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Julius and Denise had plans for this week. The plans had been in the works for months by now they were ready. Julius was in his late 40’s a self made millionaire, he was also a pedophile. Julius just adored children, particularly prepubescent girls, ones just starting their journey to womanhood. Denise was early 30’s and while she was not a millionaire she was well off. She owned several specialty restaurants in different cities. Denise was also a master chef having trained in France. But she had a secret not even Julius knew about. While she enjoyed children either sex, in bed, Denise also enjoyed them on a table. For Denise was a cannibal chef. She and Julius were not lovers but had the same interests, children. They had met over the internet and eventually set up a meeting on neutral ground just incase one or the other was police. Eventually Julius had children “imported” for their fun. When they tired of them Denise would take them to her restaurant where they would become a blue plate special. Of course all Julius had no idea what happen to them when they left and he didn’t care what happen to them as long as they weren’t found. It turned out to be a good arrangement as things went. But now they decided that they wanted to try the domestic product. Julius had a recreational vehicle modified to include two bedrooms and lots of extra storage. He also had it sound proofed, there was no need to let people outside know what they had hidden away in the RV. “Where are we going?” Denise asked. With a shrug Julius answered, “I was thinking of Arizona. I saw on MTV were the kids go a place called Lake Havasu for spring break.” Sounding disappointed she said, “oh yeah I’ve heard of that place. But that’s where college students hang out. But do you think there’ll be anything younger than teenagers there?” she saw Julius smile as he said, “oh I hope so. The worse case is we get some drunken teens and we’ll have to look elsewhere.”  In a hotel in Lake Havasu City an 18 year old college student and her 12 year old sister were fighting. “Rachel why can’t come with you?” the younger one asked.  With a sigh her sister explained, “Listen Jamie I may have had to take you with me so mom would pay for the room. But I don’t want my kid sister hanging around me when I meet boys. Stay here and use the pool watch TV. Oh and here’s 20 bucks order a pizza or something for lunch. I’ll be back tonight.” With that Rachel left her sister for some girlfriends and they’d all went looking for boys. Jamie was mad she too wanted to go looking for boys. She went in to the bathroom and looked at herself in the mirror. A pair of brown eye looked back at her. She had shoulder length red hair framing a freckle face. All in all she wasn’t bad looking though Jamie was disappointed with her bust size 25aa. Rachel had 36c’s and boys were always asking her for a date. Jamie had an idea she unrolled half a roll of toilet paper. She wadded it up and stuffed it into her shirt. Jamie giggled because the girl in the mirror was no longer Jamie but a girl around her sister’s age. The only thing that might give her a way as still being a kid was her tee-shirt. Teenagers didn’t where Hanna Montana tee-shirts. Jamie decided if she wanted get boys attention she had to dress the part. She raided her sister’s suitcase and found a black tee-shirt with green cat eyes on it. She put Rachel’s bra on and switched shirts. This felt a lot better when she stuffed it, then her own training bra. She adjusted the eyes on the shirt so they were popping out. Jamie also used some of her sister makeup to hide her freckles then took another look at herself in the mirror. She was amazed to see it was Rachel staring back. She knew they looked similar, but since she was now as big as her sister there was even more resemblance. Jamie thought she was now ready to looking for boys herself. The RV pulled into town with Julius and Denise. They decided the best place to look for toys would be a city park by the lake. “How do we get our toys?” Julius wanted to know. Denise thought she had a plan and explained, “Lost dog routine. Kids have been taught not to trust men from birth. So I would have to do it they trust women more.” He laughed, “You know I think that might just work. Let’s try it. Look there a girl coming by now, go ahead and try it.” With a nod Denise got out and started calling, “Fluffy, here Fluffy come here boy.” The redhead stood for a couple minutes watching Denise. “Did you lose your dog lady?” the redhead asked. Denise looked at the girl with a cat shirt. She was older then they liked probably around 18. But then she was alone and with no one around she’d do for starters. “Yes I did. Have you seen a Papillion dog running around here?”  A perplexed look crossed the girls face. So Denise described the breed before saying, “Come with me I’ve got a picture of Fluffy right here in the RV? It will only take a couple of seconds.” The girl shrugged and followed Denise inside, which turn out to be a mistake. As soon as the door closed Julius came up behind the girl and placed a chloroform soaked rag over her mouth and nose. She screamed and struggled for a few seconds before slipping into unconscious.  “It worked!” exclaimed Denise. Chuckling and swaying slightly Julius said, “Yeah it did. But you’d better start the RV up before we join her on the floor. That chloroform is powerful stuff.” Once the air was clear they took they captive to the back where she was shackled to the bed. It also was part of the customizing Julius had done. Denise frowned saying, “you know I was thinking she was kind of old for us, but looking at her now I don’t think so.” Cocking his head Julius asked, “Oh? Why do you think that?” Smiling Denise explained, “It takes a woman to notice little things. First there to much makeup on her face, I won’t bore with the details. Then there are these.” She pointed at the girls breasts. “Look she’s go one going north and the other heading south.” Reaching under the shirt she said, “Also this is not standard equipment.” When her hand reappeared there was a gob of toilet paper in it. Laughing Julius said, “I believe your right. Let see what else she has stuffed in there.” he grabbed the shirt and ripped it open the pushed the bra up to reveal what was underneath it, two small mounds that were her breasts. Both of them licked their lips then Julius pulled her pants off. She had on pink cotton panties which came of a lot easier then the pants. “How old do you think she is Denise?” he asked. Denise ran her hands over the girl’s body before answering, “My best guess is 10 to 12, probably at the upper end. She’ll make a great toy for us,” Nodding Julius said, “she’s a keeper alright; in fact I wouldn’t mind playing with her now.” Shaking her head no Denise said, “I’d like to try her out too. But we really need to get some more toys to play with so we have a selection.” They had been lucky to get this one but people were driving in and out so they didn’t want to take a chance on being caught. With a reluctant nod he slipped into the driver’s seat and the moved to a different location, this time a city park with swings and slides. They watched the park and made plans. They couldn’t just walk directly up a child snatch them, too many witness. They decided to watch the bathrooms. Sure enough two kids came toward a young teen boy and a girl around 8-10. Julius and Denise climbed out of the RV and moved over toward the bathroom where they listen to the children. “Alright Sandy, hurry up and take a piss. I’ll be waiting here when you get done,” the boy said with sigh. His name was Dillon and he’d rather had been down at the lake with his friends. Instead the he had to babysit his little sister, while his mom was working. Julius and Denise did a quick check and when they saw all was clear they chloroformed the boy. Julius took him to the RV while Denise went for the girl. Denise was nice she waited for the girl to finish everything including washing her hand before she too joined her brother for a short nap. Once in the RV the new toys they were stripped and packed away in storage. Then the two kidnapers drove off looking for a new location. They had to get all the toys on one day because eventually the children would be missed. They made 2 more stops snatching up 5 more toys, 4 girls and 1 boy. The reason for all the girls was Denise could dispose of them a lot easer then boys at her restaurant. Most of her cliental wanted girls. They were more tender then boys when cooked. With the RV full of sex toys Julius drove out of town and into the desert. While he was doing that Denise visited the redhead who was still shackled to the bed. “What your name little one?” she asked. The girl screamed and pulled against her bonds. Shaking her head Denise said, “Honey you aren’t going anywhere. Now please tell me your name.” On the bed the girl stopped her struggles and looked at her captor. With a shaky voice she said, “My name’s Jamie. What’s going to happen to me?” Denise smile and licked her lips which made Jamie even more frightened. “Oh I think you know very well what going to happen to you,” Denise said and as she drew circle around her captive’s breasts. Tears began to fall as she nodded saying, “I’m going to be raped and killed. Please don’t kill me, I won’t tell anybody I was raped. I do anything you ask just don’t kill me.” Denise smiled telling the girl, “the better you are the longer you live.” It was a lie because Denise already knew this one was going to be a BBQ, probably tomorrow if she tasted as good as she looked. She began to plying with Jamie by first tasting her little slit while her hand massaged the little breasts. A gasp of surprise came for the toy on the bed. Like most girls Jamie had been taught not to touch herself in that area except when bathing. As Denise manipulated the girls sex with her tongue Jamie started to pant. It was wonderful feeling to have oral sex performed on you. The school had shown a 50 year old movie to the girls showing how pregnancy worked, but they had said anything about how enjoyable sex could be. Even though Jamie knew she was being raped by another woman she couldn’t help herself as she had screamed in delight her first orgasm happened. Up front Julius chuckled up on hearing the girl screaming once more this time in pleaser. He found a road that seemed to lead into desert and he hoped it was deep into it. They didn’t want to be found with an RV full of children they had just grabbed. The ride became bumpy and it became impossible for tastes her toy, so she just talked to the girl and massaged her little tits. At last the RV came to a stop in a dry riverbed and Julius came to the back. He smiled at the two girls on the bed. “Would you mind if I played with tour little friend now?” he asked. With a giggle Denise said, “You sure can, I got her nice and wet for you. As for me I need something to between my legs too.” She opened a closet and pulled the teen boy out. When they left Julius shut the door and undressed, while Jamie shook in fear. A naked Julius with 7 long inches leading the way came at her. Jamie couldn’t help but scream in terror this time, because she knew where he was planning to put his penis. She had never seen anybody penis except her baby brother and he was small. “Let see first I think I’ll make sure you’re lubed up enough for fucking,” Julius said. He knelt between her legs opened her pussy and licked the girl. Julius could only lick her a few times before he knew he had to get inside her. If he didn’t do this, his cum would be on the outside instead of the inside where it belonged. Jamie thrashed about and screamed as Julius slid his manhood into her. The screams became even louder when he passed though her innocence and deep inside her pussy. There was no love in what he was doing, only animal lust. At the other end the RV the boy had a lot of questions to ask of her, like what was happing and what had happen to his sister. “Your little sister is right down here,” Denise said. She pulled draw out from under the bed to reveal the girl who was crying. She smiled at the thought that came to mind. They would sit and watch each other as she played with them. She pushed the boy onto the bed then pulled the girl out put her in a chair. Denise told the girl, “I’ll be with you in a while cutie. You sit there and be a good girl and you won’t be hurt.” Not that she had any choice the way she was tied.  She turn to the boy eyed his cock and licked her lips. Denise said, “As for you my not so little friend I think you may like what I have planned for you,” Denise loosened the rope a slightly around his legs so she could get a good grasp of the 5 inches of boyhood. “Hell lady, you didn’t have to kidnap me. If you asked I would have done it,” he said. Denise started stroking his penis as she told him, “yes I could have asked. But I’m going to do a taste comparison to see if what I’ve heard is true, that brothers and sisters taste the same. Then too I have a friend who going to want to ride your sister and I know you wouldn’t like that.” She looked at the girl, who whimpered at that statement. Denise could feel the hot throbbing member in her hand and knew he was ready. She quickly striped off her clothing and then Denise lowered herself onto him. “Ohh, mmm, come on big boy fill me up with your hot love cream,” Denise cooed as she slowly lowered herself down onto his cock. Her toy was inexperience at sex and lunched his load into Denise as soon as she was in. so with no relief Denise set her eyes on the sister while she waited for the boy to get hard once more. No good she didn’t have a cock down there so she was wouldn’t get any relief there. So to get him hard again she placed her mouth over him and sucked. She thought Dillon taste wasn’t too bad. He was a little more salty than she preferred but she thought she’d be able to compensate when he was cooked. In no time at all he was hard and once again Denise settled down onto his cock. Dillon lasted a little longer but this time which was just long enough to satisfy her needs.  She decided to switch toys she really did want to find out if the girl did taste the same as her brother. Sandy it turned out did not taste anything like her brother. She had a kind of sweet taste, almost like honey. That was unfortunate thing for this girl because Denise was in the mood for something sweet for dinner. The only question was whether it would be a virgin dinner or not. She knocked on the door in the back bedroom door. “I hate to bother you Julius, but I was wondering do you want to test drive the 8 year old from the bathroom?” she asked when he peeked out. He shook his head saying, “not right now I’m enjoying Jamie too much. There no hurry is there?” She decided to tell Julius the truth after all he’d be seeing her body and the others on the table soon enough. “Well yes I’m in a hurry. Um, well you know the girls you’ve given me. Haven’t you ever wondered what happens to them and why their bodies are never found? Well um, that’s because to me they are not only toys. They are food for my customers at the restaurants,” Denise said. Julius stared at her for a minute before answering, “huh that explains why the PI, that I had checking you out before we met, couldn’t get into any of your restaurants. He said they were all booked months in advance.” You want to cook that little girl out here in the middle of nowhere.” Denise nodded so he asked with a grin, “Will she be tasty?” Laughing she said, “BBQ 8 year old girl is delicious. Well enjoy your current toy while you can she’s on the menu too. That is when you grow tire of her, of course.” She returned to her toys saying, “Alright children I need get dinner ready and you’re both going to help,” she said with a smile. “Now I’m going to untie you. I wouldn’t try to escape were in the middle of nowhere and the wild animals would like eat you up before you got a mile.” She didn’t know if that was true or not but the only thing she want eating any of the kids was Julius and herself. Outside she led them out into the desert a short distance. The kids looked around and knew it their captor was right there was no hope of escaping. Surveying the area she said to Dillon, “I need a trench dug here. You’re in luck I see a board there just scoop the dirt to the side.” To Sandy she said, “You gather up dry branches and put them next to your bother.” When neither one moved, Denise slapped each child on their bare butt hard. After being properly motivated they went about their jobs. Once their jobs were done she took them back to the RV. The spit was unwrapped from the awning and the kids were ordered to take it over to the pit. Denise carried rope and a large tarp. She had to prepare the meat for the BBQ and Denise didn’t want it traveling anywhere or her brother for that matter. She was spreading the tarp out when Julius came out with a naked Jamie. “I want her to meat some of our other guests,” he said with a wink. Denise saw that the girl was still tied which was good because she needed help getting the brother and sister tied up again. “Well have her set down on the tarp and she can talk about the situation with the others. You two sit down there,” she said. Denise and Julius retied the boy and girl then they stood in front of the meat. She looked down at the kids smiled and licked her lips. Six eyes stared at her with fear as Denise said, “well children you all are great, but one of you is going to be demoted from toy to meat.” she waited for the screams to die off before continuing, “Sandy you are going to be barbequed. As for you two don’t worry your on the menu too just not today.” It had the desired effect as Sandy’s bladder sprayed out over the tarp. All were screaming but none as loud as today’s BBQ. Once the wood was set ablaze the girl was taken away to the RV to be washed. When it came time to clean out her ass it wasn’t easy, as the RV didn’t have very good water pressure. When Sandy wasn’t screaming she was crying and it was beginning to bother Julius. “Wouldn’t it be easy just to slit her throat,” he asked. Denise explained it like this, “yes it would be, but it’s so thrilling a sight to see an innocent little girl like this cooked alive. It also make’s you horny as hell.” Julius laughed, “Oh you’re a sly one you are.”  She also laughed, “Why thank you I try. Listen I’m almost finished here, why don’t you take the others from their storage areas down to the pit. They should also know what we have in store for them.” He nodded and took the remaining children down to the BBQ pit. Then he came back and picked up Sandy so Denise could bring the dozen bottles of BBQ sauce and a paint brush that she would use to coat her body with. There were 5 confused and 1 very angry children as they watched the 8 year old tied to the spit. Sandy struggle and cried as the BBQ sauces were spread over her. She had thought that they were just playing but after everything that had done to her. Sandy’s eyes grew huge she listen to Denise say, “your pussy was so sweet when I tasted it earlier I’m using honey mustard on it.” The meat blubbered incoherently, “You can’t eat me I’m not meat. I don’t want to be cooked.” She laughed and continued to coat her in various BBQ sauce. Denise explained, “well you aren’t vegetable and your definitely not a rock so you have to be meat. Therefore you are meat and as meat you and the rest can be eaten. Well your ready so let’s get you over the coals.” A blood curdling scream came from the meat and then she passed out. “Damn I hate when that happens,” Denise said. She was placed over the coals and Julius began to turn her. Even though the meat was unconscious it began to twitch every time she was facing the coals. This excited Julius to no end and he soon asked for a relief. Denise had already thought of that and brought the meat’s brother up. “They usually come around before the end. You can say goodbye or good riddance what ever you want,” she said with a chuckle.  “Just make sure to keep her turning her. Because if you don’t keep turning her and she burns, I will put you in her place.” Threw tearing eyes Dillon nodded that understood. She joined the other toys and Julius, who had lushes 7 year old redhead sitting on his lap and sat down by the boy. That was fine she grabbed the boy who had been with Julius’s toy and another girl and started to give him a hand job. She rubbed and rubbed but got only a slight rise out of him because of his age, around 9 at best. At the pit 10 minutes late Sandy slowly came out of her faint. The first thing she noticed was the heat and the turning sensation. She also smelled something cooking and it smelled good. She opened her eyes just as the red hot coals came into view. It came back to her then, she had been kidnapped. That some crazy lady wanted to…. “AHH IT’S ME! I’M WHAT SMELL’S SO GOOD!” she thought. She tried to scream but only a horse whisper came out. Sandy view change and the group sat watching her. She for her brother but didn’t see him in the group. Sandy looked down her body to see who was turning her and became even more furious. It was bad enough to be BBQ alive but to have your own brother doing it. He saw that his little sister was awake so he shook his head. “Sorry sis, but their making me cook you,” he managed to say. Denise came over and looked at the meat and pocked her in several places. “You’re coming along fine meat and you’ll be ready to eat in no time at all,” she said as she spread more BBQ sauce over the meat. Sandy tried to scream but she didn’t have the strength anymore and her eyes slowly closed for the last time. “Best guess is you sister will be ready to carve in another few hours. I’ll give you a choice you can continue to turn your sister or come back and service me,” Denise said. The boy shook and his head answering, “She my sister and I’ll finish cooking her.” Denise laughed, “correction my boy that was your sister, now she just 65 pounds of barbequing meat.” Dillon let out a loud sob when told of this. It took another few hours until Denise said dinner was almost ready. She ran back to the RV and used the microwave on some vegetables. On the way out she grabbed a craving knife for the meat. Once back she and Julius took the meat that had once been a little girl off the rotisserie. The children were untied after a short warning about running off. She craved out the girls pussy and placed it to one sided for them to eat after the kids had theirs.  For the children she cut meat from the forearms. It was not the best cut and she wasn’t going to waste good meat on them, especially since they were meat themselves. She turned her attention to the cunt steak. Sandy’s virgin pussy was split length wise with half the clitoris going to each of them. Denise watched as the group nibbled at the meat at first then they eat with gusto. As she ate her half of the pussy she told Julius, “This one not bad but she would have been better if she had been tenderized by someone.” Julius was confused for a few moments before he realized what was met by her statement. He smiled and said, “You mean it can taste even better then this, because this meat is the most delicious thing I’ve ever tasted.” Laughing Denise explained, “Oh yes. You see if it fucked several times before cooking it becomes the most tender there is on a girls body.” She reached over and slice a bit of lower leg off for the children. She wondered if they were hungry or that they loved the taste of the meat that much and had forgotten that they too were on the menu. She removed both of the hands giving one to Julius. With a giggle she told him “this meat is finger licking good. Ok seriously now how far is Las Vegas from here. She cooked up fine and all but I think I got lucky outdoor BBQ wasn’t exactly taught at cooking school.” With a glance over at the kids Julius said, “Las Vegas hmm I believe you had a restaurant up that way. I think we can make it there in about 6 hrs. One problem though I don’t think we should go today or even the few days. They will be looking for or toys and that would spoil all of our fun.” Denise nodded in agreement saying. “You’re right about that. Sandy will provide us with enough meat for that long and if she doesn’t well we have 5 others to choose from.” They looked over to the children and smiled an evil smile. “Until then we might as well enjoy them,” Julius said snatching up his favorite toy Jamie.

                                        THE END    
