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Andrew had a problem his twin children’s 10th birthday was coming up. It was hard to know what type of present he could get them. Andrew’s offspring were at that stage in life where they were not children but also they weren’t teens either. That and they had everything in life they ever wanted. 
 Andrew was 40 year old billionaire and somewhat of a recluse, living in paradise. Where had bought a small island in the south pacific had a house built and installed all the electronic equipment to run his empire from here. 
 There were half dozen servants that he hired to run the house and they had bought their families. All the kids were taught by computer and a governess. 
 After the day’s lesson they could go out and play and most of the time that meant swimming in the lagoon. The island was 50 square miles, and the population was 25 men women and children. The house was an old English castle where everyone lived. So there was lots of privacy and that the way Andrew and the rest liked it. 
 That was because there was one thing they all had in common and that was that they were cannibals. To get meat flown in Andrew had a dummy corporation set up. 
 This paid for whole families to come and vacation here in paradise or so they thought. Once here they were given a special welcome drink, which would knock them out. When they woke the family would find themselves stripped of their clothing and hanging upside down on ropes in the kitchen.
  Andrew decided to see what the kids were up to this evening. They were sitting in front of the TV watching a show about a girl in a blond wig and singing. 
“Joni, Jon, who’s the girl on there, on the TV?” 
 Joni said, “She’s Hanna Montana when she has the wig on.”
  Jon added to his sister’s answer, “but her real name is Miley Cyrus and she has brown hair not yellow.” 
Andrew didn’t care what her hair color was. Andrew was more interested in what was below her head. Particularly between the neck and legs for he liked to play a special game with teen girls.
  He watched the show for a while before leaving the room for a cold shower. As Andrew cool off he knew that the children would be trilled to have this Hanna Montana girl here for their birthday. He would also enjoy having the girl here but not in the same reasons as his children. 
 Andrew checked the computer to find out some things about the girl. There seemed that there was a lot of information on her. Although he found that her age was 15 and the lyrics to her song Andrew couldn’t find anything about Miley Cyrus’s weight and breast size. Not that it mattered because once he and the children were done with her Hon his cook could find that out. 
 He did see reports in the electronic tabloids that she was on vacation in Hawaii. Andrew pickup the phone and made several phone calls. The next day he started getting results. It seems she was due to fly home at the end of the week on a charter flight. Andrew thought that he could work thinks out and started making more calls. 
 It was several hours later he had things set. He let out a chuckle thinking of headlines in papers. Miley Cyrus aka Hanna Montana lost and presumed dead when the plane crashes in Pacific Ocean. 
 When in actuality the plane would land here on the island repainted and sold. As for Miley Cyrus she would be a permanent guest here on the island. Well as permanent as in she would be cooked and eaten and nutrients for her meat absorbed into their bodies. 
 Miley had enjoyed her vacation in Hawaii she had been allowed to go by herself after begging her dad. She had explained to him that he was constantly with her, be it on the show or at the concerts not to mention home. 
 Miley had got to go by herself when he realized she was right, it would also allow him allowed to go on vacation by alone. One condition was applied Miley would have a bodyguard from the moment she got off the plane until she got back on. 
 Of course she flew via a small jet verses commercial where she would have been mobbed. It had 7 seats for passengers and all were occupied on the flight both ways. 
 Other than the pilot who was a woman she was the oldest. When she asked she was told because of weight restrictions. On the return flight the Miley thought the youngest seemed to be a boy around 7 years old. She also thought she’d seen him either in a movie or TV show. 
 Then there were a boy and girl they were probably brother and sister she tonight the same hair color blond blue eyes. A woman in a pilot’s uniform came in smiled at the children. She said, “Alright kids if you put on your seatbelts we’ll get underway. There’s all kind’s of soda and water for everybody in the fridge once we reach cursing altitude.” 
 With that she went to the cockpit closed the door pulled out her cell phone. 
The call was brief all she said was “I’ve got 7 young on board. Eta is approximately 5 hrs.” 
 Andrew hung up his phone and smiled at the news that the toys were on their way. So it was time to let his cook know so he called Hon to his office. 
 “We have a new supply of meat coming in. I don’t know their ages but their all on the young side. But I’m sure this one is in there.” 
Andrew showed some of the pictures of Miley/Hanna. 
 Hon nodded saying, “For that one I recommend a BBQ. When would you like to dine on her?” 
 Andrew didn’t have to think about it she would be the prefect birthday dinner for the twins. “I think Joni and Jon would like to have her for dinner on their birthdays.” 
 Smiling Hon said, “Yes sir, I’m sure they will. Would you want the others prepared right away?”
 Laughing Andrew said, “No as always everybody may want to play with the food before cooking. What I would like though is someone cooking when they arrive.” 
 Nodding he said. “I still have the girl from the last family. I was planning to roast her this week anyway.” 
 Hon went back to the kitchen and to prepare the welcome dinner. 
Andrew went back to checking on his shipping empire. It was 4hrs later when he received word that the plane was ½ hr from landing. So he went and got Joni and Jon to show them their present. 

They arrived at the airstrip just as the plane landed. When it rolled to a stop the door opened and the pilot stepped out. The children went running up to crying, “Mommy, mommy.”
 Louise was her name while Andrew preferred the quiet life on the island, she loved city life. Therefore she lived in Honolulu and had a travel agency set up by her husband. 
 “Oh I missed you two,” she said as she smothered them with kisses. 
“Are you staying here for our birthday?” Jon asked. 
 Joni said to her brother, “of course she is silly.” Then to her mother, “daddy said you were bringing us presents.” 
 She turned and looked at the plane before answering. “Well I think the one of them will be out in a minute. Lee and Moomba their first present is in the last seat next to the bathroom, if you’d bring her out,” Louise said.
  It took only a couple minutes for them to collect and bring out the present. The kids watched as a girl was carried and place in one of the electric carts. Their mouths dropped to the ground as they recognized it was Miley Cyrus. 
Andrew teased them by saying, “I thought you two would like her. Of course if you don’t well she can be meat for ‘Sharky’ and his friends.”
 They both shook their heads no. “We want her daddy,” Joni said. 
Jon asked, “What do we do with her?” 
 Andrew had been expecting this for a while now. They knew the physical differences between boys and girls for swimming was done naturally, in other words no swimsuits. 
 The time had come for introduction to sex even if they were a bit young yet. 
 To his employees Andrew said, “Get the plane unloaded and take them to your father Lee.” To his family he said, “Let’s go back to the house and we’ll tell you what you can do to her or any of the others.” 
 Once at the house they went separate ways, Andrew took his son to his office. While Joni, went with her mother to the living room. Over the next hour they were told the facts of life from heterosexual to homosexuality. Jon was told that if he wanted to know more about gay life he should talk to Lee who liked boys.
 While Joni and Jon were learning the facts of life, Miley and the remaining children were bought to the kitchen. 
 Father may I have the pleaser of stripping and tenderizing this one,” Lee asked and running his hand along the blond boy. 
 Hon gave his 14 year old son a nod, “you may tenderize him after dinner. However, I will let you undress and exam the boy. Use this to wake them.” 
He handed the boy a garlic blub and went back to his cooking. Lee had done his job which was to tie the meat and hang them until it was decided on what day they would be cooked. Now he shoved the pungent herb under the boy’s nose to wake him. 

  Placing the garlic on the counter, Lee picked up a knife. The boy’s head while still foggy from being drugged his head cleared fast when he saw the knife coming at him. 
He began to scream as well twisting and turning. Lee loved it when they did this, so he couldn’t help getting excited. Once the boy was naked Lee began feeling the future food’s small lean body. 
He spent quite a bit of time playing with the little cock and balls. Even though the boy was scared his body did responded to Lee’s ministrations.
 He little cock grew and jerked as if he was trying to cum, but he was too young for that. Hon came over to his son and the meat he was playing with. 
“Sorry son but the boss wants this one woken up and taken to the play room,” he said and pointed to Miley. 
 The play room was where they entertained the food and Andrew wanted to entertain her. He also wanted to explain to the food that she had a few options. 
 Lee bought the girl in and sat her on the bed then left. Smiling Andrew said, “So my dear child, I suppose have the standard questions. It’ll save time if I answer them for you. You are on a private island here in the pacific. Its aporxmently half way between Hawaii and Australia, so there is no hope of rescue. You and the others are here as birthday presents for my two children as well as dinner.”
  A very confused pop star sat as far away from the man with her knees drawn to her chest as he continued to explain her situation. “Now then to answer your big question of ‘is he going to rape me?’ the answer is of course is YES.”
  Miley screamed and ran to the door trying to escape only to find it locked. She looked around the room for something to throw at him but saw only the bed and the chair he was sitting in. “SHUT UP! COME HERE AND SIT DOWN!” Andrew shouted over the girl’s screams. 
Reluctantly Miley had no choice but to comply. “Please sir, don’t rape me,” she pleaded.
  There was now doubt in Andrew’s mind that he was going to fuck her. Although he wanted to do her then and there, Andrew thought he wanted her to perform a show for the kids.  So if he did fuck her she might not want to do that. 
 “Tell you what put on a show for my children’s birthday and we’ll talk again,” he said. 
 Then with devilish smiled he added, “But I will need to see you naked now.” 
 She shook her head no just as he had hoped. Andrew then reached over grabbed her tee-shirt and ripped from Miley’s body. He noticed she had a lacy bra covering her beasts before she cover chest with her hands. He stood up and towered over the girl. 
Andrew said, “I told you I wanted to see you naked. Now either you finish taking your clothing off or I will.” 
He watched Miley, who was crying, reluctantly remove her remaining clothes. 
She crossed legs hiding her sex while her arms crossed covered her tits. With a sigh he said, “you didn’t understand me I said I wanted to SEE you naked, as in those cute tits of your and that furry cunt of yours. Do I need to tie you up or are you going to so me what I want.” 

Miley chocked her answer, “nobody has ever seen me naked since I was a baby. Please don’t make me show you my body.”
 Shaking his head he pulled Miley’s arms away from her chest. Next Andrew spread the girl’s legs apart so he could finally begin his inspection. Running his hands along her legs he said, “These aren’t bad at all. So let’s check the rest of you.” 
Before she could say or do anything Andrew stuck a finger inside her sex hole. Miley let out a gasp at the intrusion and squirmed but otherwise endured the humiliation. 
 He found out quickly that she was virgin, which was good for him and bad for her. Andrew loved being the first one inside a girl.
 He turned the pop star around and felt her nice rounded rump. Miley let out a yelp when her butt was pinched but otherwise just there, her sobs could be heard. 
 Andrew leaned into her from behind and rapped her teenage breasts in hands. As he gently kneaded her tits they began to respond. 
Miley tried to tell her body not to respond but it wasn’t listening because her tits became firm and a tingle that was not fear ran along her spine. 
 While Andrew played with Miley, Lee returned to the kitchen to find his 12 year old sister Yuan, was stripping the last of the clothing off children so there was nothing for him to do. 
 His father said, “You may each take one to your rooms for an hour then it will be time to eat.” 
 With a snicker Yuan said, “We may not be hungry when we return father.” 
He smiled and said, “Good that means more meat for everyone else.”  The older kids selected their toys form the meat hanging on the kitchen. Lee took the boy that had been checking out earlier, while Yuan decided on the other boy. 
 As Lee passed the counter he grabbed the olive oil. He knew anything that small was going to need to be lubricated in order to get in. 
Lee took the boy outside to a little clearing he liked and laid him out on a bed of banana leaves. He got out of his clothes and laid down to him. Lee talked to him as he slowly stroked the boy’s cock. 
He found out his name was Mickey and he was a TV star. His mother had put him on the plane because she had found out other movie stars were going to be on it. 
Mickey eyes became huge as Lee slid his mouth over him for his first BJ. Once he got the boy nice and relaxed then turned him onto his stomach. Lee spread his cheeks and poured the olive oil in-between the ass cheeks. Mickey was wondering what was going on when he felt some touch his butthole.
 Unbeknownst to him it was Lee’s raging cock and he was lining up to enter that hole. With a grunt Lee enter Mickey tight ass. The boy bucked and screamed but all that did was make Lee even hornier. 
 He poured a little more oil on himself where he enter Mickey’s ass. This made him slippery enough to push deeper inside the boy. Mickey’s pleas to stop went unheard because Lee was grunting as he pushed the last of his throbbing cock inside him.
 He enjoyed the feeling of boy’s tight butt. Lee wanted to enjoy it for long but couldn’t as gobs and gobs of man juice flowed into Mickey. 
 Lee lay on top of his toy as he listen to him sob and waiting for manhood to shrink enough to pop out. He also knew he’d have to have him again before he was turned into meat. Lee slid out of the boy wiped him self off using banana leaves and took him back to the house. 
“Clean him! You should know better to put dirty food back into the larder,” Hon scolded his son. “After he’s clean take him to the big table in the main dining hall. The Master wants them to dine with them tonight.”
 Grumbling Lee did as told and took him to phone booth size shower to clean the boy. His sister came in and took another child from storage and left, she’d already had cleaned the meat that she had played with.
  In the dining hall Lee found his mother Lian, setting the table. She said, “Place him to the left side Joni. Then go collect Miley from the play room. She’s to sit between Joni and Jon.
 Once the future meals were at the table and the family were seated the food was brought in. first the mash potatoes and gravy, corn on the cob and bread fruit. 
 Then main dish of roast girl was carried in by Lian and Hon on a sliver platter. The captives stared in wide eyed amassment as what hat been a blond girl was paraded around the table. The girl meat lay on the platter face down with her arms tucked under her body. Her legs had also been shoved under her roasted body. A carrot stuck out of the meat’s pussy and pineapple rings adorned her back held in place by toothpicks. Under the short blond hair a pair of green eyes stared into nothing. A bright red apple had been placed in her mouth.
 Miley was both scared and fascinated at the appearance of the roasted girl. Scared because she was pretty sure this was to be her fate. Fascinated because it apparently this girl had died happy. 
 She saw the slightest upward curve of the lips under the apple and there was something the half open eyes seamed to say that she had left this world happy. 
She’d seen that expression in the mirror when she rubbed herself between the legs. “Oh my god she came before she died” Miley thought. 
 The meat was sat in the middle of the table and she could see wisps of steam escaping from all her orifices. The entire family was dressed fancy for dinner for only meat was kept naked. They watched the reactions of the live meat which was everything from Miley’s fascination to fear in the younger ones. 
Of course the younger ones had every right to be scared because in a couple days one of them would also be gracing the table. 
 Louise said, “I’ve missed eating this good meat. So to start I’d like a nice thick slice of rump roast.” Andrew carved a big slice of the girl’s ass off for his wife.
 He told her, “You know you can always move here permanently.” 
 She smile at him and avoided the question by asking her children what cut they wanted. Joni said “I want a leg.” Jon nodded he too wanted a leg. 
 As of head of the household Andrew always got the best cut of meat off a girl and that particular cut came from between the meat’s legs. As for the rest of the live meat they were offered slices all but Miley said, “NO” by screaming.
 Laughing Louise asked, “What’s wrong don’t any of you want to know what you’ll taste like when your turn comes?”
 That question brought about more screams. “I’ll try a piece ma’am. I kind of figure I was going to be cook when I woke up in the kitchen,” Miley said.
 A piece of meat was slapped on a plate and her hands untied. There was no silverware in front of her and she would have asked but look at the family who were eating the meat without it. 
She found the meat surprisingly tender and sweet. As Miley ate Jon got up his nerve and reached over grabbing the teens left breast. She jumped and let out a screech of surprise. 
“Jon stop that you know your not suppose to play with food at the table,” Louise scolded her son. 
 Then she smiled and said, “Clean your plate and take her to your room. That goes for you too Joni. Clean your plate and you can select one to play with.” 
 Both of the children smiled and quickly clean their plates. Andrew said let me talk to the toys you choose before you take them to you room.” 
Once again Mickey was chosen to become a toy. Along with Miley they were brought to him by his children. Andrew spoke to them in a menacing tone, “you two will do everything my children want. If I find out you don’t satisfy them or you try to escape you’ll end just like that one.” He pointed at the roast in the center of the table. “Understand?” Andrew asked. 
 Miley nodded that she understood then said, “Sir I do everything you ask. Heck I’ll even go to the oven peaceably if you can get my rival Michaela.” 
 Andrew rubbed his chin in thought “you’ll tell me where to find her later. Also you’ll have to put a concert for Joni and Jon, my children. Right now my son wants you, so we’ll talk about this later.”
  Jon took her hand and led her to his room. They sat on his bed for a while staring at each other, not sure how to proceed. Finally Jon reached out and felt her breasts. Miley twitch a little but didn’t scream because she desperately want to be the last one to be cooked. Hopefully they could get Michaela and see her roasted body on the table before her time came. To that end she reached down and began to massage Jon’s little cock.
 She knew from talking to friends that this boy’s liked this but they liked it even more when it was suck on but she couldn’t bring herself to do that. Only as a last resort like staying out of the oven would she stick that thing in her mouth. 
 Miley could feel the boy grow in her hand she could also feel her own body responding. Her beasts firmed and she felt warm from what her capture’s son was doing to her. Jon was also becoming aroused and he remembered what his father had said about sliding his pee stick inside the girls. 
 “Let go of me and lay on your back, I want to try something,” Jon said.
  Miley knew what he wanted to try and she kind of wanted to try it herself. So she did lie back and spread her legs and waited. Jon climbed on to her ready to put his cock inside Miley’s pussy.
 Once Jon had cock up at the entrance to her love box he gave a push. His young boyhood just folded back upon itself. He tried again and with the same results. With a sighed Miley spread herself open and guided him into her virgin sex. Jon pushed into her breaking her hymen. 
 It was painful for the pop star to loose her virginity but only for Miley. For Jon there was no pain and he just kept pushing into her until he was all the way in. 
 By now nature had taken over and Jon knew exactly what to do, which was to push in and out her pussy. 
As a singer Miley quickly picked up his beat and time her own movements to that of the boy. Miley soon let out a scream of pleasure as her first orgasm over took her. Jon was a little surprise but not scared as his father had told him that would happen. He tried to cum also but he was a little too young for that. 
When their kids had gone to play that left Andrew and Louise and the food both live and roasted. He gave his wife a devilish smile saying, “would you like one our guests or shall I tend to you needs tonight.” 
Returning the smile Louise answered, “That boy is too small so you can do me tonight.” Andrew rang for Lian and told the woman that the table could now be cleared and the meat children could be distributed among the staff. Andrew took his wife up stairs to their room. 
 While fucking teens was fun, they could never take his wife’s place. In fact he never even brought them to this room. She decided to dress up in a sexy negligee. 
 The house boy had brought Louise’s 2 pieces of luggage up to the room or what he thought was her luggage. She hadn’t bought a suitcase like this along. When Louise opened the first one she found tee-shirts and jean. The second one contained 3 blond wigs. 
This was Miley/Hanna’s luggage. She chuckled put on a wig went out into the bedroom in her just panties and bra. “Please mister I’ll do anything just don’t eat me,” Louise said. 
 She looked nothing like Hanna Montana of course. Louise was taller and bigger with 38 c breasts vs. Miley’s 32b. Andrew grinned saying, 
 “Well then Hanna you have to keep me happy.” They made passionate love that night. In the morning Andrew thought even after Miley/Hanna was gone the wigs would be here when his wife visited.   
To be continued
