Spring Break 2012 Pt 2
By
A Cannibal

F/m (14) F/g (12) M/g (10) cannibalism 

 Teresa opened the bedroom door very quietly and viewed the sleeping kids from the doorway. The boy was on the roll away bed, face down with the sheets were tossed about around him. 
 He was clad only in his tidy-withies and that gave Teresa a good look at his back and legs. The legs were a good size, but right above them was where his meat was. Two round mounds covered by a thin piece of fabric rose up majestically. 

 While his arms were not as thick as the legs they were a decent size. To Teresa it looked as if he'd feed half the town by himself, but she wasn't sure because she was not a chef.
The woman looked over to the girls, who occupied the king size bed together. The older one was lying on her back with the mouth open. She had sheet over her waist but that gave Teresa a great view of her tits. Although they hidden behind a white bra and were not adult size yet perhaps the size of lemons. She also had nice long legs although smaller than her brothers. She probably had a nice ass too but right now it was hidden.
 The littlest one was a miniature version of her big sister. She too was on her back with the sheet across the waist. Unlike big sister, though she wasn't wearing a bra. The girl didn't need it being relatively flat in that area. The only things not flat were the nipples which were rising up off her chest. 

 She was smaller than either her brother or sister but that because the girl was the youngest of the meats. Still she was not that small and would make a decent meal before and after her cooking.
 Teresa wanted to have both girls before they were put over the coals. First though all the meats had to be captured and she couldn't do that by herself. 
 She shut the door and went back to the parent’s room and lowered the temperature to meat locker level. Teresa didn't want the meat to spoil before it could be picked

 Then she returned to lobby to wait. An hour later she called Hank the butcher to come over with the meat wagon and collect the older meat. She'd also called her sister to come over so they could begin playing with the food. 

 When they arrived Teresa led them to the rooms. "The meats are in that one and the toys are in this one," she said handing a card key to each.

 The cards were master key cards and would open any door. 

 Hank opened the door for the meat room and felt the chill. He closed it and smiled saying, "I see you got them on ice so to speak, thank you. Now I've heard there is a teenage girl toy in there. Would you mind if I have her before take mom and dad back to the shop?"
 Teresa smiled, "I don't know if she a teen or not but she has a pair of small knockers for you to play with. As for me I take her little sister. Andréa, you can have the teen boy."

 With that settled Teresa open the door and the three entered silently. Next they work their way around to get next to their chosen toy. Each mouthed 1… 2… 3 and on three they woke the toys. 
 Andréa chose to pull the boy's cock out of his underwear and stroke him. A smile soon appeared on Max's face. His eyes opened to see which sister was doing this to him.
 To his surprise it was a strange woman rubbing him.  Max didn't know whether to be embarrassed by this or lay back and enjoy it. The boy decided the latter, because he'd never gotten pass first base with his girlfriend.   
 Brianna was scooped up from the bed and carried out to the next room. She was a heavy sleeper and didn't realize she been moved. She didn't even fight when her panties pulled off by Hank. Even when he opened Brianna's pussy to lick she didn’t wake.
 The 12 year old woke though didn't sleep though the fucking he gave her. Brianna's eyes flew open as soon as his cock slid inside her. It was immediately followed by ear piercing scream as Hank took her virtue.
 "Get off me, you ass hole! Dad, Vanessa anyone help me!" Brianna shouted. 

"Your parents can't help you girl. They made a nice tasty snack for a pair of vampires. As for anyone else coming to save you, that's not going to happen either. Now stop struggling or you'll end up just like them," Hank told the girl.
 Brianna looked at him and shook her head in denial. She couldn't believe what she just been told. That her father dead her stepmother dead. 

 A thought crossed her mind. If Vanessa and her father were dead then they were probably going to kill her too. That thought made her struggled even harder.

 Hank like it when the meat fought back, as this one was doing. This one was a bucking bronco trying to push him off. At the same time Brianna trying to scratch, bite and kick her captor, like she'd been taught. 
 Kyra too had moved to a different room while she slept. Teresa took her panties off she wouldn't be kneading them ever again. 
 She stretched the girl out on the bed and admired her for a moment. Teresa wondered whether to snack on the little tits or to open her legs and start snacking there. 

 She decided to munch on Kyra's hairless cunt because she had no tits to speak of. Teresa pulled the girl's apart and slid her head between the legs.
 The woman opened Kyra's pussy and began licking.
Teresa licked her five times before she heard a little moan. She wondered what the girl was dreaming. It couldn't be a boy doing this to her. The woman thought she was too young to have sexual dreams. 

 In fact Kyra was having one. It was with a boy she had a secret crush on.  
 Kyra was smiling as she slowly open her eyes. This changed to a puzzling look when she saw the top of a head between her legs and felt licking down there.

 The girl didn't know whether to be offended or happy about this. On the one hand it felt great, on the other though this was very wrong.  

 Kyra couldn't help moan now her body began to tingle. She did manage to gasp out a question, "Ah-ah, who are you and what are you doing to me."  
 The girl saw the woman look up and recognized the woman who had check them in. she heard Teresa laugh and say, "Oh, um, I guess you could say I'm sampling one of the meats for tomorrows BBQ." 

 Kyra didn't hear the answer as she was making too much noise as she neared orgasm. Then it happen fireworks went off in her head and her whole body tingled. 
 Teresa smile knowing she'd brought the young girl to her first climax. She licked the girl juices that seeped from her sex and found it sweet. She also hoped it would taste as good when Kyra was cooked.

 Now that was done eating her out Teresa look at the girl's face. She saw a huge smile and her eyes were closed. 

 The woman wondered if the little nipples tasted as good. She moved around and got her mouth over one of them. Teresa's tongue dance over it and soon she had her little toy moaning again.
 When Kyra woke later she was back in their room with her sister and brother. She saw they were naked then looked at her own body and discovered she too was without apparel. 

 Kyra blushed and covered herself with hands just like her brother and sister were doing. She noticed Brianna was crying and Max was frowning and looking to where the 3 adults were standing.
 Kyra asked, "What’s going on? Didn’t one of them lick your pussy to Bri? What did they do to you Max?"

 Her sister said, "No, the guy fuck me and when I cried for help from dad and Vanessa he told me they were dead. I also have a feeling their going to kill us too."

 Max said, "the woman suck on my cock then she had me fuck her. She never said anything about the mom and dad being dead but it makes since. They haven't come to get us and Bri I think your right they can't let us go if they killed them."

 Over near the door the 3 adults were deciding whether to go a second time with the toys or not.

 Teresa was for it but the mayor wasn't. She asked Hank, "have you got sufficient meat in your cooler? I was thinking we could BBQ the parents if you did."

 He glanced at the future meat then turned back to the others and smiled. "Yeah I have enough meat hanging in there. As for the BBQ, how about we have the kids turn them?"
 Andréa was now smiling as she said, "I like that. It'll give them an idea what will happen to them tomorrow night."
 "Alright then let’s store them with the parents. They can say goodbye to them while we get the pits ready," Teresa said. 
 Hank shook his head saying, "no don't do that they might catch cold, the way that room it is now. Leave them here in this room. There's no way for them to escape and no place for them to run even if they did."

 They all nodded and Teresa spoke to the kids, "alright we've got to get things ready for a BBQ so we're going to leave you here alone for a little while. Now don't try to escape, there's nowhere to run." 
 With that warning the cannibals left the room. The women went to fix the pits ready while Hank went across the hall to collected one of the meats.

 He wanted to gut them before they went over the coals, because the meat would cook faster that way.  

Also since they were already dead there there would be no show.
 Once in the room Hank gave the bodies a cursory exam. He squeezed the woman's breasts and smiled they were natural 33 Cs. there was hair between the legs that would be removed otherwise she'd make a great roast.    

 The man was bigger than the woman of course with a nice size 5 inch hot dog for the mayor or one of the kids. He too had would need a shave from the neck down.

 Hank walked down to his meat truck and got a couple of knives so he could gut the meat. This would make it easier to cook, because first they were dead and wouldn't be squirming when he sliced them open. The second reason was there would be no blood and wouldn't need to drain. It also meant the meats only needed one slice to remove their guts.
 While that was going on the young meats were trying to escape. They each grabbed a sheet and wrapped it around themselves. 

 Max tried the window and it did open, unfortunately it was only a few inches. 
 Brianna tried the door to the hall, but it wouldn't budge. It seemed to be locked from the outside somehow. 
 Kyra tried the connecting doorway to the next room. She had hopes that they could get out though the other room, but it too was locked.

 "What are we going to do Max? I think they're getting the BBQ ready for us," Brianna said as she continued pulling on the door 

 "They're going to kill and cook us if we don't escape aren't they," Kyra whined.

 "Shut up both of you," their bother said. "I don't think they're going to kill us. Those people could have done that before they left and not had to worry about us escaping."

 "If they're not going to kill us then why are we locked in this room?" the youngest sibling asked.

 Brianna sighed angrily, "that because they want to fuck us again, dummy." 

 That had been her conclusion to what Max had said to them. She didn't want to be raped again, but it was better than being dead.
 Still Brianna wondered what was going to happen after the tired of the three of them. She was sure they wouldn't be released. If they did she would tell the authorities and the people would be in big trouble. 

 Perhaps they would live in town if they promised not to tell. Unfortunately she doubted that would happen. Brianna thought that the three of them would most likely be killed.
 The door to the room opened again 1 1/2 hrs later and the cannibals entered. They saw the kids sitting on the beds scowling at them.
 "Alright you three are you going to come with us quietly or would you rather drag you to the BBQ pits," Teresa asked. 

 Kyra let out a screamed before saying, "I don't want to be barbequed." 

 Then she jumped off the bed and tried to run pass the adults. Hank merely hooked the girl with one of his huge arms and pulled her around in front of him.

  He pulled the sheet off the struggling girl and said, "Were not going to BBQ you today," then he held her at arm's length and admired, "no definitely not today." 
 Andréa looked at the other two saying, "Well are you coming peacefully or would you rather be dragged?"  

Max and Brianna gulped and climbed off their beds.  They kept the sheets wrapped around them until Teresa pulled them off.
"You won't need these anymore. Come along now, you've got work to do," she said.

 All three were forced to walk to the BBQ pits where they saw red hot coals. There was also something cover by a sheet on the picnic table. 

 The future meat was held tight as Hank removed the sheet. They stood there for a few seconds staring then all screamed in unison. 
 On the table were their father and Vanessa. The three saw the parent's stomachs had been opened and then sewed shut. The kids had no idea that they had been gutted and stuffed. 

What convince Max, Brianna and Kyra their stepmother and dad were dead was the metal pole going in the ass and coming out the mouths.
 Andréa said, "Alright all that's needed is to place the meat over the coals. Your job girls will be to turn your father. You boy will be turning your mother."

 "She our stepmother or was and I'm not going to do that," Max said in a tone that meant nothing would change his mind.
 The butcher chuckled, "fine I'll take your stepmother into town and you can take her place."

 The boy's eyes went wide with horror, "no you don't have to do that; I’ll turn her. I don't want to be cooked." 

 The girls didn't want to do it either, but they heard the threat what would happen if they didn't. That meant the two girls had no choice but to turn their father over the coals.

 The kids were forced to help put the meat over coals. Next each of their hands were placed on the crank and tied there. They were told to start tuning the meat.

 As they did this Teresa and Andréa came over each with a bowl of BBQ sauce and paint brushes. The brownish liquid was then spread across the length of the meat. 

 Later Hank came over to Max and had him stop his stepmother face up. In his hand was a long tube with a rubber ball on top. He spread Vanessa's pussy open and emptied the contents into the hole.
 "That should keep that particular cut moist for a while. You can start turning her again," he said.  

 Max was stunned by the comment but began turning the meat. Then between grunts, for his mother wasn't that light, he asked, "you're going to eat her pussy?"
 The man smacked his lips saying, "It’s the best tasting part on a female. You should know or haven't you tasted your girlfriend's snatch yet?"

 The boy flushed red and looked down at his feet saying, "I've only gotten to second base a few times with Donna." 

 Hank laughed, "We’ll have to see about letting you taste one before you're put over the coals tomorrow."
 A couples hours into the cooking the kids smelled something delicious in the air. This made their empty stomachs growl. It reminded them that they hadn't eaten since the day before and were starving.
 "Something smells good," Kyra said.

  Brianna wrinkled her brow as she said, "you do know that's dad you smell?"  
 Kyra looked at her sister in shock and said, "all of the sudden I'm not hungry anymore." 
  Hank was not only the town butcher but a BBQ master. This meant he was in charge of saying when the meat was done. 

The adult meat had been turning for several hours as he walked over to what had been their dad. He had the girls halt their turning with the meat's ass in the air. 
 He pulled out a knife and cut a piece of meat off her rear. It had cook fully so hank said his companions, "he's done help me get him to the table."

 Brianna and Kyra were glad to hear that as their arms felt like rubber from tuning their father for so long. While they wanted to stop many times they couldn’t, because of the threat they'd be put over the coals. They were hot, tried and dirty and it was hard them even to walk to the picnic table. Max was in no better shape when he joined his sister a few minutes later.
 The parents now laid face up on the table. Their once white skin had turned golden brown.  
 The kids watched in horrid fascination as adults went to work on the meat. Hank worked on removing the spits from them. When the spits came out there was a small popping and steam rolled out of the hole.

Teresa was removing the tin hats and stylizing Vanessa's hair by tucking it under the shoulders. The dad’s hair was smoothed.

 Andréa was working on their faces first she open their eyes so they could "watch” their bodies being carved up. Next she widened the couple’s mouths and shoved a bright red apple into the opening. Last she opened the female's pussy and let the steam come out. On the male she laid the flat cock atop his balls.  

 Once done they pulled the kids away from the table and all took a few steps back. 

 "Don’t they look delicious?" Teresa asked of the kids.

 Brianna, Kyra and Max didn't say a word only stared at the meat that had been their parents.
 Andréa said, "I think they look good enough to eat."

 When there was no response from children Hank said, "They do, so let's eat."

 The three kids were pushed back to the table and force to sit. They watched as Hank walk to the other side picnic table where he picked up a knife and meat tine.  
The butcher went to work carving the dad's cock and balls for Andréa whom he knew enjoy that cut. A three saw Max's hands cover his own boyhood and they laughed. 
 Hank craved a breast off Vanessa and handed the plate to Teresa. Kyra looked at her sister's breasts wondering if that was going to happen to her. 

 Brianna gulped and was wondering the same thing as the man moved the knife between Vanessa's legs and cut the woman's sex out of her body.

 Both girls like their brother automatically move their hands between their legs to hide their own sex. 

 Andréa was about to sit down when she looked at the children and shook her head saying, "where are our manners. What cuts would all of you like?" 
 The girls stare at the roasted bodies that had been their parents. They couldn't say a word and didn't particularly want to eat anything off of them. 

 Max said, "At the restaurant yesterday I had a leg. I thought it was chicken but now I know it was people, it was delicious. However I always like breast off a chicken and since this is probably my last meal, could I have Vanessa's other breast?"

 His sister's couldn't believe their brother had just said. They watched as the requested piece of meat put on plate and placed in front of him.  

 Max picked up the breast and took a big bite. He chewed slowly savoring his stepmother's flavor. 
 "Brianna, Kyra you have to try some of Vanessa she delicious," the boy told his sisters.
 The girls looked at each other then at the meats. They were so hungry, not having eaten in 24 hrs. Also they were already technically cannibals already since they ate someone else's legs yeasterday.  
Kyra shrugged telling her sister, "we'll I am starving so I having a leg." then to Hank she said, "Her right leg please."

 Brianna sighed, "Well that meat we had at the restaurant was good, but I'm not eating any of dad. I guess I'll have the other leg off Vanessa please."

 The man pulled a cleaver out and hacked the legs off just below the knees and gave them their selections. 
At first the girls only nibbled on their stepmother's legs but soon they were taking big bites. 

 To wash down the lovely repast Andréa served a fine wine from the Napa Valley. The town traded steaks and fertilizer to the winery for it. 
 After the meal the women herded the slight drunk children were to their room. Hank stayed behind to carve up the meat from the BBQ.
They left them there by themselves to full to play with them.

 "Vanessa tasted really good. I hope I turn out as good when they cook me," a drunken Kyra said.
 The other two not quite as drunk as their youngest sister snickered with Max saying, "I hope to get a taste both of you before they put me over the coals."

 "You still think they’re going to cook us then?" a worried Brianna asked.
 Her brother nodded his head had a one word answer, "probably."
 A few hours later the three adults returned to the room and grinned at the kids. The three of them knew they were going to be raped once more. They were right of course because they each grabbed a kid to play with. 

 After they had their fun with the kids they found themselves back in the room where Andréa had an announcement for them.
"I have good news for all of you. It seems there was another school bus that made a wrong turn. That means your off the menu, for now that is," she said.
 Teresa picked up the story for her sister, "to make it permanent you will become sex toys for the local children. No adult will touch you only their kids and only for a year. Then your probationary period will be up and you will become citizens of the town." 

 Last it was Hank's turn and he warned them, "However if you try and escape you will be caught. Then you will end up at my butcher shop as that day’s special."

 Andréa smile at them saying, "you will live here in the hotel in separate rooms, if you wish, until we can make better arrangements. Now is that acceptable too you kids."

 Three heads bobbed up and down. 
 What Max Brianna and Kyra didn't know was that if the town ever ran low on meat she would revoke the probation and they would end up as food.

The End
