and amused at the amount of clutter and various mechanical devices everywhere.  “I take it I-Island Science Academy doesn’t come with a cleaning staff.” Kyoka joked.
Called out like that, Melissa’s blush increased, shrugging her shoulders.  “Yes well, let’s just say that I have trouble cleaning up after I finish projects.  Comes from basically needing to wean myself off coffee and ramen.”
It wasn’t as if it was actually cluttered per-se, Izuku realized as he looked around.  It was actually quite tidy.   Everything was clean, there were no tools on the floor, no trash, no unfinished projects or anything like that.  But there was just a lot of stuff in a very small area.  Moreover, there didn’t seem to be a lot of furniture around either except for a bed tucked away in one corner, a large TV along one wall, and a sofa in front of it, which he could barely make out beyond two large items of some kind under tarps.  There was a doorway leading into another area, which looked like a bathroom from where he was standing.
“Anyway, let me show you what I have for you Izuku.” Melissa said moving to a shelf set into the wall along the right side of the lab.
“If we’re talking support items, I don’t suppose you could come up with something for me, could you?” Kyoka asked, looking around with interest. “My Quirk is more espionage-based than combat-based after all, and I could use a leg up. I mean, I like to think I can hold my own against the level of most of the villains we faced at the USJ, but I know there are a lot of people in our class alone who could kick my rear.”
“Can I ask what your Quirk is?” Melissa asked, “I mean, I can see that it seems to be a mutation type, but that can’t be all, can it?” Melissa asked.
Kyoka shrugged and was about to give the older girl a brief outline of her power but then Izuku spoke up eagerly. “Jiro-san’s Quirk is actually kind of cool when you think about it.  Her jacks not only receive but can amplify and send out audible signals. I’ve seen her do that, when a few of the other students in class annoy Jiro-san, she stabs them with her prehensile ear jacks and sends out a pulse of music or something directly into their brains. Is actually a great capture tool if used appropriately,” Izuku said with a grin, while Kyoka looked at him, surprised at how forward he was being right now. “Although I do have a few questions about it, for instance, have you ever tried to amp up something else?”
“What do you mean? I do that all the time! You just mentioned me using my heartbeat to deal damage to anything I plug my jacks into.” This mostly meant Kaminari and Mineta, since the perv and the electrical moron needed someone to keep them in line.   But she’d done it to villains during the USJ attack too.  
“I, I don’t think that’s what your Quirk really does, I think if it did, you might well have done permanent damage to yourself by making your heartbeat that fast. But what I was asking is, can you plug what you’re listening to with one ear jack, then plug the second ear into say a speaker of some kind, to amplify the sound of the first thing?  Something like present Mike and his throat microphone, and make a sound based long range weapon?” Izuku replied. “I know you use your heartbeat to do something similar, you had speakers on your feet which allowed you to mess with the hearing of your enemies. But I think you could do a lot more than that!”
At this point the girls also noticed he was no longer stuttering. Izuku’s eyes were outright gleaming with eagerness as he stared at Kyoka, having produced a notebook from… somewhere… The girls hadn’t noticed him carrying it before this, and now he had a pencil poised over the paper as he looked at Kyoka eagerly.
At that look Kyoka stammered, “W-well I never, that is, I’ve never thought of it.” And I have no idea what he’s talking about it not being my heartbeat.  I mean, what else could it be.  Although… come to think of it, he’s kind of right about my hurting myself by forcing my heartbeat to go so fast… damn, Midoriya’s really good at coming up with things most people don’t notice, isn’t he?
“Let’s try it then.” Melissa said quickly, happy to have a new small project. ‘And if it helps another hero become better at the profession that’s a great bonus. “I have a few speakers around here, and I bet I could whip up a few small ones for you to carry on your person. With that and maybe some kind of sound creation device to input specific noises…”
“Vibration-based attacks, yes!” Izuku said with a nod.  
“Vibration?” Kyoka asked before quipping, “I’m all for good vibrations, but what are you actually talking about?”
“Have you ever seen videos of troops marching along bridges? They have to break cadence to do it. That’s because the vibration they create can sometimes cause trouble with the bridges in question.”
“You can literally shake things apart if you find the right noise to do it.” Melissa said with a nod as she booted up her lab’s main computer. She quickly found a video of a sound-based hero doing that very thing, putting it on the TV for the others to watch. It was a European of Italian descent speaking in his native language as the video rolled which showed him destroying an escaping truck. The truck literally disintegrated under his attack, leaving a group of kidnappers who tumbled out. The instant they did, the man’s partner – a chameleon Quirk user – struck, her tongue lashing out and grabbing the boy they’d kidnapped as she leapt away from her previous position on top of the truck.
“Now, you might not be as strong as he is – considering that his power is based primarily on sending sound waves into metal – but we can definitely work with the concept.” Melissa told her with a smile.
Within minutes, Melissa had fixed Kyoka up with a few speakers. She was now holding it in front of her, her ear jacks jacked into them, and a target dummy in front of her made of concrete as the group stood around a small testing area out the back of the academy. When she activated them, the sound waves that she emitted were almost visible in the air, as they shook and rattled the concrete block until it started to shatter.
Kyoka stopped, staring at the speakers, then at Melissa and Izuku, before shaking her head in awe. “How the hell did that never occur to me!”
A pout of annoyance appearing on her face Melissa grumbled, “Because it appears as if heroes in Japan don’t automatically think about ways to use support items, even when they should.”
Tsuyu held up a hand, asking hesitantly. “What about me Melissa-chan, Midoriya-kun? Kero.”
“Armor.” Izuku said firmly, while Melissa said, “Utility gloves.”
They looked at each other, and Izuku laughed, before smiling. “L-l-ladies first, please.”
Melissa smiled at that and went on. “Your Quirk is based off frogs, which means you can do a lot of various things pretty well. It’s an extremely versatile Quirk. But there are a few things that you won’t be able to do, such as bind and then leave behind a villain. So stun gloves, and some kind of net weapon, maybe even a tranquilizer gun would be a good idea. Various types of espionage gear  could also be useful to get you in and out of places, because I think that with a Quirk which can allow you to climb so well and so silently, you might become a spy for a larger group of heroes once you join an agency.”
“Teamwork, yes.” Momo said with a nod. “We learned that the hard way USJ.  Working together is a lot harder than it looks but can have a much greater impact than a hero working along.”
Tsuyu nodded at that remembering how she, the cinnamon roll and the purple pervert (even in her own mind Tsuyu called it like she saw it) had teamed up to take out and capture a lot of villains in the water zone at the USJ. The other teens also murmured agreement as Tsuyu turned to Izuku.
He stammered and looked away for a second, before pulling out his notebook and reading aloud his notes on her. “Uh, um, well, there are a lot of different frogs out there, and so, um maybe as you train with your frog Quirk, Asui-san, which you say lets you do everything a frog can, um… well you could try to become invisible, or at least blending into the environment. Um, also adding poison, l-like the Phyllobates terribilis? That’s an extreme example, b-but there are other frog types which can knock out or disable people.”
“Kero, I’ve always thought poison was more a toad thing.” Tsuyu murmured, one finger on her lips as she looked at the picture Izuku handed her from his notebook.  “Hmm…maybe I can figure that out, though the chameleon effect’s more interesting. Poison does sound a bit tricky to control, kero.”
“R-right. But the main thing you n-need is armor. You’re strong, frogs are quite strong for their size, b-but they’re not very durable. If you ever get into a close fight with someone who has a strength Quirk or someone like K-Kacchan who can do a lot of damage with each hit, you could be in a lot of trouble.  That’s why I thought of armor.” Izuku said shrugging shoulders. “Everything Melissa said is true, but I think it’s better to w-work on something that will help you get back home safely r-rather than just do your job better.”
“Heck, why not do both!” Melissa said agreeing with Izuku’s point with a nod. “I can modify some of my lab’s chest armor by tomorrow, although it’ll take me some time since the chest plates I have are built for my size. So I don’t think they’ll work for you right away, Tsuyu, sorry.”
While Momo nodded Tsuyu and Kyoka stared at Melissa’s chest, then nodded as one saying, “We can see that.” The only one of the three who had as good curves as Melissa was Momo. Kyoka noticed her tall friend was actually in better shape than Melissa with a slightly bigger chest, and a slightly slimmer waist.
Blinking in confusion at the note of jealousy in her friend’s voice, Momo asked hesitantly, “If we’re on support items for all of us, what do you think about something for me?” 
“Hehe, um, same question as my first for Kyoka, what’s your Quirk?” Melissa asked cocking her head and looking at the taller yet younger girl.  
Momo hesitantly explained her powers, causing Melissa’s eyes to widen behind her glasses in shocked awe. “That is, that is possibly the most magnificent Quirk I’ve ever heard of!” She shouted, causing Momo to blush, and the others to look at her in surprise.  This was the first time they’d seen her become so enthusiastic, and they had thought her rather calm – if bubbly – before this.
“If used right, that Quirk could not only be a boon for heroing, but for humankind!  Although, you might have to have someone else partnered with you to give you time to think during combat.” she said after a few seconds thought, her eyes narrowing behind her glasses.  “If your Quirk is really doing what it you think it is anyway.  Hmm…”
Momo didn’t seem to hear the positives after Melissa said that point about partners.  Instead the tall girl seemed to shrink in on herself looking away.
Melissa instantly saw this, and moved over to the younger girl, pulling her into a sideways hug as she asked, “What’s wrong, Momo?”
Unused to someone being that touchy-feely with her beyond her parents, Momo blushed at the contact.  This friendly kind of contact was not the Japanese way, except between close friends.  The only one she had was Jiro and that was a relatively recent development.  “W-why do you think something is wrong?” Momo asked, looking away quickly both to not be caught by Melissa’s kind, big-sister-like eyes and from embarrassment at how close the other girl was.
“Because it looks like something is.” Melissa quipped, shaking her head and then shaking the younger girl lightly. “Come on, you can tell us? You’re among friends.”
Unconsciously Momo smiled at the mention of being among friends.  For most of her life, friends hadn’t really meant what the word was supposed to.  She had been isolated both by her Quirk’s abilities, and her rich upbringing.  When someone of their social class went to school, it wasn’t just to make friends, it was to make business acquaintances. To ‘network’ as her mother had put it. But she had very rarely met anyone in those circles who she would willingly be around beyond the bare minimum.  
Worse though, were the insecurities she had built up about her powers ever since her parents had literally bought her way into UA. That came out in a rush now, as she looked away from Melissa again, almost shaking in place as she let it all out.  “I-I didn’t earn my spot in UA like the others.  I didn’t even need to to take the written exam! My, the name Yaoyorozu was enough to get me my place.  And then came the USJ incident, and if not for Kyoka and Kaminari, I would’ve been in a lot of trouble! I just can’t create things fast enough or think quickly enough, and then, when we finished off the enemies in our area, I froze. I should have stepped forward like Midoriya-san did when Aizawa-sensei went down, but I didn’t! I froze, and I wonder… Well I wonder if I’m really cut out for the hero business. Is, is my father right? Am I really more suited for the support business, for my parent’s mercantile enterpr-”
“No!” Izuku, Melissa, Kyoka and Tsuyu all said as one, or rather shouted as Melissa shook the younger girl again. “You wanted to be a Hero! You’ve put in the time to train, to keep fit, to be able to use your power even as quickly as you do already! That’s impressive, Momo-chan! I’ll tell you the same thing I told Izuku. You’re a Hero in training! Not already a Hero!” Melissa said passionately.
“And don’t even think about putting yourself down for what happened at USJ! If you hadn’t been around, electric man and I would’ve been in trouble!” Kyoka said sternly, reaching out to give Momo’s hand a squeeze.
“Besides, I’m not certain that your Quirk is working like you think it is.” Melissa said said looking at the younger girl thoughtfully as she finally disengaged from her hug. This let Tsuyu and Kyoka crowd their friend, putting their arms around her shoulders.
“I know it isn’t.” Izuku said with such decisiveness that they turned to stare dumbly at him, and once more everyone noticed that his stutter had disappeared in his eagerness. “The cannon you made that first day. It weighed far more than you do Yaoyorozu-san.  I tried to lift it after you created it, remember? If you’re really turning lipids straight into materials like you think you are… well…” He trailed off, but the meaning was clear.
Momo frowned, but Kyoka nodded as she poked Momo’s tummy, indicating she had seen that.
“Further, you said at one point you had to know the atomic composition of the things you create.  That would be too incredible! You’d have to literally have a computer for a brain!  You’re incredibly intelligent Yaoyorozu-san, but that would be beyond anyone’s capacity who didn’t have a Brain Type Quirk.”
“But then, what does it do?” Momo asked, frowning. “That’s what I was told it did my whole life! It uses my fat cells to create the items, and I certainly have to eat far more than most people I’ve ever met to maintain my use of it.”
Much to everyone’s amusement, Melissa rubbed at her face and started to mutter under her breath about Quirk Councilors and Specialists getting their licenses from the bottom of cereal boxes, before taking a deep breath and looking answering her, “Oh, I think your power does do something along that line, but I think it only starts the creation process in that manner, then takes the rest of the matter from somewhere else. Perhaps the air around you, or maybe it continues the energy conversion process?  We’d have to test that in various ways.” Melissa said thinking deeply.  ‘Hmm, energy to matter conversion has always been a dream of the scientific community, but what are the limits? What is the starting conversion rate? How much of Momo’s fat cells equate to how much weight in the item she creates?
“But there are a lot of ways you could augment your abilities from what we know of how your Quirk works already.  For example, the staff you used during the USJ.  Can you create that now for us?” Izuku asked.
She shrugged, but within a second, was pulling out a staff from her elbow, holding up for them to inspect.  “Why make it out of simple steel?” Izuku asked.  “Why not titanium, or an advanced carbon-titanium mix?”
“Could you do that?” Kyoka asked instantly, staring at the staff.
“I know the composition of titanium.” Momo began hesitantly. “I think I could, yes.”
She frowned, closing her eyes and reimagining her staff.  It was almost as if she was pulling out the colors of the image of her staff in her head, then coloring it in a new with a different color.  When the staff was reformed in her mind, Momo created it again, this time from her hand, and stared at it.  It was lighter in her hand, the metal of it gleamed with a slightly different color, and the heads were little larger, to match the image in her head.
Izuku smiled proudly. “You see, it’s not just about creating something from nothing.  You have to imagine it into being. That cannon you used, I hate to keep going back to it, but you not only created the cannon, but you created the gunpowder and the fuse. Surely you didn’t have to think your way through each segment one after another, did you? While keeping every other part of its creation in mind at the same time?”
Momo shook her head, still staring at the staff as Melissa and Tsuyu looked at the notes on Momo that Izuku had been looking at as he spoke. At first Tsuyu had been a bit hesitant to actually look at his notes on the taller girl. She sat next to the pervert after all, so she well knew what kind of notes a boy would normally make about someone who looked like Momo, easily the most mature looking in the class.  
But all of his notes were about her Quirk and general athleticism. He barely made any note about her actual appearance, other than a large note at the very top, which was almost erased but still noticeable to her eyes. It read as ‘very pretty, bubbly’.
“This is amazing, kero.” she said aloud, reaching to tap the notebook in his hands, causing Izuku to twitch away, suddenly looking shy once more as he put some distance between them. “All those notes you made… did you make notes on the entire class like that?”
“I well, I’ve tried.” Izuku said hesitantly. “It’s well… it’s just a hobby of mine. Oh, I’m sorry if that offends you!” he added hastily.
“May I see it Midoriya-san?” Momo asked, holding out her hand.  
Izuku became even more embarrassed than that, but hesitantly held it out to her repeating the words, “I didn’t write anything bad in there like, it’s just about your Quirk, that’s all!”
Momo quickly read through his notes, blushing slightly as she too noticed the note at the top, before looking at a few other notes of people in class that she had also examined. Her eyes slowly widened at the amount of detail and information Izuku had on them. “This is amazing! This could be a massive training tool for us all, you realize that, yes?”
Izuku though shook his head. “N, no, it’s not like that at all. It’s just a hobby, nothing important. I mean, I’m certain that most people already know all about themselves after all, and I don’t want to embarrass them or anyone else by pointing things out they already know, and I don’t…”
“On the contrary.” Melissa said with a shake of her head as she had held out a hand for the notebook in turn. “Notes like what you were saying about Momo are vastly important for anyone to grow in their Quirk use, not just heroes. There’s an entire support group based on Quirk identification and training after all.”
She set that aside for now however, as the day was getting on, and if they wanted to try out the obstacle course they had to start moving. “Well, while I could talk about support items and technology all day, I know you all wanted to see what you would be able to do with the obstacle course, right?”
Tsuyu and Kyoka both nodded, while Momo and Izuku both looked reluctant, with Momo twirling one finger through a bang of hair and looking away as she blushed slightly, her mind currently unable to move past the ‘very pretty’ remark that Izuku had put in his notebook.  She’d been praised for her good looks before of course, most particularly her… dimensions. But the innocent way that Izuku had put that down and then tried to get rid of it to concentrate on notes about her Quirk gave those two words an impact which they had never possessed for her before.
[bookmark: _Hlk28000942]“In that case, Momo, do you mind if we put off talking more about a support gear for you?  I want to concentrate on Izuku now.  He’ll need the help after all,” Melissa said to which Momo nodded, thinking hard about her own Quirk. The ideas they’d already given her was more than enough for her to think about right now.
At that Izuku flinched, looking down and mumbling to himself, but Tsuyu wouldn’t let him stay in that state, shaking her head. “Stop that!” 
He looked up at her in shock, and Tsuyu growled at him. “Stop looking down at yourself like that, kero! Fine, you might not be as well-trained with your Quirk as you should be.  Fine, you hurt yourself every time you use it. But so what? You still keep using it for other people, you still keep trying your best! With the power inherent in your Quirk, you could be a great hero in time, kero.”
Izuku twitched at that, but Tsuyu went on. “You already have the mentality of a hero.  You’re self-effacing – maybe a little too much so – but that’s better than the alternative. Just look at Bakugo and his attitude, kero, kero. You reach out to help others, I’ve seen you offer to tutor some of our classmates. You have also gone out of your way to get along with others, you work well in teams, and you don’t have an unkind word to say for anyone. You were willing to put your life on the line for me, kero, don’t think I’ve forgotten that!” It was very rare for the girl to be so emotive, but she looked utterly fired up.
[bookmark: _Hlk28001158]Instead of replying to any of his other good points Tsuyu had pointed out however, Izuku spoke up to defend his childhood friend. “I-I know he doesn’t have the m-most outgoing personality, b-but Kacchan’s always striving and he’s always doing his best. And he got such a g-great Quirk. He… he’s leagues ahead of me, even if I was able to b-beat him in the team exercise, t, that was all because Uraraka-san managed to get to the bomb.” 
“Not up here he’s not.” Kyoka said tapping her forehead. “And that’s bullshit dude. The only reason Ochaco-chan got a chance was because of you.”
Momo nodded firm agreement, putting aside her own embarrassment to address their classmate’s issues. “His ego is a big issue. You’ve seen him arguing with me and also Iida-san numerous times about doing work or the need to work with others. And you should have noticed that he has yet to complete a teamwork assignment properly. He’s never actually worked with anyone, instead he goes out of his way to lord his superiority over everyone else.  That is not exactly proper hero behavior in my opinion.”
“He’s a bully, kero.” Tsuyu said bluntly. Izuku flinched at that, and Tsuyu nodded grimly taking that flinch as a sign she had been correct. “People like that, with flashy Quirks, they’re praised all their lives because of those, and build up egos. And they get away with a lot of stuff in most middle schools don’t they, kero?” She asked shrewdly. 
Izuku flinched again, looking down at his feet, while Melissa growled in the background.  But Tsuyu went on, shaking her head. “That’s pathetic, it builds up the kind of ego that Endeavor or some of the other, kero, ‘lone wolf type heroes’ have. But being a hero isn’t about being in the spotlight or being the strongest, or anything like that. It’s about being an example, about helping people and about making them want to better themselves, kero.”
Momo nodded firmly in agreement, having thought up an example that the green-haired boy would get right away. “All Might is not just a Symbol of Peace because he’s the strongest hero, he’s the Symbol of Peace because of how he carries himself, how he is always willing to lend a hand, how humble and how much of a team player he is. Endeavor is in the spotlight and news far more often than All Might has been for several years, but he’s still not the Symbol of Peace! Now if All Might is the ideal for a hero, hold yourself and Bakugo-san up to that image. Which of you is closer?”
Izuku blanched, but under the glares of the four girls, could only nod. “I, I, I see your point, but I don’t think Kacchan’s all that bad…”
At that point however, Melissa interrupted him. “A victim of abuse can sometimes come to sympathize with the abuser. That’s called the Stockholm Syndrome, Izuku. You can’t let that kind of thinking go on.”
With Melissa joining in despite not knowing the young man in question Izuku twitched once more, looking away as he tried to think of a logical way to fight back, to defend his friend from their accusations. But the girls in his class already seen Kaacchan for a month and a half at this point and had formed their own opinion of him. Yes, he was a tremendous combatant, and his Quirk was extremely strong. But as Kaminari had put it on the bus to the USJ, he had all of the social graces of a dump truck.  
“Can, can we just leave it?” he asked softly, unwilling to say he agreed with them but also unwilling to say he didn’t agree. Not with the truth of the matter – from their perspective anyway – rubbed in his face like this.  And that would be because you know they are right, a small voice said inside his head. You know he was a bully. And you know he never apologized or was punished for anything he did. Not even by you.
Melissa nodded, gesturing Izuku to a corner where a large cylindrical glass canister came out of a portion of the wall. “If you could step into that, I’ll get some readings for later. But before that, try this.” she said, handing over a bracelet made of red metal. It was quite thick, being about 2 inches across and seemed to be made of many different smaller slivers of red metal. “Put it around your wrist.”
When Izuku did, she hit a small button on the top of the bracelet. The others watched as it expanded, one end going up to his elbow, the other end encompassing his hand to the knuckles, leaving his fingers free. “That’s the prototype I mentioned before.” Melissa said with a proud smile as she looked at it. “It stands up to twelve percent of All Might’s power, so it should be able to help you use yours without hurting yourself.”
“And with some readings, I could probably whip up another Gauntlet for your other arm, as long as you all are willing to wait?” she looked at the girls.
They nodded, although Tsuyu asked “Can we look at your inventions while you’re with him?”
“And his notebooks?” Kyoka added quickly.  
Momo just nodded, torn between wanting to look at Melissa’s inventions or Izuku’s notes on the rest of their class.
Izuku shrugged off his backpack, holding it out to Kyoka. When she grabbed it, she dropped it to the ground, wincing. “Holy hell! Were you using your Quirk to carry this!?” she asked, staring at it in shock.
[bookmark: _Hlk28001309]“N-no I’ve always carried it. I mean what would happen if I run into a hero, or I want to redo some notes on another hero I’ve already made notes on and I didn’t have my notebooks with me? I have them all in there.” Izuku said, looking a little confused. His backpack wasn’t that heavy, was it?
Momo’s eyes instantly shifted from Melissa’s inventions to the notebooks in the backpack, decision made. Picking the backpack up, she noticed the weight too, but she was both taller and stronger than Kyoka, and quickly walked over to the mechanical devices set behind it. “How many of these deal with our class?”
“Eleven and twelve.” Izuku replied instantly. “I’m working on a thirteenth notebook for some of the boys who I haven’t quite gotten to know yet, as well as Hagakure-san, for, well, o-o-obvious reasons…”
“Obvious reasons?” Kyoka asked, even though she felt a little silly having to do so.
“S-s-she goes into combat um, y-y-y’know?” he said, shaking his head as he blushed hotly at the very thought of it. “That’s incredibly dangerous.”
“And distracting I see.” Kyoka teased, winking at him, causing his blush to deepen in color by a factor of ten. He now looked like a tomato. She laughed, but then turned away to look at the notebooks, putting teasing the cinnamon roll on the back burner for now.
Melissa pushed Izuku down into the cylinder. “Enough talking for now. This won’t take long, but we still need to start moving.”
About forty minutes later the five of them left the science academy. From there the UA students took Segways assigned to the school while Melissa used her electronic pogo stick.  With these devices they traveled for about another hour of companionable chatter before arriving at the start of the hero obstacle course. This was a large area with different sections of it designed to resemble different types of environment: a cityscape, a random bridge over a river, a desert and ending with a mountainous area, consisting of giant crags.  
Elsewhere in the course were several dozen other robots to simulate villains along the route, but only in the last section would the heroes have no choice but to fight the robots stationed there. There were also remote-controlled video drones that would follow each of the aspiring heroes as they went through the course.
The mountain zone was set inside an amphitheater, so that the heroes running the course would end their time in front of an audience.  There, the contestants would face a battle against about forty-five security robots at once. The fight would end when the contestant destroyed or otherwise incapacitated the droids or was beaten themselves.
As they arrived at the amphitheater where they would have to sign in before heading to the starting point outside of the same building, they all paused in surprise as the UA students stared up at the large screen, which was displaying their classmate Kirishima fighting it out with the droids in the mountain zone. With his muscle durability Quirk activated, the stone-hard student punched his way through the robots, taking numerous hits, but taking no real damage.  
As Kirishima finished the last robot he waited until his time was announced, then spotted his friends who had come out into the viewing area. With a somewhat toothy grin he waved at them, racing over to the side of the amphitheater. “Yo! What are you all doing here?” he exclaimed, raising a fist to thump against Izuku’s as he leaned down. The two of them were not very close, but Kirishima was just like that, friendly to everyone who he thought of as manly. After the USJ incident, that certainly included Izuku.
Momo took it upon herself to it explain why she and the others were there, before gesturing at Melissa and introducing her to Kirishima. After the introductions were done, she asked, “But why are you here before the expo Kirishima-san?”
“Oh, I’m like Tsuyu-chan.” he said with a laugh, nodding to the Frog Quirk user. “My family is an important part of bringing food into the island too. We’re all proud fishermen of the sea, which is the manliest job out there! Besides heroing of course.” he added hastily. He scratched at the back of his hair, causing a sound like someone was using a steel wire to rasp against rock for a second, looking away sheepishly. “I tried to bring Mina with me, but she already had plans.”
“Does that mean you two are together or something?” Kyoka asked, looking at him quizzically. “I knew you two had known each other before from your middle school.”
Kirishima shook his head rapidly. ”No no, nothing like that.” he exclaimed. “We’re just friends that’s all.  She was going shopping with one of the other girls I think. She took Ochaco-chan out by where her parents work. It was supposed to be weekend long trip just to get away from everything. She was kind of rattled, you know… about the USJ and everything.”
The girls all exchanged a glance, nodding their heads in mutual understanding. They too had been rattled by it, but for some reason, talking to Melissa and Izuku today had really bolstered their spirits. Izuku just nodded seriously saying “I hope they get better.”
“’Course they will!” Kirishima said with a laugh. “They’re manly to be part of 1-A aren’t they?”
“I think both of them would say most emphatically that they are not ‘manly’ in any way.” Kyoka said with an eyeroll, even though she was smiling as she did it. “Are you the only other student here?”
‘Nope.” Kirishima shook his head, much to the trio of girl’s surprise. He then pointed back the way that he’d come. “I’ve seen Iida around, as well as Todoroki. Iida just got here, but Todoroki will be…”
“Oh my god!” shouted a female voice over the intercom. They all turned as the announcer shrieked out, “Amazing, astonishing! Entering the last portion of the obstacle course, he is a full nine minutes ahead of the next best time thanks to his speedy movement! But how will he face the last segment? Robot Hell!”
They all turned to watch as Todoroki entered the arena, glaring around him before stomping his foot down hard on the ground. His breath came out of his mouth in a long plume of fog, as ice grew from him in a wide wave and impacted all of the monsters/robots at once, instantly freezing them in place.
“Evidently, quite well.” Momo said with a shrug in response to the announcer’s rather foolish question as the woman announced the other young man’s time. Todoroki’s time had shattered Kirishima’s. Freezing the entire arena in under ten seconds had simply been frozen frosting on the cake.
Todoroki Shoto was not in a good mood, although that was nothing unusual.  He had been sent to I-Island to represent his father, although he was doing so now rather than at the Expo which would probably infuriate the old man. Especially since he was supposed to be here to show off to the world as the movers and shakers came to see the other exhibits. But it had either been coming here now, or staying at home with Endeavour, and that was no choice at all.  
Thankfully, his old man was at home for now, going over reports forwarded to him from all over Japan on the Hero Killer Stain.  So that meant that he wasn’t around Todoroki. Even so, he’d been unable to avoid a call from the old man about how he couldn’t disrespect him by skipping out like this, and how he needed to use his fire and so forth.
Taking out his ire on the robots that had been in the obstacle course had been quite therapeutic, but he sighed now as he raised his other hand and slowly began to melt the ice with his fire power. He had vowed never to use his fire powers in a fight but cleaning up after himself was a gray area. As he finished, he heard his name shouted and turned, seeing the form of Kirishima before blinking in surprise as he spotted the other students. Looking at them, he frowned as they waved him over, before sighing and moving in the direction. ‘I’m not really in the mood to socialize, but I also don’t want to be a complete recluse. My old man made me in his image too much already for me to want to voluntarily do something like that. ‘
By the time he reached the others on the balcony of the amphitheater, the rest of the group had been joined by Iida. And he was saying “Ah no, I’m not here to represent my family, although I undoubtedly would have volunteered most proudly for that job.  But Ingenium, my brother, will be here himself for the grand opening of the Expo. No, my old school had a prize for the best student academically for a weekend at I-Island, and I was easily the best in my grade.” He looked sideways at Momo as he said that, having learned over the last month of classes that she was most easily his most serious rival on the academic side of thing. Her and Izuku, which was still somewhat surprising to Iida. “I decided to take the trip now because I didn’t really want to deal with the crowds after the island opens to the general public.”
“Have you gone through the course yet, kero?” Tsuyu asked, crouching on a higher level of seat beside the others. 
“I have not.” Iida said holding up his hand formally. “Might I ask why? Are you ladies going to be doing it? Or you, Midoriya-kun?” He added more hesitantly. Like Momo and the others, he deeply approved of Izuku’s hero mentality, but he knew how much using his power cost the young man. It seemed wrong for Midoriya to hurt himself for what amounted to a public exercise course after all.
Melissa smiled, clapping her hands. “In that case, how about we have a competition for second place?  I somehow doubt any of you could beat Todoroki-san’s time without significant prep time.  In fact, we can make it more interesting than just to finish with the fastest time.   We could add points for style, couldn’t we?”
“I’m down with it.” Kyoka said with a grin, patting her new support items – the mini speakers at her waist – affectionately. “It’ll give me a good way to test these bad boys out.”
“And mine too, kero.” Tsuyu said flexing the gloves on her hands.
Izuku looked down at the bracelets on his wrists, then looked over at Melissa who smiled at him encouragingly. He then nodded too, thumping his chest. “I agree. In fact, why don’t we all do it, including you Kirishima-kun? You can just do it again and have that count as your time in the course.”
“Manly idea bro!” Kirishima said with a grin.
“What are the stakes though?” Kyoka asked.  “Having something to fight for other than bragging rights would be a good idea.  Losers has to pay for dinner maybe?”
“Instead of that, how about the winner just gets to decide where we eat tonight?” Momo interjected quickly.  After all, she had no interest in more money.
Kyoka pouted, but when the other two girls nodded she followed as well, looking over at Todoroki.  “And Todoroki here can be the style judge.”
Todoroki stared back at her, then sighed in agreement. His eyes traced down to the speaker on her waist. and he gestured with his head.  “What’s that?”
“A new present from our friend here,” Kyoka said gesturing with one of her ear jacks to Melissa.
“Support items is it,” Iida said, frowning a little.  “I’m not certain that makes it an even contest.”  
“I could design something for you I suppose, although we’d have to hold up the contest for me to head back to my lab.”  she then pointed Todoroki.  “I also have an idea for you.  You don’t seem to be able to regulate your heat as well during combat. Is that the case?”
Todoroki scowled looking away.  “I suppose you could say that.”
“Then maybe a suit that will automatically keep your body at a constant temperature no matter the environment you’re in would be a good idea for you,” she said, not making any comment about the scowl on his face.
“…That could be helpful,” Todoroki said with a bow from his head.  “I’ll give you an address where you can send the bill if you are able to make such a suit.”  And if it pisses off Endeavour all the better.
“That wouldn’t be the work of a few minutes, it would take me at least a day so don’t worry about payment or anything like that right now,” Melissa said with a wave of her hand before looking over at Iida.    “But you, can I ask what your Quirk is?”
“My Quirk is called Engine,” Iida said proudly.  “Like all of my family I have engines on my body.  Mine happen to be in my legs.  They allow me to go extremely fast as long as they are active, the speed is variable.”
Melissa laughed quietly shaking her head as she looked at each of the younger teens in turn. “You all have such amazing Quirks.  Still, I think I can help you there.”
There had been something in her tone when she said that, but only Momo and Izuku noticed.  Before they could think about it too deeply however, Melissa pulled out a thing that looked almost like a wallet from a small pocket in her skirt, opening it up and pressing a few buttons.  It instantly displayed what looks like a computer screen and a keyboard above it.
 “That’s hard light technology!” Momo gasped in wonder.  “I’ve read about that several times! It’s so amazing, it could fundamentally change how computers are used and numerous other things. But hard light is supposed energy intensive! How are you creating it from that small device?”
“It takes in energy via a wireless relay system from any point on the island,” Melissa said as she began to type, her voice somewhat short.  “Sorry, can’t speak and type at the same time.  Just another thing my father can do that I can’t, I suppose,” she said with a laugh.  
The others looked a little confused, wondering if she was being self-deprecating, or if there was something a little more there. But they didn’t have time to ask, as she continued on without pause.  “Anyway, there are a few ways that we could help your engines.  Am I correct in assuming that other than it enhancing your speed, it doesn’t enhance your durability or anything else combat related?”
“If by enhance my durability you mean my entire body, than that would be correct.  However, my enhanced speed is in itself however a combat aid, given how fast I can kick, hit-and-run and so forth, and my leg’s durability is heightened in turn to be able to deal with both my own speed and impacts at that speed.” Iida replied, one hand doing that odd chopping motion he seemed to enjoy using.   “It has also helped me build up enhanced reflexes, but I cannot translate the speed of my legs to my hands, alas.”
“True, but what I was thinking about was in terms of hit-and-run so… wait no, I’m not supposed to know about that project no, my father would sooo ground me if he knew I had accessed his personal computer,” Melissa murmured with a shake of her head.
Kyoka leaned over, catching Melissa’s eyes as she asked, “Did you just admit to a group of hero trainees that you might have hacked your father’s computer?”
“Well I thought we were friends,” Melissa said huffily, looking away with a blush.
“We are,” Tsuyu said instantly.  “Kyoka-chan is just trying to needle you, since when she tried to make fun of you and Izuku-san you turned the tables on her, kero.”
“Traitor,” Kyoka huffed, but didn’t dispute Tsuyu’s statement, shaking her head.   “As if we’d ever turn you in Melissa, that would be a tragedy to do to such a nice girl as you.  Heck, you’re almost as sweet as the cinnamon rolls over there,” she said gesturing over to Momo and Izuku.  
Both of them cocked their heads, asking as one, “What do cinnamon rolls have to do with anything?” Then they looked at one another, blushed at the unintended doublespeak, and looked away from one another.
“See what I mean?” Kyoka joked.
Todoroki actually let loose a chuckle at that, nodding his head in agreement though he didn’t say what he was thinking. I suppose as a man I shouldn’t say that another man is a cinnamon roll, but it’s perfectly fine for me to admit that Yaoyorozu is when she’s in her bubbly mode.
“What an amazing baby!” a new voice shouted, causing Melissa to jump in fright since it had shouted those words directly into her ear. As she turned to the shouter, she flinched away seeing someone had thrust her head over her shoulder to stare at the hard light computer from about an inch away from her face.  God, I need to work on my situational awareness. But wait, shouldn’t the others have seen her coming?  Looking around she noticed the others were also shocked at the sudden arrival, which made her feel somewhat better about things.
The woman in question was short, about the same height as Izuku, with pink hair, sniper scopes for eyes and a wide beaming expression, one that looked just a little crazy in fact as she looked at the hard light projection in front of Melissa. “That’s such an awesome baby! Wait, did you say earlier that it is running on a wireless energy relay?”
Melissa nodded hesitantly, and the girl clapped her hands. “Oooh that’s even better! I wonder what else could be relayed like that via the energy loop? Hah! I just thought of a brand-new explosive kind of baby!”
“I’m who, I, mean, um, who exactly are you?” Melissa asked hesitantly, while the others just looked on in confusion. “And why are you so interested in my pocket computer?”
“OOHH, sorry, I’m Hatsume Mei! Just call me Mei, the UA’s support class student extraordinaire. I won this trip for my old school,” the girl said, actually standing back and giving a mock salute.  
“Oh, you’re one of the support course members? Excellent!” Melissa said getting over her surprise at the other woman’s closeness and sudden introduction quickly, introducing herself and the others before asking, “Would you like to become part of our little wager?”
“Wager, what are we wagering?”
Melissa explained, then pointed at Iida, and then Kirishima, explaining that they didn’t have support gear just yet, and that the race wouldn’t be fair if they didn’t. The girl clapped her hands gleefully. “Awesome! Although I’m not nearly as good at just designing as I am at actually building, and I don’t have any of my tools on me. I bet me and the speed boy could make a wonderful baby together.” 
“HERK!?” Izuku gurgled, as the boys all blanched and flushed in equal measure.
“We can use my computer to come up with things, and then use the equipment at one of the nearby labs.” Melissa replied while Iida gaped and everyone else just stared or blushed at Mei’s words. “I wish we had time to head back to my lab, but it’s already afternoon, and getting there and back would take too long.”
“You have a lab,” Mei said said slowly, looking at her blankly, her happy expression fleeing her face.
“…yes?” Melissa said hesitantly. “Why?”
“Your own personal lab?”
“Yes,” Melissa said with a nod looking a little huffy. “As if I’d let anyone else mess around with my stuff!”
“Yeah I know what you mean.” Mei said with a nod. “And this lab of yours, was this something you won, something you got because you’re the big man’s daughter, or something every student has here?”
At that Melissa stiffened, and even Izuku winced at the social faux pas that Mei had just made while Momo said stoutly, “I’m certain that Melissa-san would never take advantage of her position like that.”
“Thank you Momo, and yes, everything in my lab I’ve made myself or won the right to use. Having a lab to yourself is based off keeping your grades to a certain level and being a student here in the first place of course.” Melissa said stiffly.
Mei seemed torn for a moment, then sighed, drooping. “Darn it, if I’d known that, I would’ve held off until I could apply to school here. I wonder if I can transfer? Unlimited time with babies would be amazing!”
Kirishima held up a hand, looking uncomfortable. “That’s like, the fourth time you’ve mentioned babies. What exactly…”
“That of course.” Mei pouted, pointing at the hard light computer. “And that,” she said pointing at Kyoka’s side where her speaker was. “And those I’ve no doubt.” she went on, leaning over Izuku, grabbing one of his hands and raising the wrist to stare at the bracelet there.  “Oooh, an advanced titanium and graphite-based memory metal!”
“GAHH!” Izuku panicked holding up his hands in front of his face. “T-t-too close!”
“Wait!” Mei suddenly grinned even wider, turning then leaning forward deliberately into Melissa’s personal space again causing Izuku to breathe a sigh of relief. “So, you showed him your lab~, did you?” As Melissa backed away, the others looked at Mei quizzically, and she grinned. “For support course people, sharing lab space or even inviting someone over into it is like, like either first base, or inviting a boy home to meet your parents.”
“It’s nothing like that,” Melissa said hastily while Izuku was reduced to a blubbering mess. “And besides, Momo, Kyoka and Tsuyu were all there with us.”
“Now I’m feeling left out.” Mei pouted, actually sidling up against Melissa, try to give her cow eyes. This really did not work well with her natural sniper’s eyes which were a sign of her Quirk, and Melissa simply pushed her away with a look of mild revulsion on her face. “Was worth a try,” Mei said with a sigh, before asking slyly, “Actually, how about we have our own little competition?” 
Melissa – still somewhat annoyed by the younger girl’s earlier comment about her familial connections – nodded. “I’m fine with that.” she said crossing her arms under her bust, causing all four boys to look away, although only Izuku was blushing as he did.  The older girl was really attractive after all. Even someone as controlled as Todoroki was recognized that.
Mei smiled impishly. “I win, I get to have access to your lab.”  
“Hell no.” Melissa shouted before blushing and calming down while Hatsume cackled at her reaction and the others just looked surprised. “Well, I suppose that would be fine with me there to watch over you. Just not unsupervised, and if you use my materials you have to pay me back for them.”
Mei pouted, but nodded her head. “That’s fine, I can deal with that so long as you’re not a major party pooper and try to limit my time in there.”
[bookmark: _Hlk28001746]“If you win you can live in my lab for the few days you’re here so long as I’m there with you,” Melissa said dryly. She looked over at Izuku, smiling at him. I don’t think you’re going to though. There was something about the young boy, the way he spoke when he to spoke about being a hero.  It put into her in mind of All Might far more than his strengthening Quirk would allow for.
“Awesome, Let’s make some fantastic babies Glasses Guy!” Mei said, whipping around to look at Iida, her expression practically manic while Iida and the other boys all flushed hotly at her wording.
“Hey wait you never bet…never mind,” Melissa said with a laugh. “I suppose I should have seen that coming. Still, I’ll make her pay up later… hmm… what to demand?”
The girls looked at one another. “What about us?” 
You three can go first, that’ll give Mei time to work with Iida. And remember what we said.” Melissa said pointing at Momo. “Don’t just be a slave to what you think your Quirk can do or what you’ve memorized. Build on that but go beyond it.”
“Right,” Momo said, smacking her cheeks. “Right. Let’s do this!” she shouted, thrusting one fist up in the air, causing the other kids bar Todoroki to cheer.
“I’ll go first,” Kirishima said with a laugh.  “I’ve already gone once and don’t want any support items.  You all can add the two scores and divide by two, to use my time.  Besides which, this’ll be fun.”
“No,” Tsuyu said smacking her long-fingered hands together. “I’ll go first. My power is the most likely to be used as a scout in the open field like this. You can use that to better your own time Kirishima-kun, kero, kero.”
“Then I’ll go after Kirishima.” Kyoka said before exchanging a high-five with Tsuyu, as she went on. “The two of us are the ones who are most likely going to be labeled as scouts by any hero group anyway.  Tsuyu can go after us.”
With Mei in deep conversation with Iida on what he wanted and with Izuku content to sit in the bleachers and watch the screens, the other girls and Kirishima left the boys there, Melissa going with them. She’d already given Izuku two full gauntlets, the prototype and one she’d whipped up in her lab earlier. Plus, she wanted to see what the others were able to do in person, so she borrowed a construction crew’s skimmer to follow them along like the video drones did from the air. 
She was not disappointed.  
Tsuyu was highly mobile, racing through the course, or rather hopping, as quickly as possible. She lacked true stopping power, so it actually took her a bit longer than Kirishima to get through each segment, but she was able to pick up more time in the river portion, by simply taking to the river, and dealing with the only two enemies – aquatic based robots – that were in there.
When it was her turn, Kyoka was a bit of a surprise for everyone. The first time her speaker was able to rattle a robot apart, she looked down at it, grinned, then went “hell yes!”  After that, she went a little mad, going from robot to robot destroying them from range with her new attack.  It cost her a lot in terms of time but gave her more points both with the normal obstacle course counter and Todoroki, who gave her points for style and for not being hit in turn.
“…I don’t know if I can do this.” Momo said, poking her fingers together and looking around, then up at the TV screens then away. She was not unused to being on display of course, but to be on display for her own merits like this was something new and somewhat frightening. As was the fact that they had already begun to draw in a crowd from construction crews, local students and others.
“H-how about I go then?” Izuku said, smiling at her. He had joined her in the waiting area once Tsuyu had finished her run. “That will give you more time to get used to the idea.”
“Manly bro.” Kirishima said. He had returned to the starting point to watch everyone else once his own run had finished and had cheered and clapped along with the others – bar Todoroki – as they watched Kyoka do her run through the obstacle race.
“Would you?” Momo said looking at him hesitantly. “That means you would be going before Iida you know, which might give him a leg up in your little competition.”
“I don’t really care about that.” Izuku said with a smile, looking down at his gauntlets covered hands. “I want to try these out, and well, if it helps to give you more time to gear yourself up, then that’s fine too.”  
Momo smiled at him thankfully, and he blushed as he looking away. Every girl had that effect on him of course, but there was no denying that Yaoyorozu was the most attractive girl in their class and he hadn’t built up even the slight immunity to her beauty that he had with Uraraka-san.
With that, Izuku stepped forward, looking at the man who was running the obstacle course for the day. 
 He had started the day as looking at it as something to do while he was doing some light reading. That had changed when Kirishima had shown up, followed quickly by Todoroki, and then the rest of them. He looked at Izuku and his gauntlet covered hands, and grinned. “You ready?”
Izuku breathed in deeply, then slammed one hand into his other palm. “Let’s do this!”
Thanks to his training with All Might, Izuku was actually quite quick on his feet, and he raced forward, heading straight for one of the first robots. Instead of destroying it, he leaped up on to its back as it swung at him. From there he quickly pulled open one of the panels on the back of its head. 
Izuku hadn’t actually been watching the others race through the obstacle course. Even with the new support items, he had a good idea of their abilities. No, he had been watching the robots, and had seen there was a panel on their heads that you could open, as well as what looked like a microphone. With that, he figured that the robots could be controlled locally.
The robots in the cityscape were tracked creatures, which fired paintball blasts from one hand, and had fully articulated fingers for the other. But they were very fast and with his match against Iida, speed was of the essence. So he pulled open the panel, and quickly began to figure out the controls inside, while the others were watching him in shock.
“Is that even allowed?” Kyoka asked while the others nodded in agreement to the question.
“I don’t think it should add to his points.” Melissa said to everyone else’s question.  “But it certainly should be allowed for the running of his course.”
“That makes sense.” Kirishima said with a nod. “But damn, I wish I’d thought of that!”
“Would you have been able to figure out the controls like that?” Kyoka asked pointing at the monitor above them with an ear jack. The monitor was now showing Izuku racing along on top of the robot, dodging fire from other robots as he zoomed through the first area of the obstacle race and into the second.
“Probably not.” Kirishima admitted. “Pretty cool of the guy though. But he won’t be able to do that in the other areas will he?”
This turned out to be accurate, but since the second area was a field instead of the starting point’s roads, the tracks on the robot wouldn’t have actually helped Izuku move faster.  Here however, Izuku switched tactics, leaping off the robot.
“One for All, three percent.” he muttered to himself, his hands clenching on the robot’s shoulder as he hoped off it. As he did so, he lifted the robot off the ground, the gauntlets helped contain his power without injuring himself. Hefting it above his head, he tossed it straight towards another robot charging towards him. His core still stung badly after he came out of the technique, but that was nothing in comparison to the punishment he would normally take even for a brief use of One for All.
Melissa watched this, cocking her head thoughtfully to one side. “Do you know what kind of martial arts is Izuku learning?”
“None as far as we know.” Kyoka said with a shrug, ignoring the use of Midoriya’s first name without any mode of address by this point from the American girl. “They don’t offer martial arts lessons at UA so unless you go outside for them…”
Tsuyu raised a hand with a faint smile. “My family has an agreement with a Frog-fu martial arts school where we all go to learn, kero.”
“I learned some boxing from an old friend of my dad’s. I know Mina learned some break and ballroom dancing when she couldn’t find anything else to help her gain some kind of martial art that seemed to fit her.” Kirishima said.
“That makes sense.” Momo said, echoing the earlier words deliberately. “She’s very agile and flexible isn’t she?”
Kirishima was about to answer with a nod at that, until he caught Kyoka and Tsuyu looking at him, and he shook his head at them. “We’re not like that, I swear.”
“We don’t believe you,” the two of them said as one causing him to roll his eyes. 
By this point, Izuku was entering the last area, the arena and it’s mountain landscape.  Here, he crouched down, clenching his hands. ‘All right, okay, you can do this. Push most of the power into your arms, and use One for All just in your arms…’ He could feel the energy gathering within him and tried to imagine his arms like they were empty glasses, and waited, waited until the ‘water’ of his energy was within that image.  
With that, he leapt and thrust down on to the ground with one hand, shooting off the ground like a rocket with a loud boom. It also caused him to crash into the mountain behind his target shattering a large portion of the rock and overshooting that robot by several yards. “Gah, too much!” Let’s try again!”
The next blast thrust him forward, deep into the mountain area, where he landed far better than the first time. “Right, I, I can do this!” With that he began to bounce from one place to another, using the same technique: one punch to the ground, the other hand punching the robots into so much wreckage.  
 A crowd had gathered by this point, and they were cheering him on now, while Todoroki nodded approvingly. “He’s going to get points for style.” he said in his normal monotone as he looked over at the girls gesturing to the screen. “That was damn smart of him.”
“True.” Iida said nodding his head furiously. “I’m going to have to truly step my game to come even with him.”
Mei nodded too, crossing her arms under her own not exactly insignificant chest as she looked at the action unfolding below them. Melissa however was still frowning a little. “I’m going to have to come up with some greaves for his legs I think, if he can’t even manage to use his full strength Quirk in his legs either.”
Tsuyu nodded as well. :His ability to use his Quirk is kind of limited, isn’t it? And you’re right Melissa, a martial arts style is something we’re going to have to get him interested in, kero.”
“He’s a project.” Melissa said with a laugh. “But I think, well there’s just something about him that reminds me of Uncle Might.”
“Uncle Might?” The girls queried, looking at her. 
The older blonde girl shrugged apologetically. “I am David Shield’s daughter, so I’ve known Uncle Might all my life practically.” she said, amused and happy that her new friends had seemingly forgot that during their interactions today.
The fact that Momo and Kyoka both thumped a fist into a palm and said, “oh right, forgot about that.” made her day.
By then Izuku had finished.  His score was quite high both in terms of his speed through the course and the number of robots he’d destroyed.   He had finished the entire course in about sixteen minutes and two-hundred and fifty-five points from the course’s automatic score, to which Todoroki added fifty points for style.  That was pretty good, but nowhere near Todoroki’s time time of twelve minutes and a perfect four hundred points for destroying every droid in the course.  
Even so, Todoroki moved over to congratulate him as he joined the others in the seats.  “That was very good, you’ve grown a lot since you started that first day. Is that All Might’s influence?”
Izuku looked away, rubbing at his nose with a finger sheepishly. “I-I guess you could say that.”  
“And he goes out of his way to bring you here where you can get those support items to help you. Is he your father?” Todoroki said, still in his monotone voice even as he laid his pet theory out.  
It took a moment for the words to register, and then Izuku began to flush, shaking his head rapidly. “N-no! No I, my father’s in the United States at the moment. I don’t, um, he and I,” Izuku faltered a little looking away. “I don’t exactly, that is…”
Todoroki blinked, then shook his head. “Sorry, forget I asked.” He looked away muttering under his breath. “So other people have trouble with their families too huh?”
Izuku heard that, looked at him quizzically then he asked hesitantly “I, you can shut me down if you want, Todoroki-san, but I notice you don’t use your fire powers in battle.”  
“And I never will,” Todoroki said, scowling irritably and looking away.  “I made a promise to myself.  I will never use that power in battle.”
Izuku looked at him, then stated, “That’s just silly,” without any hint of his normal stutter.
Todoroki rounded on him, glaring at the other young boy. “What do you know about it!!?”
“What happens if you have to use that power to save someone? To save yourself or other heroes or even civilians?” Izuku asked sharply. Far more sharply than Todoroki – or the girls who, unbeknownst to the two boys were listening in thanks to Kyoka's ear jacks – had ever heard before. “What happens then? Is your pride more important than saving lives? That’s arrogant! No that’s worse than arrogant! That’s almost criminal.”
Todoroki stepped back, startled at the amount of ferocity that Izuku had put into those words. “I…”
“You have this magnificent Quirk, but that’s only half the fight.” Izuku said overriding whatever the other boy would have said. “The girls pointed this out to me earlier. You can have the greatest Quirk in the world, but if you’re not willing to put in the work, if you’re not willing to truly act the part of a hero, then you’re not going to be as good as you can be. Eventually you’re going to run into a situation that you can’t handle with just your ice.”
Todoroki looked away, scowling. “It’s not that simple. There’s a lot more to my desire not to use my fire powers, issues cause by, by where I get my fire from.” but even he felt it sounded little lame, and he slowly nodded. He was unwilling to share what else that was, but without it he couldn’t fight Izuku’s accusations. And even with it, my attempt would probably fail. he thought, in a moment of clarity. “I’ll think about it,” he said instead.
Izuku nodded. “T-that’s all I want you to do. Just remember, at the end of the day – whatever your problems with your fire powers – those powers are yours, no one else’s.”
The taller boy looked at him sharply at that. Izuku’s intuition was really strong if he understood that just from some quick words. But Izuku was already turning away, sweatdropping slightly as he looked down at the arena. “Um, we just missed Iida’s entire run.”
Todoroki turned, and also began to sweatdrop. “I don’t think we should mention that to him, should we?”
“I don’t think so, no.”  The two boys looked at one another, then smirked slightly before turning away from one another once more.
Back with the girls, Kyoka retracted her earphone jack from the side of the wall separating the amphitheater’s seats from the prep room. “Boy bonding is weird,” she said, before looking over at Momo. “Still, it looks as if your words got through to Izuku at least.”
Momo smiled at that nodding her head, her spiked ponytail bobbing from side to side.  “And hopefully his words will get through to Todoroki. I hadn’t realized how much he’d been holding back, but if his heating powers are really strong enough that he could use them in a fight, Izuku’s right, it’s almost criminal for him to ignore it. Now if you’ll excuse me.” she said, standing up lithely, and stretching in place. “I think it’s my turn.” She clenched her fist in front of her, grinning at them all yet somehow still in a bubbly manner. “I’m pumped up now! Seeing everyone else’s matches, has really made me want to step up too.”
“Go for it girl.” Melissa cheered, exchanging a high five with the other tall girl.
Behind them, Kyoka looked over at Tsuyu, gesturing to where Mei and Iida were moving towards them. “…Did you even notice his time?”
Tsuyu slowly shook her head, making little frog noises under her breath.  
“Don’t mention it then, we’ll talk Todoroki into giving him twenty points for style too.” Kyoka instructed.
Tsuyu nodded, then raised a hand towards the incoming Iida, Mei and the two boys who had joined them. “You did great Iida, but your speed is still better than your stopping power, kero.” she guessed, which turned out to be accurate as Iida nodded seriously, gesturing to Mei, and speaking about the items she’d made for him. A few moments later however, their attentions turned to the monitors of the rest of the course, as the announcer announced Momo’s start through the course.
She took a single step forward into the arena, then closed her eyes and shouted “let’s do this!  With that, she slammed her hands together, and from her back, mostly bare as she had changed into her hero uniform, sprouted a jet pack.” It fit snugly around her waist, which was also bare for the most part, then looped around her shoulders via some straps, which she clicked into place. She then held out her hand, and from her forearm and arm another thing materialized.
Mei’s eyes gleamed as she stared at it, “what is that baby?” she whispered in awe.
The girls looked at one another shrugging in unison. “Some kind of gun? Definitely not her normal cannon.” Kyoka said with a nod.
“It’s probably made of titanium and other lightweight materials… recoil however would be…” Izuku began to mutter under his breath. “But what kind of ammunition… no, rather, the ammunition would probably be the most… mutter mutter, mumble mumble.”
Tsuyu reached out with her tongue and smacked him upside the head, before looking back to the screens above as Momo began to move. Creating her items had taken about a minute and a half, which was actually longer then it took her to run through the first segment.  With her jet pack, she flew up into the air and away. She couldn’t use the gun from the air since it seemed to be impossible to aim while flying.  But she still used the cut down autocannon on her arm to decimate the robots by keeping the range open with her backpack, constantly moving, landing and firing before moving on again if they tried to close.
In this manner Momo decimated the course and did so very quickly, destroying every robot that dared to show itself, missing only the two aquatic robots in the river segment, before she was within the arena. Here, there were so many enemies, that she slowed down a bit, and the fact that she had to reload her weapon cost her some time. But she still finished not only faster than any of the other boys, but faster than Todoroki, whose eyes widened in surprise as she beat him by a full forty seconds.
“Impressive.” he muttered, shaking his head. “This class is full of possible rivals isn’t it?”
Everyone else moved into the receiving area to cheer Momo’s arrival, clapping and whooping, so much she blushed, extremely thankful there was no one else beside their small group there. That blush deepened though as her stomach rumbled like a small volcano, startling everyone to back away from and looked down at her stomach in shock and some fear.  She covered her waist quickly, turning away. “D-don’t look at me like that! I told you it takes a lot of energy to use my power!”
After a moment, everyone laughed sheepishly, before the moment was interrupted by Izuku’s phone going off. He pulled it out and All Might’s name appeared on the cell phone screen “Ah, yes, All Might? Do you want us back at the lab?”
“Not just yet Midoriya-shounen.” All Might replied, his voice coming through normally, indicating he was in his normal body. “It turns out we’ll be staying the night on the island.  David will see you tomorrow, but he wants to work with me on a few projects for the rest of this evening.” Even over a phone on I-Island, All Might wasn’t going to talk about his Quirk or his issues with it openly.
“Actually, his daughter had some items that she’s volunteered to let me use, so I’m good to go, All Might!” Izuku replied brightly. “You can spend as much time catching up as you want without worrying about me.”
“That’s good to hear Midoriya-shounen.” Toshinori said with a laugh in his voice. “Still, find yourself a hotel please, then charge the room to my name. I understand you’ve run into some friends?”
Izuku started. “How do you…”
“Your impromptu competition is all over the island’s news feeds.” All Might replied dryly. Izuku started to stammer at that and looked embarrassed, but All Might called him out on it despite not being able to see the youngster. “Bah! It would be best for you to get used to being in the spotlight now Midoriya-shounen. When you become a hero, you will always, in one form or another, be in public. Still, find yourself a hotel, and have the night off. I’ll see you tomorrow, all right?”
Izuku agreed, then asked the others what their plans were. Melissa offered to show him to the hotel, where the girls already had lodgings booked for the night. Mei though broke off saying she wanted to head back to her room, which was in another hotel, and write up a few ideas for new babies that watching the others go through the obstacle course had given her. 
Melissa had won their little side-bet, though Mei didn’t seem to care over much, especially when Melissa offered to let Mei have access to her lab the next day. “But only with me there, and no actual making anything unless you run it by me! I get billed for the material I use after all!”
Mei agreed to her terms with a gleam in her eyes that would have sent a shiver up the spines of her fellow classmates.  As it was, Melissa just felt a little uncomfortable as she watched the shorter girl race away.
As they walked to the hotel, the girls chattered to one another excitedly about their times and Momo’s innovation. The boys walked, but Iida and Kirishima did most of the talking there while Izuku and Todoroki simply listened. Momo herself was too busy chewing down on a protein bar that Izuku had had in his backpack. It didn’t do much to assuage her hunger, and she stopped as they passed an ice cream shop, grabbing up a large helping. Then she raided a small hotdog stand, chomping through several of them with a ferocity that caused all four boys to become uncomfortable for some reason.
“If I was a petty sort, I’d be jealous of her being able to eat like that and retain that figure.” Melissa mused, to which the other two girls nodding agreement.
As she spoke, Melissa realized she was having the time of her life. She was not used to having friends around like this. She wasn’t very friendly with the rest of the students on the island, who like Mei had initially, thought that she had gotten a leg up just because of who her father was. The only preferential treatment Melissa ever got was access to her father’s lab, and she had earned that. Plus, she had access to some of his research when at home, which again she had earned.
"So where do we all want to go for dinner Momo?” she asked, looking over at the heiress who had easily won the bet between the heroes in training.
“Well, is there any outdoor café like where we ate this afternoon, only with more filling food? I really enjoyed our time this afternoon, and I’d wager the island is amazing at night. If for no other reason than there won’t be as many lights between us and the nighttime sky as usual.” Momo replied.
“There’s a steakhouse already open that has outside seating, but it’s more than a little dressy.” Melissa warned.
“Steak…” Momo said, almost drooling at the very idea she was that hungry. “Protein!  Yes please!” the hotdogs would keep her happy for now, but they certainly wouldn’t refill her fat reserves that she’d used up earlier.
The boys looked at one another and nodded firmly. “Steak will do us, but if it’s dressy we’ll have to dress up too.” Todoroki said. “I can, I’m here representing Endeavor and that means being seen at high-end sh…stuff.” He finished lamely. There was also a dark undertone to his words and the others a little uneasy.
“Er, we didn’t bring anything like that, kero.” Tsuyu said hesitantly. 
“That’s no problem. I’ll come back with one of I-Island’s uniform creation machines. If you could all have some designs ready from, say, a few fashion magazines to input into it, we’ll be good to go.” Melissa replied. “That’s what I’ve done with all my clothing.”
“I… er, my mom made me pack a suit I guess I can use.” Izuku mumbled, not looking forward to it.
“Heh, my mom made me do the same thing Bro.” Kirishima replied, while Iida nodded agreement.  “So we’re good.”
At the idea of getting new dresses the girls exchanged high-fives, all save Momo looking forward to an evening out playing dress-up. Momo was simply looking forward to an evening with her friends, so it was all the same to her.  
“Excellent.  But first, I want to head back to my lab.  Now that I’ve seen Izuku in action, I think I can do a better job of tweaking the gauntlets to work with him. Maybe I can even whip up something for his legs that my fabber can finish for him before he leaves on Tuesday,” Melissa said.  

Scene break

The mask-wearing man and several of his fellows stood over six unconscious security guards, while three more worked some of the security consoles scanning through various images from around the island. They were making note of the Heroes and sidekicks that were currently on the island. None were big names, mostly individuals connected to the scientific community for their non-Hero work, independently wealthy, or young up and comers who had somehow won a trip to the island like the UA students.    
Only one of them was a problem, but in his case, that was a very, very large problem.
“All Might being here is unexpected.” the mask-wearing man said after everyone around him got over their shock and sudden fear at spotting that all-too-familiar face. “Was there anything in the Island’s schedule that would’ve warned us about that?” 
‘Have we been betrayed?’
He didn’t have to say that last question aloud, but all of his men, highly experienced and well-trained mercenaries, heard it anyway and the people at the consoles quickly began to work their computers, even more frantically. Eventually one of them shook his head. “No, Wolfram, there’s nothing about All Might being here on anything we can find. The first notice of his arrival occurred when he was already on the island.”  
That made everyone breathe a little sigh of relief, except for the now-named Wolfram, who simply smirked. “So, that came as a surprise to everyone, even our inside man? Do we know where he’s staying?”
They traced All Might’s movement back from the first time they spotted him entering a large house that looked like a simple block structure, which was labeled as the ‘Shield residence’ on the island’s map.  It had an entirely separate security system however, so they couldn’t tell what was going on inside.  “We can’t get in.” the mask-wearing man’s best computer tech said, raising his fingers away from the console in front of him. “In fact, any attempt from the rest of I-Island’s security to even try to infiltrate will set up a feedback, which will shut down the security system, sending all the droids into local control. If I didn’t know better, I would’ve said it was an AI system, but it can’t be, those are…”
“So freaking illegal it’s not even funny,” Wolfram said, nodding.  The spread of Quirks had changed practically everything on a societal level the world over: laws, rights, how people viewed science fiction, fantasy, actual science, computers, everything.  But one thing had remained and that was the fear of rogue AI.   Surprisingly, robots themselves had gained acceptance, but artificial intelligences had most decidedly not.  
This was perhaps sparked by a few Middle Eastern countries attempting what they had called Overwatch program, in order to find segregate and separate Quirk users from the rest of the population. That program had stopped simply because the Quirk phenomenon spread so fast, but it had led to a lot of grisly incidents even so, both on the Quirk side, and on the AI side of things. Even now, Heroes were not as well-liked in the Middle East as they were elsewhere in the world.
“Do we have any idea of how long All Might is going to be here? If he’s just going to be here for another few hours, we could put off the entire operation, right?” said one of the others.
Wolfram scowled. He didn’t want to have to contact their inside man yet. Every time they did, they ran the risk of the greedy fuck getting cold feet, a real possibility given his personality, or simply outright betraying them. Either would be disastrous, given how much more security they had to go through to get to the real prize or even just to get off the island without being caught at this point. “Can we assign one of the security drones to All Might without anyone being the wiser?”
The answer to that was yes, and one of the computer techs immediately did so.
“And we have an itinerary,” said one of the others quickly, looking through a newly updated daily planner that showed the important events occurring around the island that day.  “David Shield and All Might are going to be at an impromptu dinner that Shield’s PR people threw together in the last 20 minutes. “
“Apparently they just can’t let All Might being here go without taking advantage of it,” another man said dryly.
Do we have an idea of where is that happening?” Wolfram asked quickly.
“According to this information it’ll be held in the main ballroom . That’s inside the main tower like we are. Seventeenth floor. The entire floor is dominated by it.”
Without being told one of the other villains pulled up the image, as well as the security features that were set up within the ballroom, and the rest of the tower. “Inhibitor energy coils, stun beams, knockout gas, and hundreds upon hundreds of security droids both stored within the rest of the tower and close by for VIP protection.” he read off.
“Has All Might accepted?” Wolfram asked, while the rest of his troops began to grin at one another.  
“He has.” the man who had found the itinerary said.
“Excellent. With that, I think we are back in business, people.” He pointed to the two best computer techs. “You two, get to work on cracking the security around the vault. We’ll want to have gotten through as much of the protection as we can before bringing in our inside man. The rest of us will wait here.” He looked at his two companions. The ones who had arrived with him. “You two, pick out seven others, as you’ll be on wandering patrol now.” He pointed at a few of the monitors which had recorded the events in place in the Hero obstacle course.
“Those little fools, and the rest of the Heroes out and about the island might be trouble. We can lock down All Might and everyone at the dinner. But if not all of the other Heroes get or accept the invite, they may be able to give us a big headache along with the youngsters. Remember people, we don’t get paid unless we get out of here with the Quirk Amplification device. We don’t get shit for second place.” Wolfram reminded his men.

Scene break

Izuku and Melissa walked back to her laboratory in silence for most of the trip, with Izuku getting in some more training by running alongside Melissa as she once more used her techno-pogo stick. “Do you, hah, just like to bounce around like, hah, that,” he huffed, “Or, do, hah, you just not like the Segways we used earlier?”
“Oh, there’s a bit of that I suppose,” Melissa said with a laugh as she came down again before bouncing high up into the air.   “This is both more fun than a Segway and it’s good exercise too.”
Izuku made a quizzical noise, and Melissa thrust out one leg to the side, patting her thigh as she reached perihelion before righting herself quickly to take the next bounce.  “It works your legs with every bounce, as if you’re doing a half squat.  You can even add resistance and make it harder for yourself.”  
“W-wow, that’s amazing,” Izuku said with a somewhat forced laugh as he looked away from her outthrust leg, which had revealed a lot of very well-toned thigh.  “I s-still can’t get over how many devices you designed yourself.  I mean living here on island is one thing, but developing these gauntlets, and what you were able to help Jiro-san with, as well as Asui-san on such short notice? That’s incredible.”
“Well, like a certain someone, I wanted to be a Hero too since the moment I could push myself up and watch the TV without falling over,” Melissa said with a smile, and very light blush at the younger boy’s unvarnished praise.  “When that stopped being my dream, I started to think of ways to help Heroes instead.  That’s why I’m such a big proponent of support gear.”
Izuku gaped at her, then asked quickly, “Bu, but why, I mean why aren’t you at UA then!? Surely your grades would have been more than enough to get in! And with how you’ve helped us all, it’s obvious that you have what Asui-san called the Hero mentality too!”  In fact it’s kind of humbling to think of how much she’s helped me, as well as the others since meeting us.
Melissa smile turned a little twisted at that as she shrugged her shoulders.  “Well that might be true, but there was a hurdle that I wasn’t able to overcome.  After all, no one would allow a Quirkless student into an Academy for Heroes.”
Hearing that Izuku blanched, stumbling to a halt so hard he actually tripped, tumbling forward end over end with an undignified squawk to land on his back on the road. He stared up at the sky in complete shock which was quickly occluded by Melissa’s face as she hopped back to him, leaning down. “Are you okay? Wow, I’ve seen people trip, but that was a trip and a half!” she joked.  
“I um, I’m sorry I really overreacted there.” Izuku babbled.
“No no, I get it, there aren’t many of us without Quirks any longer. I’m the only one I actually know about, although my father’s Quirk is so limited he might as well be. Nor is he alone in that if you think about it, But he, well Papa’s not exactly normal up here you know.” she added, tapping her forehead with a laugh.  
“N, no it’s not that. I, it’s just well… I know where you’re coming from.” He said lamely repeating the mantra of ‘it’s a secret, it’s a secret’ in his head to keep from blurting out about why. “I, um, I came into my Quirk so late, I, Um, I was thought to be Quirkless for so long. Th-there were so many people, e-everyone in m-my life in fact, wh, who told me to quit dreaming about being a hero. I-I couldn’t! I just couldn’t. And it… it made my life hell. B-but being Quirkless t-that, we-well I can understand what kind of trials you’ve had to overcome.”
Melissa sighed, nodding her head “Yes I suppose you would.” Then she suddenly smiled, holding out a hand to help him up. “Well, that just means that you will have to try harder won’t it?”
He blinked at her, and she helped to pull Izuku to his feet. “After all, doesn’t that mean that you have to become a Hero for both yourself and for me and those like the two of us too?  Having your Quirk manifest as it did, it’s like getting a second chance, a chance to stand up for the underdogs of the world.” 
Izuku stared at her for a moment, then smiled brightly, nodding his head firmly. “Yeah!”
She smiled back, and then gestured them to move on. Soon enough they were in her lab once more, and Melissa gestured Izuku to sit down on the sofa. She moved to one side of the lab, finding the phone and calling in a request to send the uniform creation machine to the hotel where the girls were staying. Momo of course wouldn’t need it, but Kyoka and Tsuyu would have a lot of fun with it. Melissa had a dress she could wear already of course.  
With that done, Melissa started up her own fabber to work on Full Greaves for Izuku’s legs.  But since they were starting from scratch and she’d already used most of the memory carbotanium her allowance allowed for on the second gauntlet, it would take a few days.  This meant that Melissa would no doubt have to send them to Izuku since he would be gone from the island then.
Sitting down across from Izuku, Melissa gave him a smile as she showed him a few designs, popping them up onto her TV screen. “So, I figured out a few ways to help you train your body to better handle your Quirk.  A training suit to hold your movements back for one thing. That will make it tougher to move your body whatever you’re doing.  I can whip something up like that in about a week without much more design work.  But that would be very good as an exercise for your entire body, not just your upper body, which I’ve noticed what you were doing. You fought like All Might, did you know that?”
“W-well I mean isn’t t-that the way someone with a strength Quirk should fight?” Izuku said, now feeling a little defensive and wary, realizing how close this came to the big secret he and Toshinori shared.
But Melissa simply ignored that going on. “Well perhaps, but you’re not All Might Izuku.” 
[bookmark: _Hlk27066660]Izuku flinched at those words, his mouth gaping open. 
But Melissa went on, the very bluntness of her words acting like someone physically pulling a band-aid off a wound in order to get the pain over with quickly. “Look at how you were able to come up with a plan to overcome your body’s weakness earlier today during the obstacle course. Yet the moment a fight began, you seem to rely on imitating All Might. That’s really not good, I mean Uncle Might is, well, All Might! And he’s amazing but imitating him isn’t the way to be amazing yourself.” 
Seeing the shocked and crestfallen expression on Izuku’s face, she sighed. “I worshiped him as a Hero too you know,” she said softly. “But that doesn’t mean that his way of fighting is the only way, or even the best way, especially not for someone of your build. You’re clearly not scrawny,” And here she caused Izuku to light up in an iridescent blush as she felt up his arm without really thinking, her own face reddening when she realized what she had done, “But you’re no All Might. I swear, his arm is bigger than my torso. You need to fight smarter, not harder.”
She clicked her fingers suddenly, then pointed at Izuku, her finger once more poking his nose. “Your notebooks are just amazing, so lets start there in enemy analysis.  You told me about USJ so looking back on it, what can you tell me about the enemy’s Quirks? Start from the band you, Tsuyu and your other classmate fought, then switch over to the main three.  
With a shrug Izuku did so, and Melissa questioned him closely on a few of his observations before they came to the main three. Izuku instantly pointed out the weakness of the teleporter, Kurogiri; the fact that he did in fact have a body that could be targeted. “Weigh him down, target the body. Maybe someone with magnetic powers would be the best to fight against him. And a magnetic field would also work as a defense. Something that targets anything metal could drag him to an electric trap of some kind. Kaminari-kun could be immensely useful against him. He and Kachan would have easily been able to beat him I think.”
“And what about the other two?” Melissa asked.
“Lure them into the water area and isolate them there.” Izuku said instantly. “After all, you can’t decay water or even punch it very effectively. Moreover, the Nomu was completely dependent on orders. Without the decay user, the Nomu would’ve been docile. If we were able keep them in the water, that would have completely negated their abilities and ability to work together, since the Nomu wouldn’t have been able to make out the other one’s orders. It-it would’ve been easy.” he stammered, falling to a halt.
“Excellent! Now was that so hard? Melissa asked with a smirk as she reached out to ruffle Izuku’s hair. “The best Heroes aren’t always the strongest, or the fastest or anything like that. They use their brains too you know. Honestly Izuku, you’re not All Might as he is now and even Uncle Might had to start off by thinking his way through things rather than just punching them all out of the way!”
Seeing Izuku so chagrined was making her just want to pat his head and make everything better. “Izuku, I realize, more than anyone else, that Quirks are amazing and fantastic things. But you said to me that my accomplishments were amazing too. There is more to life than Quirks. I know people put you down for most of your life as being Quirkless, but you need to remember that there’s is more to you and your self-worth than just your Quirk, no matter how long it took to awaken in you” she whispered.   
Izuku flinched at that, because he hadn’t honestly awakened his Quirk. Instead, he had been given it by All Might. But that didn’t mean Melissa’s words had less impact. Indeed, they had more.  
“I… thank you. You’re right. You’re right! I need to think more. I need to remember all the research I did on Quirks.  I need to remember to use my brain, I-I have to be more than just a glass hammer now. And, and even when I start to become able to use more of my power, I need to remember that there’s more to me than just my Quirk.” Izuku said, repeating her words deliberately, smiling up at her so happily that Melissa couldn’t stop herself from blushing, unused to receiving such looks of almost naked admiration from people, certainly not for something she said rather than something she did or her father did at any rate.  
“T, that’s the spirit!” she said, stammering slightly as she looked away, before clapping her hands as she resolutely moved on from this sensitive topic. “Now I need to go meet the girls, and you need to go back to your own hotel and get dressed.” She quickly pulled up a map, then printed it out for him, holding it out. “I’ll see you at the steakhouse, all right?” 
He nodded firmly taking it and stammering his thanks. Their hands touched for just a bit longer than necessary, to both of their hidden pleasure. “T-t-thank you. For… for everything.  For the gauntlets, for the pep talk, everything!”
“I should thank you.” Melissa said softly, a warm smile on her face. “After all, making friends like this has been of great fun for me too.” Her smile turned into a teasing smirk, “Now, unless you intend to stay around to watch me shower and change, I…”
But Izuku was already gone before she could finish that sentence, actually leaving behind an afterimage in his haste as Melissa laughed gaily behind him.

Scene break

The group of teens met up at the high-class restaurant that Melissa had picked out for them. The boys arrived first, with Izuku and Kirishima practically dragging a reluctant Todoroki behind them as Iida remonstrated with him. “You agreed to come out and eat with us Todoroki-san, and this is an important bonding ritual with your classmates. Your attempts to become a hermit does no one any good.”
“I don’t know what you’re so annoyed about. You clean up pretty damn good Todo-bro,” Kirishima said with a laugh.
“Ki-Kirishima-kun is right, Todoroki-san.  Your suit is certainly far better than mine,” Izuku said with a shrug.
Izuku’s suit was quite clearly a hand-me-down, something that barely fit him in terms of length of leg and arm. It hugged his frame in unusual places and was of brown and black pinstripes with a dark ivory undershirt.  Kirishima’s suit, as well as the others were actually quite good.  Todoroki wore a white suit with black highlights, red stripped tie, and blue undershirt.  Kirishima wore a dark gray suit with black undershirt and red tie.  Iida wore a business-like suit in blue with a white shirt and yellow tie.
“I know I can’t get out of this,” Todoroki said, finally pulling out of Kirishima and Izuku’s grips.  “I even know it might be… fun.  Maybe.  But I still don’t like being out in public so much.  And dressing up is… annoying.” And like usual, his thoughts turned to a darker side as he thought of an additional reason, Especially since this is a suit my sperm donor picked out for me.  Pisses me off every time I see it, let alone when I wear it.
“Yeah, I can understand that,” Izuku mumbled, looking around at the sniggers people were giving him.  He sighed, but then shook his head.  “Still, for steak I think I can get through it.”  The most meat Izuku ever saw at home were beef bowls, and then rarely.  He and his mother weren’t poor, but they weren’t all that well off either.
“Hell yeah, that’s the spirit,” Kirishima said with a laugh.
“Indeed.  I personally have never had European style food, let alone European style steak.  It should be a most interesting experience,” Iida said with a smile.
“Bah, I’d rather have soba,” Todoroki muttered.
In contrast to the boys, the girls were all in high spirits chattering to one another excitedly as they arrived. Even Momo was getting into it, despite being used to dressing up. As they arrived, all of the boys simply stared, with even Todoroki looking a little poleaxed at how good the girls looked. Huh, maybe this wasn’t a horrible idea after all.
Kyoka and Tsuyu were something of a matched pair, both of them wearing dresses that looked like they were from the American swing era, with wide, frilly skirts that only fell to their knees, with stockings below that, paired with a blouse up top. Kyoka wore a black jacket over a dark blue blouse with pink frills, and was practically hiding behind Momo, while Tsuyu had a dark green skirt and blouse combo with long skintight black fishnet gloves to go with her fishnet stockings. Both girls had also done their hair a little differently, and both were wearing lipstick and eye shadow. Beyond that, Kyoka had a choker around her neck while Tsuyu had a pair of gently tinkling earrings.  
But the two best looking, hands down, were Momo and Melissa. Momo wore a cocktail dress: a long, light green number with a plunging neckline showing off her curves to such an effect many adult women would have turned green with envy. It tied up behind her neck leaving her shoulder bare, showing off both her light musculature and healthy porcelain skin tone. Her hair was up in its usual spikey style, but she had a hairpin of gold with rubies, a pair of earrings, and some very light red lipstick that drew attention to her lips in a way that Izuku couldn’t quite understand.  
But perhaps the best dressed of them all was Melissa, who had really gone all out for a night out with her new friends. After all, when she and her papa ate together they rarely dressed up, and she hadn’t had to be seen in public with him for years.  
Like Kyoka and Tsuyu, Melissa wore a skirt although it was far less puffy and frilly than theirs. In white it paired well with a top that hugged her curves across her chest like a girdle, not letting any of her chest be seen but hinting at it while leaving her neck and shoulders completely bare.  At her waist she wore a sash of black with a white flower set on her right hip.  Around her neck she wore a tight necklace with a golden torque on it.  She too had decided to wear lipstick and eyeshadow, in her case light pink lipstick and very subtle eyeliner that brought attention to her lashes. Her hair – like Momo’s – glistened in the light of the lamps, and she had a red ribbon in her hair and a pair of golden earrings, the later courtesy of Momo.  
“Y-you all look a-a-amazing,” Izuku said in awe, surprisingly the first boy to find his voice after the girls had arrived.  
“You all look the pretty good too,” Melissa said with a laugh, although she was looking askance at Izuku’s suit.  She sidled up to him and whispered, “If you didn’t have a suit that fit you, I could’ve made you one with the fabricator now.”
But he shook his head firmly.  “N-no. You’ve already helped me so much, I couldn’t ask you to do anything else for me.”  
“You wouldn’t have had to ask. Isn’t that what friends are for?” She pouted at him.
Izuku beamed at that, but still shook his head with a laugh saying, “W-well it’s a little too late now.”
“I don’t think so.” Kyoka said, having overheard them while looking Izuku up and down. “Take off the jacket Midoriya.”
Quizzically, Izuku did so, and Melissa and the other girls all blinked, before starting to stare. “…That’s what I thought.” Kyoka said slowly, as she looked at Izuku. While the outer jacket had been too big for him, the undershirt was too small and hugged his upper body and arms almost like a second skin, showing Izuku’s extreme definition easily.
“Damn bro! That’s manly!” Kirishima shouted, while both of the other boys silently vowed to add to their exercise regimens also seeing Izuku’s well-developed six-pack.
“A, Ahem, yes well, I think I can do something about that. Wh, what is your size and arm length Midoriya-san?” Momo asked, blushing and looking away. Oh, oh my, his hero uniform hides that? Good grief. She swallowed, feeling a bit warmer than she had a few minutes ago.  “Because, while I mean no offense Midoriya-san, I rather think your outfit as is is…um…perhaps not up to being worn in public.” She said delicately. “Let me create something for you instead.”
After a few more half-hearted protests – which his friends overrode easily – Izuku finally gave in and told Momo what she needed to know to create some new clothing for him. She moved to the nearest women’s restroom, coming back with a green shirt that matched Izuku’s hair style, a pair of black pants, and a black jacket with a white cravat. The group then waited for Izuku to head off to change.  
When he came back, Tsuyu whistled appreciatively. “Damn, kero.” The others looked at her in shock, and she shrugged. “I say what’s on my mind, and that deserves a damn.”
Izuku blushed hotly then as the others started to tease him, whined, “C-can we please j-just go and eat please?”
Somewhat reluctantly Melissa gestured them all to follow her into the restaurant, and they did so, still talking quietly amongst themselves. Momo held back, eager to watch the others for a time even as her stomach once more began to grumble, like a dragon clearing its throat.  
There have been a lot of revelations today, she reflected, most of them centered around Midoriya. His lack of training to handle his Quirk was easy to see, but I should’ve made the connection between his Quirk and his being so self-effacing, so shy, right away. Him being bullied explains so much about his attitude and his… utterly bizarre so-called friendship with Bakugo. We will need to see what we can do to break him of his enabler mentality when it comes to that…person. Even in her head Momo had issues cursing, but she would certainly have called Bakugo something far fruitier than that if she could have.
The instant the youngsters entered the restaurant, they garnered some interested looks from the people already there. Families, students, workers and various others – including a hero/sidekick pair – were already seated and eating, but their group was easily the most diverse in appearance. Momo drew many an admiring look, so much so she moved behind Iida, the tallest of them by a bare two inches over Momo herself. 
Many of the students from the science institute there were straight up gaping at Melissa. Not a one of them had ever seen her wearing anything but their school uniform or an engineer’s heavy slacks and coat, and to say she cleaned up well was to say the sky was blue.  More than one jaw had dropped, and more than one whisper began on the lines of ‘maybe the heavy bolt gun isn’t all that terrible threat after all.’
One wag actually said that aloud, and the boys looked at one another. “Um, should we…” Izuku began.
“Not in public.” Todoroki cut in with a shake of his head. “If they come over and try to flirt with her though… Melissa how would you like us to handle that?” Being the only one of the boys with a sister, he had dealt with issues of this nature before.
“Ooh let me.” Kyoka said with a wicked grin, her earphones jacks moving like small, tiny snakes ready to strike on either side of her head. “I have gotten really good at dealing with perverts thanks to the little purple ass.”
“…How did Mineta get into the Hero course anyway?” Todoroki asked hesitantly. “I’m not one to pass judgement on other people often but he’s…”
“Short, weak, perverted, annoying, loudmouth and a crybaby, kero?” Tsuyu said, counting off points on her long fingers.
“T-that’s really quite blunt.” Izuku said, stammering a little. He didn’t disagree with any of her points but still to say that aloud?
“I just said a moment ago I like to speak my mind Izuku-kun, and I always will.” Tsuyu said simply. “He was able to stand up and do something at the USJ, but that’s only because you and I were with him Izuku. Before we smacked some sense into him, he was losing his head in panic, kero, kero.” 
“The place looks a little empty to me.” Momo said in an attempt to change the subject as she wasn’t comfortable with the insults dealt to their classmate. Even one such as Mineta. She looked around as they were seated. “This is one of the better restaurants on the island, correct?”
“It’s actually the finest restaurant on the island at this point. We have four more high end places that are supposed to open in the next few days, but they’re not open yet. Normally this place would be so packed I wouldn’t have been able to get us a table. But Uncle Might seems to have taken a lot of the attention tonight.” Melissa said with a laugh.
The others looked at her questioningly, and she shrugged. “Daddy texted me earlier and said that the two of them are going to be at some kind of PR function that his people it put together. From the tone of his message, I think he was kind of annoyed with them frankly. I mean All Might was only here because he wanted to help Izuku and finally see my daddy after so many years, and they have to make a big deal about it.”
“Well, All Might is kind of a big deal all on his own.” Todoroki said blandly before looking around. “Do you know if this place has soba?”
The others looked at him, and he shrugged. “It’s my favorite food, and I’m hungry.”
At that, the dragon posing as Momo’s stomach woke up completely and let loose a loud growl, causing her to blush and try to lower herself down to hide behind the table. The others looked at her for a second in silence then laughed, with Tsuyu and Kyoka reaching over and pulling her back up.  
“It’s n-nothing to be ashamed of, Yaoyorozu-san.” Izuku said with a smile. “Every Quirk comes with a foible or an issue like that. And after the showing you put on this afternoon, a-and the help you g-gave me a moment ago, is it any wonder that you still need food?”
“Thank you, but well, I think that was my stomach’s way of saying that it would like to be fed. Is that all right with everyone? Can we get to ordering?” Momo asked, her face still bright red with embarrassment.
They continued to talk for a bit while the waiter subtly tried to look down Melissa’s dress, until he found his feet slowly freezing, and a headphone jack jabbing into his lower leg.  He twitched, took their orders, and left quickly, wincing somewhat from the pain. 
The conversation turned to the obstacle course they ran that day, with all of the teens bar Todoroki telling one another how they had done and walking one-another through their decision-making. Melissa took part in that and then engaged Kyoka in a discussion on dance and music, while Todoroki was dragged into a talk about martial arts among the boys. Tsuyu and surprisingly Momo both took part in. All in all, it was a very fun time as the food arrived, the conversation continuing on even as all the teens started to eat like hungry wolves. Even the extremely high-class Momo was putting the food away in a professional – if genteel – manner that caused many a person’s eyes to widen.
Unfortunately, the teen’s happy time was not going to last long, because elsewhere, other people’s plans were coming to fruition…


Chapter 1: The Ups and Downs of MAD SCIENCE

In the main spire of I-Island, the ballroom was surprisingly well-packed for a party that had been called on such short notice. Even the food was good, the tower’s kitchen staff having outdone themselves on very short notice.  David teased All Might as he said this, adding an innocent “I wonder why,” and a laugh at his friend’s expression.  
All Might sighed shaking his head before glancing over at the stage. “They really want me to make a speech?”
“Unfortunately, as the number one Hero there are just some things you can’t get out of, old friend.” David said with a chuckle still laughing at his friend’s misfortune while his lab assistant stood nearby, looking awkward even as he plowed through a plate of finger food.  “But look at it this way, think of it as a opportunity to get your message out about the next generation of Heroes, how it’s time to nurture them, how they need support items and so forth. Finish up with how both support personnel, citizens and Heroes need to work together to prepare for a better, wiser world.”
“Maybe you should be the one giving the speech then.” All Might said seriously.
“Ha! I don’t do public speeches. Not without heck a lot more of prep time. All those eyes on you, ugh…” David said with an only slightly feigned shudder.
All Might laughed as he gently slapped David on the back. Gently, because since he was in public, All Might had to maintain his Muscle Form. Luckily, he’d most of the afternoon to rest, and would be able to use it for his full time once more.
[bookmark: _Hlk28719422]When the announcer called his name a moment later, All Might figuratively girded his loins, strode to the front of the ballroom and then up onto the stage. He took the microphone from one of the PR people, who beamed at him as if this was all something the man had set up personally to honor All Might instead of being a huge inconvenience for him.  Remind yourself to talk to David about this fellow later on Toshi, All Might thought in rather vindictive mood for once.  He deserves to lose some of his salary for this stunt I think.
Yet as All Might opened his mouth, several things happened all at once. The lighting all over the tower went out for a brief instant, then came back red at the same time as – on the floor of the ballroom – hundreds of small circles activated.  From these circles shot up what looked like energy Hula-hoops and solid-state energy constricting ropes, all of which bound around the people standing on them, tightening automatically until the targets were so constrained they couldn’t move.
All Might found himself tied up from the ankles up to his shoulders in the energy ropes and grimaced angrily, even as he fought to keep his balance with his feet tied together. All around him Toshi heard shouts and consternation as nearly everyone had been caught by the security feature. “What is going on!?” he bellowed, already straining to break free.
A second later the doors opened, and a troop of men came in, their faces obscured by ski masks or other kinds of coverings. Beyond that, they all wore wearing military uniforms of some kind without any insignia or marks on them.  But they were quite heavily armed, and there were over forty of them.
“Nobody move!  The first Hero to try anything gets to be responsible for four deaths among the civilians here. The next, eight. You get the picture?” said one of them, marking him out as the leader. He also wore an iron mask covering most of his face, which marked him as unusual too. He strode through the impromptu party, making straight for his target, while the rest of his band spread out, threatening Heroes and civilians alike.
David had also found himself on the ground, cursing up a storm as he tugged at a ring on one finger. This should have sent out a signal to a special transceiver, that would allow him to lock down I-Island security’s, turning it off.  But it didn’t work.  He found his signal blocked, and he gasped at the implication of that.  
An inside job then, he thought coldly.  But what are they after? Is this some kind of of assassination attempt? Another repeat of the attack on USJ, designed to kill All Might? But no, none of them seemed armed with anything that could threaten him. So it might be me they’re after. Or… if they know about my transceiver… 
His thoughts juddered to a halt at the implication of that, and he turned to look at his laboratory assistant, who was also tied up nearby, but had managed to sit down rather than fall down. “Why?” he asked harshly. “Why did you do this, Sam?”
The man seems to flounder for a moment saying, “W, what are you talking about, I… did you hit your head? I haven’t done anything!”
“You were too thorough.” David said coldly. “There are only three people in the entire world who knows about my emergency transmission system.” David looked down at the watch on his wrist, then back up at his assistant. “This.” he said gesturing down to it with his chin. “This was from you, a present for my birthday three weeks back.  It has a signal dampener in it doesn’t it?  One activated on a signal from you I imagine.”
“My word, your ability to come up with facts so quickly is commendable. So there’s no need to hide it anymore, Sam.” the man in the mask said as he stood in front of David. “This is what you’ve been working towards for months after all.”
A Hero to one side tried to lunge forward, but the man sidestepped him, pistol whipping the Hero in the face.  The Hero had some kind of durability Quirk, so the blow actually didn’t do much, but it sent him back on his rear. The villain then unloaded a few clips into the man’s chest, causing him to grunt in pain as he fell back onto the ground. The bullets didn’t penetrate, ricocheting instead around the room causing screams and shouts.
“I wouldn’t try that again if I were you.” The man in the mask said. “And that goes double for you All Might.” he said pointing his gun at David Shield. “No matter how fast you are, you can’t break those energy ropes and then cross the distance between us to take me out before I pull the trigger.  And then my men will gun down the rest. Are you feeling up to bearing the weight of that many lives?”
All Might gritted his teeth, while David sighed. “What are you after?” he asked bluntly.  “You’re not talking like a kidnapper or hostage taker. I don’t think you’re looking to take I-Island over either, so what are you after?”
“If you are able to work out that Sam here was working with us,” The masked man said with a grin half hidden by his mask “then I have no doubt that you are able to work out that too. There is one real prize here on this island, a bit of research you’ve done. A device you’ve created.” David scowled but the man went on with the same dark sneer on his face. “However, we’ve run into a few roadblocks, despite having several hours to go through the various security measures. So I’m afraid you’re going to have to go with my associates here.” he said gesturing to a few of his men.  
They moved forward on and hauled David to his feet, as All Might shouted, “Dave!”
“Don’t move.” the man with the mask said sternly, pressing his gun into the face of a waitress who had been forced to her knees by the binding energy ropes nearby. “Don’t think I’ll hesitate to kill everyone in here if you give me a reason. He smirked evilly at him. “On the other hand, if we get what we come for, will all leave with no one hurt.  That’s up to you of course.”
All Might glowered at the man but said nothing, subsiding in place. The bonds were so tight, he’d really have to strain to break them having no leverage to do so more easily than sheer brute strength. And the time needed to do that would allow the man to go through with his earlier threat. All Might was fast, but he wasn’t that fast.  
“Good, I see even the Number One Hero can be taught!” the man with the mask said with a laugh. Then he gestured to Sam and David. “Up, the pair of you. Sam, you’ll know if he tries anything funny right?”
[bookmark: _Hlk27392137]Sam nodded still staring at his former boss. “Of course Wolfram.”
As Wolfram mentally patted his back for always using an assumed name on heists like this, Sam turned back to David. “I’m sorry David, but did you honestly think I was going to continue to work here like this for the pittance you pay me? All while our greatest achievement is locked up by short-sighted fools?! I want recognition! I want fame! But most of all, I want money! That device – the enhancer – will give me all of that! I won’t let you and our foolish shareholders just lock it away without a fight!” The man shouted, letting out years of frustration all at once.  “I will have my fair share David, however I can get it!”
“Research should be its own reward.” David said in a low and very cold voice. “Most of the work we do here is medically related and therefore pro bono. You knew that signing on.  Don’t blame me for your greed. And as for that thing… Do you have any idea what horror it could unleash in the wrong hands!?”
“I don’t know, and I don’t care. Whoever buys it will have to make me a very rich man first, and that amount of money buys an equal amount of ‘fuck off.” Sam shot back.
“This is all very touching, but I did tell you both to move.” the man with the masks said, pushing them roughly towards two of his men. His men lead the two scientists off, not even untying Sam, despite his protests to the contrary.  
“And how exactly, are you going to get away from I-Island?” All Might asked.  “The moment you activated that security, surely the Japanese navy will have become aware of your activities here.  Let alone the Heroes elsewhere on the island.”
“You’d think so, but you’d be wrong. We’ve had more than enough time to spook the computers. No one outside I-Island knows anything is going on here. And the rest of the island only knows that there is a security lockdown. Without evidence to say anything different, the few Heroes out there won’t do anything. And even if they do, we have them all under observation. No, All Might. This time, planning, execution, and good old treachery has won the day. I hope for your sake, it continues to, because the alternative is far bloodier.” Wolfram said with a dark chuckle.

OOOOOOO

The news came out of the central spire over every TV, radio and computer screen as well as through the intercoms installed on the security robots. These robots – over a thousand strong – came out of their various security posts and began to herd the island’s inhabitants and the guests into various shelters around the island. “A SECURITY THREAT HAS ARISEN ON THE ISLAND AND REQUIRES FULL LOCKDOWN. DO NOT DISOBEY ORDERS. PLEASE GO TO THE NEAREST SHELTERS IMMEDIATELY.” said the robot voices. 
At first, the teens were confused and worried, but still obeyed and left the restaurant with everyone else. After all, they had no reason to suspect anything else, and as Izuku put it. “A terrorist attack on the island makes sense. It’s one of the major hubs of technology and research in the world. It has to be every terrorist’s f-fondest dream to try to steal something from here. A-although I’d wager they aren’t very happy about their timing right now, with All Might here.”
“Indeed, All Might is not only a teacher at the fine institution that is UA but the Number One Hero for a reason. No doubt he has already begun to find and deal with these rascally terrorists.” Iida said chopping his arm through the air several times like a robot himself.
“Did you just use the word ‘Rascally’?” Kyoka asked, laughing while the others chuckled at Iida’s uptight attitude.
“That’s not right.” Melissa said looking around her in confusion.  
“What’s not right?” Izuku asked, a tingling sensation going down his back at Melissa’s expression.
“Well, for one thing, there are far too many security droids around for just someone sneaking in. A lock down of the main spire I could understand, but the whole island? For another, look at the number of them that are near the two Heroes over there.”
The only people that hadn’t even seemed to notice the teens entering the steakhouse had been a couple in the corner: two Hero types that seemed far more interested in one another than anything else going are on around them. The girls had noticed them immediately, and thought they were a rather cute couple. The woman looked almost like an anthropomorphic queen bee, but was wearing a very nice black dress that left her shoulders bare.  The man too was a rather handsome-looking foreign gentlemen, dressed as if he was a Greek God and looked the part enough that it was obvious he was also from that country.  
But now that they were looking more closely they also noticed that there were fifteen security droids shepherding the two away, and then Melissa pointed subtly upwards with a single finger pressed to her chest. “And then look up in the sky. There aren’t nearly as many video drones as there should be if they’re searching for someone. And they’re not searching. They’re locked on to those two Heroes and…” she trailed off looking away rapidly and letting her hand fall away lest her interest bring the drone’s attention down on them.
But Izuku and the others had already seen what she had seen, and Tsuyu put that observation into words grimly. “And the rest of us too, kero.”
Kyoka gulped, staring around her, her eyes tracking up for a brief second then away.  “Um, how likely is it that this is some kind of routine security inspection thing?” 
Melissa instantly shook her head. “No, I know when all of the drills are scheduled, my father and I both have projects that are sensitive to sudden interruptions in power or attention, as do a lot of the rest of the science institute.  He’d inform the school if they were running something like that.”
“And how likely is it that someone was able to sneak in and take control of your security?” Todoroki said, scowling as he looked at the robots. They look perfectly freezable to me, but there are a lot of them.
“I would’ve said that would be impossible, but I think that is what we’re dealing with Todoroki.” Melissa said. “And that makes me very, very afraid for my father.”  
“He’s with All Might though!” Izuku said, instantly coming to speaking up in favor of his idol. “All Might will protect him.”
“Not if there are other hostages.” Momo said shaking her head. “My personal phone is down.” she went on, looking up at Melissa. “I presume you have one as well, an emergency phone?”
Melissa instantly flipped open her own personal phone open, and found she was unable to reach her father. “I’ve got no signal, and that is impossible.” she said bluntly. “This is an emergency phone-to-phone app I’m using, that relies on our own home system to send the signal anywhere on I-Island.  If that home system is being blocked, then the security of the island has most definitely been taken over.”
“All right.” Kyoka said calming down slightly even as the situation worsened. They all continued down the streets with the rest of the crowd from the steakhouse. Looking around Kirishima noticed that the two Heroes had been singled out, and moved to one direction, along with a few others in order to cover this up and he mentioned it to the others before Kyoka went on. “So what are we going to do about it? We’re not Heroes, we don’t have Hero licenses yet.”
“I don’t think that matters at all right now.” Izuku said firmly, looking all around them as he did. “We are Heroes in training, and that means we get involved.”
Todoroki nodded firmly. “Agreed.”
Iida and the others though were looking a little more concerned. “Jiro-san is correct.” Iida said with a firm nod.  We should leave it to the Heroes. We still don’t know enough about what’s going on but there are heroes still about. They can handle it. If we use our Quirks without permission, we might all lose our places in UA or worse, be arrested regardless of the outcome.”  
“In that case.” Izuku said firmly “I volunteer to go and find out for us.”
 Melissa instantly spoke up to. “I’ll go as well. I know a back door into the main tower and once inside, I can hack into the systems to discover what else is going on. There are a few back doors in the operating system that will let me in once I’m inside the tower.”
Kirishima nodded firmly. “Manly bro, I’ll come too.”
Tsuyu nodded firmly. “Getting involved is what we should do. We may face issues afterwards for using our Quirks, but so long as we do the right thing now, I will cheerfully agree to pay for it afterwards, kero.” 
Momo, Kyoka and Iida looked at one another then nodded. They moved with the rest of the crowd for a time, with the other kids moving around Momo so her lower body was invisible to the robots and video drones.  She eventually nodded to them all that she was ready.
Then At the next intersession, Melissa cut to the side ducking under a robot’s outstretched tentacle-arm. As Tsuyu leaped over it, the boys too raced by, with Momo dropping an ECM grenade she had just created on the ground.  There was a bright flare and the robots all around them short-circuited, letting the group break off from the rest of the restaurant goers who screamed and held their eyes, but were otherwise uninjured.
With Melissa guiding them they moved through a few houses, away from the rest of the touristy section of the island, moving into the housing sector.  From there, she directed them around in a circle, heading back towards the central spire but around the area they had been before to come at it from a different angle.
They soon broke out of the housing district once more into the Expo area, where they instantly ran into certain proof that there was indeed something going on. A few other Heroes had been out and about rather than taking part in the impromptu celebration for All Might being there. These were minor Heroes from around Asia rather than Japan that only Izuku recognized, and he gushed aloud “Wow, it’s the Taoists, and those over there, that’s Jenny and Ni, Gemini! And over there, I believe those are the Siamese twins. They’re not really twins, but they both have the same powers, and apparently there’s something going on between them because of it. No one knows what, but some people on the Internet think it’s pheromones or…”
“Thank you Izuku.” Tsuyu said slapping a hand over his mouth shaking her head.  “Right now, we need to know how to get through that, kero.” she said pointing to the other side of the street they just entered.  Because from that direction, came over three dozen security droids, each of them shouting “ARREST. INCARCERATE. DETAIN. ARREST.  INCARCERATE. DETAIN.”
However as they came closer, that unfortunately also changed. “CHANGE OF SECURITY STATUS ACKNOWLEDGED. LETHAL FORCE AUTHORIZED. ARREST. INCINERATE. DECIMATE.”
Melissa gasped. “B-But that, that’s not that’s not possible! Our security droids can’t enter lethal mode without…!”  
Before she could finish speaking Melissa was pushed out of the way of a blast of electrical energy from one of the oncoming droids and to the ground by Tsuyu, who commented dryly from above her. “It seems possible to me, kero!”
“Take them out!” Todoroki ordered, slamming one foot on the ground. From his foot, a line of ice spikes appeared, jutting up from the ground to destroy several dozen droids all at once. But others quickly began to attack the spikes with flamethrowers closing quickly.  
“Dammit!” He growled, before overpowering the ice and encasing the flamethrower users in it. They instantly began to thaw their way out, but not quickly. “Fire! Why is it always fucking fire!?”
“Language!” Momo shouted as she began to create an expendable staff, before pausing, and then creating the same autocannon that she had used during the exhibition earlier.
Izuku shouted. “Pull back into the housing district for now. We can’t fight our way through those numbers, and the other Heroes are breaking in that direction too. How many of the security droids are there?”
“More than ten thousand.” Melissa said with a sigh. “There are about two hundred or so specialized versions that are locked up elsewhere.  And every time a thousand of them are sent out the operators will need to input a new code, so it could take them some time to build up to those numbers.  But they will eventually.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27394818][bookmark: _Hlk28721073]“Look over there.” Iida said pointing past the droids. He had noted another group of men had appeared from behind the droids coming out of the tower.  They were all dressed in a similar militaristic uniform and were moving towards the Heroes who had grouped together into one defensive formation.
As the youngsters watched one of them stopped and transformed into a giant purple-skinned monster which looked like a cross between a furless gorilla and a boar. “RAAAHHHH!!” he roared aloud, bounding towards the Heroes who instantly started to scatter, shouting in dismay. None of them had Quirks strong enough face something of that size.
Another one stopped too. Though it was difficult to see from where they were hiding, Izuku saw his hands enlarge… And are those webs between his fingers? But he doesn’t look like he has a fish-type Quirk. He actually looks more like a bird...   
Izuku’s thoughts cut off before they could enter mumble mode when the man flicked his hands, as if he was tossing something invisible towards the heroes. The Hero he targeted, a young man with a seemingly elastic body leaped away despite not being able to see what was targeting him.  It was good he had because the rooftop he’d been standing on was now gone, a giant circle taken out of it like someone had just taken a scoop out of the building.
At a noise from one side, Todoroki turned from the sight of the ongoing battle to see a few droids had moved in their direction from around the corner of a building. He growled angrily, then stamped a foot on the ground sending a rush of ice out, instantly freezing them as he spoke to the others. “I say we help the other Heroes. We can’t just let them fight off the villains and all these droids on their own.”
“It wouldn’t be very Hero-like or manly.” Kirishima said slamming his hands together as he activated his Quirk, shifting his body into a hardened form.
“No, there’s too many of them for us to fight in a straight up battle! They’ll just get replaced faster than we can destroy them!” Melissa shouted, drawing their attention from the incoming droids. “We need to get into the tower and shut the security grid down. If we can’t do that, they can simply keep on sending out security droids by hundred droid lots.”
Izuku thought about it, then nodded reluctant agreement. “Todoroki-kun, a wall of ice please. Concentrate on obscuring our position from view.  We need to break off contact and then sneak around.”
	Scowling but unable to argue against Melissa’s points, Todoroki did so, creating a series of tall spires of ice.  This made the beak-faced villain scowl, yet also slowed him down enough for the youngsters to retreat, leaping down onto the street and falling back the way they had come. But even as they retreated, above them the video recording drones circled.

OOOOOOO

Wolfram stayed in the ballroom watching All Might closely. His real employer had told him some interesting things about the Number One Hero, although he couldn’t see any sign of it yet, and he wondered if he had been told the truth. Regardless, All Might was certainly the most dangerous of their current opponents and keeping an eye on him was just good sense.  
[bookmark: _Hlk27395831]His walks around the ballroom was interrupted not by the call he’d wanted to hear, which would inform him  that his men in the Vault Security Room had broken through the various locks between them and their grand prize.  Instead this call was from the people he’d left up in the control room, watching all of the island for any trouble. “What is it?” He asked, his feet pausing on his trek through the room near the stage.
“We’ve got a few Heroes and would-be Heroes outside making trouble. That group of teens we saw earlier today on the obstacle course and the Heroes that didn’t go to the party with All Might are causing trouble out there, and we’ve just lost sight of the kids. They might be heading towards the tower.”
“Heading towards it and doing anything once they get there are two different things.” Wolfram replied, with frown. “Did you get an ID on the blonde with them?” the rest they had been able to recognize as UA students thanks to some information passed on by their true employer.
[bookmark: _Hlk27396532]“Hold on… yes, she's Melissa Shield, daughter of David Shield.”  
Standing in front of the stage a few feet away from All Might, Wolfram slammed his fist down on the wood of the stage, causing many of the civilians around him to squeak in fear. All Might started to listen in intently. “Dammit! If anyone is liable to have a backdoor into this place, it’s one of the Shields. All right, order Daigo and Nobu to turn their attention to the teens. This is more important than corralling some weakling heroes. Send about half the security droids we can out there as well, send a quarter of the remainder to keep the pressure on the heroes and the rest in the tower. Reinforce as needed from the robots you can unlock access to as you go.”
“I’ve broken the codes on another thousand, so I can get them out in a few minutes.  This place has enough of those things to stand off a small army.”
“The island wanted to keep its independence, so it’s very likely their security was designed to do just that.” he man with the mask replied drolly. “Whether or not they do keep that independence after this is a doubt, but we’ll be long gone by then.”
All Might listened to this, his face not showing any of his inner thoughts, but he was beginning to get very worried that the young man and his fellows had decided to get involved in this conflict. But the worry soon faded into pride as he smiled to himself. Yes, that’s the way heroes should be.  

OOOOOOO
[bookmark: _Hlk27396664]
The effect outside of Wolfram’s orders was immediate. First a few, then dozens, then finally hundreds of droids flooded into the housing districts where Melissa was attempting to lead the young heroes around the area where the fighting was going on towards the back of the main tower.   
“Well, we’ve no choice now.” Izuku said, clenching and unclenching his gauntleted hands as he stared around them as more droids came barreling through small private gardens, down alleyways, or even over buildings towards them. The repulsor technology somehow allowed them to travel up and down walls as easily as a on the ground. The sight of that almost made Izuku geek out for a moment, wondering about the technology there, but the reality of the danger facing them kept him under control.
Todoroki scowled. “The rest of you go on, I’ll take this lot out.”  
“No way.” Momo and Melissa said as one, before looking at one another and laughing quietly even as the droids continue to come towards them. Momo opened fire on the nearest ones with her new favorite toy, even as she was thinking about various ways to refine it, “We might need your firepower later on.”
Todoroki twitched at her wording, but Izuku’s words cooled him down. “Yaoyorozu-san is right, your Quirk is the strongest of ours and, in a way also the most useful. After all, if we can’t actually get into the tower we might have to scale the side of it.”
Todoroki blinked, then looked towards the tower, a small sweatdrop forming on his face. “You overestimate how much ice I can create at any one time if you think I can create a pillar that can carry us up that thing.”
“We wouldn’t have to go all the way.” Melissa said. “I might be able to override any security they put on the elevators. It’s just that getting in will be tough.”
But then the droids were on them, and for a few minutes, there was nothing that could be said over the tumult of battle, barring shouts for help and directions along the lines of “Look out!” or “I’ve got this group, go and help over there!” and “Where are they all coming from!?” 
Momo, Kyoka and Todoroki remained in the center with Melissa. Momo was their main long range fighter at the moment, and she targeted the more distant droids with her autocannon. Tsuyu and Izuku worked together on their flanks as they retreated, taking out the droids coming over their rooftops or through the smaller streets. Kirishima took the forward position, smashing through the droids ahead of them, while Iida used hit and runs to smash the droids to pieces or otherwise snarl them up to make them easier targets for Todoroki.  
Once they were frozen, Kyoka proved how dangerous her powers could be, swiftly using her newest skill to shatter the frozen droids. Of all of them, only she and Izuku had their support equipment on them during the date. In her case she had strapped her ‘Show stoppers’ – the insanely strong speakers Melissa had made her – underneath her skirt.   The fact she was now essentially flashing a lot of her legs to the boys around her every time she used them did occur to her, but Kyoka also couldn’t bring herself to care.
In this manner the teens decimated scores, then hundreds of droids, with Momo and, surprisingly, Izuku taking the lead on shouting orders to the others. Izuku was better at noticing things, but he always had to pull back in order to shout out orders. He was just unable to shout out observations and fight at the same time. On the other hand, thanks to being further away from the droids, Momo had more attention to spare on the battle as a whole.
They tried to break contact several times, but with the droids being directed towards them from nearly every direction thanks to the overhead video drones, it was impossible.   After about fifteen minutes, Izuku was beginning to feel a little despairing of their attempts to get free of these things, when there was a cackling sound over the sounds of battle.
Kirishima turned from having smashed one droid into pieces with the body of another, holding another droid in his other hand as he turned slightly towards the sound of mad laughter. “What the heck? Did someone order up a Wicked Witch somehow?”
“That’s stereotyping, kero.” Tsuyu said. She leaped from one roof to another, nimbly dodging between several attempts to lasso her. Her tongue lashed out in turn to slap into one droid so hard in the chest that it went flying. Then she paused, staring at the origins of the cackling, then began to croak in amusement herself. “Kero, kero, kero!”
Coming down the street from that side of the battle was Mei. She was being carried by two droids, and she was wielding some kind of giant gun that made Momo’s autocannon look tiny in comparison.
In her other hand she held something else, some little gadget or other, that she pointed at a few specific droids in the mass around her, shouting out and “And now your mine, baby!”
Melissa and the others reached the intersection and she stared at the oncoming pink-haired engineering wunderkind. “Is she… is she somehow remotely overriding the programming of those droids? That’s a little disturbing.”
Behind the shorter blonde woman, Momo had finally finished creating what she had been trying to make, but considering she was in the midst of a battle, concentrating on what was going on and doing so with one hand, it had taken a while.  But now she had the same kind of EMP grenade she had used to spring them initially from the droids who had been directing them to the shelters. Only this one was much larger.  “Everyone gather around.  Todoroki, everyone, let them close for a bit from behind us.” she ordered. 
Realizing what Momo was going to do, Izuku pulled back from where he was fighting on one roof to the right of the others, telling Iida and Kirishima, “Concentrate on clearing the road between us and Hatsume-san you two. Asui-san, join Melissa-san on the road! I’ll be there in a minute!”
[bookmark: _Hlk28721499]With Hatsume and the two boys thinning the droids ahead of them, the rest of the teens were able to speed up their retreat. This in turn meant the groups of droids merged into one for a second behind them on the road.
[bookmark: _Hlk27398010]As they did, Momo threw her EMP grenade into the mass of droids behind them. It went off with a bright flash and flare of arcing electricity. Hundreds of the droids slowly started to collapse, getting in the way of their fellows, and she shouted, “Now Todoroki!”
With room to breathe and no need to hold back, Todoroki sent out a wave of ice in nearly every direction, freezing every droid within sight of them. With that, Kyoka went to town on the trapped droids, shattering the popsicles with ease.
At the same time, Melissa and Tsuyu both started to shiver, although the frog was noticeably colder than Melissa. The taller girl pulled Tsuyu into a hug, warming her slightly. Ahead of them Mei pouted, hopping off of her also frozen troops. “That wasn’t so nice, Icy-hot.” she muttered.
She looked over at the heroes and waved her hand airily. “Hey you guys! You didn’t think I would let you heroes have all the fun, did you? What better way to test my babies than in a real world environment, huh?”
[bookmark: _Hlk27398646]Still holding Tsuyu and helping her stay warm Melissa laughed, shaking her head. “That girl is crazy.” she commented to the shorter girl. Still, fun for all of that.” She watched as Mei activated something that almost looked like her own Bound Assist System, that seemed to be part of her backpack, which was connected to her feet by several thick hoses. There was a flash of light from under her feet, and the next second, Mei was landing next to them on the street.
They were quickly joined by the other heroes, and Todoroki moved over to Tsuyu, putting his right hand on her head. Instantly a sense of gentle heat filled the the amphibian, and he muttered, “Sorry, I know you’re not so good with cold.”
“We’ll need to make a suit that can help with that.” Izuku said looking over at Melissa.
“Hey!” Mei said getting between them and thrusting her pouting face into Izuku’s personal space causing him to back away with a heavy blush on his face. “I’m the support course girl here. I’ll do it as soon as we get back to school.”
“Enough.” Momo said with a laugh, staring around them as she saw in the distance more droids coming towards them. But right now, there weren’t any nearby and the heroes in the Expo doing a much better job of tangling most of them up, now that they had a little room to breathe. Despite that, it won’t take them more than a minute to catch up again, and we still need to do something about those video drones. “We need to get moving, but I don’t think we’re going to get away clean.”
She looked over at Izuku, who sighed and nodded. He’d been leading them away from the point where they’d seen the villains right up until the actual battle began when he became too busy to give out orders. For some reason, all of them were looking at him for direction.  “You’re right, we won’t be able to break away. We’re too big of a group. Do you think you can hold here?” he asked looking back at her then gesturing at the others.”
Momo’s back straightened, and she nodded firmly. “I think so. Who do you want to take with you?”
“Todoroki-kun and Melissa-san. I’ll leave everyone else here with you.” he said with a nod of his head, not acknowledging the metaphorical elephant in the room. They all knew Momo and those who stayed with her were going to sacrifice themselves. They would make as much trouble as they possibly could, draw in the attention of the people watching them through the video drones, so that the others would have the chance to go to ground and then sneak into the tower.
“How is that going to work.” Todoroki asked, somewhat annoyed without knowing specifically why, beyond the fact this sounded like they would be running from a fight. He gestured above them and everyone could see a few video drones following them, no doubt directing the droids straight to them.
Momo bit her lip, wondering if she could shoot them all down before the next wave of droids was on them. But Melissa had a solution for that. “You were taking control of some of our droids earlier right Mei?” She asked looking over at the shorter girl.  
Mei nodded, happily holding up one of her toys. Yep, it’s an automatic override program with an omnidirectional radio. It lets me take control of any computer or programmable electronic baby nearby that I want to. It’s got a limited range though.”
“That’s fine, that just means that it is in fact a radio. Can I have it for a second? My dad had an employee who had… issues with understanding that people should have some privacy.” she said, tone a bit dark as she took the device and began to fiddle with it. “He used the video drones to start spying on people, particularly girls.”
“Pervert!” said every girl but Mei, who simply cocked her head, shaking it quizzically as she said, “That doesn’t sound like a good use of babies to me.”
“…Right.” Melissa said, sweatdropping at Mei’s attitude as she inputted a series of radio commands to the drones. “So just in case it happened again, he gave me a few codes over the video drones specifically. It actually was supposed to help me with my nightmares, since, well, the guy was spying on me mostly.” she said with a shudder before moving on quickly. “But, it can be definitely useful here too.”
The teens watched as the spy drones around them instantly started to fly away, zooming this way and that.  Others tried to get close, but the field that Mei’s device was now emitting apparently was just giant order to stay away which they couldn’t overcome. Melissa nodded, looking around at the others. “I can do a lot more damage than that once we get to the tower.” she said simply.
Izuku gave her a thumbs up and all the other heroes nodded firmly.
For a moment, all of the teens looked at one another, then Izuku began to speak. His voice was low, authoritative and calm even as the robots slowed their approach, seeming unable to decide whether to believe their own optical sensors or the commands of the radio drones. Behind the robots Izuku could see a large purple-skinned monster, the same villain they had seen earlier engaging the heroes.
“Those two quirk users we saw are the most dangerous threats out here. The others don’t seem to have quirks that could help them in fights.  The purple giant one though… his seems to impede his ability to think when he takes the form. He’s durable, but he won’t be as durable as he is strong, I think, if that quirk is indeed based off of a giant gorilla type. His upper body also looks much stronger than his lower body. If you can immobilize him that could perhaps take him out of the fight entirely. Until then, Kirishima-san is the only one of you that will be able to take even a glancing blow from him. My advice would be for Kirishima-san and Asui-san to concentrate on him. With her tongue she can get him out of trouble, and she is far more agile than that villain.” 
“Call me Tsuyu-chan, kero.” Tsuyu interrupted.
Izuku smiled at her wanly but continued seriously. “The other one, he hollows things out, or perhaps pushes matter away from himself in a spherical shape from his hands. He could use long rang attacks based on air pressure, but they won’t do as much damage as in close.  Don’t get hit by his attack and don’t try to block it, if it can tear a divot out of concrete, it will do the same to anything you can put up. He is also extremely fast and somewhat agile, but he shouldn’t be any more durable than a normal person despite his appearance. His body’s mutation is a side effect of that power, not an addition. My advice would be to not get bogged down, and to keep your distance from both of them.  Concentrate on whittling the purple-skinned one down until he’s overwhelmed and comes out of his quirk.”
“Got it bro.” Kirishima said slamming one fist into the other.
Shaking her head at how many observations Izuku could come up with in only a few minutes, Momo smiled, gesturing towards the tower. “Get going you three! Free All Might and whoever else is being used as hostages. We’ve got this, right?” she asked looking over at Kyoka, Tsuyu, and the others.  
Kyoka grinned, bumping her hip against her thigh, smirking up at her taller friend. “Hell yeah Yaomomo. We’ve got this.”
“Stay safe.” Izuku ordered softly, before they took off.
Moments later the three were gone, disappearing down a side street and then – hidden from view – into the sewers. 
Behind them, the droids were still coming on as the others continued to move away from their pursuers. “Good. Doesn’t look like they were seen.” Momo said as she placed her autocannon into her shoulder as she saw the droids flowing over the spot where Izuku and the others had slipped into the sewers.  Her shoulder was actually beginning to ache even from the recoilless autocannon, and she made a mental note to think of other ways to lighten its weight in the future. Perhaps some kind of reinforced bodysuit? Something to help out my poor arm.  “Everyone ready?”
Mei was down on her knees to one side, staring from one giant gun that she had pulled from somewhere to a smaller one, muttering “freeze ray, phase beam, or electron duplicator? Electron duplicator.” she muttered, grabbing it up, and holding it like a Marine would a rifle, pointing down range. Her eyes suddenly dangerous looking as they locked down on a target.  She began to fire without even replying to Momo, who shrugged, waited until the approaching droids were in her range and then she too began to fire.
“We’ll move backwards and head back around to the café and restaurant area where we started. Act as if we’re being pushed back.” Momo said.
“Indeed, a most effective plan, so long as we do not get surrounded. Without Todoroki-kun we don’t have the ability to take out as many droids at any one time.” Iida said, his eyes gleaming as he stared from the onrushing enemies to the area around them.
“That shouldn’t be too hard of an act, kero.” Tsuyu said with a chuckle, as she hopped onto a nearby roof, lashing down at a droid that just came up around the corner, smashing it into pieces with her tongue
Kyoka chuckled gleefully, “You’re all crazy, you know that right?”
“You are a would-be hero too, you know.” Momo said gently between rounds of her autocannon.  “That probably means that you are a little crazy as well.”
Kyoka laughed aloud at that.  “A harsh burn from Yaomomo!  Well, whatever.”  With that, she cranked one of her ear jacks into her side and connected the other to the speakers on her thighs.  “Let’s make some noise!” she roared, while Kirishima and Iida charged forward, Iida outdistancing his temporary partner easily.
When it was just the droids, Momo who had become the leader of their team now Izuku was gone, was content to simply wreck as many of them as possible. But the moment she saw a nearby house get destroyed by what looked like something coming through it, she instantly shouted, “Fall back!” and began to create more EMP grenades and a few other toys. The grenades popped out of her bare shoulders and back to land at her feet, where she and Mei scooped them up.
Kirishima looked up from the center of several dozen droids where he had been smashing them into pieces. He pulled off the few incarceration energy ropes they had tried to bind him with tossing them aside. They had learned by this point that unless they were actually able to get around his entire body, he could pull them off pretty easily. Tsuyu also frowned from where she had been dancing around and through several droids, getting them all tangled with one another as she kicked out or used her tongue to disable them. But when they saw the giant gorilla bounding towards them, smashing through thankfully empty houses, they understood.  
They retreated from the areas which had actual houses into the next area where apartment complexes were plentiful.  The gorilla-like villain couldn’t break through those as quickly. This also forced the droids to bunch up in an effort to keep up with the running teens.  But Momo used EMP blasts and smoke bombs to gain some distance, and they continued to fall back. Those of them who had long range weapons doing the best they could to delay the enemies as much as possible. As Tsuyu and Iida watched their backs, Kirishima got into the act. He started pulling out chunks of masonry or using bits and pieces of robot and tossing them down range at the incoming enemies.  At intervals Iida and Mei also dropped the support girl’s specialized glue bombs which seemed to hold up both the droids and the villains.
[bookmark: _Hlk27399930]As they went though, Momo was beginning to feel hungry just as she passed the cake shop. She skid to a stop as she stared at it, the dragon in her tummy giving a faint rumble, then looked over at Kyoka who was running beside her. “I’m about to do something a hero shouldn’t.” I’ve always wondered how quickly I can change fat cells into my created items. Now that it’s been made clear it can’t just be based on my fat cells, I have to wonder how fast I can transform energy into matter…
“What?” Kyoka asked, pausing as Momo moved over to the window. She raised her autocannon and used it like a hammer to smash the window, then reached in and began to grab up the cakes that were on display there. Luckily they were real, and she started to stuff her mouth with them, completely ignoring all decorum and the manners that her parents had invested so much time and effort into teaching her.
“What are you doing?!” Kyoka asked, somewhat between amused and appalled at the genteel, refined Momo stuffing her face like a naughty toddler. Oh my kingdom for a camera.  She looked over at Mei, who nodded, understanding as something on her belt went off with a clicking sound and a flash.
“Tewtng a teowy!” Momo said around a mouthful of cake, before swallowing. “I might need the energy in a few minutes.”

OOOOOOO

Melissa and her two fellows had taken to the sewers, which – despite there being no enemies down here – was not exactly an easy option for any of the three.  “Uggh, if-if I’d known we were going to be down here I would’ve asked Yaoyorozu-san to create nose plugs for us.” Izuku groaned, holding his nose.
“Quit your bitching.” Todoroki said coldly, pushing his shoulder against Izuku’s.  “We could still be up there fighting with the others.”
The two boys looked at one another and nodded, understanding crossing between them. The fight the others were putting on was important, but essentially they were making themselves a bait to give the three of them a chance to free All Might or do whatever else they could.  That wasn’t something that sat well with either boy. The two of them were united in purpose: they would not let their classmates’ hard work in diverting the villain’s attention go unrewarded with victory.
Melissa looked at them, and shook her head quietly, Kyoka was right, male bonding is weird. Or maybe this is a Japanese thing? She thought, shrugging her shoulders. Despite its proximity to I-Island, she had never actually been to Japan and had no desire to do so before today.
Without another word, Melissa led the way through the sewers, using a map on her hard-light wrist computer to direct them. And actually, the sewers weren’t all that bad. Oh they smelled of course – even a place as new as I-Island had thousands of people using the toiletries every day after all – so that kind of stench built up. But they were about as clean as could be expected, and they weren’t walking through water or anything more organic. But if they had been forced to deal with robots in this enclosed space, they would never have been able to make any progress.
Melissa was disabling scanners as they went, looping the feedbacks from the video cameras almost automatically thanks to the device that she had borrowed from Mei, using it to manipulate the cameras in such a way that they went unnoticed by whoever was watching on the other side. That girl is good, she thought, staring in delight down at the little device not being aware of the irony in that statement. I think I might actually have to offer her a proper place at the school here. Yes, support work is important, but she could do so much more if she had the resources of I-Island behind her.
[bookmark: _Hlk27410385]Eventually, they got to what looked like a dead end ahead of them, or did until Melissa ran her hands over it and found a small, almost invisible seam of a small control panel to one side of the dead end.  She tried to pull at it with a finger, then looked at the two boys. “I don’t suppose either of you can…”
Wordlessly Izuku moved forward as Todoroki handed him a small ice pick, and he was able to open the panel enough, wrenching it off with a light burst of strength as Melissa hissed, “Careful! We don’t want to actually damage the panel, that would send a hardwired alarm I couldn’t stop.”
When he was done, Melissa smiled, thumping her hip against both boys one after another as she passed between them. They chuckled, shaking their heads at her attitude. “You know, I have to wonder why you didn’t enter the hero course yourself.” Todoroki said idly, more to break the silence that had descended between them up until this point than anything else. “With the attitude you’re showing here, any school would be glad to have you.”  
Melissa stiffened, turning to look at him, then over at Izuku.  But Izuku simply beamed back at her, and said “Yeah, I said something of the sort to her earlier. Someone with your attitude could do amazing things as a Hero. No matter what your Quirk is, or even if you have one in the first place.”
She beamed a bit emotionally at him, then laughed. “I’ll think about it after we get through this current issue.”
Todoroki nodded, not having picked up on any of the undercurrents there. He went back to looking at the wall ahead of them, as did Melissa who quickly finished inputting a few series of commands into the push button panel.
“Let me enter first.” she said quickly, holding up Mei’s device.  “There will be a video camera right outside that will automatically activate as the door opens, I’ll have to catch it before it can pick us up.”
The two boys nodded, and she quickly let the door open slightly, then thrust the device inside, pointing it at a specific point. She held that position, waiting until she knew the alarm had not been sounded, before opening the door further. The boys followed her as she went towards a stairwell that led out of what was obviously a service tunnel of some kind up into the tower proper. “I need to find a terminal or computer. If I can get access to one of those, I can access the video cameras, find out where Uncle Might and upload my erasure program into the system. With that, all the cameras will automatically loop the instant they spot us. That mean’s we’ll be able to go faster when we start climbing the tower.”
“You’re the only one who knows the layout of this place.” Todoroki said.  
“Todoroki-kun’s right, u-until we find villains, we’re just your bodyguards.” Izuku said jokingly.
She smirked at them, patting Izuku and Todoroki on the cheek. “And such cute bodyguards too.” she cooed, making both boys flush, before she turned and raced ahead of them. She paused then looking back and asked “Well, aren’t my bodyguards supposed to follow me?”
The two boys looked at one another, shrugged, and followed the blonde. “I told you.” Todoroki muttered, a faint smile on his face. Somehow Melissa reminded him of Fuyuki, his older sister, but with a more outgoing personality. “Perfect hero material.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27412841][bookmark: _Hlk28721784]From the basement Melissa led them into a utility stairwell, although unlike most service stairwells which the public was not supposed to see, these were both clean and shining with metal and glass, just like the public segments of the tower were.  The stair went up in a tight spiral, which, Melissa explained, rotated around a one of the four pillar that maintained the tower’s structural integrity. At each floor there was a landing of course, watched by an overhead camera Melissa would have to spoof before they could move forward.   
About twenty floors up Melissa paused their progress, using a code to open the door.  “This is the level which houses the labs academy students use when they are doing experiments that require oversight.” she explained. “Each of us has our own code to enter, and even in a security lockdown, unless the lockdown started on this floor, we can get in and out.  
Among the various laboratories, Melissa quickly found a computer which – after a few seconds of furious typing – surrendered to her commands. An instant later it showed them where the hostages were. The three of them stared at the image, seeing the heroes, All Might and many of the island’s scientists and administrators tied up.  
“Is there any way you can disable the security from here?” Todoroki asked.
“No. I can take control of the the video cameras for short periods of time, but I can’t do anything about the solid-state security let alone so many droids.” Melissa said frowning angrily as she saw her Uncle Might tied up, kept that way thanks to these people pointing guns of civilians. “Cowards.” she muttered. But Melissa was even more concerned about not seeing her father or Sam, his assistant, with the other prisoners.  
“Villains usually are.” Todoroki said coldly, looking at the two of them. “We need to move.”
Izuku nodded firmly, gesturing Melissa away from the computer screen. ”C-come on Melissa.” he said gently. “Let’s go do what we can.”
While they couldn’t get through the hundreds of droids guarding the prisoners, Melissa knew how to shut down the security program from the control room.  With that in mind, she uploaded the program she’d mentioned that would delete any video recording of movement between the different levels on the staircase.  As they did, Melissa’s program surged ahead of them re-looping the video of the empty stairwell as they raced up spiral staircase, allowing them to pick up speed.
“How far up do we have to go?” Todoroki asked, as he paused to take a breath.  
Melissa paused too, grateful that she had already discarded her high heels the moment they had realized something was going on way back at the steakhouse.  Her feet were still sore, but nowhere near how sore they would’ve been she had attempted something like this in heels.  “The central security control room is on the two hundredth floor.  Were on the eighty-fourth floor at the moment.”
“And we can’t risk using the elevators, this is going to take a while.” Izuku said shaking his head as he stared above them.
“I’m afraid not, the elevators are on hard lock down darn it, I can’t…” Melissa said, before trailing off as an idea came to her and she looked at Todoroki.  “Tell me, when you use your ice, how much effort does that take?”
The two of them looked another, then Todoroki said simply, “What do you need?” ignoring her question about effort.
[bookmark: _Hlk27413227][bookmark: _Hlk27413289][bookmark: _Hlk27413614]She pulled out her pogo stick, and began to work with it for a few seconds, disengaging a few things here and there, then holding two bits up. They looked sort of like an engine nacelle from Star Trek almost, expect so small they fit in her hand and with the ends spreading out like a rocket’s bottom.  At the top of them was a few wires, disengaged at present. A few seconds later they were put back onto the shaft of the pogo stick, the wires held in one hand.  “Izuku, could you tear off a panel of metal from the inner wall of the stairwell please? Just the inner wall, not the outer one.”
With a bit of effort Izuku did so and set it down on the floor beneath them, his fingers twitching in after shocks of once more using One For All. All three of them got onto the piece of metal, and Melissa stuck her pogo stick behind them, the edge of it hitting the top of the stair behind the landing they were standing on. “Okay, so now if Todoroki could create a slide leading up, this can push us along.”
Todoroki nodded, and thrust out his hands forward.  A slide made of ice began to appear in front of them, heading upwards around the spiral of the staircase.  
A second later Melissa thrust back with the remains of her pogo stick.  The small repulsors went off as they touched the floor behind them, and a second later the bit of wall shot forward.  Sliding along the ice Todoroki created the three of them almost flew up the spire.  This not only sped their progress up tremendously, but it saved them effort too. It wouldn’t last for long, her repulsor batteries were tiny after all, but Melissa hoped they would last long enough.

OOOOOOO

“What do you mean we’ve lost sight of Melissa Shield?” growled Wolfram, not noticing the way All Might’s eyes lit up in his large, angular face at that.
“With the video drones somehow ignoring our orders to get closer to the fight I had to call Nobu and Daigo. Nobu said he hadn’t seen anyone matching her description among the kids, right before Daigo took a freaking autocannon round to his face! Whoever those kids are, they’re sure not pulling their punches.” said one of Wolfram’s men. He had been left behind in the security room to watch the action around the island, and to make certain Sam and Shield were working their way through the various security locks.
Not only had the Quirk Enhancement Device been locked away behind several dozen locks that even David Shield couldn’t override apparently. Both himself, Samuel, and more than half a dozen other scientists had their own locks on the Vault.  Once something was in there, it wasn’t supposed to be taken back out without the approval of all of them.  And unfortunately, not even David Shield could just break through those at gunpoint. Sam had been less than helpful too, only able to monitor David’s progress. Still, Shield’s healthy paranoia wasn’t going to stop Wolfram from taking the item he was here for.  
Not even Wolfram was able to get into the Vault using his power. He had tried that earlier that day, figuring he could just cut out the middleman. After all if he could open the doors without Sam’s codes, or those of David Shield, he could have been done and gone by now. But there was some kind of energy matrix within the door frame that kept his Quirk powers from locking onto it. And the walls were thick. So thick in fact, that he doubted even someone as strong as Daigo would be able to smash his way through. And at the time, that would have made far too much noise.
Grumbling at that memory, the man in the mask shook his head, thinking quickly.  Where could she hurt us most, he thought to himself, not believing for one moment the teen would do the smart thing and just try to escape or hide out. Teens weren’t known for doing the smart thing at all, and teenagers who had superheroes for parents were worse. With the amount of access David Shield had to everything on I-Island, he wasn’t about to assume that his daughter didn’t have something similar.  
“The control room.” he said softly, realization hitting him. If we lose control of the security droids, we lose this fight. Switching’s frequencies, he asked quickly “How far along are you?”
“Thanks to David Shield ‘helping’ us, we’re nearly through the last security wall. I’m now preparing our getaway, but all the helicopters are on automatic lockdown thanks to the security. I’m having to override them. According to both Shield and Anderson, they don’t even have an override for those, some kind of compromise or something or other.”
“Damn, one step forward, one back. Fine. I’m going to head up to the control room, unlock the nearest elevator for me at this level.” he said aloud, looking around at his people. “Swordkil, you’re in charge here. If any of the heroes move, kill every civilian here.” Two of the eight men left in the room balked, and he glared at them, his voice changing into a harsh whisper. “Do you understand?”
They both nodded convulsively, and he moved on, glaring at All Might even as he retreated from the room. “Watch that one in particular, and if he even twitches, start shooting the rest.”
All Might glared right back at him while thinking. Yes, it looks as if Melissa and Midoriya-shounen and the others are making a lot of trouble for these villains!  But hurry it up young man, I can’t keep this form up for much longer.  

OOOOOOO

Once they got to the one hundred and ninety-fifth floor, the teens had stopped using their makeshift ride, worried about the noise now.  From there on, they went up cautiously until they were right outside the security area around the control room.
There they spotted several guards outside, moving around in a disciplined patrol of the floor.  
Todoroki waited until he had an idea of their patrol route, and then just as they were about to step on that area, froze the ground across from him with a thin veneer of ice from his current position to the next doorway down.  The started to slide, cursing. 
Then Izuku was on them, flashing forward, as quickly as his legs could carry him.  His two gauntleted hands grabbed their faces, and then with he whispered “Gomen!” he thrust them down, smashing their heads into the ground.  Both men were instantly knocked unconscious, and he grabbed their shirts, dragging them back the way they can and dumping them in a random room.  
He nodded to Todoroki, who nodded back while Melissa stared between the two of them.  “H-how did you two do that? Come up with that plan so quickly?”
The two of them shrugged. “it just made sense.” Izuku supplied with a smile that was far too innocent seeming for the person who had just knocked out two grown men.
Todoroki nodded, then gestured on. “We need to keep moving and stay out of sight of that open door at the end. That leads into the control room, right?”
“The first of several. The outer control room is for the security grid itself. The inner control room is for the tower security, and the one after that… that’s the Vault.” Melissa rattled off. “Whatever they are after, they have to get through that last area in order to open up the Vault.  That’s where all of the work on the most important and world-changing projects are kept - finished or otherwise – no matter who is working on them. I’ve never been allowed in there, but I can at least lock down the security.”
Once they were certain that there were no other guards outside the control room, Izuku barreled ahead, muttering under his breath “One for All, three percent.” as he smashed into the doors.  Even as his core and legs started to bother him, Izuku blew them off their hinges, smashing them into him few people on the other side. However, one of the doors stopped in front of one of them, a man wearing a mask. He gestured to one side, and the door flew off before crashing to the floor. 
“I knew you little would-be Heroes would try to come up here! Let’s see how strong you really are.” he said, gesturing with both hands to either side of him. Large chunks of metal began to pry themselves out of the control rooms consoles and everything else. He used some pieces to shield himself from Izuku’s furious charge, then he leaped up onto one of them hovering there in the air to escape the ice from Todoroki, gesturing to fire other pieces forward.
Glaring at the two young heroes from where he rode on his makeshift hover board, Wolfram reflected that the ice-using brat was the most dangerous. Best to eliminate him quickly. Even as he backed away from the green-haired youth he gestured down to the floor, which rose on command. Spikes of steel erupted from it, almost imitating the boy’s ice powers.  “I don’t know how you got here boys, but don’t even think you’re going to leave alive!”
Yet even as he launched his attack, Wolfram was still thinking about the main goal.  He took the suitcase Sam had given him a bare minute before which was carrying their prize and put it on his back, locking it in place with a few binders of metal, covering his back and chest with metal armor.
Facing the Villain, Izuku bounced off one wall, then up onto the ceiling, before using one hand to smash himself off the wall with devastating force just as he had done during the hero obstacle course, his experience there serving them in good stead now. In an enclosed space he had to use less power on his ‘punch-jumps’.   
This was a temporary name.  Izuku wasn’t certain what to call his Hero moves at this point without relying on All Might’s names.
But he had to use that technique more often moving around and trying to attack Wolfram from every angle he could. The man they had begun to fight however simply turned away, grabbing his arm as he passed, tossing him aside.
The ice from Todoroki hit him at that point, but the ice was shattered or blocked by the metal the man had created around him. The floor came under his command again, this time rising up from underneath Todoroki.
He had barely a second to react, and rolled away, as two heavy jaws suddenly rose up from under where he’d been standing to crush him.  Another tremor and the sound of squealing metal beneath him where he had rolled warned him of more metal beginning to warp under his feet. But this time, Todoroki used his own ice powers. As the metal at started to try to wrap around his legs, he blocked it with the ice, keeping the metal away from himself.
That essentially froze his legs to where he was standing, but that was better than having them being trapped by the man’s steel. Damn it, his metal manipulation ability negates my ice powers far too well.
This moment of attention on Todoroki cost the man however, because Izuku closed again in a second, and a punch caught Wolfram in the ribs, hurling him aside to smash into one of the walls. Spittle flew from his mouth in a loud groan as the wall began to mold around him. He snarled furiously, even as he continued to use his powers to create a better armor for himself. “You will pay for that brat!”
For his part, Izuku was astonished. He had pulled his punch of course, but, it should still have at least knocked the man out, or broken a few ribs. And he has a magnetism Quirk! how in the world did he just tank my punch? Maybe he’s wearing some kind of body armor underneath?  
Regardless the man across from them had indeed taken his punch. Still, just a little more…
Working on the same wavelength, Todoroki also attacked, shouting out, “Take this!”
But again, he found the man was able to use his magnetic powers to block him with ease. Wolfram then pushed out of the wall, covered now in body armor and sneering at them.  “My turn.”
He charged forward, one hand thrust out towards Todoroki. Dozens, hundreds of spikes flashed from every direction, the metal of the room under his control molding itself to his wishes.
 Todoroki grimaced, but dodged a lot of the attacks before raising a wall of ice, with his right hand, grimacing as the spikes from the ceiling punched through his barrier several feet before slowing, their points a bare few inches away from his own skin. He was then canceling out the ice, shouting out in fury as he launched his own attack. But his body was beginning to feel the effects of constantly using his ice powers, his ice side starting to shiver at the intense cold his power created as a thin rime of frost appeared on his body.
[bookmark: _Hlk27415646]By this point Wolfram had closed with Izuku and had begun to pound the younger man with his own incredible strength. Izuku was dodging as much as he could, which was quite a lot.  But even so he’d had his bell rung twice and he stumbled back from the other man in a daze.  How is he that strong? Is he using his Magnet-based powers like that old comic book character somehow to enhance his strength?
Izuku saw Todoroki’s attack incoming and pushed through the pain of the last blow his jaw had taken. He grabbed his opponent’s arm before he could pull it back, and Wolfram was therefore unable to turn away or defend himself as the ice hit him. It carried him away to slam into the opposite wall.  And that finally took him out of position to guard the doorway to the next control area.  Even as he watched the man start to break out of the ice, his face locked in a rictus of rage, Izuku shouted out, “Go!”
In response, Melissa raced from behind Todoroki around the ongoing battle and into the secondary control center as Izuku thundered forward. 
“You little punks!” Wolfram roared, gesturing with his hands down at the ground.  
But at the same time another attack from Todoroki came in while Izuku bounced off the ceiling his free hand punching down at Wolfram’s face. “Graahh, Smaassssh!” He shouted.  One For All, five percent!!
Wolfram smashed him aside and at the same time, lashed out toward the ice user again, his own attack smashing through Todoroki’s. He tried to get past Izuku to chase after Melissa, then stopped cold as Izuku grabbed him in a bear hug from behind. Squeezing the Villain so tightly it would have turned a normal person into mush he lifted Wolfram off his feet suplexing him back into the ground. The metal floors moved once more, but this time not from Wolfram’s powers. Izuku cratered the ground with Wolfram’s body, roaring as he did so. That didn’t hurt nearly as much as using a strike. Maybe Melissa had a point about my style. 
But since Wolfram was armored from head to toe, this only caused him some slight pain and he broke out of the hold quickly. Another ice attack came in, but again Wolfram dealt with it easily as he kicked out at Izuku, finding his thigh while lashing out at both heroes with his powers. Izuku stumbled and then gasped as a spike of metal nearly caught his throat. Dodging at the last second, Izuku winced, holding his hand up to the side of his neck, where he was bleeding now from a long cut. It wasn’t deep, but a cut on the neck didn’t need to be.
For his part Todoroki was not having any easier a time of it. Wolfram’s metal was immune to the cold Todoroki could create at this point, he seemed able to use the metal to weather the cold and the ice. And the impact of his ice was just…not…doing…anything!!! It was a situation that he had never run into before and he could feel the frost on his arm spreading up and down his body.
Suddenly the words Izuku had told him earlier that day came back to him and he scowled as he remembered them. And now here I am faced with exactly that. FUCK!!!!! He watched as Wolfram caught Izuku in the ribs with another blow before turning and tossing Izuku through a hole in the wall that he had created during one of his attacks, pulling the metal from the wall and leaving everything that wasn’t metal to fall and crumble away. 
Izuku grabbed the edge of the hole, but Wolfram was going after him, almost negligently tossing an attack the ice user’s way. “Well, I have to commend you brat. I thought the ice user was the most dangerous of the two of you, but he has yet to even slow me down and your attacks have actually hurt. So, I suppose that means you get to die first.”
“Hell no!” Todoroki shouted, and whether it was pricked pride, anger, or concern for a comrade who was slowly becoming a friend, he lashed out with his left arm this time.  A tongue of fire flashed towards Wolfram, who turned having seen the attack coming from the corner of his eye. Wolfram threw up a shield of metal, but the heat and flames licked around it. He hissed in agony even as the metal began to run, melting under Todoroki’s attack.
That took Wolfram’s attention away from Izuku again who flipped himself upward, again using his ‘punch jump’ to push himself away from the edge of the now almost entirely open room, his other hand slamming into Wolfram’s midsection with enough of his One For All power that it hurt, if only slightly despite his self-control thanks to the Full Gauntlets.  Ten percent punch! Izuku howled in his mind.
He saw the man’s reinforced armor dent around the blow as he was rocketed backwards to slam into and through the inner wall of the security section and past Todoroki’s former position.  
[bookmark: _Hlk27416648]The ice and flame user turned, tracking the man and blasting him with his fire.  The man’s metal armor again protected him somewhat, but the visible portions of his skin had no such protection and he screamed, tumbling down the corridor even as he used his powers to warp the walls into the way of Todoroki’s attack. When he slid to a halt, trying to cover himself with more metal from the walls around himself, Todoroki followed up, lashing out along the ground with another ice attack. This time he caught the man inside his ice. The new shield protected the man from the the steam explosion that might have resulted from ice touching molten metal, Todoroki’s powers still pinned him there, and he piled it on, covered the man in a small glacier’s worth of ice.
Moving forward, Izuku stood next to Todoroki murmuring a “Thanks.” knowing that, for whatever reason, Todoroki had a phobia of using his fire powers.  
“Don’t mention it. Seriously, don’t mention it. Ever.” Todoroki said, scowling down at his left side. “If it gets backs to that ass of an old man that I used his power, I’ll never hear the end of it.”
That just raised more questions in Izuku’s mind, but before he could voice them, the remaining walls, ceiling and floor changed, shifted and rose. Both of them leaped backwards as Todoroki used his power to try and create several feet of ice between them and the metal under them.  It worked, but he didn’t realize that it wasn’t an attack until Wolfram was blasting free of his ice and standing once more, staring down the corridor towards the two young heroes.
As they watched his mask fell away, revealing his horribly burned and scarred face, burned anew in places along with his hands and neck from Todoroki’s power. His eyes were narrowed and his mouth set in a rictus of hate, as he placed what looked like some weird scanner or something onto his head. “GRRAAAHHHHH!!!!”
The villain’s body pulsed with red light, and then he seemed to grow a few inches. It was as if he had taken some kind of instant steroid, his muscles bulging out, his body aflame with some kind of inner energy. The energy obscured his wounds from sight at the same time as he practically burst out of his clothes. Then his eyes, which had changed into pupil-less black orbs, locked onto the two heroes.  
With a gesture Wolfram reached into the metal all around them, launching it at the two weary youngsters. They tried to dodge, tried to use their powers to defend themselves in various ways… But they soon found themselves being overwhelmed as Wolfram continued to attack them with the metal of the building all around them in greater and greater quantities.  
Izuku was the first to be caught. A blow from below slammed into his chest hammering him up into a bit of the ceiling that was still standing, breaking a rib.  Then Todoroki couldn’t dodge backwards far enough as an ice shield shattered under a spear of metal, which slid into his side with a wet *slick* noise before he could pull back.  It wasn’t a mortal wound, but it was enough to slow him down so that the next time the ground erupted underneath him, Todoroki couldn’t manage to block it with his ice. Soon both young heroes were trussed up in cables of metal, slowly squeezing the life out of them.
Seeing this Wolfram laughed. “Wonderful, wonderful! This quirk enhancement works, it works so well! I am unstoppable!!!”
However, even as Wolfram was winning the fight against the two young heroes, Melissa had won her own fight.  

OOOOOOO

In the second section of the security control room, Melissa found Sam, her father’s assistant, holding him at gunpoint ranting about something or other. “…might have locked down the airspace with that last bit of trickery, but if I can use you as a hostage, I might not need anything else to get off this island and away! I will have my money!”
“Money!” Melissa shrieked before she could stop herself. “You did all this for money!?”
She realized her error instantly, as the man turned, of his pistol rising to threaten her too. “Don’t move Melissa! I don’t want have to kill you, but I only need one hostage to get away!”
“No!” David shouted leaping forward, and the two of them began to grapple for the gun.
At the same time, Melissa turned, and raced towards the controls.
[bookmark: _Hlk27417112]Within a minute of frantic typing she had turned off the lethal mode on the droids, and then had powered them back to normal security level before flipping their friend or foe identification program entirely around a vicious grin on her normally kind face.  With that the Villains became droids targets again, and the heroes and the other civilians became allies once more. She did not power down the security level on the island in total however, thinking it best to keep the civilians within the bunkers for now.
Behind her, David had quickly gained the upper hand. He had never been a combat-type hero, but he had kept himself in shape and Sam hadn’t. Sam was heavier which provided him with stronger leverage, but was nowhere near as fit as David.  But Sam wasn’t without his own weapons. Even as David had him on the ground attempting to lock in a choke hold, Sam fumbled in his pocket and pulled out a tiny disk with two prongs, which he slapped into David’s forearm.  
The tazer disk electrocuted David, causing him to spasm and twitch, letting Sam roll clear. He found his gun and a bang caused Melissa to turn from the controls in time to see Sam, his aim spoiled by his shaking hand, shoot her father in the shoulder when he had been aiming for his head. 
Sam then turned her begun on Melissa, who dodged to the side. “Damn you girl, you and those brats, you ruined everything! We could have gotten out of here scot free, but no you and those hero brats had to stick your fucking noses in! I’ll have my due one way or the other!”
Melissa kept dodging around the room until the floor underneath them started to quake from the battle outside.  That threw her off her feet, but also caused Sam to stumble too.  Taking her chance, she dashed forwards, hoping to close with him, but Sam regained his footing and fired at her again.  The bullets hit her, one in the thigh and one in the side, causing her to crash to the ground, shrieking in pain. 
Before Sam could fire again, David – despite his body still twitching and the fresh bullet wound – pushed himself up and dove. He landed between them and with a trembling hand activated a personal anti-kinetic shield. This shield was embedded in a bracelet that had actually replaced an earlier toy bracelet Melissa had given him as a child. It was a prototype that not even Sam had known about which David had been working on it for a while in secret. Not even Melissa knew about it yet, since he feared that it created too much radiation to be truly usable.  
But now he used it, and the energy field formed in front of him, taking the bullets and literally bouncing them back into Sam’s face, the shield returning the kinetic force – and what created it – back to its origins.  Sam died, convulsing as the bullets impacted his throat, side of his head, and lung one after another.
As his former assistant died, David groaned, falling to the floor and shaking his head as he turned off his shield, moving over to his daughter.  He quickly began to pull off his jacket and shirt, tearing them into strips and tying them around the wounds with tears in his eyes. He only started to smile after he made sure Melissa hadn’t been hit anywhere vital and once he heard All Might’s familiar voice shouting outside.
[bookmark: _Hlk28722589]Needless to say, Melissa’s actions had consequences elsewhere, both in the tower itself and out on the rest of the island.

OOOOOOO

The instant the energy ropes wrapped around him began to lose power, All Might was moving. Between a single blink, he’d crossed the intervening distance and slammed his head into the chest of Swordkil like a battering ram. By the time Swordkil’s body was flying towards the opposite wall he had burst out of the energy ropes and was in the face of the nearest villain who had looked most ready to murder the hostages. He turned, tossing that man into several others before leaping across and decking the last.  
At the same time, all the other heroes were already up and moving and within seconds, they had the terrorists down, unconscious or prisoner, although two of the heroes had been wounded and several of the hostages were suffering from cuts and bruises from ricochets.  Looking at the other heroes, Toshi nodded grimly and shouted out “Heroes assemble!”
It’s an oldie but a goodie, he thought, as every hero there looked to him for orders. “All but the wounded go out into the rest of the island. You heard that Masked Man! Our youngsters and our fellow heroes are out there still fighting, and we must help them! I will deal with Wolfram and the other villains still within the tower.” Such was All Might’s authority, that none of the heroes even thought to our argue. A few of them even saluted as if they were a military force before racing away.
All Might smiled a little at that, before his face became serious as he stared up at the ceiling, clenching and unclenching his hands as he tried to think about how much longer he would be able to sustain his muscle form. Even now steam was beginning to come out of his body, which wasn’t a good sign. However, one does what one must. That is a part of being a hero he thought to himself, before launching himself up towards the roof.

OOOOOOO

From the first time Daigo and Nobu were able to attack them, the battle between Momo and her team and the villains had been one of maneuverability against stopping power.  Either of the villains could’ve killed most of the would-be heroes if not all of them, if they had been able to close the distance and pin them down. But Momo had plans for that thanks to the information Izuku and given her. She kept the others moving, pulling back away from the villains every time they got closer.  
[bookmark: _Hlk27417700]She kept on doing what Kyoka, for some reason, called ‘spamming’ flash bangs smoke grenades, and her EMP grenades using them at every opportunity to decimate large numbers of the droid army attacking them. At the same time Kirishima and Kyoka smashed down houses to put rubble in the way of the robots and the others disrupting their lines of advance. The two main villains, unlike the four men with them and the droids, would have been able to follow them regardless, but Nobu was susceptible to the flashbangs thanks to his birdlike eyes, while the smoke blocked Daigo’s eyesight, allowing them to get away from his rampage. Needless to say this infuriated all the villains no end, while allowing the youngsters to concentrate on the robots.
Even so, they had taken injuries in the running fight. With the robots set on lethal and the four accompanying villains using guns, that was almost inevitable. None were serious, but after retreating from the villains five times, Momo knew they were slowing down. And the sixth time they tried to break away, things started to go wrong, and when it did, events cascaded as such things always do.   
Iida was zooming through the of massive robots, using the glue gun and the freeze ray that Mei had offered him at the start of the fight. Panels of the droids burst on touch of the blue beam, frozen beyond what even Todoroki would have been able to do, shorting out the robots.  The glue gun stuck them to the ground, immobilizing them entirely. Nothing in their repertoire could deal with a simple glue attack, especially not the kind of glue that Mei had come up with.  It made crazy glue look tame in comparison, hardening within a few seconds of touching the ground, trapping anything that was in contact with it.
As he ducked under one droid which had attempt to lariat him, Iida kicked out with one leg and used that impact to change direction. For the hundredth time that night, he twitched his glue gun up into position to splash it wildly across the street to slow down the robots again.  But as he did, the glue gun ran out of ammo, and Iida made the mistake of looking down at it for a brief second, just as the villains came within sight.
[bookmark: _Hlk27418061]They instantly opened fire with their machine guns, firing at Iida, Kirishima and Tsuyu who were nearby. Kirishima was in the rubble of a building he’d just destroyed in a fight against several dozen robots while Tsuyu was on the roof of a still intact house on the other side of the street. A few bullets bracketed Iida’s position even as he desperately zigged and zagged away, using the robots as much as his wild maneuvering to protect himself, but one of them grazed his leg and slowed him down. 
“Hah! Got you now!” Nobu shouted as he raced forward, moving faster than he had previously been seen too, somehow pushing off the air behind him to create speed that was not unlike Iida’s engine. In the next second, he was on Iida, lashing down at the hero from behind.
But Iida was able to dodge, and the creature’s gouging power slammed into a series of robots behind him and destroyed all of them. But another robot caught Iida in the same leg he had already been grazed on. And these robots were set to lethal, their tentacle-like arms flashing like whips with the edges being made of sharpened metal whose edges could cut through flesh all too easily. This attack did so now, slicing through the blue suit he’d worn to dinner and his flesh straight to the bone. 
“ARGGH!!” Iida cried out in pain, collapsing onto his face.
“Hahaha!” The villain stood over him, a sneering on his beaklike face. “So much for running around, huh bastard?!” With that he raised his hands which expanded in preparation to use his Quirk to finish the downed youth.
But then suddenly Mei was there. During one of the brief breaks between the fighting, she had somehow put together some kind of spider legs that expanded out from a backpack she had been wearing when she first showed up. She now leaped forward using its legs to stab forward as she landed. Nobu turned, destroying some of the legs with its gouging power, but was still smashed backwards away from Iida.
[bookmark: _Hlk27418225]Then from downrange, Momo opened fire with her latest creation. No choice for it, have to shoot to… to kill now. Him or Iida, no choice left! Momo wailed in her own mind even as she opened fire, her actions showing none of the hesitation and regret she was feeling in her mind. As a Hero in training she knew this time would eventually come. When she would be faced with the choice to take one life in order to save another’s. But she had never, not even after USJ, thought it would come so quickly. They hadn’t even finished their first term yet!
Nobu squawked in shock, ducking underneath some of the robots using them as cover, watching in disbelief as the bullets just tore apart the robots all around him as he ducked and dodged, muttering to himself, “Dammit, these kids do not act like kids at all! Where the hell did even UA kids learn to fight like this!?”
“Oh, here and there!” shouted another voice. He looked up, just in time for a blast of sound to slam into him.  Nobu cried out in pain, and then was slammed back into the wall behind him by the wave of sonic force. Kyoka held him there with the power of her loudspeakers while Momo turned her firepower on the villains in the distance, forcing them to fall back while also tearing through more than a dozen more robots.  
Yet even so, standing still proved to be an error on Kyoka’s part.
The next second Kirishima flew over her head, and she had just a brief instant to turn before a punch from Daigo came down towards her. Even though she managed to move, she couldn’t dodge the shrapnel that Daigo’s attack caused when it smashed into the concrete.  A piece of concrete caught her on the forehead, hurling her end over end to land unconscious nearby, blood slowly dribbling out from a cut to her scalp.
Grimacing, Momo charged forward, both hands now supporting her Gatling gun, having replaced her autocannon earlier in the fight with something that could fire out more rounds per minute, although each round had less stopping power. It turned out that if she really pushed it Momo could indeed change the energy of food into matter before it was fully digested. But it wasn’t easy, and Momo could feel a pounding headache, and a weight to her limbs that she shouldn’t have felt. “But I will be darned if I let a villain kill one of my friends!”
Nearby from where she was pulling Iida away, Mei blinked shocked out of her worry and concern for the would-be hero who had gotten hurt because her baby failed him. This is the first time I’ve ever heard the word ‘darn’ used as a curse. Yeesh, there should be a limit to how cute someone can be.
But unlike the autocannon rounds which had proven to be able to stagger him, The Gatling gun bullets didn’t do anything to Daigo, who roared and charged forward through the hail of bullets, his larger forearms churning up the ground, as he closed with Momo. “Gonna crush ya girly!”
But then Kirishima was there, roaring and charging towards the the other man himself.  “Not on my watch big guy! Let’s finish this!”
Daigo stopped, and lashed out with one hand, wanting to smack Kirishima out of the way again before heading towards the girl he knew was the leader even in his transformed state. But from a nearby rooftop Tsuyu’s tongue lashed down, grabbing up Kirishima, and pulling him up over the attack before twirling him like a bola, slamming him face first into the creature. “KEERRROOOO!!”
The blow staggered the giant villain, and Kirishima clung there, one hand grabbing an ear to stabilize himself as Daigo stumbled back. He had also grabbed up one of Mei’s glue bombs and now smashed it between their bodies. Then, with both hands free now that he was stuck there, he hammered blow after blow into Daigo’s face. As the Villain’s large hands scrabbled at them, grabbing at his body and squeezing hard with one hand as he used the other to stabilize himself.  He tried to rip Kirishima away, but the glue wouldn’t let him to it, and Kirishima continue to rain down blows which Daigo, with his all-too-long arms couldn’t match.  He could grab, but he couldn’t really swing at Kirishima as he clung to his upper chest. 
“That’s right dude!” Kirishima howled, his face a mess of crags and broken rocks, the youth having pushed his Hardened Form to a higher degree than ever before to come back from the earlier punishment Daigo had put him through. “Let’s see who’s manlier!”  
At that point it became a contest to see who could take the most punishment, Daigo from Kirishima’s blows, or vice versa from the sheer power squeezing Kirishima fit to crack stone. Which was indeed what was occurring as the match continued, cracks appearing on his sides under his suit even as his own blows started to break skin.  
It turned out however that the loser was Daigo’s fur. Kirishima was still pummeling Daigo’s face black and blue when he heard a ripping noise and was hoisted away from the man. He had bare instant to say, “Oh not fai…actually that looked like it it hurtTTT!” before he found himself hurled down into the ground, where it quickly became his turn to take a pummeling, Daigo’s blows shattering the ground around him as well as his hadened form.
Meanwhile, Tsuyu and Mei had retreated carrying the two wounded with Momo covering them. That is, until she spotted an open refrigerator in the debris, and noticed that all robots stopped moving. Without any further thought in her head other than, Fuel, then save Kirishima, she raced forward, tearing it open and, wonder of wonders, finding a whole fruit cake. She gobbled it down as fast as possible while behind her, Daigo and the other villains noticed the change.
“What the hell?” Daigo asked, looking around in shock and concern as the robots all began to turn towards him and his fellows. The others tried to fight back, but there were too many droids around them, whereas Daigo didn’t have any of them nearby just yet. “What the fuck!” 
At his feet, Kirishima smirked up at him through the haze of pain. “They did it, Izu-bro and the others did it! How it feel to know you’ve lost!?  Hahhaha!!!”
Daigo growled, raising his fists above his head like a hammer, about to bring them down to end the younger man’s life at last. But then Momo was there, tossing with unerring accuracy another little special explosive into the man’s mouth. “Ahem, eat this!” she shouted, attempting the smack talk Kyoka and the others used so well.
[bookmark: _Hlk27418916]The explosive went off, and Daigo screamed in agony, falling back and holding his mouth in agony.  Whatever durability his body had, the inside of his mouth wasn’t durable enough to take a fist-sized portion of C4. The explosion turned his tongue and most of his teeth into offal and shrapnel, and blood poured out as he continued to scream. But Daigo was someone who would be able to go toe to toe with All Might for a few rounds, until the number one hero upped the scale. His mouth was actually able to contain the explosion even if its interior was utterly wrecked.
At that point the droids had finished trussing up his fellows including Nobu, and more than two dozen began to circle around him, energy wires leaping out from them to capture him. By the time he was able to think through the pain of his mouth, he found his limbs tied down, and Momo standing in front of him, holding a large hammer that looked like something out of a steampunk’s dream as Mei cooed in the background, her eyes sparkling in delight.  
Daigo strained, but he couldn’t break the sheer number of energy ropes tying him to the ground now and she hefted her hammer. “Sorry… or really, I’m rather not.” With that, Momo brought her hammer crashing up into his head. The electrical burst of energy from the hammer showed that this hammer was indeed as mechanically enhanced as it looked, and hundreds of volts slammed into the man.
Normally, he would’ve been able to shrug even that off.  But he had been pushing his power all day, and Kirishima had hurt him earlier. Not enough on its own, but he had broken skin in that last contest. That and the electricity did its work, and he finally started to fall out of his power form, slumping into unconsciousness.  
Stumbling away from his unconscious form, Momo let her hammer fall, nodding over to Mei who had given the taller, stronger girl the plans for it. The time Kirishima had been able to give her to create it from the energy of the fruit cake… and the rest of the refrigerator’s contents which included several sticks of butter and raw lettuce as well as other things, which even she would probably end up regretting later, “Thank you. And, er, owwie…” Momo grimaced, holding her side and then her arms one after another. “I think I pulled something on top of my ribs there. And oh, my head is really starting to pound now…”
“Heh, it was for a good cause Busty.” Mei giggled, causing Momo to blush at her nickname while Mei looked around as the robots began to transport the two unconscious villains away, tied up with so many energy ropes that they looked more like mummies than people at the moment, joining their less powerful fellows. Others were creating what looked like gurneys, and more than a few had pushed out there tentacle-arms and were lifting the wounded onto these gurneys. “It looks as if we won, huh?”
Momo nodded slowly. Then thunder interrupted in the distance, and the top of the tower seemed to expand in a very slow explosion, bits and pieces of it just flying everywhere before reforming and coming down again while a part of the tower seemed to grow into a kind of wave from it.  Momo stared up at the changing tower top unable to make any more detail from this distance, even as she idly created some binoculars for herself wincing at the pain of it hit her already abused brain. “Somehow, while our part in this might be done, I don’t think the fighting is over just yet.” she said grimly.

OOOOOOO

“You two young fools!” Wolfram seethed turning his attention back to his captives after his mini-rant.  “Did you honestly think that you could stop me? That you could stop me from getting away with this! This power is mine! No one else will have it! I will take it, and all the secrets of I-Island, after I leave your corpses behind for All Might to find!”
[bookmark: _Hlk27419272]With that he started to squeeze each of them slowly, wanting to relish this.  Todoroki was the first to let loose a scream as his leg was pulped, before Wolfram turned his attention to Izuku.
As if summoned by his words however, the ground underneath him trembled then.  And as Wolfram looked down at his feet in confusion All Might burst upwards out of it, having smashed his way through every floor between them.  His fist crashed into the man’s side as he flew upwards and while a hastily erected metal shield tried to guard him, the punch still connected.  The impact hurled Wolfram upwards through the ceiling of that room and several more, up onto the roof of the tower.
“Never fear, for I am here!” All Might roared as he slowed down slightly from his arrival.  He looked around, “Are you all right shounen?”
Todoroki simply groaned in pain, a lot of pain, his teeth clenched to keep the groan from becoming a scream. One of his legs had been just completely crushed, and when he looked down at it he nearly threw up. His leg looked as if someone had taken a tube and squished it flat. Despite using ice to slowly deaden his body from the waist down, the pain was almost enough to cause him to black out, but he pushed through it, knowing to do otherwise would be to die, this close to what was going to be one hell of a fight.
Izuku pushed his head up wearily from where he had been flung as Wolfram tried to shield himself. He had a few broken ribs, and his legs were feeling a little Jell-O like due to how much he been forcing them to use his power, but he was still in decent shape unlike his friend.  He was about to say so when he noticed movement above them and he shouted out, “Look out, All Might!”
All Might turned, but Izuku had already hurled himself forward getting between the Number One Hero and a spike of metal that had just extruded itself from the wall.  He smashed it, and All Might shouted “Thank you young man.” With that, All Might raced after the villain, while behind him Izuku gasped, going to his knees and breathing deeply.
He looked at his friend, but Todoroki simply ignored his look of concern, pointing upwards. “Go.”
But Izuku didn’t instantly follow his hero, instead, he raced to the inner door, where he saw Melissa and David Shield, one of them on the ground, with the former aide of David unconscious nearby. “We’ve got this.” David said, with a nod, and a fearful expression as he stared up at the roof. He more than anyone knew that All Might was working under a time limit right now. “Go help All Might. He might not like to admit it, be he needs it, and you know why.”
Even as he gulped at the glare David was laying into him with, Izuku didn’t move, staring at Melissa.
David looked up at Izuku, “I have her.” he said simply. “Don’t worry, Melissa’s going to be alright.  I can perform first aid easily enough, and the security droids are on our side now.  All that’s left is to stop that madman, and either destroy the device he’s using, or get it back. I don’t care which.” he said scowling angrily. “The quirk enhancement device can’t fall into the hands of a Villain.”
Izuku nodded firmly, turned, and leapt upwards, grasping the edge of the hole All Might had created, pulling himself up out onto the roof.
There however, he found that the tables had turned. All Might had been beaten back, the metal user’s abilities making the tower perfect a battlefield for him. The metal man was now garbed in some kind of towering giant armor covering everything but his face, while the roof and much of the side of the tower down several floors had formed into metal wires and flying spears and bricks thicker than All Might’s body. They were attacking him every second from a different angle trying to both trap and injure him.
“So he was right!  You really are weakening, All Might! With this power of mine, I can defeat even you! I can defeat the number one hero!” Wolfram howled.
He’s insane! Izuku thought in a single moment of clarity as he started to hop around from one area of the undulating rooftop to another. The power has driven him mad!
All Might grimaced but didn’t reply verbally, instead attacking all the harder, shouting out “Villainy will never win!”
But watching, Izuku could see his hero was flagging badly now, just as Wolfram had mentioned. Grimacing, he pushed himself up on to the roof, then gathered himself, before launching himself into the fight.
The villain had only a brief second to look up before his punch nearly connected to the man’s face. But the metal that was guarding him rose to meet that blow, even as Izuku shouted “Smash!”
Growling in irritation, the metal man smacked him aside with a heavy hand made of metal. “What does it take to put you down, boy?!”
Izuku didn’t reply instead racing forward once more. If there was one aspect of being a hero he had a lot of trouble with, it was the need to taunt in combat in order to get under his opponent’s skin. I wonder why UA doesn’t teach a class in that, he thought to himself, before launching himself forward again.
	But this time his blow was blocked by a thick cable of metal, that then whipped upwards smashing him away in turn. All Might closed in at the same time, only to be nearly speared through himself, dodging in the last second. Then Wolfram rose into the air, his armored suit growing into a metal giant that towered over the two heroes. His steel fists fell, smashing into All Might and burying him into the still moving roof of the tower and breaking through into the level beneath them.
	There Todoroki could only look on in horror as he saw All Might only slowly raising himself out of the rubble, his body battered, one piece of metal spearing through the fat of his upper arm, another through the side.  Yet for all that he rose, his eyes gleaming with a desire to fight.
	The villain seemed to think so anyway. He gestured with a hand, and the ground around All Might rose entrapping him as hundreds of blocks of metal slammed into him from every direction, imprisoning the Number One Hero. A second later, Wolfram launched his next attack. From every direction spears of metal rose into the air and flew with all the speed of bullets as he howled aloud, “Die All Might!!”  
	“Detroit Smash!” Izuku roared, somehow there suddenly. From where, Todoroki had no idea. His attack slammed into All Might’s prison, shattering it and releasing the hero. It also shattered one of his Full Gauntlets, causing the shrapnel to cut back into his body, lacerating his chest, and peppering his face and arm, causing several long cuts.
“Midoriya-shounen!” All Might shouted, rushing forward with his fist lashing out to shatter an attack which would have killed Izuku, his face showing shock and a bit of horror at the amount of blood that was running from the various cuts on Izuku’s body, staining the remains of his shirt. “To use your powers in such a way with that body, that is far too risky!”
“But, but isn’t that what a hero should do” Izuku said, actually smiling weakly despite the pain of his wounds and the building exhaustion of his body. “To put it all on the line for someone else?”
All Might stared at him then began to laugh roaring aloud, “Exactly! That is precisely what a hero should be! Now, let us finish this!”
They turned towards the villain, who had been gathering metal from all around him for another series of attacks. These attacks were made of simple giant blocks that hovered in the air fit to crush them, along with spears grew like so many tentacles from his back, hovering around the main, giant-sized metal body before they speared towards the two heroes. The metal had torn open the roof as well as the side of the tower down several dozen levels, so much so that David and Todoroki could stare up at the action going on with ease.
All Might and Izuku charged to meet them, leaping up onto one tentacle, and racing along it as the other tentacles and blocks circled them. All Might was a little slower than Izuku for the first few steps, then passed him, smashing another attack out of the way with one fist, while Izuku leaped up over him to do the same to the next.
More of the square crushing blocks began to move behind and around the two heroes to attack them from multiple directions. But Todoroki wasn’t out of it just yet. Using a bit of ice to prop himself up so he could see what was going on and then he shouted, “No you don’t!” gesturing with one arm. With his body straining to handle the cold once more he created too long walls of thick ice on either side of the other heroes, guarding their flanks.  
Then with a grimace of strain on his face, he thrust out his left hand with sending a column of flame as wide as the tower over the heads of the two attacking heroes.  “Don’t count me out yet, you bastard!” he howled.
This forced the magnet user to shift his attention to guarding himself. Several of the attacks coming straight at Izuku and All Might pulled back, creating a shield of metal the air before Wolfram’s body. But while he was distracted, All Might and Izuku broke through the rest of his attacks as they climbed up Wolfram’s metal abomination.
By the time Todoroki’s fire attack cut out, they were halfway to his actual body. “No! I will not be beaten! Not when I have this power, not when you’re so weak and All Might! Your little heroes won’t save you!” Wolfram howled, almost frothing at the mouth in uncontrollable fury. Whatever he had done to boost his powers had obviously impacted his mental faculties.
The block-like masses came down all at once as the spears came up towards Izuku and his mentor. Behind them Todoroki grimaced, but still slammed one hand down onto the swirling mass of metal underneath him, even as he was tossed onto his broken, fully iced leg.  That got through the deadening of the limbs he had done, but even so, he created enough ice to protect them from the attacks coming at them from behind.  This left Izuku and All Might to face the attacks coming at them head on, and they did so in true One for All fashion.  
All Might punched an attacking block so much he shattered it and the tentacle coming in behind it. Izuku smashed aside two tentacles with his one remaining Full Gauntlet clad hand forging on even as his legs started to shudder, shoots of pain going through his body. All Might leaped over another tentacle fists punching out to destroy the next tentacle while whipping around to launch a kick with such force that it actually created an air wave that blew apart four more blocks. Yet he too was starting to flag, steam rising from his body in waves now as he pushed his body hard to keep going in his Muscle Form.  
“To overcome the enemy in front of you, to save lives with everything you’ve got!  That is what makes a Hero!!” All Might roared, pushing on all the harder, passing by Izuku as he faltered for a second hammering out several more attacks as they ascended further up the metal monstrosity that Wolfram had created.  
“GRAAAH!!” Wolfram howled, bringing down a massive fist of iron towards the two heroes.  
But Midoriya rushed forward, joining his mentor as they shouted as one, “Double Detroit Smash/Double Detroit Smash!”  The twin attack created a visible shockwave as they hit the fist coming down towards them, blasting it into piece and going on to smash into Wolfram’s metal body, shattering much of his defenses.
The two weary heroes raced on, closing now with Wolfram’s actual body, even as he frantically summoned up more metal and sent it towards them in a wave of unformed metal bits and pieces. All Might shouted out, “Go Beyond!”
“Plus Ultra!” Izuku yelled.
Then, as one they roared out “United States of Smash/United States of Smash!”  punching out together as Izuku pushed all of the power he could contain and then some through his body, all of it at once, one hundred percent of One for All’s power. All Might too was spending his stored power like water, the steam increasing around his form to the point where his body was nearly obscured from Todoroki’s sight.  
Yet for all that, Izuku was the one pushing himself beyond his real physical limits.  He could feel his body giving way almost the instant he started to call upon that power, his last Full Gauntlets coming apart with explosive force one more, the shrapnel of it slicing into his skin. 
But it worked.  The blows shattered the metal attack and the body of the metal monstrosity.  The sheer force of their punches smashed into Wolfram himself, shattering bones and hurling him through the air to land somewhere else on the island, unconscious and broken as the Quirk Enhancement Device just came apart from the shockwave of their attack.  
Watching this from where she was leaning against her father, a revived Melissa breathed out, “They did it…” then her eyes widened in horror.
Izuku had barely a moment to realize that a few video drones were already following the man, probably in order to guide some of the security droids to him, when the pain of his wounds hit. He screamed out in agony as he fell, his arm a mass of cuts and bruises from the blow.  But that was nothing in comparison to his legs, which were just blasted apart as if someone had made the bones inside explode.  They might not have all broken – Izuku had no way of knowing – but the pain of it was excruciating. It wasn’t too long before his mind couldn’t take the pain any longer and he fell unconscious, his body going limp as he fell through the air.
All Might too was in agony, his body giving out, but he still retained enough intelligence to try to grab at Izuku. He needn’t have bothered though.  As he was watching his protégé fall, a large outcropping of ice suddenly grew out from the side of the building underneath Izuku, and gently sloping back down towards the building.  He turned in shock to see Todoroki pushing himself along using a crutch of ice. 
The young hero to stared up at All Might, nodding his head. “Did we do it?”
“No lad, you and Midoriya-shounen did it.” All Might said, looking at Todoroki then back to his protégé in awe at what they had done. “You two did it together. You went truly above and beyond the call of duty for any students today Todoroki-shounen. This is your victory.”

OOOOOOO

The next day found All Might in front of the cameras once more, but at least this time, he wasn’t alone. David Shield stood next to him as they explained to I-Island inhabitants and the world at large what had happened. Or rather, the story they had come up with for public consumption: that David’s former assistant had gone rogue and had worked with villains to invade I-Island to either take it over entirely or simply take every scientific secret they could.  
Their burglary had been stopped by All Might and the young heroes-in-training on I-Island through various means. The main goal, All Might said, was a system that Sam and David Shield had created over the years based around Quirk Suppression, instead of Quirk Augmentation as had been the case. Considering how such devices could be used on both sides of the law, it was a viable excuse.
The truth would not be known to anyone outside the incident itself. Melissa, Todoroki and Izuku had all been sworn to secrecy even in terms of what they could tell their friends who had been involved in the fighting.  No one could know about the Quirk Augmentation device, nor what it could do or how much David had learned just by seeing it in action. That didn’t even mention the issue about how similarly Izuku and All Might had fought, something they were equally eager to keep under wraps.  
Of course, none of that really mattered in the short term to the kids, all of whom were stuck in I-Island’s hospital the day after the battle. They were all in the same room, all of them having refused to be parted. Even Momo, whose parents had sent a servant to take her home had refused.
“We fought together, we will stay together.” she said firmly, ordering the servant her parents had sent to collect her to leave. He did so, yet made it was clear he disapproved of her decision and felt her parents would as well. She couldn’t care less. These were her friends, and she would stay with them until they were all ready to leave I-Island, together.
Right now, however, all of the kids were being faced with an entirely new threat: I-Island’s security director, a former policeman who had a bee in his bonnet about the fact they had used their Quirks to get involved in the fighting on I-Island. “Thirty-two million US dollars in damages! You’ve set back the opening of I-Island by at least two months! Hundreds of families are going to be homeless and dozens of the Expo’s exhibits were smashed because of you! If I had my way you would all be arrested for breaking the Quirk usage law!  Hell, I have half a mind to bring you up on criminal charges for destruction of property!”
By this point, Izuku had enough and shouted back “What would you have had us do?! The terrorists would’ve gotten away with the items, with David Shield as a hostage! Can you imagine how much damage they could have done with I-Island’s accumulated research!?”
“So the law only matters if you were in the right to break it? That is dangerous thinking for a hero.” the man warned.  
“If we weren’t the sort to rush in when all law and common sense says we shouldn’t, we wouldn’t be heroes in the first place.” Momo said simply smiling brightly over at Izuku in firm agreement with what he said causing the young man to blush hotly and look away.
[bookmark: _Hlk27472186]The others all nodded too. The man had tried to browbeat them into admitting that they had been in the wrong so he could pass the blame of the damages to the housing district onto them. When that failed, he had to try to play the guilt game, attempting to force them all to realize how much money it would take to repair the damages that had been done during their running fight against the villains and security droids. Their solidarity however, had utterly flummoxed him, and continued to do so now.
“The law is important, but is not the be all and end all.” Melissa said, shaking her head from the doorway where she had been watching this for a minute before speaking up. “And if you don’t stop harassing my friends I’ll report you to my father. Perhaps beyond revamping the physical security he should think about replacing some of his personnel?” While she wasn’t willing to trade on their familial connection for herself, Melissa was certainly willing to do it to help her new friends. 
In response the man scowled at her, muttering under his breath before turning away and exiting the room quickly. She smiled tiredly, powering her hover chair into the room and coming to a stop by the feet of Tsuyu’s bed where she could see everyone else’s faces.
“Well, that went well, I suppose.” Todoroki said a bit dryly, silently shrugging.
“Saving lives should matter more than the law.” Kyoka said with a nod.
[bookmark: _Hlk27472361]Iida sighed. While they had formed a unified face during the verbal assault, he wanted to voice his own concerns about what they had done. “I’m not certain I agree. Vigilantes and such are a threat to the public too. If there had been any way we could have helped last night without breaking the law I would’ve done it. But you’re right. We didn’t have a choice. But we do need to acknowledge the damages we did to those houses we wrecked.”  
Tsuyu shook her head croaking deep in her throat as she jerked a thumb towards the departed security officer. “That’s true, but that man was annoying, and far too blind to the seriousness of the fight, kero. No one else knew what was going on and even if they did, they didn’t have Melissa-chan.”
The others save Iida all gave her a thumbs up for her plain speaking while Melissa pinked, and Izuku settled back in bed.
[bookmark: _Hlk27472786]All the kids had been injured to various degrees, although the worst were Izuku and Todoroki hands down, full stop. They had needed to call Recovery Girl to the island to help the two of them heal from their injuries, because otherwise they probably would have been crippled permanently. Since she was there and other injured Heroes, including All Might himself, had been hurt, she’d had to spread her healing ability around once she took care of the two in biggest danger. Both of them would be weak for days, while the others were almost back to a hundred percent already, if still weak and tired from the effects of Recovery Girl’s Quirk.  
As was unfortunately becoming a running theme Izuku was dealing with various broken bones. But the worst were in his legs rather than his arms this time. Despite the All Might’s regimen pushing Izuku’s entire body for nine months, Izuku had never exercised his legs as much as he had exercised his arms. And while he hadn’t used them as often as his legs in the fight, they hadn’t had an equivalent of Melissa’s Full Gauntlets protecting them either.  So unfortunately, his initial thought that he had literally broken every bone in them during the last few minutes of the fight against Wolfram had proven to be all too accurate.   
Amusingly, he had woken up that morning to Melissa sleeping by his bed in her new hover chair. When she found him awake, she had first thanked him for helping to save her father. Then she had taken him to task on how he had neglected training his legs as much as his arm. Izuku had replied by promising to go back to exercising his entire in the future. 
But he was excited too.  He’d survived using more of his power, and the visualization he had used throughout the day had helped! With support equipment from Melissa, he was certain he could use One For All more effectively from now on.  At the same time, he knew that his thinking and ability to analyze had helped both himself and his fellows during the fighting and vowed to himself to never again forget that he had a working brain and should use it just as much as his own body.
Todoroki on the other hand had no self-inflicted wounds. His leg however had been crushed to a pulp by Wolfram and the element user had taken a metal spear to the side before that. It had run him through front to back and he would have bled out if not for the ice he had practically encased most of his body in keeping the blood within and slowing down his bodily functions almost to the point where his body had been in the equivalent of cryogenic sleep.  He had been the first one to be healed by Recovery Girl.
He was also the only one whose father had stopped by thanks to the final battle being recorded and his fire having been seen flashing through the nighttime sky. Endeavor had shown up, slapping him on the shoulder and shouting about how he had done something that even All Might hadn’t been able to do, as well as how Shouto had overcome his ‘childish anger’ and that when he came back, Endeavor would see to his training with his fire powers.
Todoroki’s face at that moment had been a picture, a myriad of emotions flashing across it and none of them positive. Annoyance, anger, loathing, utter revulsion; they could see it all on his visage and Izuku now knew that it wasn’t his fire that he hated. But with the others all smiling at him in encouragement, some of that emotion had faded away. Endeavor also didn’t notice the glares he was getting from Izuku. He had essentially pieced together some of what kept Todoroki from using his fire powers. But he wasn’t willing to bring them up in public.  
The others were all injured to various degrees.
[bookmark: _Hlk27473550]The last of the trio which had invaded the tower, Melissa had been shot by Sam, one in the thigh and once in the side. Despite that she was up and moving about in her hover chair quite energetically thanks to I-Island’s equivalent of wheelchair and cast in one. Both wounds were closed, and while having bled more than a bit, had not been life threatening with medical care nearby.
[bookmark: _Hlk27474181]Of those who had fought in the battle against the other terrorists, Kirishima was the most heavily wounded. He had numerous broken bones and scars from where his hardened form had cracked under Daigo’s blows. Yet even so, despite numerous feet of gauze wrapped around his body from head to toe he was grinning as he lay back in bed. In his own words, he was happy because, “Going toe to toe with that super-strong guy, holding the line for my friends? What’s more manly than that?”
Momo and Kyoka were also proud of how they had done if not as happy as Kirishima.  Kyoka had been battered, and still had wraps even now around her head. She would carry a nasty though small scar under her hair for the rest of her life. The concussion had been worse than a scar though for the few hours it took Recovery Girl to arrive. 
In contrast to the others, Momo hadn’t been wounded by enemy action bar a scratch here and there. But her brain had been very near to having an aneurism as a side effect of pushing her power as much as she had. She had also pulled several muscles in her arms and side.  
Tsuyu and Mei were least injured, shown by Mei not being there at the moment, having released herself an hour earlier. Tsuyu had broken her wrist on one of the security robots and had taken a cut to her shoulder, but that was all. Iida had been wounded worse than the girls but was more-easily seen to than the other boys by the hospital personnel and Recovery Girl.  The old lady had closed the wound on his leg, and he was now only bedridden because his body was paying the energy cost of her Quirk. The other boys were bedridden because of that and because they weren’t being allowed to walk just yet.
“I was able to grab enough hover chairs for you all and since the hospital has done all it can, you’re free to leave if you want. I was wondering if you would all like to come over and spend the night at my lab? We can have food, watch movies, and um… have a sleepover?” Melissa asked, changing the subject as she looked around, smiling somewhat sheepishly. “I’ve never actually had a sleepover before.” She’d never had enough friends to warrant one really, but Melissa wasn’t going to mention that right now.
“Ooh, that sounds like fun!” Momo replied, clapping her hands and bouncing in her bed, looking so bubbly it put a smile even on Todoroki’s face. “I have never had a sleepover either, but they sound a lot of fun.”
Izuku nodded agreement to both her statements – after all Bakugo had been the only ‘friend’ he’d had growing up, and he wasn’t the sleepover type – while the others just nodded eagerly, and Melissa smiled in response. “Awesome, I’ll call and put in the order for food at the pizzeria now. You haven’t lived until you’ve tried pizza, hot wings and breadsticks, the original student’s food. Most of the institute lives off the stuff. You’ll love it.”
She gave Tsuyu a high-five before turning her hover chair around and exiting the room to call the food in. A moment later however Mei came back in, having been out of the room for a while. Her shoulder and side were still wrapped up where like Momo she had pulled several muscles, but otherwise she looked unhurt. Yet something was clearly wrong though, since she wasn’t wearing her normal manic smile. In her hands was a get well basket and on her face was instead a sheepish expression, something so unusual that anyone who knew her well would have been looking for signs of the Apocalypse.
“Erm, hey Speedy. Um… here!” she said, thrusting the basket into Iida’s stomach. “I’m sorry my baby stopped working on you like it did. I promise I’ll do better next time. No one who uses my babies is ever going to get hurt again like you did, Speedy.”
She paused, looking away. “Before last night, well… I guess it was sort of a game to me? And well… my clients were just clients not… not real people to me.” she stammered over her words, unused to being so introspective. “I’ll remember that the next time I make babies with anyone.”
Iida was now blushing hotly both at the expressions she was using, and the looks that the other girls were giving him. The poor boy honestly didn’t know what to say or do at this point.
Mei perked up a bit, her eyes gleaming in good humor. “Well, they’ll be people to me so long as they don’t haggle with me over prices or the style of my baby. If they do that, they can do without my amazing babies at all.”
“Please stop talking about babies.” Iida begged, looking a little disturbed.
“Pff, never, my babies are my life!” Mei said, turning to look at Melissa as she came back in. “With you in here, how can I access your lab?” She asked bluntly. “I want to get started on my next round of babies right away!”
“You can’t. Remember I said I’d give you access if I was there to supervise.” Melissa replied promptly while the other boys all looked away from the pink-haired girl, blushing in turn.
“Well let’s go then!” Mei said, hopping to her feet and grabbing at Melissa, pulling her hover chair around and pushing her toward the door. “I don’t know about you, but I want out of this hospital again. I’ve never liked the places, no matter how often I’ve been in them.”
“Why would you be in the hospital?” Izuku asked slowly, looking at her in surprise.  She didn’t seem the type to train too much or otherwise hurt herself or even get into fights after all.
“Oh dehydration, seeing things, an explosion going off in my face, too much coffee making me piss black and suchlike.” she said waving her hand airily. “All that normal stuff.”
“That’s not normal!” said more than one aghast voice, even Todoroki adding his own protests to her words as Momo blushed at the use of the word ‘piss’. “That’s the opposite of normal!”
But Mei ignored them, although she did stop trying to push Melissa toward the door.  Instead she turned back to Iida, asking “So what kind of baby will you want next time? I’m thinking some kind of personal shield. That way you can do hit and runs as if you were impervious to all damage smashing into people like battering rams! Oh that would be so cool! They’ll be the perfect baby for us! We’ll call her…”
“Please stop.” Iida moaned, while everyone else bar Todoroki laughed at his misfortune.
The talk about support gear continued from there as Melissa and Mei struck up a friendship, with Melissa trying to convince Mei to transfer to I-Island. “Seriously, you’ll have access to far more high-technology here than even UA can give you, and here you won’t have as many prudes stopping you from making babies whenever you want.” she said wickedly, deliberately using that terminology to cause every Japanese person there bar Mei to blush heavily, looking away.  
“Americans!” said more than one voice, with Kyoka going on. “How can you be so open and teasing about that kind of thing yet so prudish about nudity?”
In response Melissa just winked at them all. 
The others all looked at her askance, but the target of their looks switched away from her when Mei said “Actually, speaking of babies, I want to show you.” With that, she started to pull up at her shirt, causing all the boys and even Momo and Kyoka to go “Wait, wait, wait what are you doing!?” with much blushing occurring among the boys.
Mei kept on pulling her shirt off to show them all a thick cummerbund-like belt around her waist.  “Look at this! I call it my anti-gravity system! It allows you to both make yourself heavier and lighter up to half your normal weight in either direction.”
“And this, is my other baby!” She said pulling her pants down a little, inadvertently showing her panties to the boys even as they tried to look away, as she pulled out a pistol. It looked perfectly normal, until she exclaimed “This is my own personal laser weapon! I designed it last night after the fighting was over, and I think it could cut through concrete or even steel easily. And it’s so small and lightweight, you can hide under your clothing like I do.  No stinking tentacle robot is going to get the better of this girl again, thank you!”
Maybe I should rethink inviting her to the institute, Melissa thought to herself as Mei started cooing, rubbing her head against the gun in a way that made her uncomfortable.
Despite her misgivings however, Melissa was still willing to show Mei and the others back to her laboratory. They had to take a far less fun way back of course, given that few of them were actually up to moving, let alone standing on a Segway, but she supposed that using the speedy hover chairs back were just as amusing. This was made even funnier when Mei and Kyoka started to urge the boys into a race with remarkable success.
Mei’s reaction to the academy and to her lab was everything that Melissa had thought it would be. She gazed around in awe, and then a shocked whisper, muttered, “I want it all.”
“Why does that remind me of an old movie I once saw.” Momo said putting a finger to her lips.
“Willy Wonka and the Chocolate Factory, kero.” said Tsuyu with a nod. “I loved that as a kid. My little siblings always tell me that they want to try to taste the Oompa Loompas though. They think that they are made of orange candies, kero.”
“Are you sure we should be here like this?” Iida asked as he looked around from on top of his Segway. With his leg mostly healed he had been allowed to take a Segway rather than a hover chair like the other boys, and had fallen in love with it. In fact, he had volunteered to head out to get their food as an excuse to play around with it once he knew where Melissa’s lab was. “There are no other students around after all. I feel as if by being here we are breaking the rules somehow.”
“No one else being here is a good thing, trust me.” Melissa said dryly. “While most of them are smart enough to have actually gotten to come to the science institute in the first place, much of that in intelligence is wasted on petty rivalries, childish dramas, and other stupidities once they arrive here.”
“Ouch.” Kyoka said. “Sounds like the rumors I’ve heard about how the business course is in UA.”
“Why does UA even offer a business course anyway?” Todoroki muttered.
Looking around her lab, Melissa frowned.  “Hmm, let’s see if we can do something about getting some more space in your for everyone.”
With the three strongest boys out of it, it left the girls to actually move everything.  But Momo proved her worth yet again in this, showing that she was actually quite strong for a young woman with her lithe build. Plus, she had no problem creating levers and trolleys which they could use to move stuff.  They would even be useful for the rest of the school’s population, so she didn’t feel guilty storing them outside in the hall.
However, several things did need more muscle than they could use at the moment, including the two items that were sitting straight behind the sofa.  They wanted to move the sofa back in order to get more room for some Momo-created beanbags. For those, Izuku had to use his strength exercises. Astonishing everyone who had known him before the fight, Todoroki helped him too, standing out of his chair and freezing the ground slightly underneath each item, as Izuku pushed on each item in turn.
The two boys exchanged nods afterwards and went back to sitting down with audible gasps of relief, before turning to watch the girls.
“What is this!?” Mei asked, pulling off the cover of one of the items Izuku and Todoroki had just moved, having glimpsed a bit of it as they moved it. “That looks like some kind of engine, but the power, and what are these nacelles? Oooh…”
[bookmark: _Hlk27475013]“That is a hyperdimensional wave motion engine, or hyperdrive engine. My papa had been asked to come up with something better than the old rocket technology still used to get into orbit by several space exploration companies. But no sooner had he started to work on that design than Papa decided to put the project on the back burner almost due to a breakthrough he wanted to follow up on in his neurological research. I took it up after that and have been working on it on and off for years. I think I’m near a breakthrough too, I just need to figure out why my power calculations are so off every time.”
Mei frowned looking at it thoughtfully. “That sounds more like there’s some kind of engineering issue involved.  Do you mind if I take a whack at it?” 
“Yes, I very much mind. My project, my lab, not yours.” Melissa said repressively.
 “In other news, since when did you two bond?” Kyoka asked, only half-jokingly as she pushed at another piece of equipment with Momo, looking over at the boys. Todoroki was an enigma to most of the class. Indeed, yesterday with the obstacle course race was the first time any of them had seen him voluntarily interact with other students at anything but the professional level. He had tried occasionally before that, but it was as if it was an effort to do so, rather than something that came naturally to him. But the teamwork he and Izuku had just pulled off had come without any kind of discussion between the two of them, which made it doubly odd.
“We had to fight a megalomaniac madman with Magnetic superpowers and strength.” Izuku said with a shrug, while Todoroki stayed silent. “That kind of thing, you either come together as a team or you die.”
“Manly bros!” Kirishima shouted.
“Geez, forget I asked.” Kyoka said with roll of her eyes at Kirishima’s reaction. “That’s more than enough doom and gloom for now.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27477687]“So, what should we do now?” asked Momo looking around excitedly once the moving and everything else was done.
The sofa had been moved back, and Kyoka and Momo were sitting on it together, their feet propped up on a duvet Momo had created to match the sofa, while two small tables had been set up on either side of their feet.  She had also conjured enough beanbags to go around, with larger ones for the boys. Todoroki though seemed perfectly content laying out on the floor, but a futon Mellissa had dragged out made him even more comfortable, with his head leaning against the beanbag commandeered by Izuku. Kirishima was on another beanbag nearby, and a third waited for Iida to return. Melissa too had a beanbag for herself to one side of the sofa, with Tsuyu lazily shifting around in another one between her and Mei.  
The rest of the lab had been cleaned up… for the most part. The larger items, the strange hyperdrive engine, was pushed against one wall, it’s lever, a rather odd thing to have on such a creation, but one which was panted red and yellow to signify danger, was to one side of the group. The other heavy equipment, which according to Momo was simply a metal processing device, had been pushed against the inner wall, leaving two paths around the sofa to either side which could also lead to Melissa’s bedroom and bathroom. Mei had to be pulled away from it, and had whimpered all the while, although only Momo and Izuku had understood why that device had warranted Mei’s reaction.
“We get into pajamas, choose movies and watch them until we fall asleep, and when the food gets here we eat until we’re all just this shy of sick.” Melissa said as if she was reading off of the list. “Um, oh, and play games too, although I veto anything like truth or dare or other… um, older teenage sort of games. I don’t want my first sleepover to also be the last one I’m allowed to have when my father hears about it.  And he would, believe me, he would.”
“Or.” Mei said, looking at some of the tools put away neatly to one side of Melissa’s lab avariciously. “I could build some babies!”
“Boo hiss, kero.” said Tsuyu, shaking her head.
Kyoka joined in, waving her earlobe in the other girl’s face like a finger. “None of that.  Nothing serious, and no work. Nothing but fun tonight.” 
“Fun for all of us, not just you Mei-chan, kero.” Tsuyu added, croaking in good humor at the other girl.
Mei seemed to think about this, then said brightly “Well I could make some kind of tickle torture device.”
“Who would want one of those honestly.” Melissa said shaking her head. 
Elsewhere, Sir Nighteye looked up from where she he was torturing/teaching Mirio Togata. He had taken an interest in the young man, who was a senior at UA Academy, codename Lemillion. 
“I feel as if someone has insulted me, and yet I have no idea why I feel that. How unusual.” he murmured then shrugged. With that, he went back to using the tickle torture device on the young man, even as he shouted and screamed for mercy. “One must always be funny. Humor is truly mankind’s greatest invention.”
About twenty minutes after they all settled in, Iida came back, holding several bags of food in one hand, and five pizzas in a stack in his other hand. “Food.” he said, and Momo’s stomach was not the only one to gurgle as the smells hit all the other teens in the room.  
“Food!” shouted more than one of the boys, before looking at one another and laughing. They all looked at one another and laughed.
Melissa grinned. “I told you you’d all like it.”  
She raced over to Iida, pulling several of the pizza boxes over and placing them on a table in front of the TV, nodding to the boy. “You are just in time to cast your vote, were split straight down the middle on what to watch. I want to watch an old movie called Train Tigers, and so does Yaomomo. Izuku, Todoroki, and Kyoka all want to watch a Bond movie, while Kirishima has abstained because none of the movies have enough Martial arts in them.”
“They’re not manly enough.” Kirishima complained. “Come on, Iida, don’t leave a bro hanging man.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27342678]“I’m afraid I don’t know any martial arts movies either, although doesn’t that one movie have Jackie Chan in it? Wasn’t he a famous martial artist Hollywood person?” 
“Sure, but it’s a comedy,” he complained “that means all the combat in it is going to be the funny type rather than serious.”
“If it’s just action you want Bond movies will do.” Izuku said seriously.
“Yeah but they’re so old, there hasn’t been a new one in what…? Thirty years?” Kyoka said, waving her hands. “Let’s look at something more modern, come on.” Tsuyu croaked agreement at that, also having no interest in a movie that didn’t come from the Quirk Era.
“I’m afraid most of your arguments don’t make much headway to me gentlemen.” Iida said with a sigh. “I will go with a Bond movie, although not Quantum of Solace. I’ve seen that one too often, it’s my father’s favorite movie for some reason. A reason that makes my mother want to smack him every time he brings it up in her presence.”
“Probably a crush on the main female lead then.” Melissa said mock-sweetly.
This caused Iida to blanch. “Please, no person in the world wants to think about his parents having a… a sex drive.” he said with a shudder. “That goes way beyond the inappropriate and into the wrong.”
The others all laughed at that, but Izuku nodded his head, reaching out to pat Iida compassionately as the boy sat in the beanbag near him. Even Mei did the same on the other shoulder. “Traumatized me once, when I was just learning how to use my quirk.” she said with a shudder. “Accidentally looked through my parents windows and…” 
“Enough.” Melissa said shuddering herself. “That’s enough of this conversation.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27475930]“How about one of the classic Bond movies; Diamonds are Forever? Or how about instead of Bond movies, we watch one of the other Jackie Chan flicks. Rush Hour?” Izuku said, also eagerly moving on, though a part of him noted that Melissa had started that bit of banter but hadn’t seemed able to take it when the tables were turned. Perhaps some kind of trauma like Mei’s? Makes me very glad my dad’s in the US, and my mom seemed happy enough with that separation.
“I rather like that name,” Iida said, “but I don’t believe I have ever seen it.”  
“There are three of them, right?” Izuku asked looking over at Melissa.  
She seemed to be pondering this compromise, and looked over at Momo and then Mei, who both nodded acquiescence. “Rush-hour it is.” she said with a grin.  “Isn’t it nice to have a library of every movie made in the past one hundred-and twenty years?” She asked with a grin as she typed the title into her laptop, then reached for a slice of pizza.  
The soda was not much of a hit with the Japanese, who much preferred tea or water, with Mei being the exception. She chugged soda down even more than Melissa did. The rest of the food on the other hand, went down a treat with all of them. Even Todoroki liked everything, although he said he’d have preferred soba noodles.
And so, the ‘First Inaugural Melissa/Momo Sleepover Party’ went off tremendously.  However, Melissa should really have remembered how much caffeine there was in soda.
While everyone else had fallen asleep watching the last Rush Hour move, Mei was still wide awake. Looking around and seeing everyone else had fallen asleep under created blankets, Mei hopped to her feet. Now, where are her tools, and that one baby…
Early the next day, Melissa began to learn new things about her new friends: in this case, who among them were morning people. There were, in fact, only two of them who fell into this category, the rest were anti-morning in the extreme. 
Izuku and Iida were the only two up and moving while the others were groaning at them for even moving. “Come on, you all.” Iida said thumping one hand and against his chest.   “You all can’t stay in the bed that long! It’s practically 9 o’clock already and you’re frittering the day away. As students of UA and heroes-in-training you must seize every day with energy and vigor!”
“Iida is right.” Izuku said cheerfully. “He and I have been up for more than an hour now, we even ordered you all breakfast.”
“And that is the only reason why we’re not contemplating killing you.” Kyoka said groaning aloud.
Given the looks that the girls and the other two boys were shooting them, Melissa reflected, that was probably not hyperbole. Still, she tried to help the other two by setting out some tea.
Momo woke up relatively quickly once the smell of the tea hit her, and moved towards the table, her arms outstretched like a zombie until Melissa grabbed her flailing hands and put them around the teacup. Momo instantly lifted it to her mouth, sipping at it appreciatively before opening her eyes, looking far more awake and human than previously. “This is excellent! Did you make this, Melissa-san?”
Melissa grinned and nodded. “I went through a phase where I really liked the whole tea ceremony thing for some reason. Mind you, I never understood the purpose of it all, but I do like good tea.”
[bookmark: _Hlk27477779]The others all mumbled and muttered, but slowly rose, moving towards the table.  Kyoka was the last one to get up, and she still looked utterly out of it.  Her hair was stuck up every which way, the t-shirt she had slept in was askew, and her eyes were closed, indeed they looked as if they were sealed shut with sleepers. The rest of her face was slack, and a line of drool was visible along one side of her face.  
Mei took one look and quickly grabbed up her belt camera to take a picture, adding to her blackmail collection.    
Ignoring or perhaps not understanding the significance of the flash and the accompanying laughs from the others around her Kyoka headed to the bathroom without looking at anyone else, bumping the almost equally somnolent Kirishima out of the way. After coming out, Kyoka stumbled to the first seat she saw, which moved under her weight for some reason. She ignored that though, leaning against the side of the thing the chair was leaning against, grumbling as she put her head into the crook of her arm in order to block out the world all around her. “Nope I’m not moving. Going back to sleep.”
At first, Melissa didn’t realize where Kyoka was sitting, having engaged Iida and Momo in conversation about the normal classes at UA. It was only when she vaguely heard a dull hum start to build up in the background that Melissa realized something might be wrong. The others too were looking around in confusion. When Melissa saw where Kyoka was sitting she gasped in shock before she shouted, “Kyoka get up right now!”
The urgency in her tone made Kyoka jump to her feet, blinking and looking around, seemingly a little more awake now that she’d been shouted at. “Wha, what?”
However, Melissa was no longer looking at her, she was looking at the device, whose lever she had just sat on, pushing the lever into the on position.  A loud humming began to build, and she gaped. “H-h-how? What? That, it shouldn’t even be hooked up to any power source!”
“Hehe, I did that, and I think I fixed it too. I wanted to help you finalize that baby, I mean it’s so amazing! hyperdrive how awesome is that?!” Mei said with a grin.
[bookmark: _Hlk27478155]“Awesome?!” She shrieked in terror before uncharacteristically cursing, “IT’S AN ENGINE! AN UNTESTED HYPERDRIVE ENGINE! WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU THINK IT’S CONNECTED TO RIGHT NOW? SHUT IT RIGHT DOWN!” Mei’s face changed from excited to just as horrified as the blonde and everyone else raced to try and do something.  
Izuku was the fastest, leaping forward with One For All going from zero to a hundred percent so fast he could feel his heartrate skyrocket and his bones grind together. He knew he was going so fast so hard he would cripple himself again once he smashed into the device, but given the urgency of Melissa’s tone, he was more than willing to pay that price. Todoroki’s ice was a bare inch behind him, fit to crush the device under the ice while his other hand lit up with fire, his eyes wild as he stared at the hyperdrive engine.
[bookmark: _Hlk27478340]But it was too late. Perhaps it was because of their wounds. Perhaps it was because most of them were still groggy from a very late night on top of a very hard night’s fighting the evening before. Perhaps they were just confused.  But whatever the reason, even Izuku was too slow to react to the possible threat in their midst.
The thrumming started to crescendo even as Melissa finished shrieking and before she or Izuku could reach it, there was a blinding light, white and searing that encapsulated the room and everything in it. Everything and everyone within a hundred-yard radius, including the people and the device, disappeared.  But it didn’t just disappear from the room, it disappeared from that plane of existence, torn from their reality, leaving behind a gaping spherical hole in the academy where Melissa’s laboratory had once been. 
Instantly, alarms began to blare throughout the institute and then I-Island. But it was too late to stop the accident, far too late. Izuku, Melissa and their friends were all gone, with no clue left behind as to how, or why. 

OOOOOOO

The group appeared elsewhere but in midair. That was all any of them could tell right off the bat. Suddenly finding yourself in midair didn’t exactly lend itself to calm rational thought or ability to notice any visible landmarks after all.
[bookmark: _Hlk27480427]Everyone started screaming bar Izuku. Having thrust himself forward as he had with One For All, he had no air with which to shout. Instead he had to scramble to stop himself from sailing over the rapidly falling engine, twisting himself in midair to look at the others, who were falling well away from his current position, his leap having carried him at least thirty yards away from the others.  
When he finally was able to turn towards them, he began to shout too, but his was more an effort to grab everyone’s attention rather than simple explanations of shock. But one little-known fact about freefalling was that it was almost impossible to make yourself heard through the air, and none of the others could hear him shouting at them to calm down, even if they could have from that far away anyway.  
Momo however quickly recovered from her initial scream of fright, and was now quickly hunching over, her shirt pulled almost off her shoulders as something extruded from her back.  At first, Izuku feared that she was making only a single parachute for herself, but he should’ve known better. Instead, Momo created a parachute large enough for all of them to use. It was a massive sail of canvas that flapped around from her, so massive it could have been called a hot air balloon with little difficulty, but which didn’t have the basket underneath. 
Tsuyu grabbed onto one of the lines next. She had been one of the closest to Momo, and she was also one of the only ones who could reach the others, since they weren’t slowing down. She grabbed Kyōka first. Though far away from Tsuyu and Momo, her earlobes could help Tsuyu reel the rest of them in. 
With no words, the two of them worked then in tandem to save those who didn’t have Quirks that could help them reach the parachute on their own. She used her tongue to rope in Todoroki first, while Kyoka grabbed a terrified-looking Mei as well as Melissa. The two of them worked together to real in the heavier Kirishima next, but the others were just too far now for either of them reach. 
The realization that they couldn’t save their friends was almost a physical blow to their chests, and it was with a cry of relief that the girls watched Iida ignite his engines and haphazardly fly back towards them, using first one leg then the other to actually fly like a jet through the air. Unable to slow his approach he slammed into Kirishima, who wrapped one arm around the other boy shouting into his ear, “Manly dude! I have you now, grab the line!”
Iida did so, but also turned, his eyes widening behind his glasses as they saw the danger their last friend was in. Izuku was still far away from the others and unlike Iida he didn’t have afterburners. Indeed, his body was being wracked by shudders as they watched, the aftereffects of calling on One For All without any buildup flashing through his system. 
“Izuku-kun/Midoriya-kun!” Iida added his voice to the tumult calling out his name as they watched him fall further and further away. But none save those nearest them could even hear it.
Tumbling through the air Izuku was in agony, his injuries from the previous day not completely healed and his body now sending him warning pains throughout his body. He felt numb, as he watched the water get closer and his friends get farther away, the wind pulling them as it would while gravity did the same with him. He ground his teeth and flipped as best he could to face the earth, spreading himself eagle to slow down  
 Got to get back to them.  Only one chance….  The cup is a quarter full! The cup is a quarter! FULL! With his teeth grit, he grabbed his right wrist with his left hand, gripping it tightly while pulling his middle finger taut. His skin started to glow – his veins showing like neon lights – and green electricity started to arc around his hand as he tried to call up only enough power to slow his fall, no more. “SMAAAAAAASH!”
A massive air cannon erupted from him, slowing him down and even reversing his momentum. His finger throbbed, but he almost cried in relief at the realization that it wasn’t broken. It wasn’t enough. Now he had to get back to his friends, and quickly, else his body give out before he could. 
He cocked his index finger next and a second later another unheard shout sounded out.   “SMASH!” 
With that, Izuku rocketed in the opposite direction, shouting with pained glee as he crashed right between Momo and Iida, both of them latching onto him, the taller girl sobbing in sheer, unadulterated relief. For his part Izuku didn’t even have it in him to blush at Momo’s hug, clutching onto them with his heart trying to beat itself out of his chest. They would need a crowbar to get either of his friends to let go.
His fingers would be screaming at him later, but they weren’t broken. And more importantly, they were safe. All of them. Many now began to tie themselves into place, not trusting their ability to hang on, while Izuku, Iida and Momo did not. The three clung together for a moment, before Iida broke away from the boy and girl, holding a line and twisting it around his arms. 
Now that they weren’t falling so precipitously, and were much closer together, they were able to hear one another shout. But at first no one was shouting anything that could help them, even Mei being utterly freaked out by the experience. Worse still, they were also still falling too fast with all their weight pulling down on the balloon-like parachute Momo had created.
Izuku grimaced, looking down at his barely-repaired arms and fingers, before gritting his teeth cocking his finger again.  With that he flicked the air above his head with a supercharged finger, creating an air shockwave that hit the balloon, pushing it open as much as it could be. “Todoroki-kun! We need your fire! We need to slow down more, or else we’ll splatter on the water, it’ll be just like hitting concrete!” he howled at the top of his lungs. 
  The heterochromic boy didn’t hesitate. Not for this. Not after he had used it to save Izuku’s life at the tower. And especially not when all his friends’ lives were on the line. He thrust his arm up and slowly started warming the air, so as to not burn Tsuyu or Mei, who were hanging onto lines on either side of them. The balloon filled quickly with his powers, and they all sighed in sheer relief as they slowed.
Now that they were drifting downward at a much more sedate pace, they were finally able to all calm down and speak rationally. Somewhat rationally anyway. “What the fuck is going on? Where the fuck are we? And how. The. Fuck! do we get down alive!?” Kyoka roared.  “Or can we somehow just reverse whatever happened and go home!?”
“You sat on the lever for my hyperdimensional wave motion engine you, you boob!” Melissa “It’s a big, red and yellow lever, just like most of my experimental devices just so people don’t do anything with them!” She turned and glared at Mei. “And you, what did you do to make it work at all?!”
“That’s not important right now.” Izuku said, his voice cutting across the others as he spoke calmly and rationally, garnering attention just because he sounded like he had a plan.  Which he did: survive the next few minutes. “We need to work with what we have. Now, unless someone tells me that device can be used to return us…” he said, gesturing down wards and to the side. The wind had begun to push them to the right as they fell, so the rest of the items that had dropped with them had fallen to the wayside by the time they had regained their senses.
“Too late now. I think we need to work on surviving the inevitable landing, ladies and gentlemen.” Momo said, glancing worriedly at Todoroki, Izuku and Kirishima. All of them looked alright, but there was a reason they had been in hover chairs the day before, and though they were all walking today, all of them looked battered, too battered to take any kind of hard landing.  
“Leave that to me.” Todoroki said with a grim smile. “I’m getting a lot of experience in creating slides these days.”
For a moment the others fell silent, simply holding on or just watching the scenery.  But at last they saw the ground below them clearly enough to see they were coming in for a landing on a gigantic body of water. As they closed in, Tsuyu and Kirishima saw the waves and said it had to be an ocean with that kinds of waves.  
“My turn now.” Todoroki said, looking over at Izuku, then sliding his eyes over to Momo and Iida, the nearest to the boy with the injured fingers. “Keep him from hurting himself further, would you?”
“Was that a joke?” Kyoka asked while the others gaped.
But Todoroki ignored them, thrusting his hand downwards.  Ice began to form on his arm reaching down towards the ocean creating an ice slide as it hit the ocean, the top of which began to freeze.
A second later the group of teens hit the top of the ice slide where they began to slide down onto the recently frozen surface of the ocean.  It was a few seconds, and the friction was actually quite unpleasant, but they eventually came in for a landing on the ice. For a moment, all they could do was lay there, gasping while Tsuyu shivered. She was the first to get up, whispering an apology as she hopped up onto Momo, actually clinging to her back to put as much space between her and the ice as she could. “Sorry, it’s the cold you see.” she mumbled, already feeling lethargic.
Momo simply created a coat from one arm, tossing it over her shoulder to the short girl.  “Here you go.”
Tsuyu instantly grabbed it and pulled it on, mumbling a thank you, as Momo handed her a small heating pad, saying, “Shake this, and it’ll start heating up the chemicals inside.”
“You didn’t memorize one of those did you?” Izuku said, trying to make light of the situation as he pushed himself to his feet staring around them.
“No, I didn’t.  Although I did know the chemical composition, as I did at least the base materials of everything I’ve created, so your idea about me not needing to know that is still debatable.” 
“More importantly…” Todoroki muttered. “Where are we now?”
Izuku frowned. “I have no idea, but Kirishima, you’re the fisherman here, is that an island over there?” he asked, pointing at the horizon where there was something like a low-hanging cloud.
“Hmm… it looks to be.” Kirishima nodded. “You want to make for land?”
“Right.  Unless anyone thinks waiting around here for help would be better?” Izuku asked, trying out sardonic humor.  
No one replied, and Momo instantly moved over to the ocean beside the ice, where she began to make a small rowboat.  “Thank goodness I ate all that fatty food last night.”
The others laughed at that, then clambered into the boat after Momo was finished with it.  She stumbled into Izuku, who blushed and then helped her sit down, while the other boys took the oars she had created and started to row towards the distant cloud thing on the horizon.  
As they did, Tsuyu hopped into the water and started to push them along. Kirishima actually started to sing a rowing song under his breath, which the other boys took up to keep the rhythm going. Melissa and Mei talked about what had happened, wondering where they were, how they had gotten there, and if they could get back home. No answers were coming up.  
Momo just sat, conserving her energy after her exertions to build the rowboat.  However, as she heard a splash to the side, she looked in that direction, and a wide smile appeared on her face. “Oh my, is that a dolphin!?”
Tsuyu stopped rowing, staring over at the dolphin a smile on her own face. The boys stopped rowing too, looking over at the dolphin in delight, forgetting their troubles for a moment. Even Melissa and Mei stopped their low-key, slightly-panicky conversation to look in the direction of the magnificent animal.
Those troubles however came back to their minds quickly when the dolphin hopped out of the water next time, much, much closer than before. And far bigger. So big it looked like a small whale instead of a dolphin.  Kirishima stared at it, then turned to the others, his eyes wide.  “Guys, I don’t think we’re anywhere near Japan anymore.”  
No one had any reply to that as the dolphin began to gambol about their tiny boat which suddenly felt all the smaller in this wide, vast ocean. 

End Chapter
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