The Penguin waddled as fast as he could
through the sewers of Gotham, fear driving
him forward. He thought everything would
go well, with the Batman and his team
busy with the Joker. He thought he could
carry out his plans without any problems
whatsoever and so it had seemed until she
showed up. That being the famous
superheroine known as Wonder Woman.
As predicted, she beat the shit out of his
henchman and then destroyed his giant
Penguin robots as if they were nothing but
tin foil. And now, the Penguin found
himself in the sewers moving as fast as he
could, the echo of high heels coming up
behind him drove the criminal. However,
the Penguin still had one card left up his
sleeve and was willing to bet everything on
it. With a smile he sped up as much as he
could, a glimmer of hope in his being.
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Wonder Woman climbed through the
man hole and found herself within the
large penguin enclosure of the Gotham
City Zoo. It was a brand new building, one
of its kind that was over a football fields
legth long and just as wide. The interior
was made to replicate the living conditions
of the artic, of the cold environment the
feathered creatures lived in. However, for
some odd reason, the Zoo did not the
responsibility of taking care of real
penguins. Of course there was also the
talk of the animals attracting the criminal
who went by the same name and the Zoo
didn't want that. Thus, using cutting edge
technology and robotics with the aide of
Japan, they filled the enclosure with
robotic, life like penguins that moved and
acted like the real deal. They could even
‘eat’ fish like the real ones albeit, the fish
eaten was just a fake fish that was stored
within the robot's stomach.



"Of course he came through here,’
smirked Wonder Woman as she stood tall
in the enclosure, not bothered one bit by
the coldness, the fake falling snow or the
robotic penguins glancing up at her as
they waddled by. She was dressed in her
signature outfit with her golden lasso
affixed to her hip. Her long black hair
cascaded down her back like a waterfall
and her outfit hugged her exotic body in all
the right places, even accentuating her
large breasts.

"You should expect nothing less of me,’
came the Penguin's voice from behind, to
which she calmly turned around and found
the criminal standing several feet away, a
snowball in his hand. There was a pile of
different sized snowballs on the ground
next to him, within reach of his short
height, but it didn't bother Wonder Woman
at all.



"Come now Penguin, you should know
by now you are no match for me. Your men
were not so what makes you think you
even have a chance against someone like
me?" chided the superheroine as she
calmly approached him.

The Penguin only grinned at that before
chucking the snowball at her with all his
strength only for it to be batted out of the
air with a backhand. The Penguin cursed
at that before picking up a large snowball,
one that was larger than a basketball, and
once more with all his strength, rolled it
towards her like a bowling ball. Wonder
Woman watched this and let out sigh as
she brought her left foot back to kick the
snowball. She expected it to explode into
little snowflakes, but the unexpected
happened. Her entire left foot was
suddenly buried inside the large snowball,
snuck in place.



"What? What sorcery is this!?" she
exclaimed in shock at finding something
resisting her strength as she attempted to
Kick it off. After several tries of nothing
nappening, she stood in place and tried to
Kick at the snowball with her right foot.
This only resulted in her right foot
becoming trapped just as much as her left.

"Penguin! What is this?!" she growled
trying to shake her feet lose of their
pondage. She then resorted to using her
nands by attempting to remove her boots,
but to her horror, she discovered that she
could not pull her feet out of the boots.
"Damn you Penguin!”

Penguin only smiled at the sight of the
superheroine lying on the ground,
struggling with his trump card: a snowball
that he had created for capture heroes. He
never had a chance to test it until now. He




smirked in response to watching Wonder
Woman resort to using her fists, only for
the superheroine to now find her right fist
now trapped in the snowball. A moment
ater saw her left hand joining the rest of
ner limbs. A sense of relief flowed through
nim as he picked up a snowball and calmly
walked towards the struggling
superheroine.

"You bastard! How dar-MMngh!" Wonder
Woman's words were cut off when the
Penguin shoved the snowball into her
mouth, enjoying the shock upon her face
at finding her mouth now sealed by a
snowball that resisted her jaws and teeth.
That resisted her strength. She screamed
into the snowball gag, yelling muffled
threats at the Penguin, threats that fell
upon deaf ears.

"Haha!" cackled the Penguin. "Your
arrogance has led you into this Wonder



Woman. Now that | have some time, | think
its time | made you more comfortable.”

Wonder Woman's eyes went wide at
seeing the evil in his eyes and the dark
smile upon his lips as he reached for her.
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"There. Much better,” said the Penguin as
he took a step back to admire his
handiwork. He was now standing inside
one of the small fake igloos in the far
corner of the fake igloo village that was
located in the penguin enclosure. Said
village was set on the far right of the
building, away from the main attraction of
the penguins and was only there for looks
and served no other person. Because of
his short height, the Penguin did not have
crouch much within the fake igloo.
However, for the famed Wonder Woman, it
was a different story. Her limbs were still



trapped within the snowball but now her
clothes were gone, exposing her entire
body to her captor. She was now laying
face first on the ground, her body
balancing on the snowball with out any
trouble as it seemed to keep her in place.
Said snowball was now within a hollow
depression in the ground, bringing her
body closer to the ground, even more so
with her elbows and knees folded.

Encircling her throat was a black tight
fitting collar that was connected to the
ground with a short length of chain that
kept her from lifting her head up at all
while also forcing her to control her
breathing as it was now limited. On top of
that, the collar bore a name tag with the
words: "Penguin’'s Bitch". As for her gag,
the Penguin had packed more of the
snowballs into her mouth, causing her
cheeks to bulge out while her entire mouth
was filled up. Thanks in part to the




chemical formula of his creation, Wonder
Woman's muffled voice was effectively
silenced, meaning no one would hear her if
they were even standing inches away from
the igloo. She glared angrily up at him and
the way her body shook told him that she
was yelling at him.

"Now now Bitch. Can't have you
interrupting my escape and | think this will
keep Batman and his team occupied
searching for you long enough for me to
build upon my creation,’ said with glee. "Of
course I'm not such a bad criminal that |
wouldn't leave you without any
entertainment.’

Wonder Woman paused her struggles to
watch as he pulled a remote of out of his
pocket and pressed a button on it.
Because of the way she was bound and
laying face down, Wonder Woman realized
that her pussy and ass were facing the



entrance of the igloo. Because of that, she
couldn't see what was coming but her
hearing did hear the sound of several
robotic penguins approaching, making her
wonder what he had planned for her. A
moment later he moved to her other side,
allowing one of the robotic penguins to
come to a halt before her. Wonder
Woman's eyes went wide upon seeing that
the robot was now holding a large, girthy
vibrating dildo that was buzzing away in its
hands.

"I modified the programming of a
hundred of these robots so they will keep
you occupied while I'm gone. Have fun,’
said the Penguin as he began to walk out,
catching sight of the superheroine's body
shaking in fear as the first robot
approached the makeshift ramp behind
the bound superheroine.

"Oh before | forget Wonder Woman,' he



said, causing the robot to pause while
Wonder Woman attempted to look back.
"My specially created snowballs have
magic casted upon them that will suspend
your body's need for sleep, food or the
need to go to the bathroom. At the same
time, it will preserve your body and keep
your mind from breaking. If you're still here
in a few weeks, I'll come get you. Have fun.’

The Penguin waddled away, a dark smile
upon his face as he imagined Wonder
Woman screaming at him. In his hand he
held a snowball, tossing it up and down
while his mind wondered what else he
could do to his creation.






