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Chapter 1

Dan woke up hearing voices in his head.  At first, they were unintelligible, but soon basic words came to him in English.  The sentences were generic, like the sort of things you’d read in a language course.  The talking became faster and contained more words he could understand.  When the speaking became too fast, he felt like his head would explode; he opened his eyes and gasped.

He found himself lying on his back on a cushioned examination table.  He tried to get up but found his arms and legs simply wouldn’t move.  Dan tested all the parts of his body that could move, but found that only his diaphragm and the muscles in his face would work.  He could breathe, swallow, and look around, but he couldn’t really move his head.

The room was clearly alien in nature.  It was sleek, futuristic, and covered with video screens.  His eyes swung to a figure at a computer terminal.  The person in question was clearly an alien.  They had green skin with purple freckles and had two classic antennae.  Apart from that, she looked fairly human and actually cute.  The alien looked female, with shoulder-length dark purple hair; she had larger breasts and a more petite butt.  She wore big, round glasses that gave her a nerdy look.  The uniform she wore hugged her body and really complemented her figure.

She was typing intently at the terminal when she realized she was being watched.  She walked over to him in a shuffling, skipping gait like she was excited. 

She wiggled a little and bent over him, the uniform showing just enough cleavage to be sexy. “Hello, specimen 469!  I am Ensign Donadd.  It’s a pleasure to meet you.  Congratulations!  You have been selected for the Gatanaxian cross-pollination program!”

“I’m so happy,”  Dan replied, not even making the obvious statement to be let go. 

“Hey!  This is great.” She tapped on her tablet.  “You’re in the 99th percentile for acquiring language through the engram-implanter.  Well done!”

“How come I can’t move Donadd?”

She wiggled her nose and booped his nose with her finger.  “Because you’d likely tear me limb from limb and destroy the ship, silly head.  Your brain is under a very complex electromagnetic field that prevents signals from reaching your muscles.  Otherwise, you’d easily break out from any restraint we put on you.  Downing a military droid in only a few seconds was impressive.”

“I’m flattered.”  He signed.  “So what happens now?  You just keep me frozen forever?”

She nodded, and her antennae flicked.  “That is a possibility.  We’re going to monitor your brain for violent impulses and susceptibility to re-education.  If you flunk that test, yes, life will be boring until your balls stop producing sperm.  Then you get incinerated!  Isn’t that nice?”

“You’re mad.”

“You can’t take a joke.”  She stuck out her tongue.  “I’m going to put that in your file.”

“I take it you’ve abducted me to impregnate as many of your people as possible?  Why don’t you just take one of my nuts and leave me back on Earth?”

“Well, one thing is you’re impenetrable.  Literally, we’ve tried everything we have.  We can’t even give you so much as a papercut.  Secondly, Gatanaxians need more than just sperm.  I’ll have you know that my species is in the top ten list of creatures with high libidos.”  She leered at him and licked her dark green lips with a long purple tongue.

She bent over, and Dan realized he was completely nude.  He found that out because Ensign Donadd was lazily stroking his manhood.  The alien was a seven in hotness and a nine in cuteness, so he obviously responded to her stimulation.

She grinned devilishly.  “I love compliant specimens, 469.”

“Call me Dan.”  He closed his eyes and tried not to look like she was doing a good job.

When he opened his eyes again, he saw that she was blushing a deep green.  “No one’s ever told me their name.  I usually have to put a ball gag in their mouth.”  She looked at his penis.  “I think your penis is in the 80th percentile for size, but  95th in hardness.  Nice.”

“I take it you’re not a size queen?”

“You get some real monsters around here.  Big and floppy, and you have to do so much work to get them hard.”  She rested her chin on her hand on the edge of the examination table.  “Then they can barely fit.  Sorry, this girl just isn’t into that.”  She put her thumb on his dick hole and massaged it, causing the precum to come out even faster.  “I see you’re enjoying this.”

“You’re sexually assaulting me.”

“Oh no!  I’m hurting you so much.”  She started stroking in a figure eight pattern that made his eyes roll into the back of his head.  “Call the space police, I made this guy’s dick hard.”

“No… means…No,”  He gritted his teeth.

“Really.  What if I did this?”  She went out of his field of vision.  He felt a pleasant warmth and softness on his engorged cock, while his shaft still had a hand gripping it.

“I’m sucking your cock… Dan.”  She giggled before she made more slurping noises.

“Ah, fuck.” Ensign Donadd clearly was good at giving head.  His brain fought itself on how to respond. “Do you do this to every guy?”

“Nuh uhh,”  She said as she choked on his cock.  He tried to move any part of his body and found he could feel he could move the barest amount of his pinky toe.  Progress, I guess.  He thought.

He wanted to ask more questions, but he really liked the blow job.  Especially since she started humming while deepthroating him, he kept working his little toe, hoping to get more movement, and he also expressed his appreciation for her expertise.

“Donadd, your mouth is so fucking hot.  Do you fuck as good as you suck?  Don’t answer that, keep going until I blow my load.”

Donadd giggled again and went into high gear, taking him to the hilt.  She pet his balls affectionately as they constricted to the base of the cock.  She would then pinch his nipples and bob her head quickly.  A few more minutes of her mouth music pushed him over the edge.  The alien abductor was lucky she had her face all the way down his shaft when he blew.  The immense load streamed down her gullet, and he pulsed a tremendous amount of ejaculate directly into her stomach.  She suckled the cock like it was a cow’s teat, milking every drop of cum that remained in his urethra.

Donadd growled and climbed onto the examination table.  “Why didn’t you tell me you were going to cum!?  All that delicious semen of yours is now wasted!”  Her black eyes flashed in anger.  “I could have used that as your specimen!  I could have used it to...”  She pouted.  “Now it’s in my tummy.  I can feel it sloshing around inside of me!”

Dan was breathing heavily now at her aggressive posture and sexy talk.  His penis rose to attention, and Donadd could feel his thickness between her legs.  Her eyes opened wide before changing to bedroom eyes.

“Let my arms go, Donadd, I want to feel your sexy body with my hands.”

Donadd groaned before shaking her head.  She bent down and started kissing him adoringly.  They made out, and that only made Dan harder.  He tried backing away, but couldn’t move.

“Donadd… Donadd!”  He said, muffled through her kisses.  “Let me fuck your pussy.”

“I’m not allowed to.  It’s against regulations.  I’m only supposed to collect specimens.”  She was looking at him desperately, and she was shaking like a leaf.

“I don’t care if it’s against regulations, Donadd.  Let me do something to make you feel good.  I’m going crazy here.”

She put her head on his upper chest.  She smelled exotic and flowery.  “I do want you inside me, Dan.  It’s been a long time since I’ve done anything more.”

Her antennae were right at Dan’s lips.  He extended his tongue and started to flick her cute pink-tipped antennae.  She immediately gasped before moaning loudly.

“You fucking bastard!  How did you know I was twisted like that!?”   She started mewling.  “Suck it …. p please.”

“I’ll suck it if you put your snatch down on my fuck rod.  I’ll suck those head-clits of yours so good you won’t be able to think straight.”  He sincerely hoped this was the kind of dirty talk aliens liked.  “If you let me touch you, I’d rub them too.”

Donadd started panting.  “Yes!  I’ll do anything.  I’ll let you fuck my pussy, just don’t stop!”  She kicked off her white leather boots and pulled down her elastic futuristic pants, revealing two smooth green legs freckled with purple dots.

She kept her head right where he could lick her antennae.  The alien took his member and rubbed it against her purple labia.

“I want this so bad, Dan.  It’s not wrong to put it in, right?”

“Do it, Donadd.”  He started to suck on the tip of her antennae.

“Oh, Dan!”  She pushed down and impaled herself on his girthy human cock.  “It’s just right.  What were the chances?” She quickly started slamming her pelvis down on his crotch.

Dan played with her antennae before sucking harder and dancing the tip of his tongue on their tips.  He sucked them like they were nipples.

“I’m so perverted, Dan!  I love your fucking mouth when it does that.”  She started pinching his nipples.

“Don’t pinch my nipples.  I want you to cum first.”

Her moans and whining filled the room.  Instead of pinching him, she ran her fingers through his hair and tugged at it once in a while.

Her pace and intensity told Dan that she was already close.  He thought about it a little and then put her whole antenna in his mouth and sucked on it.

Donadd screamed in ecstasy and whimpered as she squirted all over Dan’s body.

“So fucking good.  So… fucking good, Dan.” 

Dan grunted as his balls churned and his essence shot up inside the alien’s twat.  His body could now be raised an inch or two off the table, which really helped him finally orgasm.  She kissed him repeatedly until she slumped onto his body.

A soft bell rang out.

Donadd yelped.  “Oh crap!  I have to report to the subcommander!”  She leapt off him with cum dribbling down her matcha colored thighs and proceeded to jam her legs back into her pants.

“So much for cuddling.”  Dan grimaced. His crotch was covered in drying fluids.

“I’m sorry.  I’m so sorry.  I’ll get back as soon as I can.”

“When will that be?”

Donadd shrugged.  “Subcommander may have dinner with me.  It might take a while.”  She came up and kissed him again.  “I promise I’ll make it up to you.”

Dan said nothing, knowing the next few hours in captivity would drag.

She hopped as she slid her last boot on when she left the room.  Then there was silence except for the hum of the engines and the air coming from the vents.

“I guess I’ll take a nap.”  Dan shut his eyes and tested his body again.  The mind shackles were loosening even further.  He could rotate his feet and hands.  The forearms were starting just to budge off the surface of the table.  He surmised that his body was growing a resistance to the immobilization as it had against Deleria’s mind control.  He was just dozing off when he heard the faintest sound of licking and felt the pleasure of a tongue cleaning the mess off his junk.  Dan’s eyes shot open, and he tilted his head forward just enough to see the white hair of a certain superheroine.

“Cygnus, what the fuck are you doing here?”  He looked around in desperation for a means to get away.

“I’m cleaning you up.”  The look on her face was pure seduction.  “Who would have thought we would finally be together like this?” She opened her mouth and took his cock deep into her throat.  He was instantly hard again.

“Stop it, Cyggi, I don’t want this.”  He strained his body, not knowing if he would orgasm before he freed himself.

She jacked him off while voicing her retort.  “Come off it, Dan.  That alien did the same thing to you, and I didn’t hear any screams.  Well, I heard hers, but none came from you.  Is it because you’re a little fuck boy who can’t keep it in his pants?”

“I’m not wearing any pants, Cygnus.  I literally couldn’t resist.”  He grimaced.  “This is different, you are going to free me anyway, right?”

“Not until I’m satisfied.”  She ducked down and started licking and sucking his balls.

Dan’s mind swam with conflicting emotions.  He initially didn’t want Cygnus anywhere near him, but now he thought about how Sandra would never have done the things that Cygnus was eagerly performing.  He remembered their budding relationship back in his old world,  the first awkward lovemaking.  His mind betrayed him.  Cygnus’s voice was Sandra’s voice; their bodies were the same.  Only the hair and the powers were different.

“Oh fuck that’s good, Cygnus.”  He gulped and then inhaled deeply.

“I knew you’d see it my way.”  She got up and straddled him.  “You’re not going to cum in my mouth, Danny.  Every drop of you is going right here.”  She put her hand on her belly.  “I’ve dreamt of this moment from the first day I saw you on that video.  Having a man that I can’t break inside of me just drives me wild.”

“No.  Not yet.”  He looked away.  “You got me too close.  If we do it, I’ll just blow.  I … I don’t want to disappoint you.  Take a ride on my face.”

Cygnus’s look at the start of his sentence was frustrated, by the time he finished talking, she was taking off her lower super suit and presenting her ample booty to his face.  Her pussy was trim and smooth, and Dan gave in to the moment and attacked her gash with his tongue.

“I’m sorry, Dan.  I can’t help myself.  Your dick is right here begging to be sucked.”  She choked his rod and sucked on his knob.

Dan tried to distract himself by working against the mind shackles.  It felt like his arms were stuck to the table, and every time he struggled, it came away a bit further.  Her clit was large and engorged, and he sucked on it and drove his meaty tongue down on it, causing Cygnus to moan.  He desperately wanted to grab her rear end and knead her buttocks.  He strained with all his might while he sucked on her clit, and then, just like that, his arms broke free.

His hands came down on her ass like a double spank.  This caused the white haired vixen to come up for air.  “Spank me, Danny!  I’ve been such a bad girl.”

He squeezed her buttocks, feeling the softness of the skin, the squishiness of the layer of fat over powerful glute muscles.  Cygnus’s body was essentially perfect.  She seemed designed to entice men.  He swatted and sucked and spanked.  His rhythm and pressure were just right because he could tell she was catching up to him in terms of reaching orgasm.

“Fuck my pussy with your tongue, Danny.  I’m so close.”  She started humming while she blew him, which was his secret weakness.  He groaned before sticking out his tongue as far as he could.  He then pulled her rump down on him and penetrated her with a fat tongue.

They both reached completion at the same time.  Dan felt her squeeze his head in her thighs and clamp down and pulse with her pussy.  Cygnus wasn’t so lucky and got her face and hair covered in his spunk.  Dan didn’t wait long before feeling frustrated at not getting to fuck that pretty pussy of hers.  He pushed her up and over before breaking completely free of his restraints.

“Won’t we trigger alarms?”  Dan muttered?

“Don’t worry, I have a knack for disabling them.”  She pointed to her head while scraping off the cum from her face.  “Damn it.  That was supposed to go inside of me, you jerk.  Hey, what are you doing?”

“I’m going to have you the way I’ve always wanted to.”  He took her and pushed her over the edge of the examination table face down.  Her legs reached the ground, and her round ass was there for the taking.

“Hey, wait, I never had sex like…..ahhhhh!”  Cygnus gasped as Dan slammed his cock, balls deep, in her sloppy pussy.  With one hand, he grabbed her waist, and with the other, he pulled her silky white hair enough to make her head pop up.  He furiously railed her.

“Dan!  Aaagh!”  She started to lose her mind.  His thrusts into her cunt made meaty slapping sounds.

“Your slit is tight, Cyggi.”  Her pussy was looser than Red’s or Sally’s, but he wasn’t about to insult a girl while his dick was kissing her cervix.  It felt right to be rough with Cygnus.  She didn’t deserve to have affectionate love.  Deep down, he still felt betrayal, and it showed in his fucking.

“Is this how you like it bitch?” Dan grunted, not slowing his pace.

“Yeah!  Just, ah, ah, ah, ah, like that, Danny.  You fuck me so good!  Fill me up with your cum, put a baby inside me.”  She reached around and pulled her ass cheeks apart to let him fuck her more deeply.

“I bet Dick Hazel fucked you like this every night.  Didn’t he?!  You fucking slut.”  He spanked her hard, leaving a red hand mark that no regular male could have done.

“Mmmmmwahhhhh!  No!”  She bucked up against him.  “Only you fuck me like this!”  She squirted all over the blue plastic leather of the examining table.  She started to whine and moan.

“Bullshit bitch!  I don’t believe a word your slutty mouth says.  I’m just another cock to you.”  He did tip-to-hilt thrusts, making her rock forward on each plunging of her hole.

“Don’t say that!  I can’t stop coming.  How could I go back after this!?  This cunt only craves your cock now.”  Her moans were no longer sexy but vulgar and primitive. 

“Say my name!”  He swatted her ass.

“Danny!” she squealed.

“Who makes you cum!?”  He swatted her again.

“Danny does!  Danny makes me cum!”

“Who owns your pussy now?”

“You do!  Aaaaaahgghhh!” She gave one last orgasm before going limp.

“Fuck!” He buried his dick deep inside of her and released a huge load right at the back of her canal, coating her cervix in a generous amount of superhuman spunk.  When he finished, he didn’t realize he was a bit teary-eyed himself.  He pulled out of her, and a thick, gooey stream of ejaculate poured out of Cygnus's now slightly gaping pussy.

What the fuck have I just done?  He put his back to the cold metal table and slid down, clutching his head.

“Danny’s pussy.  Danny owns my pussy now.”  Cygnus got on her back and hugged her knees.  Her face was covered in goo, tears, and streaked mascara, but her smile was genuine.  She hummed to herself in satisfaction as the spaceship flew further away from Earth.


Chapter 2

Dan had found something that looked like a tunic and got dressed; his suit was nowhere to be seen.  Cygnus eventually recovered from the rough lovemaking they had just enjoyed, but she was now always drifting into his personal space.  It was a little unnerving, but when he looked into her face, he only saw someone who was falling in love with him.

“Did you manage to find out where the bridge of this ship is?”  He tried to keep things professional now that he could move and put up some form of defence from her advances.

“No, I was watching over you, Dan.  I didn’t know what they were going to do, so I stayed and watched.”  She turned her toes inwards, betraying her embarrassment.

“Why didn’t you stop her?” He raised his eyebrow.  “Did you like watching an alien fuck me?” 

She got close and drew circles on his chest with her finger.  “Watching you have sex was such a turn on.  I was so Jealous of that green girl.  It sounded like you could understand what she was saying.”

“I think they drilled their language into my brain.  Come on, we have to figure out if there’s a ship map.”  The pair drifted off the ground and flew down the ship’s corridor.

…

Subcommander Corobo and Ensign Donadd were in the officers’ mess, eating Earth lobster and steak they had stolen with one of the drones while the main force was stealing men.

Corobo stuffed a morsel of lobster claw in her mouth and spoke at the same time.  “They call it surf and turf because it has aquatic and land animal protein on the same plate.  They’re quite amusing, these humans.”

The ensign tried to enjoy her meal, but Dan’s cum was slowly oozing out of her and making her crotch a sloppy mess under the uniform.  “I see Subcommander.  It is delicious.”

“So, how is the medical testing going on specimen 469?  I’ve been too busy arranging the repairs on the drone swarm to review your work.”

“He has shown himself to be impervious to any attempts to damage his body.  The only weapon that seemed to work was the military-grade taser, designed to stun creatures a thousand times his size.  The mind-shackling device was effective, but it required quite a bit of tuning to work properly.  It was as if he was able to disrupt the field unconsciously.”

Corobo wiped her mouth with a napkin.  “Interesting.  Keep me posted if he shows signs of possibly escaping.”  Ensign Donadd nodded.  “How are his conventional vitals?  Sperm count and the like.”

Donadd stumbled to find the words to hide the fact that the first of 469’s samples were in her stomach and between her legs.  “He’s as hale as they come.  His demeanor is extremely compliant to reeducation.  The specimen can even be affectionate at times.  I doubt there would be much value in reeducation.  The mind shackle was difficult to adjust at first, so I will be pulling my first sperm counts on my next shift.”

The ensign could see the subcommander’s disappointment.  “I had wished to send an entire report on the next telecom burst.  I suppose I can hold off another eight hours.  How are the other specimens, the mundane humans?”

“Ah, yes.  None of them required special examination.  The droids did all the work.  Two hundred and twenty-five breeding males.  All of them are within one standard deviation of the galactic average for fertility.  The average sperm count seems to be 12 percent higher, though.  They’re all in hypersleep, ready for processing when we reach the depot.”

Corobo thumped the dining table.  “If we didn’t have those damned superpowered humans hounding us, we could have pulled thousands of samples.”  She then shrugged.  “But that super male specimen easily outweighs that loss.  If the Gatanaxians can start producing offspring of that quality, we could really turn the war around and get our population levels back up.”

“I see.”  Said Donadd.

“And the last item for discussion is the ship.  How are the systems faring?”  The officer put her fork and knife together, and an android quickly swept them away, leaving a cup of blue-hued coffee.

“Despite the drone losses,  all systems are nominal.”  Donadd ate a forkful of asparagus.  “The loss of the military drone was significant.  I don’t think the standard drones can carry the heavy-duty tasers required to bring down Terran superhumans.  Perhaps we can reconfigure them to be faster if we sacrifice the knockout gas system.”

She continued.  “The ship is unharmed.  The Terrans lack any space combat capabilities.  I found several landing sites on their moon, and their ocean water is tolerable for the ship’s hull as well.  So if we come back better prepared, we could commence full male exfiltration.”

“That’s bang up work, Donadd.”  She raised her coffee as a toast.  “We sure pulled the fat out of the fire on this one.”

“Thank the automated systems, not me.  It’s just the two of us here; the rest are all robots.”

“But the androids and drones need proper guidance and insight—an insight you give.  I’m happy I chose you to be my second in command.  Being part of a supercarrier harvester is a big responsibility.”

“Yes, I know, subcommander.”  Donadd nodded.  “Ever since I got into secondary school, I wished to travel the stars seeking out new partners for Gatanax.  It sounded like so much fun.”

“But you also heard of the perks, eh?” Corobo winked.  “Always able to be the first to taste a new species?”

Donadd blushed.

“Don’t deny it.  It’s one of the reasons why you probably got the job.  Sexually testing everything that comes through the hangar can be a nerve-racking experience.  Remember the Taurans?”  Corobo rolled her eyes.  “Complete loss.  Zero compatibility in copulation and pregnancy survival.  Had to liquidate the entire sample set.”

“That was disappointing.  They seemed so eager.”

“Anyway, you get some rest and get that sperm sample in the analyzer first thing tomorrow morning.  I’ll see you later.”

Donadd got up and walked through the empty mess hall to the exit.  Androids bowed as she passed.  The Gatanaxian population had declined so much over the past few decades that robots had to serve in many non-critical roles on board anything but the front-line combat ships.

She pressed the button to open the door when she saw the face of her lover and a female Terran wearing an all white bodysuit.  The female’s eyes glowed white.

Dan put his finger to his mouth and pulled her outside.

“How many of you are there?”  Dan spoke in Gatanaxian.

“Just me and the subcommander.”

“I’m not talking about dinner, I’m talking about the ship.”

“Yes, the entire ship.”   Donadd started to shake.  “It’s all automated.  It’s just us two, you two, and the rest of the specimen set in the storage bay.  P…please don’t kill me.”

Dan relaxed his stern face.  “Don’t worry, I’m not a killer.  Give me a moment, I’ll come back with your friend.”

“She has a weapon.”

“I don’t care.”  Dan sniffed and went into the mess.

Corobo was smoking a cigar and looking out the star-filled porthole of the ship when she heard the door slide open.

“Donadd, was there something else you wanted to talk about?”  She turned around to see a Terran in a tunic at the other end of the mess hall.

“Get back to your room, specimen!”

“No.”

“I’ll be forced to liquidate you!”

Dan put up a curved version of his shield and floated quickly down the vast hall.  The alien drew a shiny pistol and started blasting.  The bolts of energy caused Dan’s forcefield to glow and shimmer, but he didn’t stop.

When he got within five feet of the subcommander, the pistol was smoking, and she had to drop it from the heat.  Dan noticed that she was trembling and had just wet herself.

“That’s pathetic.”  He made a face of disapproval.

“I know.”  She pulled what looked like a taser from her officer’s jacket when Dan wound up and bitch slapped her.  She sailed in the air to land on top of a dining table.

“Cygnus, we’re clear.”

The white haired supe walked in, pushing Donadd in front of her.

“We’re going to need something to bind her with.  Bind both of them.”

Cygnus looked at an android.  “I think these guys must have a good few feet of cable running through them.  I could tear it apart, and we could tie them up with the wires.”

Donadd gulped before speaking.  “There’s a security storage closet down the hall.  You can’t get in without my access.  There are weapons and restraints.”

Dan looked at her.  “Why are you helping us?”

“Easy.”  She smiled weakly.  “I’ve seen what you both can do.  I don’t want to die.  The ship won’t work without a Gatanaxian controlling it.”

“She’s Cygnus.”

Cygnus's ears perked up at hearing her name in the nonsense tongue of the Gatanaxian.

Donadd bowed.  “Ne plantha doruk Cygnus.  Kalamanth.”

“Uh, pleased to meet you too.”  Cygnus gave a slight nod.

Dan Fireman carried the subcommander, and the supes followed Donadd down the hallway.

The alien weaponry looked vicious, while the restraints seemed flexible enough to work on a monkey or an elephant.  Dan pulled a few off the rack and stuffed some more in his pocket.  He set the groggy alien and put the restraints on her.  Elegant metallic tendrils sought out the wrists and wrapped them in a silvery, unbreakable braid.

“Now do me,”  Donadd remarked. 

Dan raised his eyebrow but agreed.  When he put the cuffs on her, he saw her bite her lip and blush.

She looked up at him with longing eyes.  “I’ve always wanted to be tied up.  Just to see what it would be like.” Her antennae flicked nervously.

Dan shook his head and sighed.  “You are oversexed.  Now take us to the bridge.”

“Yes, Dan.”  She looked down in embarrassment.

After ten minutes of walking and taking the elevators, the four had finally reached the large control bridge for the supercarrier.  A wide, thick window let the humans see the incredible size of the supercarrier.  The stars moved as the ship moved faster than light.

“It’s massive!”  Cygnus marveled.

“How many people is she supposed to hold?  How many men did you intend to take?”

Donadd looked away.  “Eventually, all of them.  It looked like Terrans were easy to put into stasis, so we could probably hold a few million if we packed them tight.  We’d set up an automated harvesting base in a remote location.  The carrier would ferry the shipments to a space depot we’re currently heading to.   Complete depopulation of males would take years, but we’d get better at it and bring more ships.”

“Disgusting.”  Dan spat.

“Is it disgusting to keep your species alive?”  Donadd looked back at him defiantly.  “The universe is a dangerous place.  We needed to take from the neighboring civilizations enough so that we could prosper.”

Dan faced her and got close.  “Humanity then has every right to oppose you in every way.” He lifted her chin.  “Turn this ship around.”

“I’ll do it on one condition.” Her lips trembled.

“What?”

“That you let me live on Earth and guarantee my safety.”  She grabbed his tunic with her bound hands.  “If I do this, I can never go home again.”

“Mmm… mutiny.”  Corobo was finally regaining consciousness.

“What?” Dan muttered in her direction.

“This is a damned mutiny, Donadd.  I’ll have your fucking head.  I’ll have your family’s heads as well.”

“Nope, you’re coming with us back to Earth.  You’re going to be locked up for a long time.”

Corobo strutted to the captain’s chair and sat down.  She looked at him mockingly.  “Not if I have anything to say about it.”  She revealed a hidden control panel and mashed the big red button.  The Subcomnander and chair descended into a hole that opened up beneath her.

“No!”  Donadd yelped.  “I didn’t know the captain’s chair was hooked to an escape pod!”

Off the port bow, they saw a flash and a modest shuttle craft rocket away from the carrier.  It was starting to glow blue, as if it were going to travel faster than light in a different direction.  Ensign Donadd flew to a console and furiously worked the controls.  The bridge vibrated as the supercarrier's weapons hummed to life.

“Fire!”  Donadd yelled.  A dozen pink beams lanced through the shuttlecraft before the fuel tanks exploded.  Debris fell away from the carrier's hull, pushed away by the ship’s deflector bubble.

“You killed her!”  Cygnus yelled.

“Why did you do that?”  Dan grabbed Donadd by her uniform.  “Couldn't you have captured her?”

Donadd teared up.  “She was seconds away from going FTL.  That escape pod had quick warm-up engines.  There was no other way.” She started crying.  “You think I wanted to kill her?  I’m not a monster.”

Cygnus walked up.  “She might have sent a message to her leaders.”

Dan shook Donadd and said,  “Well, did she radio your bosses?”

“No.”  She went to the terminal.  “I’m not detecting any com burst.  She was likely too busy going to FTL.”

“What communications have you sent to your homeworld, Donadd?”

“From what I can remember, Corobo didn’t send anything yet.  She was still waiting for information about you.  I’ll check the logs to confirm.”

“So they must be waiting for a message.”  Dan held his chin.

“I think the only way to keep us safe is to give a quarantine warning.”  Donadd pulled herself together.  “I’ll then send them a last course plot showing a decaying orbit around Jupiter.  It’s rare, but I’ve heard missions go sideways like this from time to time.  If the war with the alliance continues, they might cover it up and act like Terra doesn’t exist.”

Dan explained this to Cygnus, and she nodded. “That’s probably the best we’re going to get under the circumstances.”  She looked at the supercarrier’s weapons. “If they return, our only defence will be supes.  Human technology couldn’t reach this sophistication in a hundred years.”

“Donadd, take us back to Earth.”

“Swear you’ll guarantee my safety.” 

“Promise never to harm Earth again.”  Dan looked deep in her eyes and held her. “Send the message and turn us around, and I’ll guarantee no harm will come to you.”

“I promise.  I swear it.  If you take these cuffs off, I can get started.”  She sniffled.

He took the cuffs off, and the tendrils of metal slunk back into their capsule.  The alien clung to Dan, hugged him, and cried.  “I’m sorry.   I’m so sorry.  I get to work right away.  It’s going to take some time to make the transmission look flawless.” 

Cygnus raised her eyebrow.  “That’s quite a reversal in loyalty.”

“What’s the alternative, Cygnus?  You risked your life to save me.  Do you just want to throw away the only opportunity to get back?  If you didn’t stow away, the Earth would have had a war on its hands, and I would have been forced to be a stud for the rest of my life, chained to a table.”

Cygnus’s pale skin blushed, and she bit her lip.

“Come on, Cygnus, get your mind out of the gutter.”

“Sorry Dan.  Don’t put pictures like that in my mind.”

…

Days later, the supercarrier got into a standard orbit around Earth.  The world’s radio antennas blasted out warnings, threats, and petitions for peace.  Donadd replied, giving a request for formal first contact, and the radio messages dropped to nothing.

“They’re talking amongst themselves.”  Dan muttered.

“Dan,  I need to do something if I’m going to go down with you.  Could you just come to the med bay and be with me?  It’s a short procedure, but I’m squeamish.”  Dan nodded and followed, leaving Cygnus in charge of the bridge.  The androids had picked up English and were rather polite to her.

Donadd lay naked on her belly in surgery underneath a giant surgery robot.  It daubed iodine liquid all down Donadd’s neck with a sponge.

“What’s going on?”  Dan asked.

“I’m getting a neural link to the supercarrier control network.”  Donadd shut her eyes.  “That way, I can control all the androids, drones, and the carrier without risk of anyone hacking in.  I’ll be in complete control.  We can’t let the wrong people get their hands on this tech.”  She dozed off after the surgeon robot injected a large needle into her green buttock.

“Nighty night.”

The robot proceeded to open up her back and replace three of her vertebrae with cybernetic replacements.  It placed the neck bones in a bag, and a hovering drone flew it away.  It patched her up and sprayed green replacement skin on her back. 

After a small injection again, she fluttered her eyes and got up, covering her nakedness.

Dan handed her her uniform.  “Do you feel any different?”

She thought for a moment.  “It’s like there’s a door in my mind, and behind it is a replica of the bridge.  There are intelligences on the bridge that I can talk to.  I can shut the door and cut them off if I want.  I can also control almost any Gatanaxian device.”  The surgeon robot waved its scalpel at Dan.  Dan waved back, making Donadd giggle.

“Does it hurt at all?”

“No, just a dull ache.”  She cracked her neck.  “Quick, let’s get to the shuttle.  I want more surf and turf.  I’ve set up the first contact meeting on Martha’s Vineyard.”


Chapter 3

Ensign Donadd, now just Xela Donadd, took another lobster claw and cracked it with an old-style shellfish cracker.  Dan, Cygnus, and Donadd were sitting at a dining table under a tent put up by the US Space Force on Chappaquiddick Island’s East Beach.  Martha’s Vineyard now had more military ships surrounding it than could be docked in San Diego.  The weather was pleasant, and the wind was not too strong this evening.

Donadd flicked her antennae as she dipped the morsel into hot butter and tossed it in her mouth.  The president gave an impatient cough.

Dan laughed.  “Ms. President, I’m very sorry, but our visitor just really likes our seafood.”

The elegant, aged woman smiled like a politician.  “That may be so, but now it’s time to discuss terms.”

Donadd chewed.  “Terms for what?”

“For humanity’s surrender, of course.”

The alien choked.  “Surrender?!  What are you talking about?”

The president scoffed.  “Don’t play innocent with me, Ms. Donadd.  NSA and CIA both confirmed with NASA that your supercarrier has enough firepower to destroy our cities and turn the top three inches of topsoil of the arable land into a toxic cocktail.  Your deflectors would stop our defensive weapons.  Humanity wants to survive.  What are your terms?”

Donadd looked at Dan and Cygnus, not knowing what to say, just being a junior officer.  Dan, who thought honesty was the best policy, came to her aid.

“Ms. President,  Donadd isn’t looking to conquer.  She’s looking for asylum.”

President Garum raised her eyebrow.

Dan continued.  “She wants to make amends for what she just participated in.” When he said that, the president seemed very confused, but he continued.  “She wants to return the people they abducted.  She’s willing to provide planetary defence using the supercarrier and to transfer peaceful technologies to humanity over time.  All she’s looking for is a place to live.  If her leaders found out she was still alive and the ship was intact, they might send ships to retrieve it.”

Donadd wiped her mouth.  “Gatanax is a parasitic race, taking males from other worlds.  But we abhor the level of destruction you describe.  Planets that can harbor life are so rare.  It would be like burning a forest after collecting some insects from it.”  She set down her cracker and tiny fork in the center of her plate.  “I may not be a good person, but I want to become one.”

The president relaxed a little and gave a faint smile.  She pointed to her chest.  “You’ve just added some years back on this old woman’s ticker.  Where would you like to live?  Montana?  Nevada?  Texas?”

“Boston, please!”  The alien patted her lap excitedly.  “I want to live with Dan.”

Cygnus craned her neck.  “I never agreed to that!”

Dan sighed.  “I guess it’s a bit late to back out of this deal.  He pointed up in the sky.  A giant rectangular ship floated past the moon.  “Her safety was a personal promise, and a deal’s a deal.”

Donadd giggled and hugged Dan.  “I’m so happy!  I’ll do my best.”

Just then, klaxons from the navy ships blasted warnings.  The Secret Service grabbed the president and ran down the beach to an ATV, kicking up sand as they flew back to a helicopter a hundred yards away.

The phalanx protection systems of the navy ships lit up the twilight sky with tracers, seeking out something and attempting to eliminate it.

“Get down!”  Dan put a dome forcefield over Donadd and Cygnus.  The superheroine slammed her hands against the shield, causing it to vibrate as she screamed from inside the bubble.  Donadd cowered under the picnic table.  Dan concentrated and focused his eyes.  He soon saw what the guns were trying to bring down.

He dropped the force field.  “Cygnus, it’s just…”

Wham!

Cygnus and Donadd saw something hit Dan, sending a great mass of sand into the air.  The two screamed, and when the sand finished falling, they ran to the edge of the hole.  Sally Comet and Red Berzerker were both hugging and kissing Dan at the bottom of the impact crater.

“Dan!  I thought we lost you forever.”  Sally cried and squeezed him tight.  Red had her arms around his neck and was kissing him on his ear.

“Girls, you didn’t have to pounce on me that hard.  That actually stung a little.”

Sally got on top of him and pushed him down.  The hole was filling with seawater.  “You were gone for so long!  I was beginning to lose hope!”

Dan was puzzled.  “So long?  We were only gone for a few days.”

Sally shook him.  “You were gone for ten months!”

“What?!”

…

“Ten months.”  Sister In Law pulled her tight curls into a ponytail and pointed at the computer screen showing the supercarrier in space and some graphs.  The group was in the Back Bay Blazers' command center.

“The supercarrier did go faster than light, but it took a while to get to that speed.  You spent a considerable amount of time accelerating at relativistic speeds.  The math is pretty involved, but it checks out.  We all aged faster than you while you went on that little jaunt.” 

Donadd shrugged.  “I thought everyone knew about time dilation.  It comes with the territory of interstellar space travel.”

“Well, most of us are taught it in high school.”  Dan laughed. “We just don’t fly in space at all, so we forget about it.”  He looked at Silvi and Sally.  “I’m really sorry you had to go through that.”  He hugged them.

Cygnus came up behind him.  “What am I, chopped liver?”

The two supes gave Cygnus a dirty look.

Dan didn’t want to say that he didn’t really need Cygnus’s help after all that she went through.  “Silvi, Sally.  Cygnus managed to free me when I was under some form of restraint based on mind control.”

Sally looked Cygnus up and down.  “So you had him all to yourself when he was tied up, huh?  Tell us what happened.”

Cygnus gave a cat-like smile.  “Wouldn’t you like to know?”  Before giving an air kiss.

Sally’s eyes glowed red.

Dan put up his hands.  “Look, it’s been a super long day, and we’re all exhausted.  Donadd and I have to head back to my place.”  The Blazers all looked at him like he was stupid.  He realized and sighed.  “Which has probably been given to some other gigolo from Cloud Nine, because I’ve been gone.”

They all nodded.

Silvi tugged Dan away from the group and sat him down on a couch, and plopped herself down on his lap to have a private chat.

“We wouldn’t have let you go anyway.”  She put her red hair behind her ear and started to nuzzle him.

“What do you mean?  Don’t I have a say in this?”

“Not anymore, sweetie.  Sally and I agreed on the way, you’re going to become a member of the Blazers, and that’s final.  We’re willing to make Donadd a member as well if that’s what you want.”

“But why?”

“I’m never going to lose you again.  Sally said so too.” She put her head on his shoulder.  “We need to protect you and keep you safe.”

“Won’t H & R throw a fit?”

“You saved humanity.  If anyone complains, I’ll shove my hammer so far up their ass they’ll taste iron.”

I love you, Silvi.  He thought about the words.  They rang out like a gong in his mind.  He grabbed her and held on like she was the only solid thing in the universe.  She melted into the hug as if she knew what he had just thought.

…

The veteran Blazers sat around Richard Hazel’s office at H & R.  Richard was having a hard time coming to terms with the new normal.

“No, that cannot happen, Sally.  We had this discussion before.  He’s simply not hero material.”

Cygnus turned on the television and changed the channel to WNN.  Dan and Donadd were shown shaking the president’s hand.  Then there was a playback of the captured video of the battle for Boston, showing Dan fighting the drones on his own.  The title of the segment was, ‘A man saved a woman’s world?’ She looked back at Richard.  “Your argument seems pretty weak, Dick.”

Richard’s face turned red.  “I see that my advice is being ignored.  You’re all sitting on a grenade, and you don’t even know it.  Can’t you see that this little shit can cause you to break up?”

Three of the four girls bristled at his choice of words.  They got up and walked out, leaving Sister-in-Law. 

Sister got up and walked to the desk.  “Richard, you fucked up.  We’re dropping H & R and looking for a new representative.  We may be supes, but we’re human too.”  She took a mint from a bowl on his desk and popped it in her mouth before walking out.

When she was gone, Richard lightly knocked his forehead into his desk at a slow pace.

…

Joan cackled and kissed Dan on the cheek before squeezing both cheeks with her fingers while she held a lit cigarette.  “It’s so good to see you back, Danny.  How are you doing?  When are you going back to Cloud Nine?”

Joan and Dan were sitting outside at a cafe in the North End.  Sally was sitting next to Dan and holding his hand.   Dan was a little weirded out by Silvi and Sally’s increased protectiveness when he got back, but he let it slide, given the circumstances.  The three of them wore sunglasses and hats to avoid being seen by the public.

“Well, you see, I’m done with that part of my life, Joan.”  He looked at Sally.  “The Back Bay Blazers have hired me as a new member.”

Joan raised both her eyebrows.  “Oh.  Getting too big for your britches now, huh?”

“That’s not it.”  He struggled to find the words.

“Don’t worry, Danny.  I’m only busting your balls.”  She chuckled.  “You hit the big time, and now you don’t need the money.  Oh!  Speaking of money.  You’ll need these.  I got these from the department of gender after the DNA samples were checked out.”  She handed him ten envelopes.

Dan looked at the envelopes that were addressed to his Cloud Nine apartment.  “What are these?”

“Your procreation bonuses.”  She punched the air.  “Who knew you’d be so fertile?”

“Fertile?  What are you talking about?” Dan shrugged.

Joan rolled her eyes.  “I keep forgetting you came from the land of sausage.”  She put her finger on the table.  “You get a substantial sum of money for every woman who has a live birth by your sperm. The bonuses go way up if she has a male.”

“But I thought supes were barren.  Something about their immune systems killing the sperm?”

Joan took a long pull on her cigarette and blew it towards the street.  “This wasn’t from your Cloud Nine work.  This was from your gloryhole days.  There are cameras everywhere at Candycade, and we have plenty of your DNA on file.  Believe you me, you’re a dad.  According to the Department of Gender, you are now the father of seven girls and three boys.  They were born while you were in space.  Those envelopes have enough money for you to retire in comfort; you could afford a beach house on the Cape.”

“Ten…children?”

“You made some middle-aged women very happy.  The Candycade is usually the place for women to have one last try at having a child.”

Sally squeezed his hand.  “Dan, you should be happy.  You did well!  So many women don’t get to have children, and you helped them.”

Dan’s mind churned, and after a few moments, he spoke.  “What do I do?  Having a child is a big responsibility.  Do I visit them?  Do I have to pay child support?”

Joan and Sally looked at him like he had two heads.  “Visit them?  Eww.  No.”  Joan shook her head. “That’s not how it’s done, Dan.  Most families don’t want the father involved unless there’s a marriage or a serious relationship.  Families don’t want a sperm donor involved, and especially not one from Candycade.”

“Oh.”  He stared out onto the street.

“The country takes care of its mothers and children, Dan.  There’s nothing to worry about.”  Sally tilted her head and smiled.  “We need as many children as possible to maintain the population. It’s been a struggle for years.  The measures put in place make sure men can help without the fear of entanglements.”

“Ten is a lot of children.”  He shook his head.

“You’re telling me!”  Joan cackled before having a coughing fit.  “If you kept up at the Candycade, you’d have been a millionaire in a couple of months.”

Dan looked at the two women.  “I know it’s only four, but can we go to a bar?  I need to get very drunk.”

…

Dan held his hands over his eyes as Sally and Silvi guided him into his new bedroom at the Blazer’s headquarters.

“Okay.  You can open your eyes now.”  Sally clapped her hands in excitement.

Dan let his hands drop, and what he saw amazed him.  The bedroom was massive.  The views from the window showed small sailboats zigzagging up and down the Charles River.  The canopy bed was two California king mattresses stuck together.  The walls were colored teal with white accents.  The real kicker was that it had a circular podium that had a super suit on a rack.

The suit was blue with yellow piping.  The material seemed a little thicker than the black fuck suit he used to wear.  The belt had clips that held a few of the restraints from the supercarrier.  One shoulder had 'BBB' embroidered with a shooting star logo underneath.

“Is this for me?”

The girls nodded, every one of them smiled, even Sister In Law.

He walked around the suit.  “There’s no mask.”

Silvi walked to him and grabbed his arm.  “There’s no reason to hide anymore, Dan.  Everyone knows who you are.  Your Emboss in the media, and you’re Dan Gadsen to us.  You’re part of the Blazers now.”

“Thank you so much, everyone.”  He started to choke up a little.  “You won’t regret bringing me on.  I promise.”

Dan heard the sound of high heels walking across the stone floor of his new bedroom.  When he turned around, he saw a familiar face.  The business-like lady wore a pantsuit and held a portfolio in one hand.

“Hello, Janice.”  Cygnus walked over to the woman and shook her hand.  “Thanks for coming.  Dan, you remember  Janice Hezeroff?  She was the woman who tried so hard to get you represented at H & R.”

Dan went and shook Janice’s hand.  “Of course I remember.  It’s good to see you again.  But why are you here?  I thought the girls dropped H & R and were in the hunt to find new representation.”

“When H & R refused to represent you, I decided it was best for me to strike out on my own.”  She smiled broadly.  “Hezeroff Talent LLC’s first big client is the Blazers!”

“Wonderful!”  He slapped her on the back.  “Good for you!”

Sally winked at Janice.  “See, I told you he’d be fine with it.”

Dan upturned his hands and explained.  “She was the one pulling for me, and she’s already done so much work with you all beforehand.  It’s a perfect fit.”

“My first order of business is to present my science team’s research on your powers.”

“Don’t I know my own powers?”

“Yes, but there’s something we think you can do but haven’t tried yet.  Let’s go to the briefing room first. I have my slides set up there.”

…

The briefing room had no more than 20 seats and was personal, like a home theater.  Janice stood in front of a display showing Dan’s body in a three-dimensional wire mesh.

“Dan’s powers come from the jump between his parallel world and ours, when he was subjected to heavy doses of tachyon particles.  These doses would have been fatal had he not been between worlds.  Basic superhero stuff, he’s strong, he’s impervious to damage,  he can fly, and when you concentrate, you have super hearing and sight.”

Dan nodded, not hearing anything new.

“You mentioned two times that you developed resistance to control over your will.  The first was with Deleria Tremens, and the second time was the mind shackle.”

Donadd’s antennae dipped.  “Sorry about that, Dan.” 

Dan waved her apology away, “You know we’re good.  Don’t worry about that anymore.”

“We think your resistance is related to your forcefield powers.  We hypothesize that your brain developed a permeable field that blocks attempts at control.  Think of it like an immune system for your brain.”

“Ah, I see.  So no mind control.  Got it.”

“And the last thing I wanted to bring up was your forcefield.  The science team saw that you’re getting finer control over the field, like the dome you put over Cygnus and Donadd a few days ago.

“Heh, don’t bring that up.  Cygnus is still angry at me for that.”

“Don’t nerf your teammates, Dan.”  Cygnus made a face at him.

“I was only trying to protect you.”

Janice put her hands up to calm them.  “We think you can develop your powers much further in this direction.  There’s a possibility to fully encase an object or person in a sphere of the field and move it at incredible speeds.  This may prove invaluable in situations where you need to move vulnerable people or objects away from a disaster.”

“How big can I make the field?”

“We don’t know.”  Janice shrugged.  “The nerds say you should practice hard to develop this power.  You can travel at Mach 2 when you fly at max speed, but whatever you’re carrying will be battered to death by the wind.  We also see the possibility of cutting through doors much faster than bashing them open, and of using it as a battering ram.  The possibilities for this power seem endless.”

“I’ll get started as soon as I can.”

Janice stepped down, and Sally took her place on the presentation dais.  “So our plan for the near future is to get Emboss and Donadd integrated into the team.  I want Dan to go on patrols with each of you except for Donadd.  Dan, I want you to observe and take orders from your teammates.  No heroics yet.”

“Sidekick, got it,”

Sally smirked.  “For now, I guess.”

Donadd raised her hand.  “What will I be doing?”

“You will be spending a whole lot of time across the river at the Institute of Technology as well as in DC.”  Sally interlocked her fingers.  “The Feds want to understand the carrier and drone capabilities you have.  They want to introduce you to FEMA and the Coast Guard and see how you can work together.  You may end up saving more lives than all of us combined.  ”

Donadd smiled wanly.  “I guess that’s OK.  I would have wanted to work with Dan, though.”

“You’ll have plenty of Dan time after, don’t worry.  Just make sure you get a drone ride home to Boston, he’ll be here.”

The alien’s face perked up after hearing that.  “Thank you, Sally.”

“Once you two get through this, Janice will start giving you some training on how to deal with the public and the media.”  She winced.  “And then the worst part.  We’re all going to have to do  interviews now that Dan’s a part of the team.”

The girls all booed and threw balled-up wads of notebook paper at Sally.  Sally zapped them out of the air with her eye beams, causing a smoke alarm to go off.

“Sorry, it’s a reflex,”  she muttered before trying to disable the beeping alarm.


Chapter 4

One of Dan’s favorite things was waking up with his hand firmly planted on the really nice ass of a cute girl.  When he opened his eyes, he saw Silvi’s naked body lying next to him, face down and turned away from him.  Her bottom was smooth and soft, and he gave it some light massaging.

Last night was the first time the two had slept alone together since Dan had returned from space.  Silvi made love like someone who thought the world was going to end; they collapsed from exhaustion, unable to hold each other for another moment.  Now it was morning, and the sun started to peek through the blinds of his new bedroom.

Dan’s hand roamed over her fit body.  There’s no true, perfect female form; there were several.  Silvi was the ideal example of a cute redhead.  Dan and Silvi had gone through a lot, and she had always been a good friend and lover.  The times they spent together at Cloud Nine were incredibly fun.  Some nights, she would just like to cuddle and talk about the day.  Other days, she wouldn’t say a word and let her body do the talking.

Dan didn’t bother resisting his sex drive and moved to cup her breasts.  His manhood instantly rose after he started gently rolling her nipple between his fingers and thumb.  His mouth moved to her ear and nibbled it.  She barely moved, so he thought that she must be asleep.  He now moved his hand lower to her belly, which had the ridges of a six-pack. 

He spoke quietly into her ear.  “Do you know how sexy you are, Silvi?  I want to touch you every time I see you.”  He kissed her neck for a few moments. “You’re one of the sweetest girls I’ve ever known, and while I’m sorry we didn’t meet in the best way possible, I’m still lucky to have met you.”

Silvi woke up and said, “How can a girl sleep when someone’s sweet-talking them this much?”

He moved her top leg in such a way that her foot was now behind his calves, her trim red rose was completely exposed.  His hand made firm circles around her pubis, making her moan and sigh.  The fingers then sought out her gem and stimulated it to attention.

“Silvi, I’m right here.  I want you.”  He curled his middle finger and found the already engorged wrinkly tissue of her G-spot.  The hooked inner stroking of her vagina was slow and deliberate.  Her womanhood was drenched with fluids, making the job of stimulating her even easier.

“Silvi, are you ready for the man who loves you?”  He kissed the back of her neck as he inched down lower by a few inches, still fingerbanging her pretty pink pussy.  He scooched down so his pecker had a better angle of entering her.

His member was dripping clear, viscous precum, begging to be stuffed where it belonged.  He lifted her leg slowly and nuzzled her vulva with the slick red head of his penis.  After a few teases, he thrust up and entered her inviting warmth.

Her moans became higher-pitched and even cuter. “Yes, Danny. Right here.  Mmmmph mmm.”

He continued whispering in her ear.  “I can’t help myself, Silvi, you’re too cute.  I have to fuck you.”

“Dan… you’re so gentle this time.”  She gyrated down on his pole.

“Do you want more?  Do you need a hard fucking?”  He squeezed the inside of her lifted leg with the hand he was keeping it up with. “Or do you want it slow?”

“Mmmmph.  Fuck my pussy hard.  Silvi wants it hard.”

He pulled out of her and rolled her onto her back slowly.  Her eyes fluttered open in the morning sunlight.  He paused for a moment to admire her exquisite and unique beauty.

“I love you, Silvi.”  He plunged into her all the way in.  Silvi accepted every inch of him.  At the same time, her eyes opened wide, and she gasped.  He dipped his head down to suck on each of her breasts for a few moments, which made her buck and mewl.

She wrapped her arms and legs around him. “Break me with your cock you stud!”

The man had held back for so long this morning that he didn’t think twice about her command.  He hammered her vagina with blindingly quick strokes that only a superheroine could handle.  A growl came from his mouth while he clenched his buttocks to give a more forceful thrust. Silvi cried out as she was forced to orgasm in such a rapid manner.  Dan’s foreplay and sex talk had primed her to accept this fast fucking.

“Aaaarrrhhh! Coming!”  Silvi’s cunt clamped down on his cock and sent a stream of fluid up and onto his pelvis. She was now panting as he was only quickening his thrusts. She held onto him and tried to get his attention. “Dan,  look into my eyes when you come.”

Dan nodded and locked eyes with her.  When he was about to explode inside of her, she put on a look of complete adoration. “Dan, I love you too.”

“Argh!”  He managed to keep eye contact for a few moments with her loving eyes as he pulsed thick gobs of semen against her cervix.  It filled her up, and she pulled his head down and kissed him and held him close.

Dan thought to himself.  I am so hooked on her. “I love you so much, Silvi.”

“I’m so happy, Dan.”  She giggled.

“Damn.”  He flopped to her side.  “I’m serious, though.  I want a deep relationship with you.”  He wrapped an arm around her and brought her close.

“I do too.”  She rubbed his belly.  “We gingers have to stick together.  And before you get any old-world ideas in your head, I’m fine sharing you with other women.  Just don’t go back to Cloud Nine or Candycade.  Is that a deal?”

“That’s a deal.”  Images of Sally, Cygnus, Donadd, and Delereia flashed in his mind.

Sally flopped on him, mashing her perfect tits onto his ribs.  “My parents were married, but Dad had a few official mistresses.  Our barbecues were more like family reunions, but they managed to make it work. I think we can too.”  She gave him a peck on the cheek and hugged him.

The pair heard a knock at the door.  Sivli and Dan got under the sheets. “You can come in if you like, whoever it is.” He yelled out.

Sally Comet poked her head through the door. “Rise and shine, sleepy heads!  I’ve got the first patrol with Dan today!”

…

Sally Comet led Emboss down the path of the Charles River Esplanade, desperately wanting to hold his hand.  She had heard Dan and Silvi’s lovemaking through the walls of the Blazer’s headquarters and deeply wanted to think that could be that way with Dan as well.

“How do you like your first patrol, Emboss?”  Sally put on her best smile.

“It’s quite pedestrian, shouldn’t superheroes fly?”  The pair walked down the pavement, drawing looks from just about everyone, even the dogs. “I feel self-conscious.”

Sally waved her hand to dismiss the thought.  “You get used to it after a while.  If you’re walking down the street in full uniform, most people know you’re on patrol and only come when they need help.”

“Shouldn’t this be one of the safest places in the city?”  Dan laughed. “It feels more like a date than work.”

Sally blushed.  “Would that be so bad?”  She made a face at him. “I thought I’d start you off nice and slow and work you up to harder patrols.”

“Don’t misunderstand me, Sally, I’m loving this, and being here with you.”  He patted her back.  “I’m blessed to be taught by the strongest supe in the world.”

“Stop it.”  Sally punched him and sent him flying a good twenty feet, almost knocking him into the dirty water. “Oh my God! I am so sorry.”  She ran over and offered her hand. “Are you okay?”

Dan took her hand and got up.  He started laughing hysterically while he wiped the grass and dirt off himself. “You didn't hurt me at all.  Maybe my pride got bruised. I guess I can’t let my guard down around you at all.” 

Sally frowned. “Yes, you can. Maybe I’m just a little nervous taking on and training the first male superhero in front of the whole world.  She pointed up the river, indicating the helicopters and drones that were following them.”

“I can bring them down if you like.” He winked.

“So can I.”  She glowed her eyes. “It’s super bad press when you destroy cameras.”

“Got it. See, I’m already learning from you.”

They then heard a massive explosion.

“I think it came from Mass Ave.”  Dan looked around, seeing a column of smoke on the other side of the river.

“Follow me, get a bird’s eye.”  She leapt up into the air a thousand feet.  Dan was close on her heels.

“Tell me what you can see, Emboss.”  Sally looked at him.

Dan concentrated. “I see lots of smoke.  Several civilians are injured, maybe a fatality.  I see about a dozen robots, like mecha.  They seem to be fighting a supe.  Obsidian?!”  He turned to Sally. “We have to help her!”  His urge to jump into the thick of things was almost irresistible.

“OK.  Quick plan.”  Sally took on the mantle of leader. “I’ll disable the mecha while you get every civvy out of there.  Be sure to keep their spines straight; your forcefield should help with that.  Bring them across the river.  Call in the fire department and EMTs.  Let’s go!” 

Sally broke the sound barrier, and Dan had to keep up.

…

“What the fuck were you thinking, Obi!”  Deleria Tremens held a massive plasma rifle and braced it with the hood of a car and let a few rounds off, trying to hit a mecha.

Obsidian fought against the machine that was her quarry, hammering it with her fists. “You wanted us to be good girls, Deleria, so I did what any hero would do.  No one breaking open a lab at the Institute of Technology using robots is a good person.  I’m stopping them,”  She punched the mecha’s head, cracking its camera module and setting off a smoldering fire on its head.

Deleria squeezed off a few more rounds, lasering off the mecha’s arm and leg, finally bringing it down.  The chest of the robot opened up to reveal a woman in a jumpsuit and a rocket pack.  She launched herself before Obsidian could get a hold of her.

“Coward!”  Obsidian raised her fist to the sky.  She ripped the plasma rifle out of the mecha’s other arm and handed it over to Deleria. “Here’s a fresh one.”

“Thanks.  There’s still plenty of them.” The goth’s eyes went wide. “Get down!” 

Dee tried to get Obsidian to duck, but it was too late.  A bolt of plasma turned the car they were hiding behind into an exploding bubble of liquid metal.  The pair of would-be heroes were sent flying, impacting into the brick wall of a dormitory.

Deleria’s ears rang out from the explosion, and she couldn’t hear a thing.  Amidst the smoke, she saw pairs of red beams lance back and forth.  She then saw a caped heroine flying around, smashing mecha like they were made of tinfoil.  The machines either exploded or opened up, having a pilot rocket off to escape.

She was just about to pass out when she saw a man in a blue suit hover over her and Obi.

“Dan.”  She mumbled. “You’re back.  You saved us.”

Emboss raised his hands and put a force field under the two women, taking off a millimeter of pavement underneath them to avoid hurting them.  They were then flying over the river.

“Let’s get you somewhere safe.”  He said with a wink.

…

Sally flew over the river to talk with Dan after Sister In Law arrived with the cops to arrest the few attackers who didn’t manage to get away.  When she got there, there were dozens of ambulances lined up taking the casualties that Dan had gotten out of harm's way.

“Emboss.”  Sally touched down behind him and put her hand on his shoulder. “Good work!  It was nice being able to not hold back on those mecha punks, knowing that you had my back with the civvies.”

“Sally.  We need to talk.”  Dan looked uncomfortable.

“What is it?” She turned him around.

“Obsidian and Deleria likely have warrants out for their arrest.”  He pointed to two unconscious girls dressed in black. “They were the first ones to fight back against the mecha.  “They need medical attention, but if they go to a hospital, they’ll get arrested.  Deleria looks like she has some nasty third-degree burns.”

“Emboss,  … what are you asking me to do?”  Sally’s eyes darted between the girls and Dan.

“I’m asking for permission for Donadd to bring over the medical drone and take them to the Blazer’s headquarters.  Give them a few days' rest.  They were trying to get back on their feet when I last saw them.  I wanted to hire them when I wanted to become a vigilante.”

“It’s not right.”  She stammered. “Please don’t ask me to do that.”

Dan’s eyes got wet.  After a brief moment, he turned away from her and started walking to the nearest ambulance that had just pulled up.  “Miss!  Miss!  These two need help; they’re badly burned.”

The doors of the ambulance swung open, and a stretcher came out.  Another ambulance pulled in behind the first.

Sally walked up behind Dan. “Emboss.”

“Yes, Sally.” 

“I’m sorry.”

“I am too.  I know they’re good girls deep down.”  Dan muttered. “I can’t force you to go against your morals.”

“Promise me,” Sally whispered.

He turned around and shook his head.  “Promise you what?  I know I shouldn’t have asked you to do that.  I’m the one who should apologize.”

“Promise me that they won’t do evil.”  She took a deep breath and steeled herself. “Take responsibility for their conduct, and I’ll let them stay at headquarters. If they commit any crime, I’ll have them in lockup so fast they’re heads will spin.”

Dan looked at Obsidian and Deleria. “I promise.  I take responsibility.”

“Okay then.”  She smiled and took his hand.  “I’m willing to go out on a limb for you because I trust you.”

He took her hand and kissed it.  “Right.”  He put a finger to his earpiece.  “Donadd?  Yeah, It’s Emboss.  That’s my supe name. Donadd, it’s Dan.  Do you have my location?  I have two women wearing black clothing who are very badly injured.  Can you bring the medi-drone from Blazer HQ?   Two minutes?  Thanks!”

He turned to Sally to thank her, but she was already gone.


Chapter 5

Dan walked into the central kitchen at Blazer HQ and started making a couple of sandwiches for lunch.  Today, he didn’t have to do too much work because he didn’t have a patrol scheduled.  The kitchen was well stocked with produce and healthy choices.  Sally made sure that there was no junk food around. 

He saw Cygnus’s purse on the counter, which was tipped over.  “You’re always making a mess, Sandra.”  He walked over and began collecting the makeup and other items, putting them into the purse.  What struck him was the prescription bottle amongst the other items.  He just wanted to dump it in the bag, but he wondered what a superhero would need any medication for.  Supes were never sick.  The prescription was for cyclosporine.  He tossed it in the bag and went back to making his turkey on rye.

A couple of moments later, Cygnus flew into the room and grabbed the purse.  For a moment, she looked at Dan with a hint of suspicion. She then replaced it with a cheery smile.

“How’s life treating you, Danny?  Are you ready for patrolling with me?  It’s coming up soon.” 

Dan smiled.  “Yeah, I’m looking forward to it.  What did you have in mind?”

“Oh, I was thinking of doing some ocean patrols.  There’s been some illegal fishing off the coast, hurting local businesses. Foreign ships come and overfish and ruin the ecosystem.”

“Oh, that’s interesting.”  He gave a thumbs-up. “If you send me some notes, I’ll be prepared out of the gate.”

Cygnus clapped her hands. “I’m so glad!  I’ll drop you an email.”  She slung her bag over her shoulder. “Hey Dan, did you happen to look through my bag?”

“No, it was just tipped over, so I put the makeup that spilled out back in it.”

“Right.”  She winced. “I’m such a klutz.  By the way, I wanted to know if you were doing anything for dinner tonight.  I could grab some Kelly Rogers Roasters.”

He cut his sandwiches in half and went to the fridge for a couple of spring waters. “I’ll have to take a rain check, Cygnus.  I was going to play nurse to Obsidian and Deleria; they’ve been resting up, and I figured they’d be bored by now.  How about tomorrow?  I can make your favorite, Chicken Piccata.”

She blinked. “I’ve never had it.”

Dan blanched. “Right, sorry.  That was… anyway, what’s your favorite?”

“No!  I want to try it.”  She approached him and leaned against the counter. “Maybe it is my favorite, and I never knew it.  Look, I gotta run.  When did you think about having dinner tomorrow?”

“Six thirty?”  Dan shrugged.

“Great!”  She stole a kiss from him and strutted out of the room, showing off her assets. “I can’t wait.”

…

Sister in Law's stomach was starting to growl as she controlled a pair of remote manipulators, trying to get test wires soldered to a scorched chunk of a mecha.   Her hands were getting jittery, and she decided to take a break.  Walking to her desk, she pulled out a granola bar from the top drawer.  She was about to open when she heard a knock at the door.

“Come on in.”

Dan poked his head through the door. “I figured you’d be getting hungry by now.  Fancy a sandwich?”

“I’d kill for one.”  She got up and took off her lab coat, which revealed her toned, dark brown arms.  While she was washing her hands, Dan’s eyes roamed over her body.  He never dated a black woman, and his mind wandered.

She flicked the water from her hands into the sink and reached for a towel. “If you’re thinking what I think you’re thinking.  And you are.  I’m single and hetero.  I’ve never gotten anywhere with men because I intimidate them.”  She walked over, took a sandwich from his plate, took a bite, and looked at him with her almond-shaped brown eyes. “Do I intimidate you, Dan?”

He gave an embarrassed smile.  “I don’t think so.  I’d like to be your friend.”

She smiled back, then covered her mouth and spoke.   “If you help me get data out of that hunk of junk, I’ll be your best friend forever.  Every one of the attackers had a cyanide capsule in their tooth, so we couldn’t interrogate them. I’ll need your help to crack the security system.   But first, I’m going to eat your sandwich.”

…

After a few hours of hacking the mecha’s computer systems, they had made some real progress. 

Sis gave a thumbs up. “You’re not such a bad hacker after all.  We’ve almost got this figured out.”

Dan nodded in thanks.  “I’m nothing compared to you, Sis.  You know so much about everything.  I feel like I’m along for the ride.” 

While they were talking, the decryption algorithm they were running finally hit the jackpot, and a trace log spewed characters across the terminal they were working on.

Sis pointed.  “Nailed it.”  After examining the log, she shook her head.

“What is it?”

“Hera.”

“The goddess?”  Dan questioned.

“No, the international crime syndicate. Looks like the group had hired these girls to break into the Institute of Technology to steal what data they could find on something called ‘Project Equality.’”

“Project Equality?”  He shrugged. “Never heard of it.”

She started saving the data from the computer. “Word on the street that it was some program set up by the Department of Gender to bring the population of males in line with females.”

“Was it bioresearch? Fertility treatments?”

“When I started poking around a while back, H & R stonewalled me, told me I couldn’t look into it further.  Looks like Hera is interested in it as well and wasn’t going to take no for an answer.”

“So is Hera just in it for the money?” 

“No, something more sinister.  They deny the personhood of men and seek to deny their rights.  There are rumors that they are working on a means of complete mind control.”

Dan muttered, “That’s pretty disgusting.”

Sis nodded. “And that’s why we’re going to stop them.  I’m going to ask Sally to see if you can get an interview with the Secretary of Gender, Ms. Snow.”  She pointed at Dan.  “If anyone can get information out of her, it would be the first male supe.  I’ve tried to get information using my own ways.  Perhaps the next step would be to go through the front door.”

…

Dan sat in bed, propped up against the headboard, with Obsidian and Deleria under each arm, watching the 80s classic vampire movie ‘The Lost Girls’.  Dee said it was her favorite film, so he had brought it from the library for them to watch.  Donadd’s medi-drone had done wonders for the burns that Deleria had suffered, and after only a couple of days, they were almost back to full health.  The pair had taken up the guest bedroom on a floor below the main dorm rooms of Blazer HQ.

“It must be hell trying to find virgin male blood in this world.”  Dan pointed at the screen with his finger. “Those blood sucking chicks would have had a much easier time in my universe.”

“Was your world paradise, Dan?”  Obsidian reoriented herself and put her hand on his stomach, trying to do it casually, but failing.

“No, far from it.  No matter what the situation is, humanity will find a way to make things worse.”  He looked at Obsidian’s hand.  He was also surprised that they wanted him to sit between the two of them.  Obi was definitely much friendlier since he returned from space.

“Right, but could a girl have a reasonable shot at getting a guy?”  Her hand wasn’t light on his stomach, but had the weight that indicated that it really wanted to be there.

“If a girl put in the effort to take care of herself and was even remotely outgoing, they would eventually find someone.”  He looked at her gothic tomboyish face. “A large percentage of men would find you irresistible if you flirted with them.”

“Stop it, Dan.”  She blushed and squirmed,  rubbing parts of herself against him, causing him to stir.

Dan turned to Deleria.  “Dee, you’re dating Obi.  Tell her how good she looks.”

Deleria sighed.  “Dan, Obi, and I are friends with benefits.  We’re really good friends who take care of each other’s needs when urges become too distracting.  We’ve talked about this after I kidnapped you.  Obi agrees.  If we had a chance with a man, our relationship would likely become purely platonic.”

Obi scoffed. “Like that would ever happen. Her hand started to make small circles on his belly.  When I was young, I had a crush on one of the two boys in my math class.  I managed to get enough courage to give him a confession letter.”  She heaved a great sigh. “He threw it in the trash in front of everyone.  He didn’t even open it.”

“What a dick!”

Obi nodded and pressed her cheek into Dan’s chest. “Now, years later, the first man to ever show me and Dee kindness is a boy supe.  Even after all the things we’ve done to you, you still offered us a chance at a job.”

Dee giggled and kissed his neck, “And then you had to go and get abducted by aliens.  Talk about rotten luck.”

Obi continued.  “You don’t know how much I wanted to work for you, Dan.  To be your… servant.”

“I’m sure Sister in Law could put you to good use in her investigations.”  I’ll have a chat with her.

Deleria slid out of bed; she was wearing a simple nighty during her recuperation. She walked slowly to her purse and fished out a few items. “When we heard you came back, we went a little crazy.  We promised we’d get back to you somehow and either keep the relationship going or at least find closure.  We thought that these would best represent what we were looking for.”

She came back and showed Dan what they had bought.  There was a silver ring with two black stones set in it, and two silver chokers that each had a single black stone. One of the stones was black, and the other was black but iridescent.  “This stone is obsidian for Obi, and this one is black opal for me.  This ring has both stones set in it. This is going to sound crazy, Dan, but would you put them on us and then wear the ring?”

Dan looked at Deleria and then at Obsidia.  Obi’s eyes were pleading, and Dan recalled how she just opened up about her rejection.  “This looks pretty serious, girls.  I’m a member of a supergroup now.  That may mean not a whole lot of time for you two.”

Obi clutched him.  “We don’t care, we want you to be our… You know.”

What the words implied stirred something deep inside Dan.  A sense of domination and urge to protect.  These girls had experienced a whole lot of pain trying to get out of the hole they were in.  Dan was their lifeline, a rope cast down to help them get out of the darkness and be good.

“So what does this mean when I put these on you?”

“Everything.” Deleria blurted. “No limits, we’re yours utterly and completely.”

He looked to Obi, who simply nodded in agreement.  This wasn’t something born out of a few days, but almost a year of deprivation and longing.

He took the ring and slipped it on his pinky and looked at it.  It was elegant and tasteful for a man to wear.  Deleria’s hands trembled as he took the chokers from her.  He clipped one around Dee’s neck, and she visibly relaxed, like a weight was lifted off her when she had been claimed.

Obi was propped up on the bed, breathing shallow breaths as he approached with the stiff necklace.  He kissed her gently on the mouth, and she eagerly accepted it.  While they kissed, he clicked the choker around her neck.  She moaned when she heard the sound.  When he pulled away, the look on her face was one of complete gratitude. “Thank you.”

Dan flopped down on the bed again and pulled them close to squeeze them.  He didn’t know what the three of them now had, but he was in it for sure.  He wondered how eager they would be to serve him.

“Obi.”

“Yes, Dan?”

Dan spoke in a low voice.  “Have you ever touched a man’s penis before?  A real one?” 

“There were a couple of gigolos at some parties we went to,  Dee and I.  I never had the guts to get close, though.”  She licked her lips.  “Why?”

“Unzip my pants and take it out.”  He smirked. “You should get a look at what you signed up for.”

Deleria smiled with glee as she saw her best friend gulp in fear.  The goth tomboy reached out cautiously to Dan’s trousers.  She used two hands and unbuttoned and unzipped him.  She breathed ragged breaths as her hand slipped behind his boxers.  Her hand found a girthy, hardening warmth and pulled it out.  Obi’s eyes went wide at seeing his manhood.

“It’s big.”  She treated it gently, as if it were precious to her.  She didn’t ask, but reflexively gave the throbbing pecker the light strokes that would stoke it to full attention.

Dan teased her.  “It likes you, Obi.  It wants to be your friend.  Do you like my little guy?” 

She nodded vigorously.

“It wants to know what you plan on doing with it on your first encounter.”  He sighed. “What are you going to do?”

“I … I want it inside of me so bad!  You don’t know how long I’ve waited for this moment.”  She pulled down his pants as fast as she could and got out of her sports bra and panties.  Her body had the same pale complexion as Deleria’s, but she was more toned than Dee, who had a bit of meat on her bones.  She got up, swung her leg over him, and prepared to mount him.

Dan looked at Deleria.  “Dee, did you want to ride my face?”

“No, it's only fair that Obi gets you all to herself for her first time. That's the way it was for me.”  She smiled in a way that made it clear she did not want it to be true.

“Ready?”  He looked at Obi, who was staring at his penis.

“I think so.  How do I start?”

He reached in between her legs and tested her.  “You’re about as wet as they come. If you just guide it in, we should be fine.”

She took his manhood in her hand and rubbed her slit with his head.  When it was slightly moist, she adjusted herself and slid down his cock until she felt something.

Dan nodded reassuringly.  “That’s your hymen, Obi, it’s gotta break before we have sex.  Sit down with more pressure until it pops.  Then you should be able to take me all in.”

“Mmmh.  It’s poking me.”  She sat on him.

“Here, let me help.”  He grabbed her rump and pulled down progressively with more force.

“Ahhh!” She yelped as he felt her hymen break. She slid all the way down with her buttocks resting on his thighs.  She inhaled in hitched breaths.

“That was a tough one.  You just take your time and start rocking when you feel ready.”  His hands moved over her body to soothe her.  She looked scared, but after a few moments, she started to rock a little.”

“I feel full down there, Dan.  I can feel you inside of me.”

“Do you like it?  Having your master inside of you?”

The word master seemed to make her move faster instinctively. “I do.  I can feel it all the way up here.”  She pointed to a point below her navel.  “I’m so happy I lost it to you, Dan.  I want to kiss you.”

He pulled her down, making her yelp.  He put his mouth on hers and grabbed a handful of her short hair.  Her smaller breasts mashed into his pecs, and he rocked his cock in sync with her motions.

Deleria was mesmerized by her girlfriend's deflowering.  Obi had always taken control, and they never used dildos when they played, always eating each other or using magic wands.  Dee’s fingers found her vulva and breast, and she played with herself while Obsidian enjoyed her first real cock.

“Do you want to ride me till you finish?”  Dan whispered in her ear.

“Yes, Dan, it feels really fucking good right now.”  Her fanny bounced like a basketball, sliding up and down his fleshy love pole.

Dand and Obi had their first makeout session while they fucked.  She definitely wasn’t inexperienced in that department, and they sucked on each other's faces.  Dan got into the kissing and lost himself in the moment.  His hand grasped her ass and helped her go faster.  He pulled her head back and sucked greedily on her neck, making her moan.

“Ughhh, mhaaa. Ha ha ha.” Obsidian’s hands grasped the bed sheets and twisted as Dan’s penis found all the sensitive spots in her canal.

The couple kept up the pace, and Dan focused on delaying his orgasm so she could have hers first, which was easier to do since he was on his back.  He looked into her black colored eyes and smiled. “Obi, you feel so good on me.  Your pussy is gripping my cock.  I want to come inside of you and fill you up.”

This sent Obsidian into overdrive, since she desperately wanted his jism filling her insides.

“Dan,  I feel something coming.”  She nuzzled him as if she wanted protection from whatever was coming.

He pushed her up so he could tease her nipples in those last few moments.  Her perky breasts were tipped with hard red nipples that resisted his gentle pinches.

“Fuck my pussy, Danny.  Aaah.”  Her back arched, and Dan could feel the familiar clamping down on his dick that meant Obi had gone over.  Her body convulsed with erratic movements, as if she was getting shocked with electricity.  Dan was surprised, as this was his first real experience with a thrasher.

Her jerky motions stimulated enough nerve endings in his cock to set the process of orgasm in motion.  He bucked as much as he could to get a good orgasm.  Each upthrust caused her to yelp and whine.  He released a fountain of hot love custard inside of her.

“I can feel it.  I can feel your cum in me.”  She forced his hands off her breasts and went back down to make out with him again.  She undulated her torso on his body, relishing the exquisite sensations from her first hetero intercourse.  He embraced her and realized that behind that tough exterior lay a fragile, beautiful soul.

“You were amazing, Obi.”  He pet her hair and pecked her cheek. “Don’t let anyone say you’re not beautiful and sexy.”

She moaned in satisfaction and rolled off him to his side.  Within a few moments, Deleria wiped his crotch down with a hand towel and then started to suck the tip of his wang, knowing just what to do to get him hard again.

“It’s my turn now.”  She looked at him hungrily.

…

A couple of hours later, Dan managed to clean up and get to Sally Comet’s suite.  Sally had been standoffish ever since the Institute of Technology incident.  He would always manage to see the heel of her boot leaving through a doorway before he fully entered.  Sally’s senses were just as keen as Dan's, if not keener. 

Dan knocked, but no response came.  He had a hunch she was inside.  His hand hovered over the doorknob for a moment before it dropped to his side.

“Sally.  I’m really sorry I put you in a tough position.  I apologize for doing that.  I’m going to work hard to regain your trust.  Obi and Dee promised me they would be on their best behavior from now on.  I talked to Sister-in-Law to see if she ever needed their help.  I don’t want to hound you.  If you want to talk, you know where to find me.”  He left something at the foot of her door. “I’m leaving now.”  He put his hand on the door one last time before walking away.

After he was down the hall and far away, Sally opened the door to see what he had left.  It was a bouquet of red roses with a note attached.

She picked it up and read the card. “Oh, Dan, you bastard.”

The card read.

To the world’s best superhero, Sally Comet.

From her number one fan.

- Dan Gadsen.
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