A.N.
“Oh nooo!” The girl cried out as she saw the meteorite hurdling down from the sky and heading straight for her car. “That meteor is gonna crush my car! How in the world will I ever get to band practice!?” 
The blazing ball of space rock, with flames from atmospheric resistance blazing off of it, sped down through the sky and was just about to obliterate the girls vehicle when…
SHOOOM!!!
Suddenly it stopped… just before crash landing into the car, maybe only inches away, the girls eyes lit up with sparkles. As the rock was then hoisted up over the head, of the world renowned hero himself…
“PHENOMABOY!!!” 
The beautiful 5’2 brunette floated in the air above her car, donned in his blue, red and gold costume. The red ankle cut boots, no pants along his slender, feminine legs, blue tiiiight bottoms that showed off such a shapely booty. With a matching tight, long sleeved top and a long flowy red cape. He had to be named Phenomaboy when they were first designing his super hero costume and such because many people expected the golden eyed alien boy to be a girl at first sight. Minus the flat chest of course, he had slight curves, an ass that wouldn’t quit, and shoulder length silky locks that framed his round face and pink kissable lips.
“That’s right citizen. No matter what, you can count on SDN to be there whenever you need them. As life can throw all kinds of curve balls at you, even ones from outer space!” He delivered the line with absolute monotone, and slightly awkward, non-acting abilities. His feminine voice barely matching up with his heroic stature, again if he was a female hero, it would be perfect, but, he was in fact, a boy! However despite him not acting well, he had a bright, beaming and heart melting beauty to him that showed he loved what he did at least.
“Thank you Phenomaboy!” 
“No problem.” He threw the meteorite all the way back into space with his super strength, posing with his hands on his hips. “You can always count on SDN to handle the rocky times, so you can rock on!” The girl pulled out a guitar and started to shred some strings as the disclaimer hastily played across the screen about SDN not being an insurance company.
“Good lord he needs acting lessons.” River said as his knee continued to nervously bounce before him. However before he could comment any further on the commercial, suddenly it cut away to a breaking news report. 
“This just in, the world famous superhero and poster boy for SDN Phenomaboy has been spotted along the Highway in a somber state.” The camera cut to a live helicopter news feed, zooming down onto the street to see the superhero, with his shoulder slumped, sadly floating along the highway. Cars honking as they carefully maneuvered around him, and he paid little attention to them at all.
River furrowed his brow, and then suddenly heard another voice beside him, “Wonder what’s got him so down?” The Brass Boy turned to look at the only other ‘hero’ sitting in the waiting room with him. 
A few rows down, wrapped up in a yellow wetsuit that hugged his slender, smol frame of 5’1, was a red headed, blue eyed beauty. His legs tucked up on the chair with him while he stared at the TV, “Never see him get so down like that… he’s normally so chipper.” 
“Yeah, I don’t know.” River said, both boys wore skin tight suits, since River’s armor was still destroyed beyond repair for now, only the bodysuit is what he was able to put on for his attendance today. 
After the other night with Blonde Blazer, River had an… interesting weekend. Or rather a… sexually frustrating weekend. 
Blazer had given him the first set of orgasms of his young life, and ever since then he hadn’t been able to stop thinking about her. That night on the billboard and all they did… her glowing, warm hands… her thiiick, big cock stuffing itself as deep as it could go, her rough treatment, shoving him down… stepping on him… owning him…
“Mmmhf…” He mumbled, squeezing his thighs tightly together. His belly growing warrrrrm, thinking about how great her seed felt inside of him. See… the problem was, that he tried to pleasure himself thinking about her over the weekend. Using his fingers of course because he didn’t actually own any toys. And… HE COULDN’T MAKE HIMSELF CUM!!!!
It would feel good whenever he played with his dicklet like a clitty, rubbing it in circular motions while fingering his booty, trying to pretend it was Blazer in bed with him, but it just wasn’t the saaaame. He had a taste of the pleasure of cock inside him, and he wanted more, because he just couldn’t seem to achieve that same level of ecstasy on his own. 
Thankfully though, she offered him a job working for her company, SDN. As both a Dispatcher, and potentially a deployable hero. But he obviously needed to come in for an interview first, however… River was really, reeeeally hoping he could use this as an excuse just to see Blonde Blazer again and beg her to fuck his brains out. Seriously he was getting antsy! 
When you can only edge yourself and not actually go over the line of bliss, it could drive you crazy! So here he was, bouncing his knee in the waiting room, hoping Blazer would come through that door any moment, throw him over her shoulder and take him back to pound town where he belongs! 
He took a deep breath though and tried to be patient, hearing the other hero speak down the line of chairs. “I wish I could be a hero like him. To have those powers? Could you even imagine it?” He asked River nonchalantly. This boy must be here for a place at SDN too, and he followed that up by demonstrating his power with a wave of his hand. Water materializing along his fingers as he pulled it right out of thin air, “Waterboi… heh, don’t know how I’ll ever stack up to a hero like that.” 
River chuckled, “Well at the rate Phenomaboy is going, you might not have to.” He said a little pessimistically. Not trying to be mean of course, he was just a little… testy from lack of release. 
Waterboi looked at him a little apprehensive after that, but stayed tucked up on the chair, letting the water simply evaporate with a wave of his hand. “Well… I hope there’s a way we can help him. Still wonder what caused him to feel like that…” 
Suddenly the front doors of the building slid open, drawing both boys attention to it, and River absolutely lit up with joy! It was her again… finally it was her! 
Blonde Blazer stepped into SDN, gold and gorgeous, donning her super suit of pure white, light blue and yellow caped, a blue duffle bag lugged over her shoulder as she stepped in and looked around. Her eyes falling onto River and she smiled, hurriedly approaching him, her high heeled boots thudding on the polished floor, “River, hey you.” Based on the look in her eyes, River was already feeling the flutters in his tummy, and he risked a glance down between her legs to see…
Oh yeah… she missed him too judging by the growing bulge he could see stretching her skin tight suit. 
“Blazer…” River breathed almost dreamily, and if that other hero boy wasn’t in the room, River may have jumped on her right there and begged her to fuck him in this lobby. “I’m… here for my interview.” He said with a cheeky grin. 
She nodded her head, “Perfect.” Then sending a glance to the other boy who at this point was blushing looking at Blazer. She addressed him with, “Hold tight for me for just a little while? I’ve gotta take this one’s scheduled interview first, but we’ll call you in right after okay?” 
Waterboi nodded his head, “Mhm! Yes miss Blazer.” Seeming just as star struck as River was the first night he saw her. 
Blazer then took River by the arm, standing him up and quickly leading him out of the main lobby, over to the nearby elevator. Which unfortunately had other people in it, so nothing nefarious could occur in there… for now. But they both were being… too quiet. Just exchanging flirty glances making Rivers excitement rise, if she had an office, that’s all they needed, even if he wasn’t actually here for a job or anything, he didn’t care, just another shot at her was all he needed! He needed his fix of dick! 
Geez… one day of good orgasms and he was already starting to sound addicted.
The elevator eventually dinged though when they reached the third floor, and all the other passengers, dressed in blue SDN brand button up shirts and khaki pants, exited the elevator to the main area. River finally getting a good look at the interior of an SDN workplace… and it looked…
Pretty normal all things considered. There were cubicles with workers on computers wearing headsets. Large copiers and printers, separate offices with glass walls and large blinders for privacy, and also… other heroes were walking around here. Some that River hadn’t even seen before, some alien looking, others looking like street justice humans, it was all such an odd mish mash of normal and not normal. Rivers head was turning back and forth trying to take it all in, but he nearly stumbled to the floor when he suddenly bumped into a towering mountain of something while blindly following Blazer. 
“Ouuff! Aah, I’m sorry I…” His eyes went wiiiiiiiiiide. 
As he was face to breast with a glorious pair of titties stretching a white tank top to its absolute breaking point. But they weren’t just any kind of titties, they were colored a deep, ruby red… 
Rivers eyes trailed uuuuuuup what he was looking at, following a luscious neck, full red lips, and finally making it to piercing, solid yellow eyes that bore down on him with a cocky smirk. Dark black hair atop her head as well as two pitch black, curling horns that pointed upwards. So tall!!! So taaaaaaaaaaaaaall!!! 
River had to crane his neck to look at her face, she had to be 6’6 or maybe even 6’7 naturally. But she was wearing high heels on her looong legs, making her possibly 6’11 or maybe seven feet tall!!! She was toned and strong, womanly with her muscles, he could virtually see her abs through the tight top she wore. Daisy duke shorts that he could see were stretched tight to keep… something within them, something biiig, and as it twitched upon him looking at it, he assumed she wasn’t even half hard yet… 
Behind her, a loooong tail with a spear shaped tip playfully swished back and forth. The half demon woman rested a hand on her hip, cocking it to the side and tilting her head. “Well, better be more careful babes. Never know who you might bump into ‘round here.” She spoke with a little Australian accent. “You’re lucky I’m in a good mood and that you’re cute, otherwise…” Her tail suddenly flipped around and pointed right at him like a king cobra poised to strike, “You’d be answering to the business end of this…” 
“Hey, Malevola.” Blazer said as she quickly realized that River wasn’t right behind her anymore. “Back off, he’s mine today.” 
River blinked at that… today?
The ruby skinned beauty lowered her tail and stepped back, “Mhm, right. Get going then boy, gonna be keeping my eye on you though.” She teased him some more as Blazer ushered River to move passed the stacked demon girl. 
It felt like he hadn’t been breathing throughout that entire interaction, as he sucked in a big gasp of air after he finally passed her by and got close to Blonde Blazer again. 
Only to suddenly feel the sharp whip of something slapping his booty and making him nearly jump off the floor from the sharp impact. It felt like a whip! And his protective suit was only armored over his vitals right now, so he felt that strike almost like it was on the bare skin! 
He glanced behind him and watched that woman, Malevola’s tail flick playfully as she walked away. Waving back and forth almost like it was cheekily waving at him as they parted ways.
Hooohhh boy… maybe he did actually want to get the job here and not just mess around once… because his heart was already racing, and his booty was aaaching to be filled. And the knowledge that Blazer wasn’t the only well endowed woman around here was… a very exciting prospect. 

