A Special Valentine Dinner 

By

A Cannibal

 With Valentine’s Day right around the corner and Adam wanted to make a special dinner for his girlfriend of 7 months. First though he had to find just the right recipe for her, because Diane had rather exotic tastes.

 After he found the right recipe he would have to collect the ingredients. Most could be gotten from the local grocer but the meat was the problem.

 That had to be alive when brought into the kitchen. She took particular pleasure in watching the meat be prepared for roasting. 

It was strange for him to because up until he met Diane he had never had an audience when he cooked. Also Adam certainly never thought of have the meat walk into the kitchen to be cooked.

 He opened a secret compartment and pulled out a cookbook Diane had given him. The title said it all “How to Prepare Children.” 

 Adam had come to loved cooking little boys and girls. An average 8 year old would fill the oven when folded up, but he liked to get them younger if he could. 

 There lay the problem younger children tended to hang around their mothers a lot not venturing off somewhere. Another problem was kids now days were told not to talk to strange men. That was why Diane always got the meat but this was to be a surprise for her.  

 He cracked open the book and read some of the recipes for the entrée before sighing and putting the book away. 

“There are too many recipes to decide on without seeing the meat. Adam I guess you should go find one,” he told himself. 

He got in a paneled van and drove into town to a park from his small 10 acre ranch. This was Adam’s favorite place to look at children. 

 Unfortunately Valentine’s Day was in February and everything had snow on it yet and no kids insight. Adam needed another place to hunt for the meat like stores.

 He tried a few stores only to see security cameras everyplace. He never noticed how paranoid these places were. Everywhere Adam went it seemed there were cameras pointed at him.

 He returned home frustrated at not being able to get any meat. Adam decided he had to call Diane and vent his anger. “I don’t know how you do it. I looked all day for a kid for a special Valentine’s Day dinner I had planned to make. The problem is there aren’t any at the playground,” he said. 

 Diane giggled, “And you found out stores have security cameras. Anyway I appreciate you trying to find some meat but I know who I want. Little Stevie from next door and here’s how to do it. If you wouldn’t mind I’ll come over with my nephew. That way you have a reason to invite her and the boy over. Then all you have to do is spike mom’s drink. That way you’ll have meat, lots of meat for Valentine’s Day.” 

 Adam laughed “Bobbie or Tommy, oh never mind I’m sure who ever will be alright. As for Tina, I’ve never cook a mom, I guess if it just the same as a little one only more meat. I’ll have to turn her into chops and steaks; she’s too big for my oven to roast whole.”

 Diane said, “Yeah I imagine she’s is a bit too big for your oven. I’ve only seen the boy and he looked quite succulent running through the sprinklers last summer.” 

 Adam was still chuckling as he hung up the phone. Boy meat was her preference while he fond of girls. This was because it was the one time when playing with your food was not considered impolite. 

 She came over mid-morning with her 6 year old nephew Tommy. The boy went into another room and took some toys out of a bag he carried. “Does he know what to do?” Adam asked. 

 Diane nodded saying, “oh sure. He and his brother do this a lot. How else do you think I get meat for you to cook?” 

 Chuckling he said, “I always wondered how you got them. Anyway if you’re ready I’ll call Tina and get her to bring our valentine’s dinner over.”

 About an hour after the call the doorbell rang. A plump redheaded woman stood there with a little boy. 

 It was of course Tina and Stevie, otherwise known as meat and the entrée. Introductions were made and the boys went into the other room to play while Adam went to the adults some wine. 

 “I appreciate this Tina. My nephew Tommy was driving us crazy,” Diane said. 

 Tina said, “it not a problem. I know Stevie would like to play with others his own age, but I’m a single mom and have a ranch to run. So there isn’t much time to take him to a park.” 

 Adam came in carrying three glass of wine. He handed each woman a glass and sat down. They chatted a little and sipped on it. Soon Tina’s eyes glassed over. Adam took her glass as and placed it on the table.

 “What did you use sleeping tablets?” Diane asked. Chuckling he answered, “No that would only make her drossy so I used Rohypnol.” She stifled a laugh to keep the kids from coming in. 

 Diane said, “Cool, the date rape drug.” Adam nodded saying, “Yup. Now shall we get the younger meat or take this one to the kitchen for striping?” 

 She answered, “Let the boys be. Tommy will come tell us when he’s done playing with him.” 

 They helped the semi-conscious woman walk to the kitchen and laid her out on the counter. 

 “You want her clothing or shall I just cut it off?” Adam asked. 

 Diane had a snide comeback for her boyfriend, “you’re kidding right? I could use her clothing as a tent.” At twenty Diane as on the petite side standing around 5 feet and a weight of 100 lbs with a 30a chest. 

 Tina was twenty five and stood about 5’9 and close to 200lbs with a 36c chest. Adam pulled a knife and sliced the half dozen buttons off one by one the meat’s blouse. Using the knife he pushed the cloth aside to revile a big white bra. 

 Adam looked at his girlfriend who was licking her lips and asked, “Lots of meat there alone, but are they real?” 

 Diane giggled, “I think so, but to find out for sure you should get that bra off the cow.” 

 He cut the bra off and they look them over. The mounds appeared to be natural as did the rest of the woman once the clothing was removed. 

 It always iffy when he got a full grown woman they were always having things done to their body. The meat was a natural red head according to the hair between her legs. Adam would take care of that later he wanted the boy. 

 Once the woman/meat was tied to a chair Diane went to get Stevie. 

 She could hear them arguing with Tommy saying, “Mine is bigger than yours. I’ll pull my pants down and show you but you have to do the same.” 

 Stevie shrugged and pulled his pants down and that was when Diane came into the room. She resisted the temptation to go over and suck on the little boy’s/meat’s wiener right then. 

 Instead Diane said to the boys, “oh measuring your things. Why don’t you both of you take all your clothing off and come with me. I’ll let Adam tell you who’s bigger down there.” 

 The two 4 year olds stood there for several seconds considering what they had been asked to do. Tommy was the first to remove the rest of his clothing and when his new friend didn’t he taunted the soon to be meat boy. 

 He said, “Aunty Diane he’s scared to take the rest of his clothes off, because I’m bigger.” 

Stevie stated pulling his clothing off as he replied, “no way you’re bigger than me!” 

Diane said, “Ok guys Adam is in the kitchen.” 

 She followed Tommy and Stevie as they trotted toward the kitchen. As Diane passed the couch she slid a hand between the cushions and grabbed a hidden rope. 

 Adam was busying himself marking off the various cuts of mom when the boys bounded in. Stevie couldn’t see what was happening to his mother.

Instead the boy asked, “Adam who is bigger me or Tommy?”

Adam turned to the kids and Stevie got a mother tied to a chair. He saw she was naked and had markings on her.

“Why is mommy letting you draw things on her without any clothes on?” the 4 year old asked.

 A sly grin crossed Adam face as he explained, “well these marks tell me where to cut. You see that dotted line on her neck? That tells me to chop it off right there. Then there are the circled around your mommy’s bumps. I’ll cut your mom’s tits and fry them up like a hamburger.”

 Tommy said, “Mmm, tit burgers their yummy.”

 Stevie’s mouth hung open as he absorbed what was told him. 

 Finally he asked, “Are you going to chop me up too?”

For an answered Adam pointed the marker at him as if he intended to draw on the boy.

 Stevie screamed and turned to run but Diane was right there with the rope. She securely tied the screaming and squirming piece of meat. 

“Don’t chop me up,” he pleaded.

 Adam walked over to the boy saying, “I’m not going to cut you. I’m planning to roast you alive in the oven. I would do the same to your mommy, but she’s too big for the oven so I have to chop her up.”

The boy screamed when he hearing he was to be cooked.

 Diane laughed, “I hope his little pecker there taste as good as looks. By the way, both of your little cocks are the same size. However yours will become a lot smaller when I eat it.”
That about more screams and he tried to cover his boyhood. It was no use though as his hands were pinned to his side. 

The noise from her son woke Tina. She tried to stand and found she was tied. She looked around and saw her son naked and on the counter and when she looked at her own body found she too was naked.

 “What’s going on? What are you doing to Stevie?” she asked.

 Adam came over and said, “You’re awake, good. I was just explaining that he’s going to be a special valentine dinner tomorrow. As for you well I’m afraid you won’t be here for it. 

“Leave us alone.” Tina screamed.

 Once I finished checking out the meat on your son we’re going out back. There I plan to remove your head. After that you’ll be gutted. Last I’ll carve you into steak and roasts.”

 She screamed and twisted trying with every fiber of her being to free herself. It was no use, Adam had been a boy scout and he knew how to tie knots.

 He began to examine the little boy’s meat. He had brown hair and stood a shade over 3 feet. Stevie was plump with and Adam estimated his weight of 45-50 lbs. 

He ran his hands over the meat shoulders and squeezed his arms. They weren’t too bad for his age.

Adam ran his hands over chest and stomach and pinched the meats sides and nodded. There was plenty of fat there for gravy. 

He slid his hand and rubbed the little cock. Adam did this just to annoy him boy sex held little interests to him.

“Oh yes Diane is going to love eating this part,” Adam said.

He continued to the legs while bigger than the leg they too were smallish. Flipping him over Adam gave his rump a feel.

 “Lots of meat back here. Probably a couple days eating on this part alone. Tina, I imagine yours might provide a week’s worth.”

 Both mom and the boy scream with Tina saying, “Do what to want to me, just let Stevie go.”

 He shook his head explaining, “Hey I’m just the chef I’ll have the person who order him. Honey the mom thinks I should let her son go. What do you think?” 

 Diane came over to Tina and looked her straight in the eyes as she said, “he's not going anywhere except the oven for dinner tomorrow. As for you I know Adam wants to carve you up. I do have an option though. I have a friend who is a white slaver. You can become a servant to a nice family or you can die in about 15 minutes.”

 She looked at Tommy and saw his little cock was hard. “I should get you back home, but I can see you’re enjoying watching Adam checking out the meat. So I guess you can stay.”

 The boy said, “I want to watch the lady get chopped up too.”

 Tina said, “I don’t want to be chopped up so I guess I’ll become a slave.”

 Her thinking was that she could escape if she were alive. Then she’d come back and then kill these people and she couldn’t do that if she were dead.

 Diane nodded saying, “alright I’ll see if I can get him over here right away or would you rather stay for dinner tomorrow.” 

  “I don’t want to watch my son die,” the mom spat.

  She laughed, “good then you don’t mind that you boy is going to be a lamb dinner tomorrow, good.”

 With that Diane picked up her phone leaving the woman sputtering that wasn’t what she meant at all. She came back 5 minutes later saying, “Scott says he has a customer who likes plus size women and will come right over to collect you. While I’m waiting I might as well sample tomorrow’s dinner.”

Diane walked over to Stevie and ran a finger the length of his body. She stuck the digit into her mouth.

 “Mmm, not bad, however I think you’ll taste a lot better tomorrow.” Tina told the meat boy.

 Adam chuckled, “I guarantee it he’ll taste better tomorrow. Anyway why don’t you taste his little sausage to be sure?” 

 “Good idea,” she said sliding her head between the meat boy’s legs. 

 Diane’s tongue dance over the little member to the boys delight. She could feel his boyhood twitching inside her mouth. 

 If Stevie had another 10 years she might have gotten some boy sauce. Unfortunately he didn’t have 10 years. The boy probably only had that much time in hours before he became Valentine’s Day dinner.

 There was a knock at the door. It was Scott who was there to pick up the new slave.

 He was shown to Tina who began trembling as the man approached her. Scott's big hands began pawing at her feeling her arms and legs. He hefted her 42 DD milk jugs as if weighing them. 

 Last Scott checked her pussy. A gynecologist couldn't have done a better job of inspecting the woman's sex, it was that thorough. 

 "Well my dear you pass the health inspection. Now I'll take you to the warehouse where I'll begin your training as a sex slave. I'd say within a month you'll be ready to meet your master." he told Tina.

 The woman had a request as she was pulled to her feet. "If you let me say goodbye to my son I go with you willingly."

 Scott gave a nod and pushed the slave over to where her son lay. He’d rather have her walk to the van than have 200lbs of woman fighting him all the way to the van. 

Tina looked at her little boy saying, "I can't save you. You’ll have to try and do that yourself. In other words give them hell." 

With tears in his eyes Stevie nodded. His mom gave him a kiss. 

 Looking at Adam and Diane she said, "I hope you choke on him."

 The cannibals laughing with Adam saying, "There’s little chance of that. Stevie so young and tender he’ll probably melt in our mouths when he’s cooked." 

 Then she was gone and they turn their attention to the meat. Diane licked her lips as she fondled the boy's little sex.

 "I think I'm going to start with this part tomorrow. However I think for now I'll just play with it," she said and once again lowered her head between Stevie's legs.

 Adam chuckled and said to Tommy, "While your aunt playing with the food I'll take you home."  

 His almost nephew whined, "But I don't want to go home. Can't I stay and watch Stevie get cooked." 

 An evil thought crossed Adam's mind. He looked at   Tommy, who like his aunt was blond hair blue eyed plump. Unlike Diane who had a nice figure, he was pleasingly plump. Why not roast him alongside his little friend. 

 "Oh alright, you can stay for now. How about I give you a massage while your aunt plays with the food," he said. 

  What the boy didn't know when he agreed to the rub down that Adam really wanted to check his meat quality. He grabbed olive oil from the cabinet and led Tommy into the dining room.

 Adam helped the future meal on to the table and had him lay face down. He poured a little of the olive oil onto Tommy's back and rubbed it in. 

 He felt the boy's upper back. There was some meat there but mostly bone. 

 Adam moved down to the ass and marveled how much meat was behind him. He spent several minutes massaging it before reluctantly continue on. 

 The thigh meat looked good pretty good as did his the drum sticks.

Tommy was flipped onto his back so his front side could get messaged. At least that was what he was told.

Adam was a better look at what was between his legs. He messaged the legs again until he got to the top of them.

 Using his right hand Adam grasped the boy's cock and gently rubbed. Tommy's boyhood responded automatically by rising and twitching. 

 A question came to Adam's mind. He knew mothers and daughters tasted almost the same. He wondered how an aunt and nephew would compare.

Adam already knew how Diane tasted. He thought a taste test was in order. 

Normally he didn't taste boys they were not to his taste, so to speak. However Adam decided to taste Tommy in the interest of knowledge.

 He lowered his head between the boy's legs and inserted the little penis into his mouth. Adam rolled the little member around.

 Tommy was all smiles and his cock twitch madly in the man's mouth. In never accrued to him Adam was doing a taste test. That tomorrow he would join Stevie in the oven.
 At least that's what Adam hoped. He still had to check with Diane to see about roasting her nephew.

 He wondered if she tasted him too that would get him in the oven. Tommy tasted similar to aunt but different to. 

 Whether that was because he was a boy or because he wasn't her son Adam didn't know. In fact he didn't care. What he knew for sure was that Tommy was delicious raw and would be even better if cooked.

 He finished the massage and sent him to the shower to remove the oil. With the boy gone he tracked Diane down. 

 She had his recipe book and was flipping through the pages. When she saw Adam she smiled at him saying, "I didn't think you like cock. Anyway how was he?"

 Adam gave her a smile and told her the reason he had he had tasted the boy. As she listened a smile crossed her face too.

 She picked up cell phone and called her sister. It was 10 minutes later when she put the down. 

Her answer was yes. However she wants a video and the head. Bobby has been giving her lot of trouble lately but not as much as Tommy. If she has his head and a video to show him maybe he'll straighten out. Otherwise she may want you to cook him too." 

 Adam chuckled, "if Bobby taste anything like his brother, I'm hoping he doesn't shape up." 

 Diane smiled, "I guess I'll have to have a taste of Tommy before you cook him. Oh and let's not tell him until it time to cook him then." 

 He nodded as Tommy came out bathroom. His hands holding up the towel that was wrap around his waist.

 "Now that your nice and clean would you like me to suck on you dick?" Diane asked. 

 Tommy nodded his head yes and she patted the couch next to her. The boy dropped the towel as he came over smiling.  

 Taking the cook book Adam left them to tend to the meat in the kitchen. There he washed the meat and place him in a roasting pan.

 "Stop your sniveling. I'm not got to cook you right now. I just need to make sure your going to fit."

 That news did nothing to comfort Stevie and didn't stop crying. The boy was blubbering when the oven was open. He started screaming at the top of his lungs when Adam place placed him inside it. 

 Later that night the adults spent the night in Adam's bed while both kids spent their in the oven. They had managed to convince Tommy to spend the night with the meat by telling him a secret. That was he could get blowjobs from the meat all night long. 

 In the morning the couple came into kitchen. After making coffee Adam pulled the meat out of the oven. He put a sleeping Tommy on the counter for his aunt to play with. 

 Stevie was taken to a special bathroom where he was to be cleaned. Instead of a toilet and sink there were cuffs coming down off the ceiling over a drain.

 The meat's wrists were clamped into the cuffs and he was lifted off the tile floor and into the air. He didn't wake until Adam shoved the hose up his ass to clean his bowels out. 

 "Now that I've clean your insides out it's time to clean your outside," he told the meat.

Stevie's reply was a moan. The cleaning had taken a lot of the fight out of him.

 Adam scrubbed until the meat's skin was pink all over. After that he was taken back to the kitchen to be prepared for the oven. 

 He saw Tommy was awake and his aunt was playing with his little cock."

 "Honey would you mind cleaning the other meat while I get this one ready for the oven," he asked Diane. 

 She snickered gave a nod to Adam before asking Tommy, "would you like to help?"

 Unfortunately for the boy he had a habit of quickly agreeing. It was a habit that she was going to break they went to the bathroom. 

 She hadn't told her nephew that he was too was going into the oven for dinner.

 Diane opened the door and let Tommy go in first. He looked around for the other meat. The 6 you old then turned to his aunt with a questioning look. 

"Where’s the meat?" he asked. 

 Diane chuckled, "I'm talking to him right now."

 Before he could react she grabbed her nephew and clamped wrist into the restraints.

 "Let me go! I'm not meat!" Tommy screamed as she picked up the hose. 

 A half hour later the bathroom door open and Diane bought out the other meat pack and place him on the counter.

 Adam was waiting having already greased and seasoned the first meat pack. 

"It’s time to get you ready to join your friend. Hmm maybe your aunt would like to oil you up," he said to the meat.

 Tommy moaned and Diane accepted the bottle of olive oil and began brushing it into her nephew. Tears flow as he pleaded for her to stop. That he didn't want to become a dinner. 

 It all fell on deaf ears. They had had this conversation as Tommy was being cleaned. Soon he was well oiled and Adam took over. 

He tied the meat's arms to his sides. Next Adam pulled his cock out from between his before tying them together. Then he too was ready for the oven.

 "Since you enjoy his cock last night I think the two of you should enjoy each other's sex while you roast," he said.

 Adam placed the second piece of meat in with the first. He adjusted them so each boyhood was level with the other's mouth. 

Both had recovered enough that and were struggling to get free. Both ignored the cock in each other's face.

Diane told the boys, "You know if you suck on each other's cock you won't realize you’re cooking. If you don't that fine too, but either way you're going into that oven to roast."

Both meats saw Adam open the oven door and pulled out the rack. They let out wails as they were picked up and placed at the entrance.

 "See you guys later," Diane said licking her lips.

 The boy’s screams to be released were cut off as they were slid inside and the oven door slammed shut. 

 They looked around the dark interior with Stevie say, "maybe they aren't going to cook us."

 Tommy wasn't fooled and explained to his friend, I've seen mommy cook people lot of times. She always puts the meat in when the oven is off."

 To prove his point all of the sudden they was a whoosh sound and orange glow engulfed the oven.

 A minute later they could feel the oven warming up.

 "Let me out! I'm not meat," Stevie screamed.    

 Tommy huffed, "you are too meat and they not going to let us go until were cook.

 With that said Tommy wrapped his mouth around the other boys cock and began sucking. He might as well do that then worry about being cooked.

 A half hour later Stevie notice a smell of ham. He looked around for the source and discovered that it was Tommy. 

A very tired Stevie decided to taste other boy to confirm it. He licked the member and found it very tasty.    

 He swung his head around until Tommy slid into his mouth. Stevie got a few licks in before he fell asleep forever.

 Tommy felt the other boy give a shudder and his cock stopped its twitching. He knew Stevie was dead and also knew he wasn't far behind to becoming meat.

 His last thought was, "I hope I taste as good as this boy does." Then he let out a big sigh and became meat. 

 A few hours later the boy's were removed from the oven. An apple replaced the cock that had been in each other mouths. 

 They were placed on platters face up and their eyes were opened up. The couple wanted to be able to talk to the boys even if they weren't going respond.

 This way to meat could also watch themselves being eaten.

They knew the boys were dead of course, but perhaps their sprit was still in them. That it could watch themselves being carved up and hear the conversation directed at them.

Once the boys were on the table Adam stood over them with a carving knife and asked, "I know you said you wanted Stevie for dinner. Is that still your choice or would you like some of your nephew?"

"Actually I'd like both of their immature cocks if you don't mind. They were both so delicious raw I can't make a decision," Diane explained.

 "Sure can, you know I don't care for that particular cut on boys." 

 With that he lifted Stevie's immature cock and balls. Placing the knife under the scrotum Adam sliced and came away with the boy's sex in his. Tommy's cock and balls joined his friend's and he handed the plate to Diane. Adam took a slice of rump off each boy.

 "Yum, I knew you were going to taste great Stevie.

Tommy you not bad either," Diane said after cleaning her plate. 

 Adam chuckled "I think you nephew has great taste too. So how long before we can have Bobby?"

 Diane began laughing too, "I don't know but let's hope it's soon."

The End

