
  

44. Only the Strong Survive

" I will walk through the gates of hell, into the hottest parts of hellfire

and fight the devil himself to bring you back to me" ~ Laughing Wolfa8

LOVE. Four little letters that hold huge impact. a1

Love can tear down mountains, or rebuild cities. Love can break a

heart into pieces or rebuild it completely.

Love can turn a regular person into a super hero, give you super hero

courage to do the seemingly impossible, like run full force without a

another thought into a burning, collapsing building to save the one

person who taught you exactly what love is.

And that's exactly what Izuku has done.

Emerald eyes are wide as panic shoots through his system.

He has no idea where Katsuki is only that he's in this firey inferno

some place.

The smoke is thick and heavy making him cough harshly as soon as it

enters his lungs. He pulls the oxygen mask on over his face as he trys

to move through the building as quickly as possible even tho it's

mostly dark.

He can hear himself panting through the mask, partially fear partially

because of the heat.

There's a small flash light in his pocket that he pulls out with a shaky

hand, one he uses to look into the mouths of his sick or injured

patients.

When he turns it on he's almost heartbroken seeing it hardly helps

against the pitch black smoke that he's coughing on dissipate the

mask he has on.

There's a name on his tongue being yelled through fire and

destruction, one that feels like home to him.

" Kacchan!!!! Kacchan!!!! W-where.. where are you??! Please

Kacchan...please hear me!", he pleads more to any God listening.

He moves without knowing where he's going, without a clue as to

where hid husband I'd.

His chest is tight with smoke and panic, tears blinding as he pushes

on.

The heat is intense and Izuku has only his medic uniform on, nothing

to protect him from the heat or the flames.

He's so focused on stumbling through the disaster on nothing but

fear and pure adrenaline that he doesn't even notice he's been

burned more than once.

His voice is hoarse as he continues to scream for his husband with a

breaking heart every time it's unanswered.

The greenett continues to trudge down hallway a er hallway,

dodging falling firey debris.

He drops to the floor finally still coughing through his mask, sweating

and crying as he crawls along the slightly more clear air still

searching.

Dread floods his system as he begins to resign himself to the thought

that he and the only man he has ever truly loved, might die in this

building.

He rounds a corner shining the small flash light he still holds and

suddenly he sees it.

Something reflecting o  the light.

His heart jumps in his chest as he quickens his crawling pace.

When the light reflexes again he realizes it's Katsuki's fire jacket.

" Kacchan!!!", he yells through a cough as he hurries to the blonde

who is laying too perfectly still for his liking.

Once he gets to his side he realizes that the blondes helmet has been

knocked o  and there's a large gash on his forehead but whats more

troubling is that Katsuki's oxygen mask has been removed from the

fall also.

Without another thought he pulls his own oxygen mask o  and puts it

over the blondes face with trembling hands. a10

He holds his breath against the smoke as much as possible but

because he's panicked it's a di icult task.

The greenett leans down resting his head on the blondes chest

listening carefully for a heart beat.

He's relived only slightly when he hears one, but it's faint and

unsteady.

" Kacchan, please please hang on we.. we have to get out of here", he

pleads with cough and tears down his smoke stained face.

He stands trying desperately to li  the unconscious male but Katsuki

is a big guy, and right now he's lead like weight.

The greenett is pulling on his husband's with desprate sobs.

" K-Kacchan..please..God please ..please we have to go"

Suddenly the blonde feels lighter and there's voices.

One of a raven eyed firefighter and a scarred police o icer.

" Izu! Put this on!", Touya yells as he wraps the greenett in a fire coat

while Sero li s the other side of the blonde. a8

" Let's go! We gotta go before this whole place comes down"

They stumble to an exit and appear outside through a cloud of smoke

and fire.

Shoto feels instant relief seeing the sight but he's nervous at the sight

of a still unconscious blonde who's being loaded onto a stretcher by

Shinso.

Izuku is in full medic mode not hearing anyone around him who is

asking if he's ok.

He rips the stethoscope from Shinso neck and begins to listen to the

blondes chest as the stretcher gets moved to a nearby ambulance.

At first he hears it, low unsteady but there until it suddenly isn't. a5

Izuku goes wide eyes breaking into panicked screams.

" No! No no no! You..you can't leave me Kacchan!! No!!!!"

There's tears down his face as Shinso reaches for Katsuki to try and

help until he hears a painful protective scream.

" No! Don't touch him! I'll...I'll do it!"

Izuku has now jumped onto the stretcher straddling the blonde as he

begins CPR .

In between pu s of air into the blonde along with chest compressions

he yells to the other medics.

" Load us! Hurry ! We have to get him to the hospital!"

The stretcher is loaded with a green eyed medic pumping away on his

husband's chest with tears down his face and panicked sobs.

" Don't... don't you leave me Mr Perfect...don't.. don't you dare!!!"

Shinso reaches between Izuku's arms putting a heart monitor on the

blonde as he hooks it up along with a blood pressure cu  while the

ambulance speeds twards its destination.

Purple eyes keep an eye on the monitor on the screen with tears in

them not seeing a rhythm.

Until with one last hard breath and chest compression a beep and a

rythem suddenly pop up on the screen.

" Izuku! There's a heartbeat!"

Emerald eyes snap to the monitor as he pants and crys and sure

enough a heartbeat that first showed up unsteady now begins to

even out with a steady beep.

Izuku stops the compressions breaking into a relived sob as he leans

down his forehead on the blondes while he cradles Katsuki's head

with both arms.

" Oh.. oh god, thank God. Yes.. stay ..stay with me Mr Perfect. I love

you Kacchan.. please.", he sobs

There's tears on the blondes smoke stained face that don't belong to

him.

Izuku begins to cough heavily the smoke inhalation and it's a ects

finally taking hold.

Crimson eyes slowly blink open and groggy, hazy eyes see his

husband over him having issues breathing.

The blonde who is still mostly out of it removes his own oxygen and

holds it up and over a surprised greenett nose and mouth. a3

Izuku stares down at him in shock, sobbing at the sight of opened

crimson eyes.

The blonde trys to speak but can't his throat raw from smoke and fire.

Shinso quickly replaces Katsuki's oxygen mask with another one so

that the pair each has their own.

Katsuki may not be able to use words yet but as he reaches up and

wipes a fallen tear from panicked eyes it says everything.

Izuku slumps forward laying on his husband chest crying as he hears

a finally steady beat feeling Katsuki run a tired hand through messy

green locks.

Shinso eyes the couple with a smile of pure relief as he places a text

to the group with a picture of the two.

With a simple caption that explains it all.

Shinso 🥱

Only the strong survive. a7

Several hours later a er many check ups, wound clean ups and

oxygen Katsuki and Izuku are both admitted to the hospital for a few

days to treat the smoke inhalation and burns.

They share a room because that blonde bomb was well enough to

yell at any hospital sta  that came near him that he wasn't staying

unless his personal medic and husband was in the same room.

Katsuki is just waking up from a nap that seems to keep dragging him

under a er the days events.

He shi s groggy eyes to the chair right next to his bed seeing Izuku

right by his side.

He smiles through sleep. He really hasn't gotten a chance to talk to

him since they were whisked o  in separate directions for medical

care.

He reaches for his hand immediately his voice still raw.

" Hi Medic"

Emerald eyes snap to crimson ones.

And there's a huge smile on fair features.

" Hi Kacchan! Oh my God I'm so happy you're awake and ..and that

you'll be ok.", he says leaning over touching a blonde spike.

Katsuki smirks.

" Of course I'm ok, had this hot ass personal medic who turned into

superman all the sudden and came to my rescue"

Izuku laughs so ly holding his husband's hand tight as he sings a line

from a very familiar song with teary green eyes.

" ~ Superman got nothin' on me. I'm only one call away~ " a4

Katsuki feels a crash of love against his chest as he smiles crimson

eyes glassy.

" I love you Izuku. Fuck I'm so happy to see those gorgeous green

eyes. But you better never go rushing into a fire like that again, you

could have died baby and I would have never forgiven myself"

Izuku shakes his head through tears as he plays with Katsuki's

wedding band.

" I would have been dead without you anyway. You... you saved me..

it was my turn to return the favor. That's how this relationship works,

one strong when the other isn't, its you who taught me that Mr

Perfect", he smiles gently.

There's love in waves washing over the blonde as he tries to push

himself into a sitting position.

He winches in pain making Izuku shoot from his seat.

" Easy Kacchan! You have to take it slow. You have a concussion and

su ered pretty serious smoke inhalation, not to mention bumps and

bruises from the fall, plus I cracked a rib when I was performing CPR

on you" a5

The ever cocky, ever flirtatious blonde smirks.

" Damn, cracked a rib huh? Always did like when you got a little

rough"

Izuku rolls his eyes laughing.

" Gosh I never thought I'd be so happy to hear one of those bad lines.

But I will listen to them all night"

The blonde smiles leaning over through the ache in his rib cage as he

places his hand on the greenetts cheek, one that holds a band aid

from a cut.

" Here comes the best one... Don't dodge Medic " a2

Lips meet gently but intense as tears side from emerald eyes.

When they pull back Izuku keeps his head on the blondes forhead.

" I .. I was so scared Kacchan. So terrified that ..that I had lost you.

It..it was awful" , he says as he begins to sob heavily making Katsuki's

heart ache.

" Hey.. hey.. shhh baby, calm down. You're in rough shape too. And I

know it scared you, I'm so sorry for that, but I'm here, I'm right here.

Nothing is taking my stubborn ass away from you. Come.. come here

baby"

Izuku leans over a little further while the blonde gently pulls his head

to his chest.

" Hear that? Strong and steady and saying your name with every beat.

I'm here Deku and I'm not going anywhere, just take a minute and

listen to my heart, my breath, feel my skin warm to the touch, I didn't

leave you Izuku and I'm not going to"

The greenett takes a minute to sink onto his husband's strong chest

letting the sound of his beating heart flood his senses and let him

know that his Mr Perfect is still very much so that...perfect.

Katsuki runs his hand up and down Izuku's back feeling his sobs calm

down to gentle breaths.

The greenett finally picks his head up through a teary smile.

" Next time I want to stay in bed and cuddle, you better listen to me

Katsuki Bakugo or you're sleeping on the couch" a4

Katsuki chuckles against the aches he feels.

" Damn, so mean. Liked it better when you were kissin' on me. Why

don't you come here and give me a little more of that? But yeah...

next time definitely ditching work to stay in bed, promise"..

Katsuki reaches over running his thumb over a scratched bruised

cheek.

He frowns.

" How you feeling baby ? I remembered them saying you had some

burns"

Izuku nods.

" A couple, I hardly noticed when I was in there, just wanted to find

you. They'll heal Kacchan, I'm ok. Tired, sore throat from coughing

but I'm so happy that you're ok that I still hardly notice."

Katsuki narrows his eyes.

" No more running into burning buildings, that's my job. Yours is to

love on me and fix me up a erwards which reminds me, that now I

definitely am gonna need full time medical attention, sponge baths

and all", he smirks always flirting with his greenett.

Izuku giggles.

" Yeah, that line finally worked. I will absolutely give you full medical

attention when we get home"

The blonde gives him a sexy tired smile.

" How bout you start right now by climbing in here with me. Pretty

sure it's better for my heart to have my medic in my arms"

Green eyes so en with tears.

" I might hurt you tho"

Katsuki smiles as he gently pulls his husband by the hand.

" Never. I want you near me, so me in your bed over there or you in

mine but either way it's happening"

Izuku relents because he wants to be close to.

Carefully he climbs into the blondes bed and right into strong arms as

he listens to the sound of a heart he can't do without.

A er a few dozen I love yous whispered back and forth sleep begins

to pull them both under, as it does Katsuki begins to so ly sing in the

dark hospital room making Izuku smile against his chest as he dri s

o . a4

" ~ I'm only one call away~ I'll be there to save the day~ Superman

got nothin on me~ I'm only one call away ~" a10

A/N a1

We aren't done yet.

Our tale continues, stay tuned

Wolf ~

Continue reading next part 
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