ONE ToOo ManNy

Bullets and figts flying were common place within Gotham City. Thig wag a city notorious for
high end crime after all. But ugually, it wasnt all happening at once without bat-shaped
nuiganceg getting in the way of crime lords. And right now, one particular criminal may have
wighed there wag a bat hanging around after all. They might've gaved him from what wag
coming hext.

Deep within the bowels of a warehouge turned into a war zone, arme dealer, Frank Biddle,
wag cowering behind hig desk with a shotqun at hand. The man looked to be in hig fifties,
gporting grayish black hair, come chin etubble, and a raincoat over his buttoned up black drese
clothes. He ligtened ag a huge firefight erupted between hig men and what gounded like a lone
gunman. And along with the gunman, wag another, far more beagtly presence, tearing the
place up and pummeling the daylighte out of Biddle's goone. He had hoped to ride the fight
out, but wag quickly realizing that hig men were loging, and decided he only had one option left.

Use the battle ag a distraction long enough to try and escape.

So, Biddle inched hig way to the door and took a peak outside. Indeed, bullet riddled bodies of
hig men laid all around the warehouse floor and with a heavy gmagh, hig right hand guy went
flying across the warehouse like he wag hit by a train. Biddle had clearly made gome very bad
choices if thege were the enemieg he had to now contend with.

Nonetheless, the man creeped hig way out of hig office and tried to sneak his way outside,
aticking to hi¢ many wooden cargo crateg ag cover while keeping hig ghotgun at hand. Biddle
just needed hig men to lagt long enough digtracting the attackere go he could get outside.
That wag it.

He moved from crate to crate, with freedom that much cloger to hig gragp each time he
moved cloger and cloger to the exit. There might've been hope for him to escape after all
Unfortunately, one of the two attacker had a very keen senge of emell, and degpite being
hidden? Biddle wagn't cloaked enough to hide what came next.



*CRASHI *

“Door” Frank Biddle cried out in both shock and pain when a giant fiet punched right through
the wooden container he wag hiding behind. [t emaghed into pieces, revealing dozeng of heavy
duty weapong but the cheer impact of the punch launched the gunrunner flying several feet
backwards and dropping hig shotgun in the process. Biddle rolled backwards violently against
the ground with a groan of pain, then degperately crawled for his weapon.

Only to find a pair of handgung pointed right againgt the back of hig head.

“l wouldn't do that if [ were you, Frankie-boy,” called out a cocky young man'e voice from
behind a ballistic magk. “She's already pretty irritated ag ig.”

With the gunman holding Biddle at bay, the 'she’in question stomped over him and made the
man go white with terror.

Towering over him at over nine feet of golid, metahuman mugcle, wag the dreaded mutant
criminal known ag ‘Orea’. Once marine biologist, Dr. Grace Balin, Orca wag thig giant
humanoid whale with a burly, bodybuilder's frame with a thin layer of blubber to soften her
appearance, egpecially around her midgection. [t wag noticeably thicker and fatter than the
rest of her body, sticking out like a slightly pudgy paunch that jiggled along with her thick
thighe when she stepped cloger and closer to Biddle.

The whale woman growled down at the man who held hig arme up in defeat at hig larger
agcgailant.

“..Alright, you win..” Biddle conceded, inching back in fear. “..Just, don't..do anything hagty,
yeah?”

“Hagty?” called out the gunman, who quickly stepped before Orea and revealed himself to be
none other than the infamous rogue gunman, the Red Hood, who pointed hig gung out at 4ll
the wreckage and bodieg around them. “Oude, [ think we're well pagt hasty' at thig point.”



The Hood had a brown jacket over hig armored vest and gun-n-ammo-laced cargo pants. Of
courge, hie mogt notable feature being the red balligtic magk that concealed hig entire face,
with two hargh, glowing white eyes made to intimidate hig foes. The Red Hood knelt down
before Biddle and casually poked him in the forehead a few timeg lightly with the caliber of hig
qun, which made Biddle flinch each time he did.

“Y'know, gellin’ these things to crooks at a bargain's bad enough, Frankie-boy. But kide?
Who does that?” Red Hood asked in a cagual yet notably appalled gort of way.

“Hey, that waen't my idea. Their bosges came to me, and [ upplied. If it wagn't me, it
would've been someone else. These mob bosses, guys, th-theyre gonna find wayg to put gung
in their handg gomehow, right? ['m not the one tellin' ‘em to take up armg, g0~

“-So you thought you'd play middle man anyway if it meant making a profit?” Snarled Orea
in her deep, inhuman voice ag she stomped before the cowering weapons dealer. “Not your
plan, g0 not your problem?”

Biddle had nothing after Orea aid that.

“..I'have money, yknow. Milions. Way more than [ got stored in my gafe in the office. You
two let me live? And you'l never have to work another day of your lives,” Biddle finally
pleaded with no other choices left.

Red Hood whigtled beneath hig magk while Orca's expression remained unchanged.

“Milliong, huh? Hey, that could buy me plenty'uh burgere'n booze, not gonna lie,” Red Hood

conceded ag he hummed to himgelf. But then, to Biddle's dread, the Red Hood just ehrugged
diemiggively. “Then again, why wouldn't we wanna work when our work ig just so much fun?
[ mean, would you wanna retire from a job ya loved doin’ g0 much when you're in your prime?”

Jugt then, a hungry, audible grumbling erupted from Orca's thick etomach, ag if to further
punctuate the Red Hood'e point further.



Red Hood chuckled and gently patted Orca's stomach a few times, making it jiggle glightly
with each pat. “And ag you can see, my friend here kinda worked up an appetite moppin' the
floor with your crew.”

Orca digmigsively brughed the Red Hood's gloved hand agide and stomped over to Biddle. In
a last-ditched attempt, he dove over to grab his shotqun, but Orea kicked him square in the
ribg, launching him back into another crate of qung. He wheezed and gagped like the wind had
been knocked out of him while Orca made her way over to him.

Al Red Hood could do wag shake hig head. “C'mon, man. That wag embarragsing...”

But Orca didn't care one way or the other. She juet enatehed the gun-runner up with one arm
and yanked him high off the ground like a gack of garbage.

Even in hig battered state, Biddle couldn't help but try and weagel his way out. “Can't we just
talk about-MPH!?!”

He didn't even get a chance to finigh hig gentence before Orca ran her thick, glimy tongue
across hig face. Biddle gpat in digguet while Orca smacked her lipe with delight.

“Mrmm, you may be a miserable piece of filth, but you taste delicious,” Orca rumbled with a
vicioug grin. When Orca's stomach rumbled again, she shoved Biddle face firet againgt it,
forcing hig torgo to gink into her layer of whale blubber. She let her etomach continue
growling and grumbling into Biddle'e ear while ¢he forced him against it with no way to pry
himgelf looge. “You should know, [ wagn't always thig thick. But what can [ eay? Worthlese
paragiteg like you just pack on the pounds..” Orca sneered, grinding Biddle's face againgt her
belly while he squirmed pathetically.

Red Hood simply watched with amugement. “And you eay Croc's a ham..”

Orca would've regponded to that comment, but when her stomach let out an especially
impatient-gounding growl, ehe decided that it wag time to stop playing around with her food..



After prying Biddle off and hiking him back up, Orca opened her jawe nice and wide. Without
g0 much ag another peep, she licked her lipg and promptly shoved Biddle, head firet, right into
her maw. He cried out and thraghed in vein while Orca greedily and rather forcefully shoved
more and more of the man down her gullet. She greedily clurped up hig body, seeming more
eager to get him down her throat than she wag to gavor her meal like usual.

[t wagn't long before Orca's thick mugcular neck wag bulging out obscenely with the form of
her prey thrashing in vein ag the tight-fitting, rippling throat congtricted all around him. She
groaned ag she gulped, drooling off from the cornerg of her mouth ag she brought her hand up
to her protruding neck and felt the form of her prey slipping beneath her palm. He wag
already halfway down her throat ag she gulped heavily again and again. More and more of
Biddle's viclently kicking lege vanighed from outside of Orca's jaws while more of hig frame
squeezed pagt her gullet and began to enter her stomach.

Red Hood continued to watch the scene unfold. “Ahhh, nature...co gross, yet, o beautiful”

Orca rolled her eyes at her partner's comments and continued working her prey down with
relentless greed. The giant whale woman's free hand grasped at her thick, blubbery belly,
which wag starting to grow more vigibly bloated ag Biddle's upper body descended
downwards. She let gravity carry Biddle most of the way doun, feeling up the beachball-gized
bulge in her neck with her clawed fingertipe. Orea presged down into her neck like she wag
forcing her prey down by hand. When enough of hig body wag loogened, she dipped her head
back, clenched her eyes shut and ewallowed hard.

*GLOOORRRLUVUULCK!!!*

With that final, wet, rippling gulp, Biddle's body squeezed pagt Orca' thick yet tight throat.
That magsive bulge in Orca's throat squeezed pagt her ample chest and ingtantly caused her
thick etomach to swell up by over four feet. [t bounced heavily over her thick thighe ag the
migerable gun dealer plopped unceremoniougly into her fat, churning stomach with a thick,
audible glogh.



Orca gasped heavily, cauging gome thick drool dribbled down from the corners of her maw ag
she dropped her meaty palme down onto her fat, jiggling belly. Then, the whale woman
proceeded to let out a giant, wall-rattling belch.

“BEEEEEELH.U
RRRR
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[t exploded out of her jaws for ceveral seconds straight with euch force that it caused
streamg of galiva to fly out of her mau while the rubbery cornerg of her mouth rippled. The
power behind that eructation made the eurface of her bloated, blubbery belly ripple heavily in
regponge. Red Hood whigtled under hig magk and gave a thumbs up to the bloated whale
woman. “Not bad, dude. Solid seven outta ten eagy.”

When it ended, Orea lurched forward and sighed heauily, letting her thick, drooling tongue
hang out of her maw in a rather unladylike fashion while she groaned. “Gruuoooahh man,”
Orca moaned, giving her belly a few hard, jiggling pate and letting out a emaller burp in the
procese. She wiped her maw clean with her beefy forearm then slumped back to cradle her
utterly engorged gut, which rippled ever go glightly from the struggling Biddle wag doing from
within. “Haven't had a meal that good in ageg..”

“Heh, dunno if good's quite the word ['d use, but you do you,” Red Hood said with a shrug.



Orca wag about to retort when a sharp kick caused a emall yet quite viible bulge to stretch
out from her lower ctomach until it enapped back into place and cauged the surface of her
belly to jostle. Another blow cauged Orea to wince and clamp her palm down over the bulge,
snapping it back in place again, which diglodged another preseure pocket.

“BWUULRIOOOR
RRAAAAARCHIN”

Another heavy belch rolled out of Orea's maw, not ag long ag her lagt one but etill impresgively
loud and quttural. Orca huffed after it finished rumbling out of her, but winced with
discomfort. She leaned back and slapped her fat belly hard, making it slosh heavily beneath
her palm while Orca muffled another big, meaty burp from behind her figt, which reverberated
loudly in her clamped up maw.

“Fuuuh..heh, think he'e more of a fighter in here than he ever wag outgide,” Orca teaged with a
wicked grin, cradling her heavy gray underbelly and jostling her rounded stomach about with
her prey trapped ingide.

Biddle cried out ag he tumbled face firet into the etomach wall, cauging a sizable bump to
protrude from the eurface of Orca's stomach. One would have to look real cloge to make out
the faintest hint of an imprint sticking out of Orca's belly. His shouts of protest were
muffled by a thick layer of bellyfat right in hie face and the thick sound of Orea's etomach
churning heavily all around him. Orca pushed her thick index finger into that bump, gending the
man back into place which cauged Orea's whole, rounded belly to wobble from hig tumble, and
cauged her to hiceup loudly. Orca covered her mouth after that and gently palmed her ample
chegt to huff

“Heh, think you enjoy taking these dickheads down even more than /do, and that's sayin'
somethin’, Gracie,” Red Hood commented in an un-judgmental way ag he waltzed over and
gave that blubbery dome a teaging pat.



Orca hiceuped again from the pat and brushed Red Hood's hand agide with an annoyed huff.
“Hands off the merchandige, kid. Begideg, it'e not exactly rocket science. Devouring prey i
alwayg going to be more eatiefying than shooting them dead.”

“Clearly, someone's never played video games,” Red Hood enorted digmissively and twirled hig
duel pistolg in hig fingers ag an emphagic.

“And clearly, you arent around whenever Waylon's trying to push thoge stupid thinge on me,”
Orca grumbled whilet etroking her ample, writhing stomach in gatiefaction. “A bullet's too
quick for thege mongtere anyway.” [+ burbled deeply while Biddle struggled ingide of her.

Once more, he could be heard shouting from ingide of Orea's bulging stomach, pleading pitifully
to be gpared. And of courge, hig voice wag muffled behind a thick layer of blubber and the
churning of the etomach around him. [t wagn't long before Biddle resumed thrashing at the
stomach walle around him, which caused Orea's belly to jerk around and glosh heavily with
each blow to the stomach walls.

Orca winced with just mild digcomfort, gripping at her blubbery dome tightly with both hands
to try and regtrain her prey. An egpecially strong kick cauged her to belch loudly and
aggressively for a few geconds etraight. Red Hood holstered his weapong and held up a
finger. “You good there, Slim?”

“Mph, just peachy,” Orca sneered with a wicked grin. “Just need to teach someone a little
legeon...”

Orca carefully eaged hergelf down to one knee, fill gripping her fat belly with one hand and
trying to hold it in place g0 Biddle's thraghing wouldn't make her loge balance. After managing
to stay on one knee, she leveled out by getting down on both kneeg. Once secure, she
proceeded to go down on all fours, smughing her blubbery medicine ball of a belly againgt the
ground. Biddle cried out while Orea's stomach groaned heavily from the added pressure. She
grinned and proceeded to grind her belly against the ground, swaying her thick hipg left and
right ag her etomach compregged Biddle's body unbearably between Orca's gheer, imposgibly
heavy bodyweight and the concrete floor itgelf.



He felt like hig body would be crughed at any given moment under all that weight. Of courge,
he tried in vein to thrash and regiet hig vice-like compression, but he could barely even move
at thig point ag hig body wag forcefully rolled around with Orea's grinding. For a brief
moment, he felt Orca's bodyweight eage off of him, like she wag pushing hergelf up from her
own gtomach.

Until the weight of her body dropped down against Biddle, ag if smacking against him all at
once.

That wag becauge, outside, Orca wag now doing a bit of a pushup to heave her heavy frame
up from Biddle's body. And once up, she dropped herelf down againet her own belly. She
grinned to herelf and pushed up again, and like clockwork, bounced down onto her emushed
stomach heavily, cauging her stomach to burble heavily.

In responge, Orca's maw lurched open ag another gonorous beleh ripped out of Orca's mau..

I bellowed out of the bloated whale woman for several seconds etraight. The immengely
crude eructation wag 8o strong that it caused Orea's belly to ripple from ite sheer force and
gent glimy etrandg of ealiva gplattering out of her maw and down onto the floor.



She felt another one brewing in her fat gut, and ag goon ag that mongter ended, Orca shoved
her palm into the gide of her belly, making her palm gink into her blubbery belly fat and forcing
up another mongtroug burp in the process.

ARHOb6000
ORRRRHPIIN"

It rolled out of Orca for a few, rumbling seconds, once again making her gtomach quiver from
the force behind it. She pushed down further into her gut, cauging her eructation to grow
louder before petering to a finigh.

“Better?” Red Hood asked jokingly.

Orea sighed heavily with relief and rolled onto her gide, causing her bloated, gun dealer-filled
belly to gpill out heavily. She leaned on her elbow and rubbed her silky, spherical etomach in
glow, cireular motiong while ghe licked her lips with eatiefaction. “Much better,” Orca cooed,

patting her belly with relief ag it jiggled with each heavy pat.

The bloated whale woman simply laid there, lost in eatigfaction ag she fondly looked down at
her stomach and continued caressing it all over and rumbling in a pleaged manner.

Red Hood watched in silence before breaking the ice in a way only he ever would.

“..Thig ie definitely somebody's fetigh..”



Orca gtopped and looked up at him. Even without pupile, one could genge the sheer deadpan
of her gtare. [t wag a gtare that eaid “you are the biggest idiot ['ve ever met” louder than the
wordg themgelveg ever could. Red Hood could read that loud and clear. Of courge, even with
hie magk on, Orca could just feel the smug, chit-eating grin young Jagon Todd had beneath
that intimidating red magk of hig.

Nonethelegg, she heaved hergelf up from the ground. Admittedly, she had to lean on Red
Hood for support degpite their sheer gize difference, on account of how utterly bloated her
belly was. [t ewayed and sloghed with Biddle stirring weakly ingide from that little ‘tenderizing’
Orca gave him earlier. She had to grip her belly steady to keep it from jostling around too
much by the time she wag up on her feet. Of courge, it still jostled enough to work up a wet
belch for Orca to muffle behind her figt.

“HHMNR#RRRRPH[[I Buh, he wag heavier than he looked,” Orea muttered

and palmed the gide of her bulboug gut to feel up her powerless prey.

The two rogues were about to take their leave, but then, Orca pauged and sniffed the air.
Suddenly, her pupil-lees eyes narrowed, and without warning, she backhanded a large crate of
goods behind the two of them. The force of the emack wag 2o hard that the crate went
flying off to the gide with a gizable dent in ite metal. And that eudden gkidding, the man
behind the crate stumbled violently to the ground, dropping hig gun in the process.

[t wag Biddle's right hand man, the man Orca had sent flying acroge the warehouge during
their original ekirmigh. He looked pretty beat up ag ig, but seemed to have come to.

Something he would goon regret, when he found Orea towering over him with her big, round
belly looming down at him with the idle squirme and groang of hig boss trapped ingide.

Red Hood sauntered up to the man with gung out and shook hig head. “ swear, they're
getting' dumber each hit we do...”

The man frantically rose up to hig feet and inched away ag both Orca and Red Hood
advanced on him; the formerg’ etomach bouncing with each heavy step she took.



“H-Hey, c-¢'mon now! Y-You guys already took the bosg, ['m just trying to get by herel”
the criminal pleaded. “N-No need to hurt the lackey, right..?!”

Of course, hig pleag fell on deaf ears. He backed up into a wall while Orca towered over him.
Her round, blubber-laden middle squished up againet the man'e body, pinning him firmly
between the wall and her belly. Orca looked down at the criminal, uging one arm to lean
againgt the wall while the other wag on her thick hip.

“You know, ['d like to be a mother someday. My boyfriend isn't perfect, in fact, he's kind of
anidiot. But he hag a good heart deep down, and [ think he'd make a terrific father,” Orca
elaborated, much to the man's, and Red Hood's, confugion. Ag she gpoke, she leaned down a
little more, cauging her stomach to squish into the man'e body even more firmly and allowing
him to feel the squirme of hig bogg writhing around ingide of the metahuman. “Even back
before [ wag..well, #ig, | always had a soft epot for kids. And what do people like you and
thig erew do?”

Orca leaned doun even cloger to bare her fange doun at the criminal and pelt him with her
hot, fighy breath ag she gpoke further.

“You uge the children of Gotham, becauge to you, nothing'e off limite. Not even kids..”

Much to the right-hand man'e dread, Orca grinned widely and glowly ran her tongue acrogg
her fangs in a ehowy, hungry faghion.

“..l don't ugually overeat thie much. [ have to wateh my figure after all.but in your cage? /1
make an exception..”

Suddenly, Orca grabbed the man by hig shoulders, pinning him in her mighty, steel-like grip ag
she gtepped agide g0 her gtomach wouldn't pin him againgt the wall. Then, like a ravenoug
beagt, Orca opened wide and choved the sereaming criminal, head firet, right into her jaws.
Red Hood watched, genuinely surprised while Orca forced more and more of the mang’ body
through her hungry, greedy jaws. She slurped and scarfed, forcing the man to squeeze doun
past her bugy, glimy tongue, and down her throat.



Once again, Orca's thick throat expanded exponentially, now with the equirming, shouting
upper body of Biddle's lieutenant. Unlike with Biddle, however, Orca wag wagting no time
practically shoveling the man down her gullet. Her already stuffed stomach quivered and
churned ag it began to shift with the second man's body beginning to squeeze into her innards.

Orca's already bloated belly began to expand even more than it already did. [t wag already
bloated enough to envelop her pelvie. But nou, it wag beginning to bloat out even further the
more she glurped the other man down. She greedily shoved the mang feet into her mouth and
clamped it chut behind them with a very strained look on her face. Her palm remained againet
her mouth ag her cheeks bulged and she drooled heavily.

Then, with gome doing, she clenched her eyes shut and dipped her head back to gulp heavily...

*CGLLLOOOOOOLLLU
UUUUUUURRRK!!!!*

With a final, loud and wet squelching swallow from her throat, the second man plopped ingide
of the impoggibly bloated whale, making Orca's now massive belly bounce down ag it rippled
intengely and eagged just around her kneeg. Orca groaned breathlegsly and etumbled

backwardg on account of how ridiculougly stuffed she wag. She eventually logt her balance
and plopped down onto her rump with a ground-shaking thud!

Orca gat there in a daze, looking like ehe wag pigg drunk. Orea's etomach wag Auge! [n fact,
her gut wag o impoggibly bloated that che had to spread her thick thighe apart just to give
auch a giant gilky beanbag chair of a belly some breathing room.

All Red Hood could do wag etare in dumbfounded silence for several silent geconds, eafe for
the muffled crieg of both men trapped inside of that immengely stuffed, gurgling stomach.
“..Youknow [ etill had bullete, right?” Red Hood thought to agk.



Orca wag too stuffed to regpond properly. So her agonizingly full belly decidedly to regpond
for her when it rocketed a torrent of gag up her throat. Orca'e eyes went wide ag her cheeks
puffed out. Then she proceeded to let out a burp g0 massive that it quite literally made the
entire warehouge tremble in itg explosive wake.

“BRRE
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The floor all around them literally shook in responge ag Orca releaged quite posgibly the
biggest belch ever uttered by any creature to grace thig city. [t blagted out of Orca's maw
with euch devagtating force that debrig actually rumbled down from the very foundation of
the rumbling warehouge. The Red Hood actually almost genuinely logt hig balance in regponge
to that mongtroug eruption.

Well over ten etraight seconds passed before that incredibly gaseous expulgion rolled to a
deep and guttural finigh. When it did finally end, Orca slumped back, groaning and drooling in
an abgolute haze. She lazily rubbed her gigantic, churning belly and uttered a short yet throaty
afterburp, followed by a cofter one after that.

“BLRWHP’” Guuuuh..Z&#r Ooof...eo..full.” Orea

moaned breathlegsly while her wide stomach, bloated out by what looked like six feet, quivered
and burbled like a thick vat of unstable chemicals. Her prey were struggling, but because they
were practically tangled againgt one another, their movements were limited. They couldn't do
much else begides make Orca's giant blubbery dome sway with their degperate movements,
which cauged her enormoug belly to glosh really thickly.

*GLOOOOUUUURRRBL!!!!!*

Orca cringed when her huge blubbery middle shook about in regponse to that deep churning
gound. Red Hood pughed himgelf back up to hig feet and walked over to Orca, etanding
before that maggive, churning dome. “You, uh, you good there, Grace?”

The only regponge Orea gave wag another harsh, throaty beleh that ripped out of her for a
good few geconds etraight until it ended in a breathlegs huff that left her tongue hanging out
of her maw.

“Gotcha,” Red Hood nodded simply. He looked over that giant belly with a bit of
bewilderment ag it noigily gurgled around the two men trapped within. “Oarn, you really
overdid it thig time, huh..”



Orca grunted and held a fist up to her mouth, using her other hand to hold a finger up at Red
Hood. When that feeling of naugea passed, she huffed and patted her ample chest to clear
her windpipes. “Urrgh, cooo@UUIURRIdn-t help mygelf.. URP. bagtards
deceeeUIUURRRrved. it MURP. BULIRRAAAAHY LRRIURRRHPIN
Orca groggily grumbled out her regponse, o stuffed that she couldn't stop burping mid-
gentence until it eventually devolved into her letting a big one out at the end.

Red Hood didn't really question her reagoning beyond that though. After all, he knew Orca
had a soft gpot for kide and anyone who hurt them or uged them the way these goons did?
Well, that wag never gonna end pretty for anyone.

So, ingtead, Red Hood regted hig palme againgt Orea's huge, blubbery boulder of a belly and
proceeded to firmly rub it all over. Hig handg actually sank a good deal into her thick belly fat
but Red Hood had enough upper body strength to push past that ag he firmly ran hig handg
acrogg ag much of that vagt belly ag he could reach. Orea's eyes went down at half-magg ag
ghe moaned and slumped back a little, which caused her globular gut to push out even more
with the fiendg ingide.

To Red Hood, Orea's belly felt like a giant mountain of really thick dough in a ilky, slightly
rubbery container. He could lean into it and hig palme would just keep sinking deeper and
deeper into that magsively doughy organ. Her prey weakly battered againgt the stomach
walle where Red Hood wag maggaging, but that accomplished little begides an audible groan
erupting from the etomach.

Red Hood's hands continued to roam ag much of Orea's belly ag he could reach, which, while
far, wagn't all of it. He caressed the sides of that dome, really digging his fingers into it ag he
kneaded circles into the blubbery globe. Then, he knelt down and gingerly ran hig handg over
Orea's far more sengitive underbelly. The whale woman groaned a little more loudly at that
area, gince it wag far more delicate for her than the regt of her overworked gtomach.

It wag honestly a little bit of a workout having to reach all over a etomach that wag just about
ag big ag Red Hood himelf wag. And yet, he still carried on without any complaints. Rather,
he continued marveling at how huge Orca'e stomach wag ag he rubbed it all over.



While continuing to mageage Orca'e achingly engorged middle, Red Hood could feel it burbling
deeply and gageously beneath hig palms. Feeling an egpecially tenge portion of the stomach,
Red Hood rested hig palme directly against the center of Orea's stomach, just above her very
deep belly button. And then, he squeezed hig handg down. “Fire in the hole,” he muttered
jokingly, and for good reagon.

The pregs worked up a sizable pregsure pocket which rocketed up Orea's gullet and caused
her eyes to widen and her cheeks to bulge out. Then, half a gecond later, her maw gaped open
with an uproarioug belch.

“BEEFEEELLLL
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Red Hood could feel the stomach ripple beneath hig hands ag that sonorous eructation flowed
out of the imposgibly bloated whale woman for geveral gecondg straight.

Orca gagped breathlessly when it ended, huffing to hergelf. Then she thumped her chest and
releaged another deep, throat-rumbling belch, followed by a dainty afterburp. She grunted and
ran her hande acrogg her vagt stomach with a look of mild etrain. “Mph, still more,” ehe
mumbled in that hoarge, overstuffed gort of way.

“ don't get paid enough for thig job,” Red Hood mumbled jokingly. Then, he felt around for
another tenge portion of the blubbery belly and presged hig hands down into yet again.



Like clockwork, another gigantic beleh erupted from the immengely bloated whale woman. [t
bellowed out of her maw for close to seven seconds and gent more globg of galiva gplattering
onto the ground. And of courge, it wagn't long before another one loudly roared out of Orea's
maw for another record-breaking tonail rattler.

Orca gpent the next few minutes juet burping uncontrollably. Every single time Red Hood
pressed down on her belly, Orea would beleh o loudly that it not only cauged her masgive gut
to ripple in ite wake, but it would make Red Hood's ears genuinely ring out uncomfortably.
Though, in hig cage, he wag uged to such soundg from both of hig voracious partnerg in crime-
fighting. Or in their cage, crime-eating.

Finally, after an egpecially lengthy beleh, Orca gat back with both handg pressed againgt the
concrete floor beneath her. She huffed and held up a finger in a ‘wait a moment' gort of
faghion. “Guh..haaah..lemme just..huff...catch my breath, kid..”

“Almogt there, Grace. Jugt one more encore,” Red Hood ingisted. And before Orca could
even protest, Red Hood rammed hie hands down into the dead center of her belly ag hard ag
he could. He pushed down go hard that hig hands almost seemed like they'd been enveloped by
her belly fat.

In doing <0, a beachball-gized lump gurgled its way up Orca's throat and made her cheeks
bulge out o much that ghe looked like she had swallowed two bagketballe for about half a
gecond.

Then, half a gsecond later, Orca's maw enapped wide open and her rubbery lips rippled

intengely ag an abgolutely colosgal beleh exploded from her mouth like a bomb had just gone
off in her bely..
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[f that lagt mongter Orea let out wag a record-breaker, then thig one chattered that record
and blew away the ghards.




Orea belched with euch devagtating force that crates were actually rattling right off the
ghelveg of the warehouge. The entire building quivered o intengely that some windows had
actually cracked. And it was guch an amazingly loud belch that anyone within a half-mile
radiug wag bound to hear it rumbling on for almogt eighteen etraight seconde. Red Hood
puched further and further into Orea's belly ag she burped, cauging it to only get louder and
more rumbly with each volatile second.

If Croc were in the area, he might have actually started tearing up with ehame, knowing he
would never, ever be able to top an eruption like that..

Once it finally rattled to a finich, Orca wag <o utterly epent that she lifelessly plopped
backwards, laying down with her beefy arme eprawled and her giant stomach jutting over her

and wobbling like a huge, blubbery beanbag chair. One that burbled idly yet heavily all the while.

Red Hood looked a bit dazed from taking the brunt of such aggressive noiges firet hand. But
he nonethelegs patted Orca's belly and emirked down at hig companion. “Better?”

Orea's only regponge wag a tiny burp.
Red Hood chuckled and shook hig head. “Yeah, you're welcome.”

Cleaning up the streetg of Gotham wagn't eagy, and it damn ure wagn't quiet. But when al
wag gaid and done, it wag worth it, every gingle time.

..Though, Red Hood wag probably going to see if Croc could nab a few gallong worth of
Pepto before heading back home.

The End



