Mirko continued to look for Deku and Toga, knowing that the boy needed a hero. | need to get
him away from Toga. The pro-hero thought, knowing she was feeling the urge to bust Toga’s
head in. When she finally found the two people, Toga didn’t look too surprised to see that the
woman was there and glaring at her. “Get away from her, Deku!” The boy looked up to see
Mirko glaring at the older girl and Deku couldn’t help but get away from Toga, knowing that the
pro-hero looked ready to throw a lot of punches Toga’s way. He blushed when he noticed Mirko
was naked. Toga grunted at the way Mirko was looking at her, knowing that the woman was
getting ready to attack her. I need to get out of here before her temper completely blows. Toga
blew a kiss in both Mirko and Deku’s direction, causing Mirko to growl as she started to run
towards the younger girl.

Toga started to run away when Mirko was close enough for her hand to nearly grab the back of
her shirt. “Damn it!” Mirko growled, hating she couldn’t grab the girl in time. Fuck! She escaped
from me! The pro-hero let out a loud growl, knowing they were going to see Toga again.
However, Mirko knew she had to focus on getting her and Deku out of the building. “Come on,
Deku! We need to get out of here,” she told the boy, who got up to his feet, ready to do whatever
Mirko asked of him.

The two started to look for a way out of the Admin building and when they found a wing of the
prison that looked like it was heading to the exit, they started to run down the hall, knowing they
were going to make sure they got out of the prison. However, another villain cornered them
before they could reach the end of the wing as they still had a lot of the hall to even get to the
prison exit. Mirko growled at the blonde-haired villain while Deku hid from the villain, still feeling
drained from things with Toga. Mirko looked back at Deku, who could do nothing except tremble
at what was happening. The pro-hero looked back at the villain and that was when Mirko started
to pay attention to the villain. Her red eyes went wild as she recognized which villain was
standing in front of her. “Muscular,” she called out to the boy, who smirked at the pro-hero,
happy that the woman knew what he could already do. The villain continued to smirk at Mirko,
knowing he was going to ruin the woman the best way he could. The pro-hero glared at the boy
and she knew she was going to have a fun and wild time fighting against Muscular.

Mirko prepared for a fight, hoping Muscular wasn’t going to be too much of a challenge. His
quirk let him have nothing but pure muscle but he is still a boy. The pro-hero assumed she
wasn’t going to have too much trouble fighting the blonde-haired boy and she learned her
mistake when she threw the first punch. Muscular grabbed her hand, effortlessly blocking the
attack. Mirko stared at the boy in shock before preparing to kick at the boy. The blonde-haired
villain grinned at how feral Mirko was getting due to the fight and he couldn’t wait to knock her
down a peg, knowing he was going to embarrass the fuck out of Mirko.

The Rabbit Hero continued to punch and kick at Muscular, who allowed a few hits on his person,
not wanting to make Mirko feel too bad for a little boy stopping her in her tracks. “How
embarrassing for you,” he started as he couldn’t help but sneer at the pro-hero, knowing he was
making the woman feel crazy because her attacks weren’t landing on the villain. The only thing
Muscular was doing was just holding up his hands and stopping her fists and feet from reaching



any part of his body. All he’s doing is dodging! The pro-hero felt offended and she prepared to
punch him again, wanting to teach the boy a lesson. “You know you want to kick my ass,” he
told the woman, who growled at him.

Mirko wanted to do more than kick Muscular’s ass; she wanted to ruin the boy in the worst way
possible. However, before she could aim a punch in the boy’s face, Muscular made his move,
sending Mirko flying into the wall as her back arched from the pain she had just received. Oh
fuck! The pro-hero didn’t expect the boy to start fighting back all of a sudden but what she truly
didn’t expect was how much strength Muscular had. However, she refused to be defeated so
easily, rising to her feet as she glared at the blonde-haired boy, who held a crazed look in his
eyes. “The differences in power, you know,” Muscular said, licking his lips as he noticed how
pain Mirko was feeling from his one punch. “None of your blows affected me and yet, look at
you, suffering from just one of mine,” the boy was amused and yet, he was grateful Mirko was
still standing. And yet, she’s still standing. | bet if | was taking on anyone that wasn’t her, they
wouldn’t have gotten back up again. Muscular was glad he was fighting Mirko, knowing that the
woman was giving him a challenge.

He didn’t even care that her attacks weren’t harming him. All he cared about was having a good
opponent and right now, Mirko was that person as she kept exchanging blows with the boy.
Soon, Muscular gave her another punch in the stomach, causing Mirko to slam against the wall
once more. Coughing and heaving, Mirko tried to catch her breath, refusing to give the win to
Muscular. The boy approached but before Mirko could do anything else, Muscular started to
take advantage of Mirko’s nude form as he pushed his large, hardened cock between the folds
of Mirko’s cunt, causing the pro-hero to grunt at the treatment she was getting from the young
villain. Muscular didn’t care about starting slowly. All he wanted was to start fucking Mirko
ruthlessly. The Rabbit Hero didn’t know what to do as the boy kept thrusting inside her pussy. /
get this brat off me! The pro-hero thought, snarling in the boy’s face as Muscular sneered at her.
Mirko continued to glare at the blonde-haired boy as she wanted him to stop pushing his cock
inside her.

However, before the woman could do anything, she felt something cracking underneath them as
Muscular refused to stop doing what he was doing and suddenly, the floor gave out as a hole
started to form. However, before the pro-hero could fall through the floor, Muscular threw her
into the wall, causing it to break under the powerful throw as he wanted to keep fucking Mirko,
and suddenly, he was back to thrusting inside her without any mercy. Mirko didn’t know what to
think as she felt nothing but pain from the blonde-haired villain thrusting inside her extremely
roughly. What the fuck is happening right now? Mirko didn’t want the boy to keep treating her as
if she was nothing and yet, there was nothing she could do. Muscular was making sure she
couldn’t do anything to stop him as he kept thrusting inside her tight cunt. I'm going to keep
fucking this woman. He thought, not wanting to stop pushing his cock inside the woman anytime
soon. Muscular was enjoying being cruel to the woman and even though Mirko’s chest was
already heaving, the boy didn’t care as he kept slamming his cock inside Mirko’s pussy.



Muscular sneered at the pro-hero and even though Mirko didn’t want the boy to keep fucking
her, she knew that the boy was going to keep doing whatever he wanted to do, and sure
enough, he kept pushing his cock inside the woman’s cunt roughly, wanting Mirko to treat what
was happening to her as a fight and even though the woman was trying to fight back against
him, Muscular wanted the woman to fight harder. He wanted Mirko to put in the work. “You want
me off you? You have to do it yourself,” he growled in the woman'’s face, causing Mirko’s anger
to increase as she glared at the boy. Muscular sneered at Mirko, hoping the woman wasn’t
going to keep him waiting.

Luckily, Mirko was willing to listen to Muscular, knowing that the boy wasn’t going to listen to
reason and she started to punch the boy in his face, trying to knock him off her body. “Get off
me!” She snarled at Muscular and the boy continued to sneer at her. When Mirko felt the boy’s
cock twitch, she already knew what was going to happen and when the boy started to cum
inside her, Mirko hated that her body was used to the sensation it got whenever someone came
inside her cunt. And now, she could add Muscular to the list of people who had done so. I'm
going to kill Toga! Mirko wanted to get Toga first because the younger girl had started this mess
in the first place. However, she couldn’t think about stopping Toga when Muscular kept thrusting
inside her cunt without any mercy. “Fuck!” Mirko grunted at the rough thrusts, knowing that the
boy wasn’t going to be gentle but the pro-hero thought she was going to break on the boy’s
large cock because he was being that rough with her.

“You better not faint,” the boy warned and Mirko grunted, hating that the boy was still thrusting
inside her even though he had made a mess of her pussy. When Mirko remembered that the
boy had already cummed inside her, Mirko prepared her fist and when Muscular was knocked
off her body, he did nothing except prepare for another round with Mirko. When the Rabbit Hero
realized Muscular was ready for another bout with her, she couldn’t do anything except grit her
teeth as she let a small growl fall from her lips. / need to beat him! The pro-hero refused to give
up, knowing that the villain was still standing in front of her. He’s still standing so that tells me
that my job is not done. Mirko grunted as she glared at the boy, who smirked at her. He’s so
fucking amused for no reason. The Rabbit Hero was still catching her breath as she wanted to
go another round with Muscular, hoping her hits would actually do something to the
blonde-haired boy.

Once Mirko was ready, she launched herself at Muscular, who was ready to grab her body.
However, the pro-hero started to spin, aiming her foot at Muscular’s knee and because the
blonde-haired boy wanted to show off, he used his knee to collide with Mirko’s foot, wanting the
pro-hero to learn that not all of her attacks can be used as her usual battle-ending tactic. Shit/
Mirko was shocked to see that Muscular dared to collide his knee against her foot. That was my
strongest attack but then again, this kid is a beast. The Rabbit Hero didn’t forget how strong the
boy was, knowing Muscular could counterattack with any hit and make it hurt like hell. This boy
is going to make me use all | have. Mirko didn’t want to be horrified but she had no choice,
knowing that the boy wasn’t even overdoing it. At the rate I'm going, I'm going to be exhausted
to keep going. The pro-hero refused to give up, however, knowing she believed in her strength.



She glared at the boy, who sneered at her. “C’mon, Mirko. You can keep going, can’t you?”
Muscular mocked the woman, who glared at the boy for being disrespectful. I need to stay
strong. The woman thought, feeling nothing but pure exhaustion seep into her bones and yet,
she refused to fall. She wanted to keep going even though she knew Muscular was going to
keep beating the shit out of her. However, she didn’t care about that, wanting to do the same
thing back to the young villain. He has embarrassed me long enough. Mirko knew there was
nothing she could do to keep Deku from watching her get beaten and then fucked. And yet,
when she looked into Muscular’s eyes, the pro-hero knew that the boy was going to keep going,
not even caring about the consequences of the things he was doing to the Rabbit Hero.

“You fucking brat,” she growled out, causing Muscular to sneer at the woman, knowing he was
pissing her off. Good, she’s getting more angry. The young villain wanted Mirko to keep getting
angry, not wanting to lose his opponent too quickly. Mirko aimed another punch at the boy and
Muscular punched her fist with a punch of his own, causing the pro-hero to grit her teeth at the
boy matching her punches, however, her blood continued to pump hot as she started to grow
more excited, glad she had an opponent that wasn’t going to go down as easily. Damn, | can go
all out. The woman knew she was going to make sure that the boy understood that he would
have to work at defeating her. I will not be defeated so easily. Mirko didn’t even care that she
was bare-ass naked any longer; the only thing she cared about was besting Muscular in a fight.

She aimed a kick at the boy and Muscular used his quirk to use his arms to block the woman’s
high-powered kick that was aimed at his face. Mirko let out a small growl at the boy, who
smirked at the look of frustration on the pro-hero’s face. “What? You thought | was going to /et
you hit me?” The boy enjoyed the frustration from Mirko, knowing he was going to do the same
thing Mirko was planning. If you want to beat me, you have to put your whole back into fighting
me. He thought, sneering at the woman. “Come on, | thought you were stronger than that,
Bunny,” Mirko’s eyes flashed dangerously at the nickname the boy had given her.

“You don’t want to play with me like that, little boy,” Mirko let out another growl, causing
Muscular to feel nothing but excitement, knowing he had pissed the woman off as much as he
could. Mirko aimed another kick at the boy and this time, her attack was aimed perfectly as she
started to swing the boy’s body with her leg, slamming him against the wall, causing Muscular
grunt at the pain he had gotten from the pro-hero.

“F-fuck,” he complained at the attack. “That hurt, crazy bitch,” the boy snarled at the Rabbit
Hero, who couldn’t contain how amused she was. Kicking him against the wall made him even
more disrespectful. The pro-hero was amused by the young villain, knowing she was going to
keep doing her best to keep hitting the boy with attacks, wanting the boy to stay down so she
could subdue him. I need to make sure he stays down once | can beat him into submission.
Mirko knew it wasn’t going to be easy to defeat the young villain, knowing she was glad she had
gotten one hit in. | need to start hitting him more. Mirko aimed another punch at the boy and
Muscular growled as he rolled away from the pro-hero’s attack. “You have to be faster than
that,” he told her before slamming his head into Mirko’s gut, knocking the wind out of the
white-haired woman as she grunted at the pain.



She yanked the boy by his blonde hair and tossed him away, still grunting at the pain she had
received from the young villain.

“Stupid brat,” she hissed as they glared at each other. “| will get you back for that,” Mirko
promised while Muscular scoffed at the woman.

“That was my payback after someone kicked me against the wall,” he complained, folding his
hands behind his back as he let out another scoff, rolling his eyes, causing Mirko to growl at the
boy. He is such a brat for a villain! Mirko growled at the boy once again, knowing she was
getting ready to attack him again.

“Get ready because | won't let up,” she promised, rushing at the boy, making sure to aim for
Msucular’s head. When the boy realized where her foot was aimed, he sidestepped to get out of
the way. However, Mirko used the opportunity to punch the boy into the air. Not wanting to give
the boy any chance to defend himself, Mirko leaped higher than Muscular and swung her leg
down, hitting the boy in his stomach with her leg as he landed on the floor, the ground slightly
cracking beneath his body as Muscular’s body lurched forward in pain. Mirko knew Muscular
wasn’t done; he was taking the moment to catch his breath as she watched his chest heave up
and down as the boy huffed. Damn, she’s getting serious. | have to match her energy. Muscular
found the woman interesting and all he knew was that he wanted to fuck her again. I have to
beat her to fuck her. Muscular knew he had to keep beating Mirko if he wanted to have his way
with the woman.

He slowly rose to his feet, knowing Mirko knew that he wasn’t close to being finished. “I let you
get some cheap shots in,” he said, causing Mirko to prepare herself. Muscular rushed at the
woman and before Mirko could block his attack, the pro-hero felt nothing but pain as he
punched her gut. Not wanting to give the woman any chance to attempt to block, the young
villain kicked the woman in the same spot he punched her in, causing Mirko to grunt at the
increased pain she was feeling. “Hurts, doesn’t it?” Muscular made sure his quirk was activated,
wanting the woman to feel the same pain she had inflicted on him, knowing her Rabbit quirk
made her attacks hurt much worse than usual.

Mirko straightened her back, sending a glare at the boy as she let out a huff, breathing heavily
as she struggled to catch her breath, not wanting Muscular to beat her, knowing what the boy
was planning, hating she could see the boy’s erection. How is he fucking hard at a time like
this? Mirko refused to look at the boy’s hard-on, hating that he was naked as well from her
previous time with the boy fucking her. Mirko shook the memory away before rushing at the boy
once again, wanting to cause pain to the villain. However, before she could hit the boy, Muscular
gave her another headbutt, causing Mirko to land on the ground, breathless.

Taking the opportunity, Muscular leaped at the woman and started to fuck the woman’s cunt,
grabbing her wrists and pinning her down as best as he could. The pro-hero growled at the
villain and yet, Muscular kept thrusting inside her pussy, not wanting the woman to have the



chance to attack him yet. “You're strong,” he complimented as he kept slamming his hips
against Mirko’s hips, wanting to keep fucking the woman as long as he could. She’s so tight!
Muscular kept his quirk in use as he kept pushing his cock between the folds of the woman’s
cunt, wanting to keep fucking the woman.

“You-!"” There was nothing else Mirko could do, hating that she couldn’t pull her wrists from
Muscular’s tight hold. Fuck! She thought, struggling in the boy’s hold, not wanting him to keep
pushing his cock inside her cunt. / need to stop him. She thought as she tried to pull herself
away from the boy and yet, his grip merely got tighter as he didn’t want his prey to escape from
him.

“Stop trying to escape from me,” he growled as he started to increase how hard his thrusts
were, causing Mirko to yelp at the pain from his punishing thrusts. Oh shit! The pro-hero closed
her eyes, hating that the boy’s wild thrusting started to hurt. / could deal with this if wasn’t
making me see fucking stars! The woman thought, happy that she did have the quirk she had.
Any other woman would feel nothing but extreme pain. Muscular’s thrusts continued to feel
punishing and yet, Mirko knew she would rather it be her than some innocent civilian to suffer
under such brute strength. This fucker knows what he is doing. The pro-hero thought with gritted
teeth, hating the pain she was getting from the boy’s wild thrusting. “Fuck,” Muscular started to
feel nothing but pleasure as he wanted to keep fucking the woman. She feels so good! Muscular
was enjoying thrusting his cock inside the woman, wanting to keep fucking the woman for as
long as he could.

Mirko grunted as she wanted to escape from the boy. / need to free one hand so | can fucking
punch him. The Rabbit Hero wanted to hit the villain away from her. | can’t let him keep doing
this. Mirko thought and tried to muster all of the strength she had to pull one hand out of
Muscular’s tight grip and when that happened, she made a fist and punched the boy in his face
as hard as she could, sending the boy flying. When he landed, he landed with a pained grunt
leaving his lips as he didn’t expect Mirko to be able to free one of her hands from his tight grip.
“You...fucker...” The woman huffed as her chest started to heave up and down as she tried to
catch her breath, knowing that the boy was going to come back with a vengeance. I stopped his
pleasure. | need to be ready. The pro-hero knew the boy would make sure he could take what
he wanted from her the next time he had a chance. Damn it, | need to be careful. Mirko thought,
knowing she couldn’t make fatal errors. Making mistakes meant letting Muscular win and Mirko
refused to let the boy win against her. | will beat him. The Rabbit Hero wanted to make sure
Muscular wouldn’t be able to do anything else to her once she won.

The boy cackled at the sight of the pro-hero glaring at him, knowing he kept pissing off the
woman whenever he took the chance to fuck her. “You make it so easy for me,” he told the
woman, who growled at his words. “You want me to stop fucking you? You have to knock me out
first,” Muscular said to the woman, who started to smirk at him even though she was still angry
at the young villain.



“‘Don’t worry, that’s exactly what I'm going to do,” Mirko promised, resulting in Muscular rolling
his eyes at the words. However, he wordlessly prepared himself for another bout, knowing he
was going to make sure Mirko would feel nothing but embarrassment once he was finished with
her. She’s going to learn that | am not like the other villains she has ever faced. Muscular
wanted the pro-hero to know that she wasn’t going to easily defeat him should she actually beat
him. I want to wipe the floor with her. The boy thought with a sneer on his lips. When the woman
noticed the sneer on the boy’s face, she made sure to keep her hands up, knowing she needed
to be prepared for anything.

Muscular rushed at her and even though Mirko was paying attention, there was nothing she
could do to stop the boy from kicking her in the back. The woman grunted from the kick and she
turned around, only for the blonde-haired kid to not be there anymore. “Wha-?" Before Mirko
could question it, she felt a punch in her gut as she doubled over in pain. Oh shit! She thought,
trying to focus on looking for the boy. Damn it! She thought, knowing she needed to catch the
boy much more quickly than she was doing. “You asshole,” the Rabbit Hero growled out,
causing Muscular to start laughing at the woman’s misery.

“You’re mad about me not playing fair? C’'mon, bunny, you should know better than that,”
Muscular smiled a feral grin at Mirko, and the pro-hero rose to her feet, making sure her back
was straight as she prepared herself to keep fighting Muscular. I can’t let this boy see any
weakness. | need to remain strong in front of an enemy. Mirko wanted to show the boy that she
wasn’t going to give in extremely easily and the kid couldn’t help but huff at the pro-hero. Why is
she acting like she is tough shit? Despite his thought, Muscular found Mirko to be a very fun
opponent; he wanted the pro-hero to understand that she was out of her league. | will make
sure she won't be able to beat me. The boy wanted the woman to understand that he would
keep taking what he wanted from her because he simply didn’t care and it was fun to watch her
snarl like she was going to do something to him.

“I'm going to beat you, Muscular,” Mirko swore and the boy chuckled at the words.

“Attack me then,” he knew he was only making the woman angrier, and yet, he wanted her to
attack him. Mirko rushed at the boy, who waited for the woman to come closer before getting
into position. However, Mirko wanted to prove to the boy that what he had done was a mistake.
She grabbed him by his ankles and before Muscular could do anything, Mirko swung him over
her shoulder, smashing him into the ground. The young villain groaned at the pain and before
he could roll away, Mirko grabbed him and smashed him against the wall, causing the boy to
curl into a ball, feeling nothing but pain as he grunted.

“That wasn’t very smart of you, was it?” The pro-hero knew she was mocking the young villain
and yet, she couldn’t help it. She wanted Muscular to feel nothing but embarrassment as she
stared at the boy, who struggled to rise to his feet.

“You will pay for that,” he threatened and Mirko cackled at the words, knowing she was going to
get an even stronger opponent.



“Yeah? Make me,” Mirko knew she shouldn’t convince the villain to attack her, and yet, she
wanted a fight. She wanted a nice, long fight without any regrets. Muscular ran at the woman
and aimed a punch at her. Mirko punched the boy’s fist back, causing Muscular to realize how
serious the pro-hero had gotten. Hey, wait a minute. Why is she getting more powerful? The boy
wondered as Mirko started an onslaught of multiple punches, making sure the boy wasn’t able
to escape from her. However, Muscular did his best to block the woman by keeping his quirk
activated, and yet, even then he could still feel the pain from the Rabbit Hero’s punches.

“Ow!” He gritted his teeth, knowing he needed to keep his arms up, knowing that the woman
would take advantage to punch him in the face should he drop his arms. | have to keep my arms
up. He thought, knowing he would be beaten should he drop them. Mirko sneered at the boy,
knowing she was going to keep making things harder for the young villain. She thinks she can
beat me. | will show her. Muscular was going to make sure Mirko knew that it would take more
than just one person to stop him. He waited until the woman stopped punching him and even
though he knew Mirko was waiting for him to attack, he made sure to hit her much quicker than
she expected, causing the pro-hero to double over in pain as she didn’t expect Muscular to
punch her in her stomach as hard as he could.

Seeing that the Rabbit Hero was dazed, Muscular punched the woman in her face, knocking her
to the ground. Before Mirko could even prepare herself, the young villain was immediately
thrusting his cock inside the woman’s cunt, making sure to give her punishing thrusts as he
didn’t want Mirko to assume he was going to stop fucking her. He wanted the pro hero to know
that he was going to keep fucking her for as long as he could and Muscular enjoyed it. Mirko
grunted at the painful thrusts of the boy’s hips, and yet, there was nothing she could do to stop
the young villain, knowing she had lost the round they had been fighting.

Muscular kept pushing his cock inside the woman’s cunt, keeping a tight grip on the woman'’s
hips as he kept thrusting inside the woman’s pussy, not wanting the Rabbit Hero to escape from
him. The woman let out small whines as the young villain kept thrusting inside her cunt roughly,
not caring that he kept slamming into her hips painfully, wanting the woman to feel everything he
was doing to her. Mirko whimpered at the sensation, hating that the boy was making sure she
was feeling his cock inside her cunt. Muscular kept thrusting inside her pussy, wanting to keep
fucking into the woman. It didn’t matter that the woman wanted him to stop. What mattered was
that he was going to keep fucking into the woman’s cunt for as long as he wanted to. Muscular
grunted as he kept thrusting inside Mirko’s cunt, wanting the woman to feel the weight of his
cock as he kept slamming his hips against hers, pushing his cock much deeper inside the pro
hero, knowing he was going to make sure Mirko felt nothing but his punishing thrusts.

Muscular kept pushing his cock inside the woman as Mirko wanted the boy to stop what he was
doing. There was nothing else she could do as the boy kept fucking into her pussy, making sure
to keep slamming his hips into hers, pushing his cock even deeper as he wanted to make sure
that the woman could feel his pulsing cock inside her cunt. Wanting to make things worse for the
woman, Muscular pulled out and threw the woman through a wall with half of her still hanging



where he was. Mirko’s body heaved as she tried to catch her breath. However, Muscular took
the opportunity to start spanking her asscheeks, and because he kept his quirk activated, the
woman jolted from the pain. However, she couldn’t pull away from the boy so Muscular kept
spanking her asscheeks with his hand. “You fucking brat!” Mirko hissed at the boy, resulting in
him smacking her asscheeks once more as he watched the woman’s muscular asscheeks jiggle
at the hits he was giving the pro hero.

Wanting to keep hearing the woman’s voice, Muscular kept spanking Mirko, knowing that the
pro-hero wasn’t impressed with the things he was doing to her. “Damn brat! When | get out, I'm
going to-!” Muscular gave the woman a particularly harsh smack on the ass at her words and
even though Muscular heard the woman take a harsh breath in, he knew the woman wasn’t
done swearing at him yet. “Now you asked for it, you little shit!” Mirko had grown even more
pissed, and yet, Muscular didn’t care as he kept spanking the pro-hero’s asscheeks, knowing
that the woman couldn’t do anything to stop him as she was stuck where she was until he was
ready to move her. However, Muscular kept the woman stuck in the wall for a few more
moments, wanting to keep spanking her for as long as he could.

However, once he was ready to start back thrusting inside her cunt, Muscular did so eagerly as
he pushed himself between the wet folds of her cunt. She’s still wet from the previous time. The
boy was happy that the woman’s pussy was still wet as he started to slam his hips into hers,
thrusting inside her as wildly as he could, wanting to keep fucking into the woman for as long as
he could. Wanting to keep Mirko on her toes, Muscular started to smack her ass as he
continued to thrust inside her cunt, causing Mirko to feel both forced pleasure and pain from the
boy’s actions. “You damned brat!” He sneered at how angry the pro hero was and yet, she
couldn’t do anything to him. He was still gripping her waist with one hand as he kept pushing his
cock inside her cunt as he used his other hand to keep smacking Mirko on her ass.

“You can be mad at me all you want. You can’t stop me from taking what | want from you,” the
young villain told her, causing Mirko to growl at the words. He’s being so fucking cocky!
However, there was nothing the Rabbit Hero could do. The boy was still fucking her pussy and
spanking her ass as he wanted to keep causing the woman a lot of humiliation. “I'm going to
keep doing this to you until | am ready to stop,” Muscular rubbed her asscheeks and gave her
another slap on the tender skin, causing Mirko to try to buck the boy off her. However, her efforts
didn’t help her cause as the young villain kept spanking her in retaliation for what she had
almost done. “What? You thought that was going to help you? Now you’re just going to get more
smacks to your perfect ass,” Muscular told her, making sure that the pro hero knew that she was
going to receive more slaps to her ass.

She growled at the boy, and when she started to feel more punishing smacks against her ass as
he continued to thrust inside her cunt, Mirko wanted the boy to pick one thing to embarrass her
with. This damned brat is going to make sure | feel nothing but embarrassment. Mirko thought,
feeling the boy’s heavy cock as he kept slamming his hips against hers. “You...” The woman
didn’t know what to say as whimpers started to fall from her lips when everything from the boy
started to mix, and Mirko didn’t like it. “Fuck...” Mirko didn’t like the way the young villain kept



doing such crazy things to her. Damn it! She thought, unable to do anything to stop the boy as
he kept her inside the hole in the wall.

Letting out small growls did nothing to deter the boy as he kept fucking into her pussy and
smacking her ass, wanting the woman to see that what she was doing wasn’t scaring him as he
wanted to keep making the woman feel nothing but humiliation. Soon, Muscular started to cum
inside the woman’s cunt and once he finished cumming, he started to pull the woman from the
hole.

Once he had the woman back into the room, he tossed her, relishing in the woman’s grunts of
pain as she landed on the floor. Kyudai couldn’t help but keep watching, feeling intrigued by
Mirko’s resilience and stamina. Mirko rose to her feet as she stared at the boy. Muscular leaped
into the air, trying to catch her by surprise as he tried to punch her but when his fist connected
with her face, Mirko realized that his attacks were weaker and she started to smirk at the sight,
knowing that the boy had reached his limit between fighting her and then fucking her. Taking the
opportunity to hit the boy back, Mirko delivered a very powerful kick at Muscular while Deku
aimed a devastating punch at the boy, knocking out Muscular when he crashed into the wall of
the building.

After a few moments, Mirko realized that the young villain was knocked out and she relaxed
from her fighting position, feeling nothing but drained as she continued to breathe heavily, trying
to catch her breath. “Thanks for helping, Deku. Now, let’s see if we can stop this madness,” she
told the boy, who nodded his head and started to follow her as Mirko began to lead the way.



