A.N. 
“Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmhhhhh… oooooooooohhhh yeeeeeeeaaahhh…” River moaned at the feeling of her hands.
“Hehe? Yeah? You like that? …You like that baby?” His Blonde companion touching him deeper, applying pressure.
“Mmmhhyeeeahh… w… wait, did you just call me baby?” 
 “Yeah… I did…” 
Earlier that evening…
If you told River that he was going to be sitting on top of a billboard, looking out at the Hollywood sign above Los Angeles, with the one and only Blonde Blazer at his back, massaging him, pumping golden healing energy into his sore form, before slowly leaning in and gently pressing her lips to his? He probably would’ve went and bought a lottery ticket too because that would make him one of the luckiest boys in the world! 
River, was a superhero. Emphasis on WAS, a superhero. Up until a few months back, he was known as the Brass Boy. Wearing a super suit in the collars of bullet casings, shining in the sun, flying overhead with thrusters in the boots and back. Defending the area of southern LA with many other heroes just like him. He was good at what he did, a genius IQ, he built all of his own tech and gear, and he’d been doing superhero work ever since he turned eighteen. He was twenty one now and had a pretty great track record for the last three years. 
His suit was the main focal point of his powers though, since he was born not just with a genius level intelligence, but also with an incredibly resistant body that mirrored the strength of his armor. Just on a less powerful scale, so he dubbed himself the Brass Boy. A boy made of a sturdy metal that as far as he knew, wasn’t copyrighted by any other heroes out there! 
But unfortunately, things took a turn for the worst recently. And he found himself being jumped in the middle of the street by the Skittles brigade! Which was his joke for a group of thugs wearing ski masks in all the colors of the rainbow. 
Several months back, River tracked down a terrorist group known as the Red Ring to an abandoned warehouse, where he hoped to locate its leader, Shroud. And bring him to justice, only for him to fall straight into a trap. 
River was ambushed, and the Brass Boy armor was pummeled by a group of Super beings enhanced with powerful augmentations that juiced up their powers to ridiculous levels. Being quickly outnumbered and overwhelmed, River flew away, intending to fall back and come up with a better game plan in order to take them on… until the warning alarm of his suit went off. 
He didn’t remember the explosion, heck he barely remembered the fall. Somehow, one of the villains inside that Warehouse managed to get an augmented bomb onto the back of his armor. And blew it to pieces, had River not had durability powers of his own within the suit, the fall from that high up would have killed him. Thankfully though, he survived, but now he was finding himself with no super suit.
It was a heart breaking realization, spending months in recovery but knowing your time as a hero essentially was over.  Building a new suit was going to take money that he didn’t have, all of his brilliance was invested in the suit, it would take years to get a job in order to procure the funds to replace everything he lost. The armor plating, the onboard systems, the power source, it was so much that he didn’t have… So he spent the days with his arm in a sling, staring through the glass of a store, watching the news reporting about the fall of the Brass Boy, how people we3re asking if he was abandoning his home by not trying harder to get back out there.
In spite of everything he’d done for them, they were calling him a quitter, a coward, a weakling.
What could he do as himself though? River was all brains, no brawn. He wore glasses over his amber eyes, his height reached a whopping 4’10 on a good day. He barely crested ninety five pounds soaking wet, honestly if it wasn’t for his durability powers, the wind could probably knock the dirty blonde haired boy over. Shoulder length silky locks drifting in the wind while he watched the images across the TV, wondering if it all was worth it?
But, River didn’t want to give up, he’d given so much to his home that he didn’t want to just throw in the towel. So after his recovery from the fall, arm free of the cast and getting his grove back with mobility, he went to work fashioning a simple bodysuit. Layering it with flexible bullet proof fibers and materials so that he could go back out there with some of his weaponry he developed as Brass Boy, to continue his crime fighting career. 
He still was the Brass Boy, just now he was going to be relying solely on his own super power and his gear to protect him. And his first attempt at fighting crime was going to be a store robbery in the dead of night by the said Skittles brigade. 
When they broke the glass of the store, he lowered himself down to the ground with a grapple and snuck up on them, brandishing a powerful stun baton. He flipped up his hood of the bodysuit, and called out to them to stop what they were doing, or he’d have to take them in. 
…aaaaand he got laughed at. He wasn’t in his powerful, intimidating suit anymore, so all these criminals saw was an adorable petite little thing that looked like it could easily pass for being a girl. With wide hips, a soft, flat chest, and no visible bulge in that skin tight bodysuit. 
When the group of seven spread out around him, telling him to just go home and shoving him to the ground, River felt fury boil up in his chest, and he swung. 
The powerful current of the stun baton blasted them back. Each one that he hit shocked them straight to unconsciousness. And he got one! Two! Three! Before they finally tackled him and knocked him down, laying into the young adult and testing out his bodysuit and his own durability. He of course fought back! Kicking and swinging, taking another one of them out with the stun baton, but when it’s so many against one, and they dog pile him? It’s quite hard to gain momentum again, and for a moment, he was thinking he made a big mistake taking on so many bad guys for his first night back out fighting crime after four months recovery.
But that’s when finally… she appeared. 
In a whisk of blue, white, and blonde, the gorgeous figure, imposing in her size swept down and snatched up the three remaining thugs, tossing them casually around. Kicking their asses in an instant with her incredible powers. While River watched from below as the streetlight framed her beautifully, she drifted down, levitating just above him and smiled. 
“Hi, I’m Blonde Blazer. Need a hand?” 
How did the two of them go from on the street, to a billboard about to kiss? Well… after picking River up and dusting him off, she recognized him as the face under the helmet of the Brass Boy. Knowing what happened to him, she offered to take him out for a drink, bringing him to a local super hero bar. 
The two had a few drinks, River mainly going for soda though since he knew his tolerance was crap, and he proceeded to get to know the Blonde hero who came to his rescue. 
She was gorgeous, an incredible 6’5 in height, with womanly muscles and a gorgeous chest underneath her suit. It was like a one piece swimsuit in deep blue with white tights and an undershirt. A half cape went down to just above her perfect ass, and a ruby red amulet dangled from her neck, set into a collar piece of her super suit. Her blonde hair cascaded down her shoulders and around her eyes, she wore a simple eye mask that matched their sapphire color. River had seen some of Blonde Blazer’s super hero exploits, and she was one of the greatest in the world. Super strong, powers of protection and healing, energy blasts, flight, and drop dead gorgeous?? She was the total package. 
While the two of them sat at the bar just talking, snacking and drinking, River found himself ogling her a little bit, who wouldn’t!??? 
In the middle of discussing what they thought was going to become of the Skittles brigade, he found his eyes wandering down the front of her suit. As she drank from her glass, he couldn’t help but try and sneak a peek between her legs. Her suit was skin tight after all, it wouldn’t be hard to make out a shape…
Many of the Super girls in the world were… well endowed. Usually the more intense the powers, the bigger the dick! But not always, however River was a frequent observer of Superhero and even Supervillain porn, the video of the big red half demon plowing the girly boi hero Twister, was saved in his favorites. So with the little bit of liquid courage in his system, he was willing to mayyyybe risk a glance to see what Blazer was packing. 
And he could definitely see a nice, sizeable bulge down the length of her thigh, it looked soft too so she would only grow bigger than she already looked! 
He chewed his bottom lip, she was probably sporting maybe… thirteen? Fourteen inches? A real tummy puncher… And River hadn’t gotten laid since… ever.
River was a virgin, and to this day, despite multiple attempts on his own time, watching all the porn that made him feel warm and fuzzy, he’d yet to actually make himself orgasm. Playing with his teeny little two inch clitty of course wasn’t exactly the same as watching all the big dicked beauties furiously jerking their rods over girly bois and sexy women’s faces. 
It was hot as Hell! But he just… couldn’t get himself over the edge that way. He had thought about… experimenting with his back door some. Where all those boys in his porn videos cry out in agony and ecstasy from a big cock penetrating them there. Watching their little legs dangling off the ground while their larger super hero or super villain lovers delight in taking their precious flowers for themselves.
But truthfully… he was a little nervous to do it himself. He believed that his struggles with orgasms were probably tied to his powers. The enhanced durability maybe acting as a… lack of a better term, a cum block. It truly was… very, very frustrating. He wanted to experience that, the ultimate release of primal pleasure with someone… but he hadn’t yet.
That didn’t mean he couldn’t look though! He still liked to see beautiful stacked girls and their bulges of course, and after dumping so much time into getting himself back into fighting shape to continue his hero career, with this beautiful blonde bombshell beside him, he couldn’t help but feel a little curious whoosh sensation in his tummy…
“You know my eyes are up here right?” 
River looked right up at her!! His own orbs now wider than dinner plates while Blazer trailed a gloved finger around the rim of her empty pint glass, a knowing smirk on her face as she looked River dead in the eyes. “I… I’m so sorry I…” 
She chuckled, “Should I shift in my seat and spread em for you? Get you a better look?” 
River bluuuuuuuuuuuushed!!! “I’m sorrryyyyy!” Ducking down and pulling his hood up and over his face, “I’m sorry really, I… I just got a little curious I… I’ve never had… and you’re so pretty and…” 
“It’s okaaaay, hehe! Relax, I’m teasing.” She gently patted his leg, “Hey, I take it as a compliment, most boys take one look down there and think it’s gonna eat them or something. Then they book it for the high hills” She pushed her pint glass away and made a gesture with her hands to signal for another round. Her constitution was an absolute TANK! She mentioned she could drink gallons of liquor and she really wouldn’t feel much, something about a super charged metabolism or other. 
“Heh, well… I wasn’t thinking thaaat.” River clarified, “Why would any boy not wanna be with you though? Even if that thing looks like it could split me in half…” He shook his head and let his forehead fall, definitely the liquid courage making him a little loose with his lips! He’d only had a single drink and soda, and he could feel it screwing him over with a lack of rizz! 
Blazer almost did a spit take when she heard that, but she covered her mouth and managed to hold it in enough to just squeak out a few chuckles. She then simply looked over at River for a bit, just staring at the embarrassed boy as the second drink arrived for her to pick up, to which she offered to him. “Nightcap?” 
River looked confused that she was letting him get away with not only staring at her junk, but also was wanting to spend even more of the evening with her. He slowly smiled and accepted the drink, “Sure, I’d love to.”
That was how the two of them ended up atop the billboard, exiting the bar, Blazer scooped River off his feet, setting him in a bridal style carry, and rising off the ground to fly, taking off towards the large advertisement and setting them both down, so they could have their drinks with a beautiful view of the Hollywood sign. 
They toasted with their glasses and sipped the cocktails and had a bit more small talk as the evening went on. Blazer’s drink vanished, and River was all smiles even though he only sipped his second cocktail. Having gone from a near catastrophic failure with crime fighting to this point now, it was quite the turnaround. 
“Mmmrhh…” River rolled his shoulder while they spoke. 
To which Blazer took note as he grimaced in pain, “You okay?” 
He nodded, “Yeah, just still healing you know? Those guys got a few good hits in, normally it wouldn’t really bother me but, I’m still fresh out of the healing bed soo…” 
“Want me to help?” She offered, “I can give a little healing to speed up the recovery? Maybe massage you a bit, take some of the pain away?” 
River glanced over, seeing that Blazer was already sliding across the billboard and seating herself virtually hip to hip with him to give her offered help. “Oh? Uhm… ye-yeah! Sure, thank you.” He set his mostly full drink off to the side and turned where he sat to face away from Blazer, “You… give healing massages too? Hehe, why hasn’t anyone slid a ring on that finger yet?” He flirted a little bit, fingers crossed that she would return the flirtation. The night had gone so well despite his few stumbles, and for some reason, Blonde Blazer just seemed very interested in him. After she caught him staring, he caught her doing the same thing a few times so… 
Did that mean she was into him? 
She slipped up behind him with a soft chuckle, running her fingers along the seams of his bodysuit until she found the invisible zipper and started to pull it down. River’s back straightened when she did that, as… he was butt naked underneath the suit! It was skin tight, so he couldn’t wear anything under it. Blazer sensed him tense up so she quickly said, “It’s better if I touch your skin directly.” And she took off her gloves, gently pulling them off one at a time. “And… well, I just got out of a… really not worth it relationship myself.” She explained as her fingers reached out to touch the soft, milky white and silky warm skin of River’s back. There were some fresh bruises there that she intended to mend right away. “The uhm… the company that I work for… wanted me to be with their poster boy for a while and… woof we were not compatible. He was all, heroherohero stuff and… I wanted to be able to settle down, raise a family one day. When I asked him if he’d want that too he… told me no. So… we weren’t really emotionally compatible… or sexually.” She went on.
River closed his eyes and relaxed into her warm touch, his skin was pretty sensitive around the injuries, but she was careful, and he could already feel the supernatural glow of her healing light starting to carefully work its way into his back. “Mh… oh? I’m… I’m sorry. Did you two not have…” 
She shook her head, “Nope. In a relationship for a year… and not oooone blowjob.” She said with a laugh. Earning one from River too but… geez.
Even though he was a single pringle, and a virgin, he figured that a happy relationship needs a healthy sexual aspect. Being with someone for so long and nothing even remotely close to physical intimacy? “You must be… pent up?” 
Blazer hummed out a chuckle, “You have no idea boy…” And something in her tone when she said that just… sent a chill down River’s spine. Ironic because he could feel her hot breath on his neck as one of her legs shifted up and around him, so she could scoot veeeeeeeeeery close! He was almost in her lap! 
“Nnf… I’m… sorry. Relationships should have… you know, physical stuff. Though I guess I wouldn’t know.” He said, leaning forward a bit to give her some more room as his suit parted a bit more. Her hands on his back making him forget about how public they were up on the billboard. 
“No girlfriend?” She asked probing, and when River shook his head no, Blazer bit her lip. “Hm… interesting…” 
“Interesting ho-oooh!” He arched his back as he felt that golden light from her hands intensifying. Her healing aura pumping into him, filling him with such a wonderful sensation. Taking away all soreness and pain as his bruises slowly vanished, “Oooooooohhhhh wow…” He moaned. 
“Nf…” Blazer groaned a little, she could feel her cock growing, stretching down the pant leg of her suit. She had a purpose for being here and she was derailing this so fast!!! But she couldn’t help it, she took one look at this boy and… the whole year of zero sex, zero touches and zero intimacy was just boiling over. Her own gallons of liquid courage she ingested were making her juuuust tipsy enough to start to really think about risking everything just for a chance to drain her balls. They were soooo fuuuuuull! She had a condom… just in case, since she was a single and free woman now… she could… 
“Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmhhhhh… oooooooooohhhh yeeeeeeeaaahhh…” River continued to moan as she rubbed his back. Her cock surging against her thigh, threatening to rip the thin material. 
She felt her heart skip a beat listening to him, it had been so long… since she’d made such a cute boy moan for her. Her breathing was getting shallow, and she leaned in a little closer, shifting her grip to his shoulders so that she could whisper into his ear. “Hehe? Yeah? You like that? …You like that baby?” She risked it! Sneaking in a pet name to see if he was receptive to the idea of having a little fun. 
It was so unprofessional… she was here to give him a proposition for work! Not for… sex… although the latter was now quickly telling the former idea to fuck off!!! She wanted to get some!!! 
“Mmmhhyeeeahh… w… wait, did you just call me baby?” River opened his eyes after letting his head dangle low, and he turned to look back over his shoulder, only to see how CLOSE she had gotten to his face now! She was right up in his grill, gosh her eyes… so pretty! His breath hitched while they simply held each others stare for a moment. 
“Yeah… I did…” Blazer said softly, confirming it for him. Now both of their hearts were starting to race. His bodysuit had parted more, spilling forward and over his shoulders, exposing his collarbone and a little of his arms. “Haaahhh…” Blazer sighed hotly, she wanted to pull it all the way off and get at the delicious boi underneath!!! But… not without his okay. She needed to know he wanted her too, and if he did… then… “Is that… okay? Do you want me to give you space?” Leaning in closer and sniffing his soft, dirty blonde locks, enjoying the scent of his shampoo as it set a fire in her core.
“No!” River embarrassingly nearly shouted, making Blazer blink in surprise before giggling in front of him. He did as well before saying slower, “N… no, don’t move away please? I… like you touching me.” He told her, but among the redness in his cheeks, he felt he needed to be honest with her, since they were clearly going somewhere with this. The conversation having shifted to sex and relationships, it was only fair she knew what she was getting into. “I’m a… more than just single Blazer I’m… I’m a v-… a virgin… if… if that’s okay?” He said sheepishly, and he watched Blazer take a veeeery slow and shaky breath. 
Those beautiful blue eyes started to flicker, a little sparkle of gold within them, and River finally felt the growing hardness of her bulge brushing against his hip. His own eyes going wide at the feeling as she reached up and gently cupped his face, turning him back and forth lightly while her lips pulled into a flirty, gentle, and horny smile. 
“Yeah… that’s okay… that’s so cute.” Closing the distance so their lips were only centimeters apart, River sucking in one last gasp before she whispered, “We can work with this…” 




