BBQ Baby

By

A Cannibal

Jamie was plump 5 month old boy and with his mother Heidi lived in Munich Germany. She had no idea who the father was and didn’t want to know. Heidi was a young single mother working out of her home. This allowed her to take care of her son while also making a living.                          Heidi’s family had disowned her when they found out she was pregnant. After being kicked out by her mother she was able to get a small apartment.                                             One of the problems with being 18 year old mother was you couldn’t go out at night partying. Also since she wasn’t partying Heidi’s friends soon forgot about her. So she was surprised to get a call from a friend, Inga, invited her that weekend to Oktoberfest party.                                                   Inga was 25 and had babysat her several times when they were both 10 years younger and remained good friends. Heidi set out to find a babysitter for Jamie. She asked a few of the neighbors although the husbands seemed interested in her none want to sit with a baby. Their wives didn’t want anything to do with her after seeing their husbands flirting with the redhead.                                                                   Heidi desperately wanted to go to Oktoberfest if only to have a little break from her baby. In desperation Heidi called her family. After a few minutes, of listening to insults, Heidi slammed the phone down. It had been more than a year since she’d been to a party. In fact at the last party she must have gotten drunk and passed out, because 9 months later she ended up with Jamie. Heidi thought for a long time before deciding that if she couldn’t get a babysitter then she just have to take her son with her.                                        She called Inga and explained the situation. Her friend said, “Sure you can him bring him. We’ll figure out somewhere you two can party but not get trampled.”                                                 Saturday came and Heidi placed Jamie in a stroller and they walked to the train station. Her friend had told her it was going to be at Neuschwienstein Castle.                                   It was only a short train ride from Munich. The train station was in the shadow of the castle so Heidi wasn’t surprised to see her friend waiting near the exit.                                   Inga saw her pushing the stroller and smiled. This was a bonus for the owner of the castle really only wanted Heidi. She worked for him doing various jobs including the procurement of women and for that she was paid extremely well for this service.                                                                           Karl was his name and he liked young women not for sex but food. He was a cannibal and women’s bodies were always quite tender only second to babies.                                 “Inga!” Heidi screamed and waved to her friend.                    The greeting was returned, “hey Heidi. Wow motherhood look’s go on you.”                                                                    Heidi thought of herself as being fat. She was still trying to lose those extra pounds that came from having a baby, but loved the compliment.                                                               Inga knew her boss was going to love the woman 5’ 3” shoulder length red hair. Weight wise she was guessing 125lbs to maybe more it was hard to tell with her jacket on.        Heidi smiled saying, “Thank you. This is my son Jamie.” Looking in the stroller Inga said what was expected and cooed, “What a cute little boy.”                                         Other than his chubby face all she could see of the baby was his face, because he was rapped up in a little blue blanket and had on a woolen hat. They walked out to the street where Inga had a horse drawn carriage waiting.                “Wow this is nice,” Heidi said as the horse and carriage traveled toward castle.                                                           With a giggle her friend said, “One of the perks of working for the owner. He doesn’t allow cars up there so everybody else has to walk.”                                                                     They chatted as the horse and carriage took then up to the front door. Once at the castle doors the driver unpacked the baby buggy and Jamie was placed in it by his mother. The festival was in full swing when they entered. In the great hall Heidi could hear a band playing.                                           She took her jacket off and handed to a waiting man. Inga led her into the next room and found an empty a table near the fireplace. Inga left but promised that a pint of beer and some bratwursts would quickly find their way to her table.  Some men made their way toward her but upon seeing the stroller diverted away.                                                                    Then one man came at her carrying a tray loaded with beer and brats. Putting them down in front of her he asked Heidi, “Mind if I sit here with you and your baby?”                           She was flabbergasted because the man was handsome and probably could have his pick of the women here but he wanted to sit with her and Jamie.                                            She recovered saying, “um, sure. My name Heidi and this is my son Jamie.”                                                                         With a pleasant smile he took a set next to her. “Hello Heidi, I’m Karl. You’re must be the friend Inga wanted to invite. How do you like my little party?” he asked.                                Karl was never sure how to talk to a potential meal, and he knew she was to be a meal, before they found out they were to become dinner.                                                                     Heidi took a sip of her beer before saying, “this is a fantastic party.”                                                                                         She would have said more but Jamie let his mother know he was awake by crying. Karl got his first good look at the baby. He almost started drooling as Heidi pulled her son out of the stroller. The plump infant had red hair like his mother and plump little arms and legs.                                             Heidi excused herself and took Jamie to the bathroom to change his diapers. Karl used that time to call Inga over and said, “Good job of selecting the meat. Just make sure though she doesn’t leave here tonight otherwise you could find yourself as her replacement.”                                            She swallowed hard and nodded, “Yes sir, I’ll put them in the ‘lower bedroom’ if that alright with you?” she said.                         Inga of course meant the dungeon where 4 other women were awaiting their fate.                                                            Smiling Karl said, “That will be fine. We can talk tomorrow about what I want done to this one and the snack.”                         He got up and moved into the crowd while Inga went and got another beer for herself and placed another on the table for Heidi. She wanted to get the mommy drunk as soon as possible so she could go and party.                                          Heidi returned and put Jamie back in the stroller so she could finish off her first beer. She did this quickly because her son was complaining he was hungry. “Do you think anyone would complain if I fed Jamie?” Heidi asked.               Inga, who had been checking the quality of the meat on “snack” by tickling him replied, “I doubt any of them will even notice.” Heidi unbuttoned her blouse and pulled the right bra cup out of the way. This gave Inga nice view of the milk filled breast before it was covered by the baby’s head. One small piece of meat was always given to her as a reward by her boss and she wanted that big fat tit. As a lesbian Inga had like Heidi’s tits ever since they met in middle school.                                                                       While the baby was being fed Inga went and got another beer for her friend. Four beers later Heidi bladder was full and she staggered off to the bathroom with Jamie. Inga followed and waited for her friend.                                          “Here we go this way,” she said.                                                   Heidi was so drunk that she didn’t realize the girl had led her down stairs and into the dungeon. Heidi and Jamie were placed in a cell where she passed out. She stripped the young mother and placed the baby on her left tit.                        In the morning Karl and Inga opened her door. They looked at a confused Heidi the baby between her legs and arm across her ample bosom. “Where am I? Why am I naked, what happen to my clothing?” she asked.                                       Karl laughed, “Inga you may explain to your friend what is happening while I do the inspection.” He walked up the young mother and produced a pair of handcuffs. Heidi’s eyes grew huge and she tried to scoot away. Unfortunately she couldn’t move fast enough while holding her son. He slapped the cuffs on Heidi pinning her hands behind her. Jamie was picked up and handed to Inga.                                             She told the boy, “Now watch this he’s going to pinching and squeeze your mommy. That way he will be able to tell when she ready to cook.”                                                                   Heidi’s gasp was audible as she realized her new role in life was to become food. The screams that followed didn’t faze Karl as he felt the meat on the young mother.                                       He had the composure and the diligence of a butcher deciding on whether the pig was ready for butchering or not. His only comments during the inspection were the occasional, “uh-huh” and “not bad.”                                                  He stood up from the crying woman and went back over to Inga and the baby. To Heidi's horror he began squeezing various areas on her son.                                                                  “No you can’t, not him, not my son! He’s just a baby you can’t cook him too!” she shrieked.                                                   With a deep throaty laugh Inga said, “Oh yes he is. According to Karl baby meat is even better then woman meat.”                                                                                                      When the diapers were removed he fondled little sex then returned him to his mother.                                                        Karl turned to his assistant and said, “The piglet is partially ready to cook now.” A whimper came from the floor. He said to the meat, “Don’t worry mommy I’m not going to do that just yet. You sow; you’re going to require some tenderizing. Inga when is my next pig roasting party scheduled for?” She picked up the daily planner off the floor where she had dropped it to hold the baby. Flipping though the pages she said, “Next Sunday sir. Mr. Shultz is to bring the meat that day. You aren’t scheduled to supply meat until the following week.”                                                                                                  Karl nodded still gazing at the meat before telling Inga, “I see, well call him and tell him I going to exchange weeks. Next I want this sow milked 3 times a day and save the milk I got plans for it. As for the piglet, he can stay with her for now.”                                                                                                    He unhooked Heidi’s hands and she immediately grabbed her son and crawled to a far corner. There she held on to Jamie protecting him from the cannibals. They left her there glowering at them and went to check and feed the other captives.                                                                                              When Inga came back to the cell she had an empty milk pitcher. “Time for you first milking Heidi. Don’t worry, I’m not going to take it all, the little guy needs to eat too. Now if you lend me a hand or I should say tits we can be done in 5 minutes,” she said.                                                                      Heidi sobbed, “Please don’t hurt Jamie. I’ll do what ever you want.”                                                                                                Smiling at the young mother she said, “Alright I won’t touch him all you have to do is hold the pitcher while you’re milked. I’ll do the left one first, please.” After the pitcher was in place Inga caressed the 38c breast a few time. She could have spent hours playing with it but had a job to do. Inga began tugging on the nipple and the mommy’s milk squirted in to the pitcher.                                                           After a dozen tugs she switched breasts and repeated the process. Inga took the pitcher walk it out to the cart and retrieved paper plate of food.                                                             “I’ll be back for more milk later. Enjoy the eggs can’t having you losses any weight before you two are cooked.” The door slammed the key rattled.                                                                     Heidi stared at the door cradling her son and wept. She looked at the baby, who was having breakfast, and thought for a moment about strangling him but couldn’t bring herself to do it.                                                                                           This was the routine over the next week. She would be milked and then fed. A week later Heidi knew something was wrong.                                                                                It was morning when Inga came into the cage followed by Karl. She had gotten use to putting her son aside during her milking so he had little problem handcuffing her. Much to Heidi's horror Inga picked up the baby and then mother and son were escorted out of the cell and up the stairs. The group passed though several rooms to end up in the kitchen. “Place the baby meat on the center island while I make mommy meat here comfortable.” He said.                         Inga did this and left, her boss liked to prepare his meals in private. Karl pushed Heidi onto a chair.  She cried, “What are you going to do to Jamie? You leave him alone.”                             Karl gave her an evil smile as he tied the last knot securing mommy to the chair. “He’s baby meat and what happens to meat of any kind well it get cooked and eaten of course.” She screamed and thrashed about. Karl ignored her and went over to the baby. He ran his hands over the front of the boy. Karl stuck his finger in his mouth and the boy began to suck on it. He smiled and lowered his pants. He slid his manhood into the boy’s mouth. Instinctively Jamie began sucking. Karl’s eye closed and he grin. The baby got a treat a few minutes later, man juice. Karl put himself away and proceeded to return the favor to the meat. He sucks on the little cock while the boy cooed and babbled happily.                “You did a good job of breeding here. Your son is nice and plump not to mention tasty,” Karl said after he’d finished. Heidi began to wail again, begging him not to hurt her baby. He ignored her and pulled out a baby size dish. Heidi saw him reach under the counter and come up with the pitcher with her milk in it. Karl poured the contents into the dish. He picked up Jamie gave his mother a smile saying, “time for a little milk bath. It’ll make his meat all the more tender.” Another mournful wail came from Heidi as her son was lowered into the milk filled dish. Karl made sure the milk encompassed the boy’s body except the head, which was elevated to keep him from drowning. Looking at the mommy he asked, “Now then he need to soak. So what to do with you for the next hour or so while your son is being tenderized? Oh I know.”                                                                       Karl shouted for his assistant, “Inga, please come in here.” she hurried in say “yes sir?”                                                                Karl asked, “How would you like to enjoy this one for an hour?”                                                                                                 Heidi began struggling as Inga smiled saying, “oh I imagine I could keep myself entertain with her for an hour.” Karl left the two of them to play and went to one of the may fire places in the castle. He had decided to have BBQ baby for his dinner. The wood was stacked in there lit and soon burnt down to red hot coals. Karl checked his watch and seeing that it was time to get dinner ready headed back to the kitchen.                                                                                               Inga was still fondling the meat’s breasts when her boss entered. “These are lovely. May I have one after she cooked?” Inga asked hopefully.  Karl nodded saying, “yes since you got my favorite food, baby boy, I reward you with your choice of breast.”                                                                          She smiled lean down whispering to Heidi, “here that? I get to have one of these beauties tomorrow thanks to you bringing your son along.”                                                                   Inga gave the woman’s right tit a squeeze and left Heidi whimpering. She didn’t know which was worse knowing that Jamie was going to be cooked or that she was going to be done tomorrow.                                                                                   Heidi watch as her son was removed from the milk then rinsed and dried.                                                                                Karl felt the baby once more before saying, “good he’s now quite tender and by the time he’s done cooking his meat will just melt in my mouth.”                                                               Opening a door on a cabinet he selected a small spit walked back to Jamie. The boy was placed face down and the spit placed the length of his body. Wire was used to tie the meat. After he was secured to the spit Karl took a pan from the stove.                                                                                               “BBQ sauce at body temperature,” he explained.                                              Loud sobs coming from Heidi was the response. He painted the sleeping boy with BBQ sauce.                                                 “Well mommy your son is ready so let’s get you a good seat for the show.” Heidi and chair were drag from the kitchen to the “baby BBQ pit” as he liked to call that fire place. Then he went back and grabbed Jamie and took back to where his mother was.                                                                                          “Do you want to say goodbye to your son?” Karl asked.              Heidi shook her head and pleaded again, “please sir, don’t do this he’s my baby.”                                                                      Karl laughed, “He’s not a baby this is my midday snack.” Jamie was place over the coals and Karl began to rotate him. Soon the sweet smell of roasting baby filled the air. His mother screamed, cried and even begged for him to stop.                  It didn’t work as Karl kept turned the meat. Jamie never woke as his body was slowly roasted. He simply stopped breathing after about 15 minutes over the coals and became meat. It took another couple hours for the meat, formally known as Jamie, to cook fully.                                                        Karl took the meat into the kitchen placed on the boy face up on a platter and took her him back to his mother. He sat the meal on a small table next to Heidi and ripped the drumstick off the boy. She screamed and passed out as Karl bit into the juicy limb. The succulent meat was downed in only a couple of minutes.                                                              While waiting for the mommy to revive he poured himself some wine and contemplated his next selection. Heidi regained consciousness so he told her, “I’ve decided to snack on boy cock next. It was good raw so I wondering what it tastes like cooked.”  Karl slid his mouth over the small boy’s sex and then his teeth came together severing the cock and balls from the body. Another scream and then she fainted once more. “Mmm delicious, you know I really should keep you around for breeding purposes because you make fine baby meat. To bad you’re already committed to tomorrow’s banquet,” he told the unconscious woman.              He picked up the platter and took it into the kitchen and the fridge, he snack on some more latter. Heidi was return to her cell where she would wait until it was her turn to go over the coals.

                             THE END 
