Bad Santa
By 

A Cannibal

 It had all started for Kris Kringle back in the mid 17th century in a small hamlet in Germany. He was in his 20s and work as a toy maker. 
 This way he could trick little boys and girls to come into his shop. Once inside his shop he would commit a series of diabolical acts upon them.
 To ensure they wouldn't tell anyone, Kris would kill them and then roast their carcass. Nobody missed these children except for the parents because children were always disappearing.
 One day a small cute blond haired blue eyed girl walked into his store. She couldn't have been much older than 8 years. 

 Kris was horny and the girl was just right age to solve that problem. He was also hungry and again the girl would solve that problem, but later on.
 Gretchen was busy admiring the dolls when the toymaker came up behind her. He grabbed the girl by slipping one hand around her waist and the other one over her mouth.

 She was taken to the back of the store where he lived and ripped her clothes off. Chris preceded to the flower the girl over the next hour.

 He found himself growing hungry and decided to Gretchen into meat. The toymaker was a strong man and simply gave the girl's head a sharp twist that broke her neck.
 He slit her neck and let her training into a bucket. While she was doing that he carved off a couple of pieces of girl meat. 

 One of the pieces came from between her legs the other came from her small ass. He was frying both pieces up when he heard a commotion downstairs.
 Kris went down to investigate and found the Burgermeister pounding on toy store door. 

 "I'm looking for my daughter. I have reports that she was seen coming in here," the mayor said.

 "Yes there was a little girl in here just before I closed for the day. She looked at my dolls and then left," he explained. 
 "Alright I look for somewhere else but I'll be back," he said skeptical tone.
 The Burgermeister was sure he had had his daughter. However to get her he would need help so he would need to go to the sheriff to get that.
 Kris went back upstairs and started packing because you need to leave the area. This was because he was sure the mayor didn't believe him when he said his daughter wasn't there. It was true though the main he broke her neck she was no longer a girl.
Once he had enough clothing came back to the kitchen. There he quickly devoured the girl's fried pussy and ass.

 Kris decided to walk north and find a place to hide.  That would most likely have to be in another country.
 The man walked for days avoiding towns as much as possible. Eventually he did have to go into a town and check to see if they'd heard of him.
 He was also hungry; rabbit just wasn't cutting it for him. Kris wanted a nice plump child to dine on and he was thinking he'd get a boy this time.
  The former toymaker walk through town and found nothing on him. He was thinking about maybe settling down when a plump boy came into view. 

 His mouth watered and his stomach rumbled. He snatched the boy up and took him into the woods where he snapped its neck and roast him over an open fire. 
 Kris savored the taste, it was a lot more flavorful than the rabbit he been forced to eat recently. Once he'd had his fill of boy he cut his meat into strips and packed them into his travel bag. 
 He continued heading north and towns became fewer and fewer. Before long the weather started to deteriorate. 

There was blowing snow so bad that Kris could only see a few feet in front of him. On top of that he was freezing because he never brought any warm clothing with him.
 He never figured going this far North in his travels he'd also been too much of a hurry to get out of the village before it was found out what he'd done.

 Kris was making his way thought the blinding snowstorm half frozen from the cold when he hit something hard.

 He felt around until all at once a door slid open. The man walked inside the dark building and the door slid shut behind him. 
 Kris couldn't tell much about the place because of the darkness. He felt along the interior wall and another door open. 
 It was in another room and it was brightly lit. He saw someone sitting at a table in the middle of the room. It appeared to be a child at first glance, but there didn't seem to be any hair on his was grey colored body. Kris notices that it had a pair of huge black eyes were and that they were staring at him as he slowly moved into the room. 
 "Um hello? Sorry to barge in here but the door opened and I was freezing."

 The creature opened up its mouth showing large sharp pointed teeth. The voice was a loud whine. It followed by a mechanical voice say, "I arrange for the doors to open for you. I saw on my display that you were outside in this weather without much protection."

 "I mean no disrespect by what kind of being are you? What kind of house is this?" the man asked as he looked at the metal and flashing lights all around him.

 The being looked at the table then and punched a series of buttons. He pointed toward the front and Kris saw the stars appear on the wall.
 "This is my home star system," the translation program said. "I was scouting for food when my ship crashed onto your planet."
 "What type of food do you eat?" The man asked. 
 The creature climbed out of his chair and led Kris to a different part of the ship. There he saw half-dozen children in glass cylinders. They were all naked so he could easily see the sexes were split evenly.
  "You realize that adults, that's people my size, will search for these. I ate one of their offspring and she was delicious by the way, so that's why I'm up here freezing my ass off," the Kris said.
 There was a shrill whistling sound that the man interrupted as laughter from the alien.
 "This is all the meat I have left after 50 cycles though the duplication machine. They don't taste as we'll as the originals after 20 cycles," was the translation.
 Seeing the strange look on the man's face the little alien showed him. It walked over to one of the tubes that held a girl around 10 years of age.
Pushing a series of buttons a mist surrounded the girl and the cylinder next to her. When it cleared there was an exact copy of her in the new chamber.
 The first container was opened and she was laid out table. To Kris that in itself was amazing. He became even more amazed as the table, with the girl on it, started moving from the room on its own.
It moved down the hall and into the center of another room. The door closed before either of them could enter.
 "This one will only take a short time to cook," the translator explained.
 Kris heard a strange hum and through a window saw the girl begin to bounce. After a few minutes she stopped and the man could smell meat cooking. 

  It was 10 minutes later when the table exited the room. The meat went down the hall back to same room where he'd discovered the alien.
 The gray being climbed back his chair and the translator, "eat all you want I can always make another one if we run out."

 Not to be greedy Kris moved an arm to his mouth and bit down. It was good but not great because there was no seasoning on the meat.

 The alien's pointy teeth slid over a leg and gouge out a huge piece of meat. The man thought he seemed to be enjoying it by the speed if his bites.
 "Did you know that these animals you captured can be used for more than just food?" Kris asked between bites. "It's called sex and it how most humans procreate. Me I like to get young females before they reach breeding age and play with my food. It also tenderizes the meat in a cretin area." 
 The alien laughed, "Like you I am a seeder on my planet. I tried breeding on the older ones but they didn't taste all that good before or after they were bred. I even tried the seeder that was with her again not tasty but the young ones they had taste good. By the way this is one of her copies we're eating." 
 "It's too bad were in the middle of nowhere otherwise I'd could go into a town and pick up a few supplies," Kris mussed. 
 "I can teach you to use a surface craft I have, but it is very small and you might not fit inside of it," was his answer.
 By the time they had finished the girl off all that was nothing left but bones. Those were put in a wall where they vanished into a red beam.
  They went to the back of the ship to the cargo hold.

There the alien showed him the ground craft that looked like a red sled yet different. There didn't seem to be anywhere for the horses to be connected to. There were some tubes coming out of the back and a transparent dome over the seating area. 
 "Your right about it being small, but I might be able to enlarge the inside of it," Kris said.
 It took a couple of months for the human to enlarge as to use the ship. Once he and the machine were ready the human took off.

 Kris carried a large bag of toys he'd made for bartering being he had no money. This was because he wanted some spices among other things.
 Kris parked the sled just outside of the town he'd left six months earlier and threw the bag over his shoulder.
 As he walked though town he noticed that there were a lot of kids running around. He also noticed that they were stealing things like apples. 

  To do this one child would enter the store and distract the proprietor while another would fill their pockets with fruit. 
 He saw there were children arguing with their parents. An idea was beginning to form his head.

 Kris would need to talk to the Burgermeister to see what he thought his plan. He walked over to the mayor's office.
 The man wasn't worried about being recognized as the man who kill and ate his daughter. This was because when he lived here he was clean shaven now he had a full red beard.

 Since arriving at the ship he had added a lot of weight. This was becuse each day Kris and the alien would consume a whole child. 
 Once inside he introduced himself as Santa Claus from a town well north there. 

 "I see you have a lot of kids out there in the town that are being bad. What I could do for you is remove the bad children while at the same time rewarding all the good little boys and girls with toys." 

 "Interesting, what would you do with them? The last toy shop owner in town ended up doing unspeakable things to the children including my own daughter." 
 "I'd take them back up north where they could help me make toys for the good children," Santa explained.

 The Burgermeister consider this for a few minutes before asking, "How soon can this be done?"

 "Well I could use a several helpers right away. I have a slay full of toys that could be distributed say tonight. I could then take those back with me and I will come back every winter solstice. I'd bring more gifts for the good little boys and girls and collect the bad ones," was the answer given to the mayor. 
 He scribbled a note and said "take this to Martha at the orphanage and she will give you 1/2 dozen of our worst offenders."
 Kris thought that would do for starters but he'd liked more verity. Maybe he should visit some other places and propose the same deal to the heads of other towns. 

 As he walked over to the orphanage he thought it didn't have to be just Germany. Perhaps he should visit some other countries to see what they had to offer in the way of meat.
 Kris would have to talk to his friend about that. In the meantime he had some meat to collect here. 
 Knocking on the door it was answered by a woman in her mid 20s. He handed her the note and after reading it she smiled.
 Jessica was in charge of thirty bratty children who paid little attention to her.
 "Take them all if you want. There not a good one in the batch," she said.
 The man was infatuated with the woman. Kris also knew he would need help to take all these children with him back the ship.

 "I might be willing to take them all if you were to help with them. You'd only have to care for them a short time and I can bring you back here after they're all settled."
 "Alright I can do that for a couple of weeks. Would you like to see them?" she asked.
 "Yes I'd like to see if they're as bad as the Burgermeister says they are."
 "Oh they are and you'll see soon enough," she said.

 Jessica yelled for them to line up for inspection and the 25 kids ignored her.

 Kris walked over to the largest of the boys picked and hauled to his feet.
 "She said lineup for inspection" Kris said angrily.
 The minute he let go the boy he sat back down. He tried a girl next and got the same results. 
 Kris still had his toy bag and since it was from the alien it had lots of room for other things than toys. He picked up another boy and stuffed him into the bag. 
 It moved around several seconds before the bag was still. He grabbed the girl and she too was put inside the bag.

 "Now then any more of you want to go inside this or will you do as we say," Kris asked.
 They all lined up and he felt each child to get a rough idea of their weight. Ideally he would have had them naked for the examination but they would never go for that and it could wait until he got to the ship. 
 It looked like the future meat ranged in age from 7 to 12 years of age. This was not only a good cooking age, but they were also old enough to have some fun with in the bedroom.
 Once done with his examination Kris said, "Alright what I want you all to do is after dark deposit a toy in front of each house. If you do this I will take you all home with me and you will all have a wonderful life. There will be plenty of food and you'll be warm unlike this drafty house."

 It wasn't all a lie the food would be them and the warmth would come from them being cooked. He could hardly wait to sink his dick into one of the girls and his teeth into one of the other children.
 The only thing he was a bit tired cooking the meat in what his friend called a "microwave oven." He would much prefer to cook one over a fire. 
 The toys were all distributed by midnight and the children were put in the bag when they fell asleep.  Martha and the bag of kids were put in the sled and taken to back to the ship. 
 She found everything strange yet interesting and had a thousand questions for Kris. Then she saw the alien and became frightened. 
 "Don't be scared of him, my friend here is harmless," he explained.

 "Yes I won't hurt you," it said to the woman. The being then addressing the other human, "do you have the smaller humans you said you would bring?"
 Kris nodded saying, "they are in the bag where shale I put them?"

 "Let's get them out of their second skin and into the storage cylinders. We can then decide on which one to consume later," the alien explained.

 Martha blinked in shock and said, "You want to eat these kids? Have you got a large enough oven to cook them alive?"
 She chuckled when she saw the two of them staring at her. "What you didn't think a woman like me might like to dine on youngsters. Why do you think I took job of caring of those children? 
 Once in a while one I would tell the Burgermeister one had been adopted. I'd then take that one out it into the woods and cook him or her." 
 "Do you remember a toy maker being accused of eating the Burgermeister daughter last summer? Well that was me. I only had a couple of pieces of her, before I left town so abruptly, but those parts were delicious." 

 "If one of you will show me the kitchen I'll make dinner out of Mary. That’s the smallest girl that was in charge of. 

 "I do not have a kitchen, I have a room that will cook the little animal a very short time," the alien explained to the woman.
 "That's a good way to cook the ones without minds. But to cook originals it's better to do that in an oven. They taste a lot better that way," Kris said.  
 You can also have them spit roasted in a fire place.  It’s so much fun to watch them struggle as they try to keep away from the flames," Martha said.  
 That was when the man came up with the idea. He would build a house with a big kitchen. That way he could have oven and spit roast children. 
 Kris proposed this to the alien and he had no problem with that or the other idea. That was for him collect more meat from other places. He adored young humans. They were food and the fresher the better. 
 The meat was taken to the storage area and most were put into the cylinders. Two girls and a boy were kept out for entertainment purposes. 

 Mary went to the alien and he took her to the control room, his room. The sleeping girl woke to find a gray alien running his hands over her naked body. She tried to get away, but her arms and feet were pinned to the couch by a force field making it impossible for her to leave. 
 He found the girl quite soft and now wanted to find out she tasted. Opening her pussy the alien stuck his big forked tongue inside Mary and wiggled it. 
The girl gasped in surprise because she'd never had anyone or thing do this to her before. Very soon she began to feel strange sensation like she had to pee but it wasn't her stomach that felt wired. It was coming from below that area, from between her legs. 
 The alien climbed on top of the girl. His massive seeding organ slid out of its pouch from between his legs and into Mary's vigina. 

 The girl once again began to struggle as he shoved his cock inside her love box. She never had anything inside of her body in her 7 years of life.
 All of the sudden Mary felt something squirting inside of her sex as the alien spread his seed. 
 The introduction of the alien's blue cum cause the girl to mutate over the next several hours. First Mary's skin turned green and then the ears became pointy. She also became submissive and would do anything the alien said. 
 Martha had taken a boy by the name of Tomas to a compartment and was enjoying him. A woman of her area didn't admit to having certain feelings. 

 Of course that didn't mean she didn't have them. Also women were only to have sex with a husband, but she wasn’t a typical woman. 

 Martha liked using young boys for sex. They had to be old enough to satisfy her, but not old enough to get her pregnant. 
 The boy, at 12 year of age, was just right. He had have enough between his legs to satisfy her, but wasn't capability of making baby juice yet.
 She didn't want any children of her own. That the only thing they were good for was sex toys and food. 
 Martha did enjoy having the boy inside of her. She had him tweaked her tits. She taught him how to fuck her and while she enjoyed him, the woman thought he'd be much better cooked.
 Kris was delighted with his selection too. The girl he selected was around 10 with tiny budding breasts.

 Her name was Dolly and she was a meaty little girl with a weight close to hundred pounds.
 Kris took her to the compartment with the sled where he began to tenderize the girl in the back seat of it.
 Besides sliding his cock in and out of her love box the man also play with the little nipples. He would tweak them until she screamed, only then would he stop torturing the girl's tits.
 He flipped the meat over and went to work on tenderizing the ass. Kris shoved his cock inside the small hole and pumped her for half an hour.

  After that she was the flipped over onto her back again and bought one last time. All this "exercise" was making him hungry.
  When he had finished the tenderizing process Kris grabbed the girl's head both hands. He proceeded to kiss Dolly on the forehead and then gave it a sharp violent turn to the left.
 The man picked up the dead girl and took her to the cooking room. He sprinkled spices over her body and then shoved her into the small room.

 Before he could activate the microwave Martha came in with the boy. He was still alive and when he saw the girl he thought she was sleeping. 
 "You look like you could us a nap too. Go lay down with that girl and sleep," Kris said.
 He looked at the girl though the glass and smiled. The door was opened and the boy went in. Thomas 
 went over to the girl and kissed her. 

 She was cold and unresponsive and the boy realized she was dead. He screamed to be let out, but no one did.
 Instead the boy saw Kris do something to the outside. The room started to vibrate at least that was what Thomas thought. 

 It turn out the room wasn't vibrating, but him. The microwave was heating his whole body from the inside out.
 After the first minute the boy was dead and the microwave stopped. He too was seasoned with various spices and then placed on the girl with his cock inside her.
 This was Martha's idea "they might as well look cute when they're served."

  Kris never thought about how the meat looked when it was served. He really only cared how the meat tasted, both raw and cooked. 
 The meat took another 10 minutes to finish cooking. They were moved to a table in the kitchen and both cannibals licked their lips.
 The children smelled good and that sent filtered up to the control room. There alien was investigative the new creature he'd created. 
 The smell made it hard to concentrate on what he was doing so he went to the kitchen. He was followed by what had been Mary.  
 Getting strange looks for the humans so he had to explain what had happened between bits of the other meats.  
 "Is she still eatable?" Martha wanted to know.

 "Not that know of, but I haven't completed my analysis yet. She is very strong and impervious to the cold outside," was the reply.

 "If we could make more of these we can have them build our house for us," Kris mused.
The alien laughed and said, "Well I am willing to do my part."

 Approximately 6 months they had large enough crew to build the house. It was built around the alien ship which would become the workshop. 
 While the house was being built he took excursions to other towns in other countries. There he made similar deals with the heads of the towns.

 Kris told him he would make toys for all the good children and in exchange he would take the bad ones away.
  He went out the next winter solstice and delivered the toys to all the good children around the world and collected the bad ones. They were taken home where they were put it storage tubes, until Martha could cooked them.  
 Thanks to the alien technology neither of the humans aged. They did however grow fat on the children they dine on, as did the alien.

 He was happy he landed on this planet with all its food walking around. He lied to the human that ship crashed and couldn't fly. They could fly we didn't have anywhere to go anymore been exiled from his own planet for eating his own kind. The alien didn't mind this because the children here much more tasty than his own planet.
The End
