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THE TRIAL OF COW TITS-1

IMPORTANT NOTICE - DISCLAIMER
All characters are 18 years old or older.

This website contains entirely fictional work based on cartoon characters for
adult entertainment. It shows no real people or events. The characters are shown
participating in CONSENSUAL role-play for their own personal satisfaction,
simulating activities which involve sexual dominance and submission.

No actual toons were harmed in the making of this site.

Posted July 25th, 2013

District Attorney Sarah Lancaster is in the middle the greatest criminal trial of her career: the trial of the
notorious Logan Harris, leader of the city’s biggest criminal syndicate. It's been an exhausting ordeal, the
cross examination of Logan Harris today was grueling.

“There’s no time to rest, I need to prepare for my closing statement tomorrow.” Sarah said to herself as
she walked into her house. If she hadn’t been so tired, Sarah might have noticed that the front door had
been unlocked or seen the scuff marks from a pair of heavy boots on her carpet. Once she opened the
door to her home office though, it was too late.

“Ah Miss District Attorney, come in!” Logan laughed as Sarah walked into the room, his cruel smile
glowing in the light of the desk lamp.

“Logan?! What the fuck are you doing here!? This is a violation of your bail!”

“Well good to see you putting that law degree to good use, cow tits.” Logan snarled. *Now shut up and
listen ="

"No Logan. I'm tired. I'll have the judge add trespassing and criminal intimidation to your list of charges,
but right now, just get the fuck out of my house before I have the police drag you out.”

“Jesus, fucking lawyers, you can never just shut your fucking mouths can you?” Logan said. “I've tried
threats and blackmail to get you to back off, fuck I even offered to pay for your reelection campaign if
you’d drop this case. Dumb cunt, you should have taken the offer! Marky...take her.”

“You can't fucking do this, Logan! There are two police stationed outside my house twenty-four seven!”
Sarah said.

“"Who do you think let us in, you stupid bitch?”
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Before Sarah could even think to run a pair of thick hairy arms began wrapping themselves around her
shoulders and huge hands began tearing at her blouse.

“Ah, don't worry sweet cakes. We'll take real good care of those big melons of yours. Man look at them

bounce! That’s it, make ‘em dance for me sweet thing!” Marky said as he shoved a chloroform-soaked rag
into her face.

“MMMMMGHHH! PLLSSSSHHHHH NNNGGGHH!” Sarah moaned.
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“Breathe deep, cunt. When you wake up, you're going to be in whore heaven. Al
the cocks you could ever want will be waiting to stuff your holes. So sleep bitch,
you'll need the rest.” Marky said. They were the last words that Sarah heard before
passing out...

"Ah finally awake, good, my cock is eager to bury itself in your throat.” Logan said as Sarah slowly came
around. “You're going to give me the best blowjob you've ever given, and I know a fat-titted cow like you
has probably given plenty!”

“Please Logan, we can make a deal! I'll drop the charges! Please, just let me go!” Sarah begged as she
watched Logan’s cock inching closer to her mouth.

“Shut up! If I want you to speak I'll fucking tell you, right now the only thing your mouth should be doing
is pleasing my cock! And Marky here is going to make sure you do a good job.”



“Yeah...you either choke on the boss’s cock or I strangle you with this rope. Your choice ....”
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“I'll suck, I'll suck! Please don't hurt me! I'll do whatever you want, | promise Logan!
| promise!”

“Good...so what are you waiting for, get your mouth moving on my cock you stupid
whore!”

Click to make this site bigger. Thanks!
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Sarah gave an involuntary shudder as her tongue began sliding across the thick cock, her taste buds
burning with the taste of stale piss and sweat.

“Yeah I haven't washed my cock since the trial started. I think it’s the stress, but you don’t mind cleaning
it for me do you, District Attorney Big Tits?”

"“No...” Sarah said, noisily slurping the fat fuckrod in front of her...
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“‘Mmm, that feels good. That's it, lick it like a popsicle, mmmm. Yeah get the under-
side and don't forget the head! Get your tongue in my piss slit you fucking cunt!”

"Fuck you call this cock sucking!? I could get better blowjob from a fucking pig, you worthless whore.
Can’t you do anything but fuck things up!? Marky, fuck this bitch up the ass. Maybe that'll motivate her.”

“No, please! I'm trying! I've never done anal! Please, you’ll tear me open! God please show some mercy
Logan!”

"“You know I don’t have any mercy, after all you called me a ‘merciless thug and murderer’ in the trial
remember? Maybe if you’'d been a bit more understanding you wouldn’t be getting a fat cock up your
shitter! Consider this a lesson in manners!” Logan said, shoving Sarah back down onto his cock. Sarah
began gagging and drooling as Logan’s thick member snaked its way down her throat.

“Oh I've been waiting for this, cunt. Nothing like a tearing apart a virgin asshole to really show a girl
what a worthless whore she really is. You're going to remember this for the rest of your life!” Marky said



as he moved behind her...
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“Better brace yourself cunt, I'm going to shove it in with one big thrust. Gonna bust
you wide open!" Marky said.

“And you better not bite my cock or we'll spend the rest of the night punching the
teeth out of your mouth!” Logan added.

‘MMMMARRRGHHHINIIEEEEEEEE!" Sarah's shrieking as the cock ripped into her
colon sent waves of pleasure washing across both the cocks plundering her holes...

"Well you've had your asshole reamed out, now it’s time to see what kind of cock socket you got between
your legs!” Logan said.



“Please stop...I'm so tired. Please let me just rest for a while, please! Just a little while!” Sarah sobbed.

Her asshole was still burning and throbbing from Marky’s brutal fifteen minute ass-fucking, and the taste
of Logan’s cum in her throat was making her nauseous. She wasn’t sure how much more she could take.

“Shut up and ride me cunt. My cock is hungry for pussy, and yours is the only one around here. Now fuck
me like a two dollar whore or I'll stick this big boy up your ass instead. Or perhaps you’d prefer that?
Maybe you enjoyed Marky shoving his cock up your shitter?” Logan laughed.

“"Nooo! It hurt so bad! I'll fuck you, just please don’t touch my ass!” Sarah begged desperately.

“Then hurry the fuck up, before I change my mind!”
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“Your slit fucking soaked with juice! What a fucking whore! See, what did | tell
you Marky? That cold exterior she shows in the courtroom is just her way of
hiding the degenerate slut she really is! Come on, fuck faster! And go deeper,
| want to feel my cock punching your womb!" Logan said.

“God it hurts! Please let me stopl”
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