Based on this: https://rule34.xxx/index.php?page=post&s=view&id=11243644&tags=amazonium+vixen_%28dc%29+

----

Dinah loved Oliver.

Even though he was a bit of an egotistical prick at times, who also thought more with his prick when it came down to someone attractive enough, she still loved him. But with the number of times she's caught him with other women, it only seemed fair that Dinah get a little get-back. But she wasn't going to settle for some loser or an easy hook-up; she was going to go for someone with the right prowess in this sort of thing.

----

Dinah nearly broke a tooth with how hard she was clenching her teeth together.

It was understandable, given that she was impaling herself across Vixen's fat length. Even after being reamed out multiple times over by her fellow hero, Vixen's dick always managed to feel like she was taking it for the first time. If that wasn't already impressive enough, not once did her dick even come close to softening, even as it filled countless condoms with her hot and sticky seed.

What had once been planned initially as a quick hook-up turned into a long night of Dinah getting some of the best dick of her life. It was the best surprise she could have hoped for in this case, even as she was exhausted, yet continued to lower and raise herself across Vixen's engorged member. The same dick that had thick tears in the rubber adorning it, but that didn't slow Dinah in the least. Both of them were having the time of their lives, and nothing could get in their way.

"Damn, Dinah! You've been really pent up, huh?" Vixen chuckles before swatting her friend across the ass. Her already sky-high confidence in her sexual abilities had ascended even further now that one of her most attractive friends had come out of the woodwork to have sex with her. She didn't know the reason why. She suspected that it might have something to do with Oliver. But even then, with her assertion being correct, all that mattered to her was what was going on in that bedroom.

Vixen soon took over after that. Dinah might have been riding her dick like it was the most important thing in her life, but she was still the one in charge here. So, without any warning, she grabs Dinah and flips her onto her back on the bed before laying into her with all the strength she had left.

Even if Dinah was at her limit, Mari still had plenty in the tank. But deep down, she had a feeling the Canary wouldn't mind crying for a bit longer.
