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A/B/O Verse

Von Puraido

Kapitel 9:

Bakugo was irrationally angry at Kirishima. When he heard that he cuddled with Mina,
he was instantly pissed at his best friend. How dare he cuddle with her?! All the alphas
were fucking stupid! First Deku and cheeks and now shitty hair and raccoon eyes?

He was so fucking pissed at everyone. Why would they even prefer the girls? Was he
not good enough for them? What had the girls that he didn't have?

He didn’t care about the other girls too much, but he noticed, that frog girl and that
damn octopus were close. The invisible girl clung to the guy with the tail, he was a
beta so why would she even be interested in him? Since he presented ponytail was all
over Icy hot. Earlobe and dunce face were pretty close too. What was with these guys?

Were the female omegas better than him? Why wasn’t he getting attention like them?
He growled into the Pom-Pom pillow. He regretted it, that he had stupid shitty hair
put his scent all over it.

No! He knew now! It wasn’t that the girls were better than him, the stupid alphas and
betas just didn’t know how to handle his superiority! Yeah! That's it! They were all
afraid of him! He wasn’t like the other omegas. He wasn't all cute and sweet! They
were scared! He was still stronger than most of them! He could beat them! They
feared they would lose their authority!

Yes! Why didn’t he see that earlier? Why was he here in his nest, crying again because
no fucking alpha gave him attention? He should be out there and dominate all the
alphas! He should show them, that he was still better! He would show them
tomorrow! He would show the whole school that he still was the best at everything!

A malicious grin flashed over his face. Yeah, he wouldn’t cry about any alpha no more!
Not about stupid Deku, not about stupid shitty hair. Especially not over four eyes, Icy
hot, and the other extras.

He was still the best here. Nothing would stop him! He would show them!

Pleased with himself he fell asleep. He would show the others, who was in charge.
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The next day came and Katsuki was ready. He was determined to be the king of the
stupid omegas here. He would be the best fucking omega out there. He would beat
them all to a bloody pulp if he had to.

He marched down to the common room and the others were shocked. He released a
very foul scent. He was absolutely pissed and he showed them.

“Kacchan! You're not wearing scent blockers?” Izuku asked nervously.

“Fuck no! Why would | need them? | will show these fucking extras that they shouldn’t
mess with me, just because | am a fucking omega” he snarled.

Mezo and Rikido looked at each other. They were alphas too, but even they Felt
threatened by Katsuki’'s scent. If he was keeping this up, he would definitely be
successful.

Shoto growled a little, as he sensed him but Momo put a hand on his shoulders and
released a sweet calming scent, in hopes to counter Katsuki’s.

The day was very stressful because of Katsuki. The whole class was on edge because
of his stench. Aizawa growled at him to stop it, but Katsuki wasn't complying. He even
growled back a little.

Midnight — who was an alpha - felt really aroused by the deviant smell. She told him as
much, and it immediately stopped. Nope! Katsuki thought, he was not putting up with
that. Rather not mess with Midnight, he didn’t want to be molested or anything. After
her lesson however it started again.

Present Mic — an alpha — wasn't having any of it. He knew he shouldn’t stoop so low,

but he released his own foul stench as a reaction to Katsuki’s. They had to open all the
windows after the lesson.

“H-hey Katsuki, don’t you think you are overdoing it a little?” Eijiro asked him during a
break.

“No fucking way. I'll prove them, that | am still better than anyone! | am better than
cheeks or raccoon eyes” he looked him dead in the eye. “I'll prove that to you too!”

Eijiro's eyes widened at that. What the hell was wrong with Katsuki? Was it because he
cuddled with Mina sometimes? But why would it bother him so much?

“Hey ... do you want me to cuddle with you too?” the redhead asked carefully.
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Katsuki was mortified at that. Wide eyed he looked at Eijiro. “What the hell?”

“You are in a shit mood since | mentioned it. Hey, if you want to cuddle that's fine by
me. If you want to cuddle but not with me ... | could ask Izuku for you.” Eijiro
proposed.

Katsuki's scent changed a bit. “Why would | fucking want that? | just want to prove
that | am the alpha omega here! | am the best omega here. Not cheeks, not raccoon
eyes, no one is better!”

“Alpha Omega?” Eijiro tilted his head.

“Yeah! The best omega who can even scare alphas. | will prove stupid biology wrong. |
should have been an alpha! So | will behave like one!” He hit his fist against his chest.

Eijiro raised his eyebrows. “I am not sure if it works that way, but okay. If you want to
try, I'll support you, | guess.” He gave him a thumbs-up.

But Katsuki would learn soon, that he wasn’t on the level of an alpha.

The days went by and Katsuki asserted his dominance successfully. The whole dorm of
the 1A was covered in his scent. Even opening the windows was of no use. Ochako and
Mina tried to talk to Katsuki, but he was very cold towards them. They were utterly
confused what had changed him so much all of a sudden.

He was back to his old persona at the start of the year. It seemed that all the progress
he had made was simply gone. Everyone was worried about that.

Izuku and Eijiro probably more than the others. Izuku had thought everything was
good between them, but he was completely wrong. Katsuki was even more aggressive
towards him then before. They tried to talk with him, but he aggressively shut all of it
down.

Everyone was getting annoyed by Katsuki's behavior, but most of them didn’t even
dare to approach him. They rather stayed out of his way, whenever he approached.

Katsuki went to his room one evening and Eijiro and Izuku tried again to talk to him.
“Katsuki! Wait!”

“What the fuck do you want?” he hissed.
“Kacchan, what's wrong with you?” Izuku asked.

“Nothing is fucking wrong with me! | told you | would show everyone that | am the
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greatest here!” Izuku narrowed his eyes at that.
“But aren’t you a bit too aggressive about that? You scare everyone off!”
“Pah, everyone who can’t stand me is just too fucking weak!"” he spat.

Izuku and Eijiro exchanged glances. They sighed and nodded to each other. After that
they approached Katsuki and lifted him up by the arms and dragged him to his room.
“HEY YOU FUCKING BASTARDS!!! LET ME FUCKING GO! HOW DARE YOU FUCKING
ALPHAS TREAT ME LIKE THAT?!" he yelled.

“Shut up!” Eijiro growled at him. He opened Katsuki's door and they entered.

“How dare you go into my room?! You are not allowed in there!” He roared. It was like
all demons of hell were loose.

“Yeah, sorry about that. But we can’t let you stink up the whole building any longer.
We are going to talk about your behavior now, Kacchan” Izuku said firmly and with an
authority in his voice that was new to Katsuki.

The omega stiffened as he heard the authority of an alpha. Goosebumps rushed over
his whole body. They threw him on the bed and with their arms crossed before their
chests, they stared down on him.
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