CRIME BITERS

There wag an ungpoken truth in Gotham City, the most crime-infested city in

all of the entire country. Not every criminal could be rehabilitated. They could
be battered, beaten, and dragged to Arkham or Blackgate again and again, and
each time they worm their way free, they will jugt go on doing what they do
best; hurting and maiming other people.

No. Some people were just pure evil.

She’d geen it firet hand after what had been done to her, and ghe wag done
letting evil reign supreme.

[t wag October 30™ the Eve of Halloween, a particular favorite among
Gothamiteg, and the criminalg were no exception.

One guch Gothamite whigtled a fittingly grizzly tune while he eauntered gleefully
through the darkness.

He had hig crazed eyes fixated on a young woman who wag nervously trying
to pass through the alley, unnerved by his whistling behind her. Her paranoia
wag only worgened when hig whigtling intengified, and it sounded like hig
sauntering had picked up the pace somewhat. Ag did the young woman; her
hastened jog turned into her full-on running. The whigtle, unfortunately, turned
to hysterical laughter while he charged after her and pinned her against the wall.
Ag the moonlight finally revealed hig face, appropriately, she shrieked in terror.
Only one Gothamite’s face wag, like the regt of him, covered in cuts...



“Shhhhhh, chhhh...I” Shughed Victor Zgagz, who muffled her gereams with hig
palm. His crazed, demonic eyes frantically looked over hig cateh, which made
hig sickly grin widen enough to reveal hig gume. “No need to be afraid. T-
Today’e a wonderful day! D’you wanna know why??”

He grinned eagerly at her. All ehe could do wag eeream into hig hand, but
Zgasz nodded quickly, ag if she asked him why today wag guch a good day.

Her sereamg were made worge when he reached into hig hoodie and pulled out
a long, bloodstained knife and looked at it with sick, borderline gexual pleasure.
“..Today’e the day [ finally set you free from all thig.. free from the burden of
existence...of an agonizingly long life. Look! Look! [ even gaved gpace for
your mark!”

Zsagz pulled at hig hoodies” collar and tugged it down to reveal a gliver of bare
flegh between hig neck and collarbone. Like the regt of hig body, most portiong
of hig skin were occupied by self-inflicted cuts, long since healed over ag deep
scarg, each one, a tally of all his many, many victims. The young woman tried
to kick Zeagz in the croteh, but the man barely seemed to react to her
atruggling. [f anything, hig emile only goftened.

“[ know, [ know,” he practically purred, brughing the tip of hig blade against her
tear-gtained cheeks. “It’e only natural to regiet liberation. After all, you've
been conditioned all your life to linger...we all have. But you don’t have to linger
in thig world anymore. You can be all you were meant to be. And once you're
gone, your mark ghall etay with me forever...”

“Funny, | wag thinking the exact game thing about you,” growled a deep, female
voice from the shadows.



In an ingtant, Zeagz grabbed his prey and tugged her up front like a human
shield while he pressed hig knife to her throat. She eried out but Zeagz'e hand
clamped over her mouth. Zsasz’s eyes quickly darted from left to right, up and
down. He bared hig blackened, chain-smoker teeth and practically enarled.

“Do not interfere with my work! She deserveg better than that!”

“Yeg, she does,” replied the voice. Then, without warning, a beagtly roar
erupted from the alley, one co loud that the gerial killer cried out in pain and
clutched hig eare. [t wag just the window hig prey needed to degperately flee
from hig gragp. He tried to stab her ag she fled, but the gearing agony hig
eardrums endured wag too much to regist.

[t wag aleo nothing compared to what came next.

In an ingtant, a giant black blur charged at Zeasz from the dark and pounded
Zgagez 90 hard that he went flying backwards into the concrete wall behind him.
Zsagz gagped breathlesaly upon toppling to the ground. He wheezed after
having the wind knocked out of him, but hig one-track mind immediately drove
him to hig knife. Not that it would do him any good when a thick, mugeular hand
reached out from the dark and enveloped hig entire face. That hand wag
covered in rubbery, black flesh with a white palm, almost like that of a whale. [t
algo proceeded to hurl Zgasz right into the wall parallel to the one he’d already
craghed into.

Z9agz rolled onto the ground, wheezing some more, ag if comething had
cracked, most likely a rib. Still, even after being battered go viciougly, he
grabbed hig knife and tried degperately to push himgelf up to hig feet. He
gagped again and etumbled againgt the wall, leaning against it for much needed
Support.



The young woman Zeagz held captive fled for dear life, too terrified to even
thank her savior. Though, given what emerged, that wag probably for the begt.

Out from the chadows, illuminated by the moonlight and adjacent gtreetlighte
gtood an enormoug mutant whale woman whoge gkull, ke the regt of her
rubbery body, resembled an orca whale. She stood at well over ten feet tall,
had a thick, mugcular bodybuilders physique, but had enough blubber on the
aurface of her body to give her some curveg, and the slightest paunch that
Jjiggled juet a little bit with each step she took.

“..The Orca...” Zeagz wheezed, atill etruggling to catch hig breath after being
thrashed like that.

“Juet Orea, but yep, that’s me,” Orea replied with a big, fang-filled grin. “And
that carved up mug doegn't need any introductiong whateoever..”

Zsagz eventually pushed himgelf up to hig feet, and still held that kife for dear
life. “Yourg ig a tale of tragedy too..” he gagped, still trying to catch hig
breath. “Would you like to take her place..? [t may take gome extra time, you
being ag large ag you are..but | can end your euffering ag well..”

“The only euffering ending tonight ig the suffering you bring upon thege women
unfortunate enough to be etalked by your twisted gelf..” Orca enarled.

Even after getting battered around, Zeasz charged after Orea, leaping in the
air to slagh down at her. She grabbed him by the face and slammed him down
to the ground, ending that ekirmigh ag goon ag it began. Zeasz struggled in
vein, gquirming in her gragp, kicking helplesely while Orca emirked down at him.



“Typical, just like every other perverted, depraved pig in thig city, once
gsomeone gtandg up to your kind, you fold like a houge of carde,” Orca
remarked with a look of disgust on her face. [t wag hard not to be reminded of
just what kind of gick human beings roamed thig city. But ag che glared doun
at him, her belly rumbled deeply and hungrily.

*BLOUVURRRGLE!!*

She winced with discomfort for a moment, palming her fat gut gently while it
growled impatiently to be filled. Then, Orca glared down at the thraghing gerial
killer and grinned. The powerful whale woman hoigted the sick-minded man up
from the ground like the gack of trach he wag, and gtood to her full, immenge
height. Then, ghe forcefully shoved Zgasz's face right into her thick belly. Hig
scar-covered face pressed againgt the oft, silky blubber and gank a good few
incheg into her paunch. He hissed and pressed hig palmg into her gut to pry
himeelf free. But Zeagz wag powerless againet Orea and forced to ligten to
her gtomach roar into hig ear, ag if it were calling out to him.

“In a weird gort of way, you and | have gomething in common, Zeagz,” Orea
elaborated, pressing the murdering peychopath'e head a little deeper into her
qut, grinding hig face into it glightly. “See, [m a big gal, and 'm only going to
get bigger and bigger because of scum like you. Jugt like how each scar
acrogge your gickly body ig 4 tally of your vietime?” Orea straightened her
back a little and gave her belly a few hearty pats, making it jiggle around
Zgaez's head. She grinned and ran her hand glowly up and down her stomach
until gripping her thick sides, grabbing a solid amount of belly fat in the process.
“Thig, right here, ig a testament to all the vermin ['ve taken care of..”



To drive the point home even further, the big whale woman began to grind
Zeagz head firmly againet her etomach, pushing hig face further into her
blubber. She agserted her dominance and forced him to feel juet how thick her
stomach wag, and how much of that came from fiendg just like him. But in
gpite of that, Zeasz glared up at the mutant and eneered defiantly. “..You
think you undergtand me?”

Orea rolled her eyes. “You're a lunatic who ugeg women to feel better about
yourgelf. [t juet g0 happeng that you uge them by butchering them. [ don't even
need my minor in Paychology to figure you out, Zeasz. Begideg..”

Once more, her thick stomach emitted a deep, almogt aggresgive-gounding
growl, prompting the whale woman to run her thick tongue acrogg her rubbery
lips.

“..The only thing [ need to know about you, ie how good youll feel going down..”

She heaved him high into the air, dangling the wretch of a man up high. He
thrashed and kicked helplessly, which only amuged Orea that much more. The
bastard looked about ag helpless ag hig dozeng upon dozeng of victime
probably felt in their final moments.

Then, che opened her jaws nice and wide, and without a pagging thought
further, che shoved him head firet right into her mouth. He registed, but it did
him no favorg whateoever. Her warm, fishy breath pelted his face while that
thick, large tongue of herg lathered hig face and torgo, tasting the man and
earning a pleagant rumble from the maggive metahuman. Orca greedily shoved
more and more of Zgagz's body into her mouth, hungrily slurping him up ag
ealiva trickled down from the cornere of her mouth.



Once Zeagz's head proceeded to push itself along with hig head and ghoulders
down Orea's tight, rippling throat, the whale woman proceeded to dip her head
back. Only Zeagz's lege kicked helplessly from outgide of Orca's mouth. Her
throat expanded exponentially, like she wag ewallowing a bagketball. She
uttered a thick, hearty gulp, which made her throat equelch deeply around her
prey, forcing Zgasz further and further down her gullet.

Orea clenched her eyes shut and gragped her bulging throat with her clawed
fingere. She gripped the gilky protrugion and just felt Zsagsz slowly descend
down her throat, rumbling once more. When ghe gulped even harder, that bulge
in her neck rippled and expanded beneath her fingers. Thig prompted her to
pregg her clawed fingerg into the bulge itcelf, ag if she were pushing Zeasz'e
body down her gullet along with her throat muscles and guiding him further and
further to hig final degtination.

Once Zeagz finally started to enter Orea's stomach, her thick paunch began
to wobble a little bit while Zeagz's body cauged a sizable bulge to emerge from
the top of her etomach. She grimaced then dropped her free hand onto her
belly. Orca could feel her stomach expanding beneath her palm, ewelling at a
congiderable rate the more Zeagz descended downward.

With another sloppy squelch from her throat, more of the killer glipped pagt her
gullet. He kicked helplegely and in turn, Orca opened her jaws a little wider and
uged her thick tongue to unceremoniougly slurp the rest of Zgasz's lower body
into her mouth. She champed her jaws shut, which made her cheeks bulge out
with Zeaez'e relentless struggles. But it did him no favorg when Orea dipped
her head back and took one lagt hearty qulp.



*CLLOUOVUOU
UUUULCK! !

That bulge in Orca's throat ewelled up like a bagketball. She gripped it tightly
within her claws and pushed it down, clenching her teeth ag che did and drooling
a little from the corner of her maw. Her mighty throat muscles pulsated and
rippled intensely around Zeagz until he plummeted like a ragdoll into the
ridiculougly cwollen belly of the beagt.

With that lagt gulp, Orca'e belly became huge, swelling out by almogt four feet
to accommodate the gick-minded gerial killer. The big whale woman looked ag
if she had just swallowed an entire beanbag chair whole gomehow. Relative to
her height, were it not for her cavernous navel and how her swollen stomach
gagged due to the excess of weight, she almost looked ag if she were nine
monthg pregnant.

Orca gighed heartily, etumbling backwardg againgt the wall, which made her
enormoug qut bounce and warble along with her leeg coordinated movemente.
“Grroooooaash, what a meal..” Orca groaned, eradling her handg around her
huge, blubbery gut to gavor just how full she wag from her serial killer snack.
She could feel Zeagz, in a frenzied state, squirming helplessly in her gtomach.
In doing 2o, emall bulges protruded from the surface of her big, blubbery belly.
Then, she felt a big pressure pocket get digplaced from all the gulping of extra
air ehe'd just done working Zeagz down her gullet, which promptly shot back up
her throat and out of her mouth in explogive faghion.



“BRRAAAA
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Orca let looge with a giant beleh of such magnitude, it could've eagily been

heard acroge the entire neighborhood..were it not nearly all derelict. Her huge,
blubbery stomach jiggled intencely with that eructation. Ag a result, the innards
of her etomach walls rattled the already tangled-up Zeagz around even more.

When it ended, Orea sighed with relief and looked down at her killer-filled gut.
“Whew!  Excugeme..l” Orea gaid with a emirk, patting her belly proudly and
heartily ag she gpoke. [t jostled with each hefty pat she gave it which, by
design, shook Zeagz around within hig congtrictive yet equally blubbery
confinee. “Not quite ag ladylike ag gome of your vietime, huh, scumbag...”



Degpite hig unbearably cramped position, Zeagz responded by kicking the
gtomach wall ag hard ag he could. Orca's belly lurched out for a moment ag a
amall bulge protruded from the surface, stretching out that wall of blubber for a
moment. But it eventually snapped back into place, which caused Orea's belly
to bounce and wobble heavily and diglodged another maggive belch from the
whale woman's throat.
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Orca stumbled back and gripped her big fat belly ag che belched aggreggively.
Her immengely cragg action once again rumbled her etomach 2o intengely that

Zagz's entire body quivered in its wake while on the outside, the surface of
her blubber-laden stomach rippled heavily. When it ended, Orca huffed to
hergelf and firmly patted the gide of her etomach.

“Guh, oh man.. 8 WAAARRE/ Mph, heh, | did slways appreciate a meal
with a bit of extra kick to it,” Orca grumbled with a grin.



She leaned her back againgt the wall and groaned contently while she ran her
gilky palms up and down that vagt, squirming belly of hers. Her stomach wag
enormougly rounded, stretched out ag it congtricted all around the squirming

Vietor Zeagz. [+ hung out just above her kneeg, resting firmly againgt Orea's
naturally thick thighe.

Orca continued rubbing her belly and groaning with delight at the sengation.
Normally, che needed an exira pair of hands gince thoge always felt good
against her stomach, especially when it wag ag engorged ag it currently was.
But becauge she wag o stuffed with her prey, her silky flesh wag particularly
gengitive all acroeg her big round stomach. So, she contentedly rested her
eyes shut and ran her equally gilky yet meaty palms up and down that vagt belly
of herg. They ran acrogs the sides of that blubbery boulder, but gteadily made
their way to the center of her big stomach, allowing her to feel the squirming in
her atomach more directly. Of courge, that only made her grin a big, toothy
grin with gatigfaction for an entirely other reagon beyond the physical, sensual
gengation ghe wag getting.

Zeagz fought ag begt he could, viciougly snarling and thraghing againet the
stomach wallg from hie unbearably cramped and tangled pogition. He wag like a
rabid animal trapped in there. But degpite hig best efforts, Orca's stomach
walle were thickened by enough blubbery padding to absorb the brunt of hig
thraghing, which made it barely vigible on the surface.

Orca wag loving every second of it. She groaned with eatiefaction while
continuing to goothingly rub her big white dome of blubber full of ite gerial killer-
prey. “Mmmmm, go full.” ehe grumbled with deep eatigfaction in her voice.
Her prey filled her up nicely without leaving her feeling overstuffed due to just
how much her whale-like etomach could now contain.



The middle of Orea's round belly bobbed out repeatedly and gurgled intensely in
regponge. Zeagz wag kicking out at the dead center of Orea's gut in 4
desperate effort to make the metahuman feelill. She grimaced with mild
discomfort, but it wag promptly resolved by her bringing a fist to her mouth and
muffling what gounded like a big belch. [t reverberated in her mouth quite loudly
for a few, rumbling seconds straight, puffing out her cheeks while she equinted
to hold it in.

When it ended, Orca blew the fetid gag out from the corner of her mouth and
dlapped her hand down againet her belly forcefully to shove Zeagz back in
place. [t gloshed intengely from the clap and prompted Orca to burp again out
from the corner of her mouth. “URAIRRRULMPI Quudh..urp! Mph,
man, youre making me gound like Waylon here, damn...” Orea remarked with an
amuged gnort while palming her gut firmly. Her palm gsank somewhat into the
aurface of that thick layer of blubber. She grinned some more and gripped her
belly fat possegsively. “Mmm, [ can already tell you'll make me nice and fat..”

She scooped up her fat blubbery globe of a belly from ite undersides and heaved
it up with Zeagz quite firmly trapped ingide. The aquatic metahuman grinned at
the gight of her prey trapped in her gut, gripping into ite thick sides firmly,
almost poggessively. “Mmmm, filth like you doeen't belong in many places,
Z9agz, but | mugt admit, you most gertainly belong here..” Orca taunted,
lifting her immengely bloated belly up a little higher and letting it eventually drop
for a heavy bounce. [t glapped down againet her thick thighg, once again
rippling and jiggling intencely ag it wobbled back into place, making Orca slump
backwards a little bit from the gheer weight bouncing in her gut.



Like clockwork, Orea burped <o loudly that anyone walking within half a mile of
her could've heard that eruption bellowing from her rubbery, fang-filled mouth.
Orca promptly covered her mouth and chuckled with amusement, excusing
hergelf yet again but clearly not especially embarragsed...or all that apologetic.

Even after all of that, Zeagz wag etill battering around within the whale
woman's belly. Orea raised a brow at hig tenacity. [t wag borderline impregsive
at thig rate. He kept on kicking at the thick stomach wallg, which in and of
iteelf did nothing to provide Orea any sort of discomfort on a physical level.
But it stirred enough of the excesg air in her belly up, prompting Orea to grip
her fat gut tightly with both handg and belch loudly and aggressively. She
panted when it ended, tightening her brows until she thumped her ample chest
firmly and burped again.

“Chew, good thing Mom ien't watching, ehe'd kill me if ehe eaw me acting 2o
rudely,” Orea muged more to hergelf than her prey, patting her gtomach for
emphagis.

But then, a wicked grin formed over her gilky, black and white face. [f he
wanted to fight g0 much, after being battered so gavagely outside of Orca's
belly, why deny him hig fair dues? So, Orca steadied hergelf down onto her
kneeg, dropping down on all fours ag her maggively round gut hung from her
toreo juet above the ground and swayed with Zeagz'e thrashing. She grinned
with amugement. The whale knew that she wag going to enjoy what came next,
especially since Zeagz wag most certainly not going to enjoy it. After letting
Zagz kick and thragh, which only caused more gurgling and churning to erupt
from that blubbery beanbag chair of a belly, Orea leaned down more, squighing
her belly firmly againgt the ground.



Zagz cried out from ingide of the blubbery belly, feeling himgelf getting
compresged tightly between the concrete floor beneath him and the immengely
heauy whale woman's body above him. Ingide of Orca's belly, Zeagz tried
degperately to use every ounce of strength he had left in him to pry himgelf
free, or at least to heave Orca up enough g0 he wouldn't feel like he wag being
compressed and downright crughed. But even without the added weight in her
atomach, Orea wag a big gal. Whales tended to be after all

Orea grinned ag she gripped the ground beneath her and proceeded to gtart
grinding her belly againgt the ground. She idly ewayed her thick hips left and
right, prompting her torgo and magsive gtomach to sway in the game direction.
Zgagz'e body wag presged and rolled along with Orea's motiong. [t wag like

pizza dough being squaghed and rolled out. He shouted something but it wag
muffled by an immengely thick layer of blubber and an intengely gastric burbling
that erupted from Orca'e belly in regponge to the grinding she wag doing. But
Orca remedied the bubbling by pressing her right palm deep into the side of her
fat belly. A sizable pregsure pocket rumbled ite way up her throat and out of
her mouth in the form of yet another magsive, tonil-rattling belch.




That beefy, sloppy eructation blagted out of Orca's maw carelegsly for a few
geconds etraight, along with a few etrands of glimy ealiva. When it ended,
Orca sighed with relief, gave her immengely bloated belly a couple of relieved
pats, and resumed grinding her prey up, even though she couldn't even feel
Zeaez fighting her etomach anymore. To her, it honeatly didn't matter if the
gick maniac conceded or not.

Thie mongter wag getting exactly what he degerved and then gome for all the
women he'd slaughtered to appeage the deranged fantagieg in hig twisted mind.
So, he kept on grinding her gut against the ground, even lifting hergelf up from
the ground slightly just to bounce back down onto her gut with extra weight,
just 1o add a bit of extra punishment to the evil bagtard's already fitting end.

Of courge, bouncing down onto her own belly like that wag bound to cauge
gome pregeure to eurge up Orca'e throat. And if all the other oneg didn't

already give it away, she wag more than happy to releage in the form of yet
another giant, ground-rattling belch.

“BEEEEELLL
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Eventually, after a few deafening gecondg, Orea huffed to hergelf with relief,
palming her gut to settle it down and hiceuping goftly in the procese. She took
that big eruption ag a gign to callit. And call it she did, when ghe eventually
pushed hergelf back up onto her feet. Of courge, she nearly logt her balance
gtanding back up on account of how utterly bloated she wag, making her belly
wobble and bounce ag ghe gtood, but she managed.

The immengely bloated whale woman gighed and leaned back againgt the wall,
cupping her huge belly with one hand and jostling it around in her palm. She felt
Z9aez'¢ body battering againgt her stomach wallg, but no real regigtance from
the man himgelf. He had clearly logt consciougness by that point, and judging
by how intengely her gtomach gurgled and churned, he wasn't going to be
waking up ever again when it wag through working him down.

Orca cradled her belly and juet stared doun at it with a look of satigfaction on
her mutated face. “Good riddance,” she practically hissed.

Then, without another word, she wag off, lumbering off back into the ghadows,
with that huge blubbery belly of herg bouncing and sloghing with each heavy
gtep she took, occagionally burping along her way back home. Thig wag
becoming a routine she wag quickly becoming quite used to week nights. She
just hoped her boyfriend wag done with hig catch for the night.

Nothing gounded better than hig sealy hands rubbing her belly right about now...

The End



