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Little April walked around the crowded room with nothing but a tee shirt on. She was only 5 years old and the people in the room kept staring at her. They also would come over and slide their hands under the shirt. Some people would feel her little feel her bottom others buy her pee hole. April didn’t know why they did this all she knew is that she didn’t like it. The reason people felt the little girl up was because of what her tee shirt read, “Available at the Sunshine Market.” There was an arrow above the writing pointing strait up at her face. On the back of the shirt was a message that she available for adoption. But the message was cover by her long hair. Not that it mattered the people at this party didn’t do adoptions. April didn’t know she was at a cannibal party. The young girl also had no idea that she was a sample of what was type of meat was available from the market. Of course April knew nothing of this. What she was, was an orphan and the woman who ran orphanage had told her to go with this man. People like the look of this meat that was walking around. Her hair looked as if it had been spun from gold, fell to her shoulders. April also had sky blue eyes that were as large as saucers and ruby red lips. She had been left at the orphanage after her mother ended up going to a government culling facility. Once a year 12,000 people were picked at random to control over population in the country. It didn’t matter whether they had children or not. If those chosen had relatives they could leave the child with them. In April’s case her mother had no relatives and the girl was simple abandon. She was lucky though most children found abandon end up in black market butcher shops. April was lucky she was found by a couple who sold her to an orphanage instead of the butcher. April had a chance for adoption but her time was running out. She had 1 year to be adopted when she was put in there, but now there was 2 months left. If she wasn’t adopted soon she would have a one-way trip to the meat market. She of course had no idea that she was in such a precarious situation. April was returned to the orphanage after being pawed all-night at the party. The woman took her aside, out of view of the man, and lifted the tee shirt off her. She slid her finger inside April’s pussy and felt that her virginity was still in tacked. “Alright young lady off to bed,” the woman said. The naked 5 year old walked out going to her bed. She blushed when she saw the man staring at her. April ran from the room to her bed and dove under her covers. Out in front the owner of the market, Austin, smiled as the vision of lovingness ran out and disappeared into the orphanage. “You’re sure I can’t buy her?” he asked. Shaking her head she said, “You know the rules as well as I do. She can’t be legally harvested for another couple months. However I do have 3 others who next week could be harvested. But you must go to a meat market to buy them.” He burst out laughing, “That’s exactly how you should do it Margaret. You never know if the person trying to buy them is for real or some short of government agent looking to shut down the orphanage.” Margaret was a plump woman around 50. Her once dark hair now had streaks of white running though it. Margaret was just the type of person he wanted to run his orphanage. His previous manger had ended up behind hid meat count when someone asked if she was for sale. Margaret hid her joy asking, “Then I’m hired sir?” he gave her a smile and said, “Yes. I have just a few other things that need to be clarified. “If they want the child as meat, then direct them to my market. Also I’ll need you to display a few of the children everyday. I’d say make it around noon. Just have them sit in the window for an hour.” With that he said goodnight to her. He wished the government would allow him to display child meat, live or dead, in his display windows. The government didn’t officially sanction the selling and eating of children. But since they were country was over populated they didn’t fight it, as long as no advertising was done. April’s best friend there was 8 year old Mercedes. She was a dark haired beauty with brown eyes. The two of them shared a room, so when her friend ran in to the room naked Mercedes was surprised. “What happen?” she asked. April replied, “Margaret had me go a man. And when I got back she took the shirt off. Then she told me to go to bed.” Mercedes sat on her bed looking and listening to her friend. “What did the man do to you?” she asked. April told her, “He did do anything. The man just took me to a house with a lot of big people.” April told Mercedes how all the people touching her. She ended with, “When the touched my pee hole I felt a tingle there.” Mercedes eyes open wide as she said, “Wow.” Neither girl had any idea about sexual stimulation but that would change with age. The next day both girls ended up on display. They were even a few inquires for the girls. The girls would come down out of the window and the person asking about them examined them. One couple came and looked the girls over. When they were back in the window they talked to Margaret. “They are cute little girls.” the woman said. Her husband concurred, “I hope they taste as good as they look.”  Margaret said, “Oh, you want them as food. I’m so sorry I can’t sell them as meat from here. The government won’t let me.” The couple whispered to each other then he said, “Well how about we adopt them as our children. I know we won’t be able to use them as food.” With a wink Margaret said, “As long as the proper papers are filled out and you pay all the appropriate fees, also the government inspection of your house. But if you would like to take a chance that they won’t be adopted, in 2 months time you could go to a certain market and buy them.” The couple looked at her and smiled. “It sound like all that paper work would take a while. What was the name of the market?” the woman asked. Laughing she said, “Yes, the paper work would take at least a month. As for the market it’s located exactly opposite us, on Main Street.” They thanked her and walked to Main Street. “Bambi, I like those two girls. Do you want to wait for them or would you prefer to get something from the market today?” the man asked. “Todd love, I defiantly want those girls also. But they are terribly young. I’m also willing to wait a couple of months, but do you think we could get something in the meantime?” Bambi asked. Todd snickered, “Not a ‘something’ but a ‘someone’.” They entered a perfectly normal looking market with a produce section, isles of can food, and a meat counter. Behind the meat counter stood a man, the name Carl was on his uniform. He watch as a middle age couple entered his store then came up to him. He was wearing an Armani suit, while his blond wife had a fur draped around her shoulders. “Ah, were looking for a special kind of meat. One with two legs,” Todd said. Carl told them, “Sorry I don’t have any type of meat like that.” Frowning Bambi said, “Our mistake. We saw these girls in the orphanage window. When we asked the lady told us they were only available for adoption. She recommended this place for shopping.” Laughing Carl said, “She was right. It just that I have to be careful, because what you want isn’t exactly legal.” He motioned them to come with him behind the counter. Carl led them though a door and into the next store. From the outside it looked empty, but on the inside were cages which held a dozen children. “This is what we have on hand today,” Carl said. The couple looked in the cages seeing the large selection ranging from a girl with brown hair and a nice little set of tits to a little blond hair, blue eyed boy. All the kids were naked and seemed half asleep. “What to you have in mind for your selection, besides dinner that is?” Carl asked. Bambi smiled as she looked over the possible selections. “Well I like it to be big enough to play with yet small to be put in an oven. The girls we saw in the window were superb.” Carl nodded and told her, “I have this girl here. She’s about 9 and I think she’ll meat your needs.” She groaned at his use of a double meaning but also smiled. Pulling the girl her cage he stood her so Bambi could examine her. The girl allowed herself to be touched all over. She flinched just a little when her hairless pussy was spread open by Bambi. “Tad, you’ll love this one, she’s still innocent.” she said. Tad grin, “Virgin is good. So you want this one? Now who would you like?” Looking around she said, “May I see that one?” the one she had pointed at was a boy perhaps 7 or 8 years of age. “I picked this one out today so he isn’t going to be as compliant some of the others.” The boy twists and turns were a mere annoyance as she felt him. Bambi shook her head, “he nice enough, but not quite what I want. Let’s see that one, he looks like about the right size.” This one was slight bigger between the legs which is what she wanted. He looked to have 3 full inches and that would be good enough. Not that he’d have to perform all that long before he handed the boy over to the cook. Smiling now she looked over to her husband and nodded, “these two will do for now, what we want though is the two orphans that were on display today. I believe their names were April and Mercedes.” Carl wrote the names down, I’ll check on them if you’ll contact me later. I should be able to tell you when you can have them.” Bambi held onto the boy and girl neither whom struggled. Her hand overlapped the beginnings of a chest on the girl. So while she waited for her husband to finish the transaction she played with nipple that rose slightly off her otherwise flat chest. “Hey you’re playing with mine,” Tad teased. He took the girl from her and the five of them walk to the back door. A long white limousine pulled up and a man came around from the front opening the back door for them. When they had left Carl chuckled to himself, “I should have charge more for them.” the limo arrived at the mansion the children were immediately taken into the cook.  He apprised them nodded and told his bosses “I can roast them anytime you wish, ma’am sir, together or separately.” Bambi said, “We will let you know tomorrow as to when we’ll dine on them.” they took their toys to the ‘play room,’ as they liked to call it. The room had everything from shackles on the wall, to just a pair of ordinary beds. They rarely use anything but the beds. But sometimes they brought in runaways and they had to be secured. But these two were not putting up a fight. “How come they aren’t fighting? Don’t they know what’s going to happen to them?” Bambi asked. Todd said, “I forgot to tell you about that. I asked Carl about that and told me he gives them a mild sedative before he stashes them into cages. Before you ask, it will were off by tomorrow. In the mean time…” With that said they went to their respective beds where their toys awaited. Todd spread the girl’s legs apart and dipped his in to begin sampling her cunt stake. As he licked the girl, his hands explored the rest of her body. Even though the girl was barely conscious she began to respond, with soft moans escaping from her lips. Her juices started to flow for the first time in her young life. On the other bed Bambi was enjoying all of three inches of the boy cock in her mouth, while fingering herself. As her tongue was dancing over the member she could feel it jerk.  “He’s must be trying to cum,” Bambi thought. She released the twitching cock from her mouth and guided the member into herself. Bambi road the boy until she orgasm, letting out a scream of satisfaction. Upon hearing his wife’s joy he decided to see if he could get his toy to cum also. He entered her slowly at first hitting her maidenhood almost immediately. He liked to watch a girl’s face when he took away her virginity. So far he had never cum upon breaking them, but it was always close. The little girls face grimaced as Todd broke though her hymen. He kept pushing his seven inches of manhood further into his toy. “You’re a tight little thing. But I’ll get you loosened up soon enough.” Todd whispered into her ear. He pulled back a little then rammed cock deeper into her vagina. He could hold off no long and shot his entire load inside her. He let his cock deflate inside the girl. When Todd and Bambi had finished with their toys they were shackled to the wall and retired to their own room. Before breakfast the next morning Todd checked on the toys. They were still chained but their eyes were open and he saw fear in them. “Ah you’re awake good. I don’t know if you remember last night. No? Well let’s just say my wife and I enjoyed your company last night,” Todd said with a smile. “I’m just glad to be out of the market. He was going to chop us up and sell us in pieces,” the boy said. The girl nodded in agreement, “I would rather be fucked then chop up.” Todd continued to smile telling them, “Well you won’t be chopped up here. Don’t go anywhere now, I’ll be back.” Todd decided to talk it over with his wife maybe they didn’t have to have them cooked today. As they ate breakfast Todd asked, “Did you enjoy your toy last night?” Bambi smiled at her husband saying, “he wasn’t bad. But I think I like him better if he was surrounded by potatoes. Why do you ask?” He laughed explaining, “they are willing to be fucked. So I thought we might enjoy them today and then roast their asses tomorrow.” Bambi thought about this as they dined on Eggs Benedict and child sausage. “Alright, I’m wondering what that girl tastes like raw anyway,” she finally said. After breakfast they supervised the cleaning of the toys, by their maid, and allowed the toys to have food. They would perform much better if they weren’t hungry. Normally Todd didn’t care for boys much, but then again normally they didn’t get boys. Bambi like girls just as much as boys. That’s why they want those orphans she had said how cute that little blond would be in bed as well as on the table. Now that the children were nice and clean it was time to dirty them up again. Bambi said, “I want to taste the girl before you get inside her again.” She wanted her taste and not a mixed taste of her husband and girl. Todd took the boy to his bed telling him, “open your mouth.” When he went to question why he found his mouth full of cock. “Mmm, mmm,” the boy exclaimed. “Oh did you say more? Ok,” Todd said as he shoved himself further into the boy’s mouth. While Todd was getting a BJ, his wife was teaching the girl to eat pussy. Bambi knew example was the best way to teach little girls. Putting her head between young girl’s legs Bambi explained what she was doing to her. “This is your G-spot,” she said licking her in the appropriate area. The girl shivered with excitement as she felt the stimulation of her pussy. “Now where’s your colitis. It’s around here somewhere. Oh there it is,” Bambi teased. It was so small you could have missed it if you weren’t looking for it. But Bambi knew what she was looking for and exactly where it was. She began by moving it around with her tongue. Then biting it gently and later after she was cooked Bambi would bite it right off. Soon the girl let out a shriek and went limp, she had climaxed. Bambi lapped up the juices from the girls slit and while waiting for her to recover toyed with the meat’s nipples. Finally Bambi could wait no longer. She shook the girl saying, “Wake up. I need you to do me now.” With instructions from Bambi, the girl managed to bring her to orgasm. As Bambi recuperated she happened to look over at her husband. He was staring at her a smile on his face. The boy sat there also staring at her, but instead of a smile on his face he had a big “O” there. “Did you enjoy the show?” Bambi asked. The boy flushed in embarrassment. “Let switch now,” Todd said. They played with the children the rest of the day. In the morning they told the André he could now prepare their toys for dinner. André had study his trade at the “Cordon Bleu School for cannibals,” in his native France. He had cooked hundreds of people before, but since being hired to cook for Bambi and Todd he only cooked children and he liked it that way. In the kitchen André flip a switch on the wall and it rotated around to reveal the children, or as he thought of them “hairless goats.” The two pieces of meat were giggling as they came in to view. That stopped suddenly as the saw where they were. Both bladders emptied onto the floor in front his captive. It was a just an annoyance to him. As he wiped up the piss off the floor he told the meat, “Now children I guess you figured what going on.” the girl was crying as she answered, “you’re going to chop us up and eat us.” André shook his head no, “Mademoiselle you are wrong. I am not the one who will be eating you. I also will not chop you up. No, no, no, the meat always tastes better when it is cooked alive.” Both were crying now as they struggled to get away. The boy’s chains were removed and he was placed onto the center island face up and retied. He ran his hands over the boy checking the meat’s quality. André found him pleasing plump as his exam went from head to toe. He paid particular attention to his penis. Massaging it André said, “Monsieur your wee-wee is so small. Ah well Madam will enjoy it eating it right off of you body.” The boy screamed, “No I don’t want to be eaten.” André ignore the boy’s protests as the meat flipped onto his belly. His round and plump butt made up for the small meat stick. Each rump roast could easily provide the household with a few days worth of meat. While André had easy access to the boy’s ass he inserted a hose up it. The boy was dragged over to a drain and warm soapy water filled his bowels. After his insides were cleaned André scrubbed his skin until it was red. All of the boy’s screamed and the girl’s pleads for mercy fell on deft ears. André apply butter all over the boy and placed him in a roasting pan for the time being. It was time for the girl to be cleaned. She was placed on the on the center island for her examination. The girl trembled as he began rubbing her. André knew how much Todd like little girl breasts so he concentrated on them. Her breasts were practically nonexistent, just two little lumps jutting from an otherwise flat chest. He gave them a tweak before moving down to her sex pausing momentarily to peek inside her pussy. It was nice pink color and ready for to be stuffed if he wanted, but André wasn’t sure he wanted to stuff her. The thighs were of a fair size as were her drum sticks. André clean the second piece of meat much in the same way as the first. Her hair was tied into a bun and butter spread over her body. He consulted his recipe book and decided this one was going to be roast lamb he minced garlic cloves and chopped rosemary and spread it all over the girl. During one of her screams André managed to get some wine done her throat. As for the boy he looked like a good like a goat recipe. He mixed together a mixture consisting of ginger and curry powder with a dash of wine. André brushed the mixture over the boy and forced wine down his throat much the same way as had the girl. This served two purposes; the first reason was to relax the meat just a bit. They would still thrash about but wouldn’t be as scared as the young body roasted. The second and more important reason was it would sweeten the meat. They were slid into the oven. André kept the oven on low for the first hour and watched the meat cook. Out in the living room Todd and Bambi watched the children twist and turn on a large screen television via their state of the art close circuit TV. They were also recoding them so they could sell them as a unique snuff DVD. When André open the oven to check on the meat he would poke them with a meat fork. After the first ½ hour he opened the girl’s vagina and shoved a stick of butter into it, so it would remain moist. With the boy André gave him a quick hand job with butter as the lubricant, again so it wouldn’t dry out. He managed to get a few more ounces of wine into them before they were shoved back in. When André checked on the meat after an hour in the oven he found that they were barely conscious. After a quick basting they were retuned to the oven to finish cooking. The boy was the first to become nothing more then meat. His cock twitched a couple of time then his body relaxed. The girl followed shortly, her back arched and she let out a last scream then slowly sank back into the roasting pan. André open the oven to make sure both children were nothing more than meat by pocking them hard with the meat fork. André basted the meat slid them back into the oven and turn heat up. Once cooked, they were each placed onto lettuce line platters, face up. Potatoes were placed around the meat and a juicy red apple was placed inside each of their mouths. Todd and Bambi were waiting as the meat was brought in and sat on the table before them. Bambi said, “André you did a marvelous job as usual.” The chief smiled, nodded, and retired to the kitchen to make the dessert. Todd picked up a carving knife and removed one of the small little lumps on the girl’s chest. He slid the nipple into dipping sauce that was provided for him. The zip of the sauce complemented the meat. “I’m saving you the other nipple, Bambi. How does the boyhood taste?” Todd asked noticing that half the boy’s cock was gone. Bambi hadn’t bothered with a knife she had done just as André had said she would and bit it right off the body. Bambi answered with, “he’s delicious. Save me some of that cunt steak. I want to know if she tastes better cooked then she did alive.” Todd Laughed, “they always do.” He cut out the girl’s cunt steak divided it in half, keeping the clitoris for himself of course. He also watched as Bambi bit the rest of the tube steak up to the balls, which disappeared seconds later. After they had consumed their hors d'oeuvres they ate the cunt steak with side dishes of potatoes and French cut green beans. After dinner Todd made a phone call to the Sunshine Market to inquire about the orphans. Carl said, “I’ve seen the girls you want. They on the thin side and I’ve asked the woman running the orphanage to feed them more.” Todd said, “Good, but if you could make sure their plump not fat. We have plans for them before they become dinner and fat children aren’t as cute.” The phone said, “I understand sir and will make sure their just right for you. Now I have a question. Do you have any political influence? What I like is to get the law changed so I could sell the kids openly.” Todd said into the phone, “I have some influence. So maybe I can see about getting the law changed.” He hung up the phone and smiled as he pore himself a cognac. Todd asked his wife, “How many politicians have we bought.”  She replied, “Enough to do anything or make any law we want we want.” Todd smiled, “Good.”  
                                            The End
