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S0, dudes, halt!

"l do have eagle
eyes, after all."

"I might have
overlooked some
details, though..."

"Like noticing that the bald dude
could chuck around three-

hundred pound steel drums full
of concrete like Lego blocks."

"Robin and | go way
back. The Boy
Wonder was raised
by the World's
Greatest Detective
and | was raised by
Oliver Queen, the
Green Arrow, who,
as a detective,
makes a great
archer"

"Still, | had picked
up a few pointers
from Bird Boy over
the years, and I'd
been tracking these
dumbbells for a
week. So | figured |
knew the score.”

Hah, beat
that ninja dodge,
Robin._|




That's it,
dickbreath, get in
close... annnnd stun
charges to the chestl
Booyal

Oh come
on! You're
bulletproof?!

You
gotta do way
better than that,
kidl

"Suddenly my ass-
kicking sense
started tingling...."




"I rolled with the kick
but it was still like
being hit with a bag
of cement. | almost
blacked out; | fell to
my knees,
staggered, and he
got me."

"He pinned me down
like a butterfly, and |
struggled, but it was
like trying to bend
iron. This fucker
could dislocate my
arms easy-peasy..."

“Instead, his partner
put a dartin my
neck..."




You did good work,
kid. Now, gather up his
guns while | get pretty boy
into the truck.

We could just
get rid of him, right
now.

Eh, boss
don't want it that way
and he writes the
checks.....




"I didn't need any
‘utility belt', either -
| got free all by
myself."

"When | woke up, |
was tied to a chair in
an abandoned factory.
It was good to see they
respected the
traditions, but it made
getting any help
unlikely."

"Thankfully as a kid
sidekick I'd spent a
lot of time tied up.
Not nearly as much
as Robin, of course,
but enough. | knew
my way around
some ropes.”




"l exploded out of that chair and laid
some good-old ninja mastery on
these idiots. Strong boy must have
to think about becoming bulletproof.
Good, because | didn't give him
time."

"Ten seconds .
and | was free.
Suck on that,
Boy Wonder!
Now...."




"Suddenly the warehouse
turned upside down, and |
was floating!"

"Of course, their
boss was a freaking
full-on meta...."

Hang
around a little
longer, Boy

Bowman!

"A chill went down .
my spine. N
Someone... ﬂ )
someone had, at L
some time, told this | o TN
dude he was funny.”

"Um, yeah, that actually meant he was
powerful enough that nobody had kicked his
ass in a long time. This... could be bad...."
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"l don't normally
go for dudes but |
couldn't blame this
guy. | mean,
everyone wants
the Speedy."

| den't need ropes
to hold you, here. Your

strong young body is my

plaything.

You'll find | can
stimulate any part of
you, just with my
mind...."

Mpphh! Fuck..
that does feel hot... like
hands all over by
body....



"Robin had
described
something like this
one time, but... he
failed to mention
how hot it made
him. Soon | was
rock-hard, just
from this dude
paddling my
aching ass..."

"He spun and levitated me ... then his
hand cracked down on my ass! Shit,
this dude was... was spanking me...."




"He put a tight
squeeze on my
balls, then slipped
his finger deep into
my fuckhole. |
trembled, trying not
to moan. | wasn't
going to give him the

satisfaction.”

"My two playmates from
earlier woke up and the Kid
joined in, his hand spanking

my other asscheek hard

enough to rattle my teeth.

The dude with powers just
watched me floating,
helpless and horny."




"Finally, when my asscheeks
were blazing hot, he slipped his
fingers back into my hole and
started to finger me once more. |
knew | was going to shoot. |
always lost when Robin and |
played this game_."




| think I'll keep
our little hero as a
pet....

What a complete load of
crap. Ransom him! I need a
payday out of this!

Watch it, fancy
pants!

Hey! Calm
down!

| am your
aster! | will decide
the boy's fatel

Sospent.... |
haven't cum that much
since... last Titans
sleepover...



"I guess 'the master'
forgot to maintain his
TK control over me...."

OW! And...
hey... my little
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"My ass was still aching from the hard working-over . . .
they'd given me, and my fuckhole was so empty... "They didn't even notice me.... Fuck, |
made me so fucking hard... had to deal with it first...." needed to get off so badly...."




"After | took care of business, however,
it was time to take care of business."

Hey, dum-
dums! Remember
me?!




"I got dressed before the
cops got there, and
watched them haul away
the Dumbo brothers."

"I never did learn what
they were after or why
they wanted me so
badly, though."

"Maybe | should leave the
detecting to the Boy Wonder. He
likes the whole rope thing better

than me, anyway...."




