Bunny for Easter 
By 

A Cannibal

The girl lay on a table across a large oven. Her name was Bunny and it was no coincident that she was Easter dinner. She knew her fate was to become food for the family and she like the idea. 
A year ago she might not have she had been a happy little girl by the name Bonnie. She had been playing with baby sister, Christy, at a park.

 Both girls were alone when some men came by stuck a rag in their mouths and a bag over her heads. They were then carried her off to a waiting truck. The name on the truck was the name “Meat Service,” which catered strictly to cannibals.
They were cuffed and tossed into the truck. She and her sister along with several others were hauled back to a warehouse to be reeducated. 

This would consist of them being placed in front of an oven and told how pretty they’d look when they roasted. Their beds were roasting pans and the kids slept in ovens which were padlocked at night. Sometimes the oven was turned on and they were pretend roasted. When they came out they were told how delicious they smelled.

After about 6 months of conditioning they were ready to be sold.
It was the day after New Year’s and Jane and Dylan were sitting at home recovering the parties attend. 
“I think we need to talk about getting meat for Easter,” she said to her husband.

He sighed, “But honey it’s only 4 months away.” 

Jane’s answered, “To get the best selection we need to get it this month.”
“I hate shopping for meat. They all look so delicious I can never decide,” Dylan complained. 
 She was tired of his excuses, “Then I’ll choose the meat and I’ll be the one to cook it. Oh there one other thing I should mention. If I buy the meat it won’t be anything you can play with. It might even be male.” 

 His eyes went wide with horror. One of the things he liked was to play with the girls that were to become food. 

 Dylan said, “Aright we’ll go together and select our Easter dinner. Just not today my head is still pounding and this conversation isn’t helping.”
Jane giggled, “Poor baby. Yes we can wait ‘till tomorrow. This might make it better.” She lean over and kissed her husband’s head.

The next morning they went down to the “meat market.” It was an anonymous warehouse sat amongst other anonymous warehouses. But inside this particular one were dozens of children and all were considered meat, for those who could afford it. 
Jane and Dylan presented their membership card to a big burly man at the door. He looked it over and nodded. 
 The couple came in to an office where a woman took their membership card. She smiled as the card was slid though a small box next to computer. 

Information popped up on her screen. Besides their name were what their last 3 previous selections, boy girl, and boy. 

 “What can I get you this time?” she asked. 

 Jane answered, “Well we’re looking for girl meat this time. Not to old as her meat will be tough and not to young as she needs to cleaned every few hours.”

 The woman nodded saying, “toddler or preteen then. Let’s see what’s in stock.” 

 The woman typed on the computer and found a couple dozen entries. 

“I think you’ll have to be more specific than that. Let’s see the last girl you had was 10 years old and of Latin origins. Would you like another one like that?” 

 Dylan said, “Yes absolutely.”

 He had enjoyed that girl with her tits just beginning to grow. She’d also been quite roomy when he’d fucked her.

 “No I’m thinking about something half that age will do,” Jane said. She gave her husband a look that dared him to defy her. 

 If she’d thought about it Jane might have realized she was jealous of that meat girl. He’d paid way to much attention in the sex department something that was food.

 The woman stifled a laugh and clicked on the computer keys. There were 10 entries this time.

 “It’ll be just a few minutes and Bruno will take to see which of the meats you’d like to have.”
 A few minutes later a young man came out. He was not like the man at the entrance. This man was on the thin side with round glasses and held a clipboard. 
 “I see you want a young one. If you’ll follow me to the young preteen section, I’m sure we have something for you,” he told the couple after looking at his clipboard.

 As they walked though the warehouse Dylan’s head swiveled left and right as they passed caged teens. 
All the girls looked deliciously eatable to him in more ways than one. 
 The couple soon arrived in an area where ½ dozen little girls were kept. Together they looked them over until their eye landed on two of them. 
 A 5 year old and a 3 year old and from their looks they had to be sisters. They had similar looking rumps and their heads were crowned with the same curly red hair.
 Jane asked to look at them so Bruno opened the door. The girls came out and allowed themselves to be inspected.

 “Honey come here and feel how tender their rumps are,” she said as she squeezed their round asses.
 Dylan didn’t care what their butts felt like. He was more interested in the opposite end, wondering if they were loose enough for him to get inside.

 Abruptly the older girl moved her hands over pussy and spread herself open. This let Dylan to bend down for a closer look. 

 She did nothing as he moistened a finger and slid it inside. Her pink sex hole was loose with no hymen to impede his finger. He withdrew the appendage and slid it into his mouth, she tasted delicious. 

 Giving up on her husband Jane moved around to the front of the smaller of the two and examined this side her.

Starting at the girl’s flat chest her hands move down over the plump tummy ending at the slit between the legs. Jane didn’t need to open her pussy to see if she was innocent or not. That didn’t matter to her; she wasn’t the one who was going to be fucking the girls.
 That was Dylan job this time, while hers was to cook these little squabs. Next year they would change jobs.
“If you’re interested we want to sell these two together. Their sisters after all and if they were separated it might break the conditioning on them,” Bruno said.

 “Total weight, no extra charge for having two of them?” Dylan asked. 

 “No extra charge they’re a package deal.” 

Dylan mentally added up the weights of each pre-roast in his head. He figured 40lbs for the bigger one and 30lbs for the little sister. That was $700 for the two roasts, a very good deal.
 His wife must have been thinking the same thing. She told the man, “Alright we’ll take them both then.” 

 He circled the cage number on the form and handed it to the couple. They in turn took it back to the woman in the front of the warehouse.

Once they arrived home the girls were taken into the kitchen and shown the oven. They squealed in delight when told this was where they would be cooked.
“Can you cook us today?” the older girl asked.

“Here’s the plan your name is now Bunny and you’re going to be Easter dinner. Little one I thing you will be called Chrissie and you will be our Christmas dinner. You can both practice being cooked though starting right now,” Jane said.
 Dylan said, “yeah or one of you could come with me for tenderizing.”

 He was eyeing Bunny as he said that, but either one would do. Dylan was horny and he’d have both of them by the end of the day. It was just a matter of which one was first.

 The younger girl went over to Dylan and he led her out of the kitchen. In the bedroom Chrissie need no coaching as pulled the zipper on his pants down. She reached in and pulled Dylan out. 
 Chrissie pulled on his cock a few time before sliding it into her mouth. Her head began to slide along the long shaft.
 Dylan couldn’t believe how good she was at giving blow jobs. He was going to enjoy having her hot mouth and soft tongue wrapping around him for a while.
 In the kitchen Jane had slipped out of her town clothes so as not to get them dirty while playing with the older girl. Her husband had told her how tasty the meat was so she decided to sample Bunny.   

 Circling around the girl Jane dropped to her knees. She bent Bunny forward so her hind-end was up in the air. Then Jane’s tongue began tasting the girl’s vigina. 
 Bunny’s pussy had a wonderful flavor to it and the woman began to wonder if she’d make it ‘till Easter.
 The girl giggled at the beginning tasted, but it soon stopped. Bunny’s breathing increased and soon she began to moan softly. 
 Then there was a larger scream to accompany her climax. The girl collapsed to the floor still panting, but there was a big smile on her face. 
Bunny was lifted from the floor and placed on the counter.

 Jane ran her fingers though the girl’s hair before telling the meat, “Too bad your hair is so short and curly. I would love to give you some ears,” 

Tears began welling up in her eyes. 

 “I’m sorry, please don’t send me back. I want to be roasted and eaten by you,” Bunny pleaded. 

 “No I’m not going to send you back you taste too good to go back. Maybe your hair might grow enough over the next four months that I will be able to give you ears,” she explained.

 Jane saw the relief in the meat girl’s eyes and smiled. Chrissie join her sister a few minutes later. They were taken into a bedroom where they were place in front of a TV. Dylan and Jane had a large selection of DVDs for the girls to watch. Movies like Blood Diner and Microwave Massacre along with personal ones. 
 These were home movies of previous meals cooked. This would keep the meat happy when they weren’t being played with. 
At night the meats were put to bed in the kitchen. Bunny was locked in the oven and little Chrissie slept in amongst the cans in the pantry. 

 Every morning when the oven was opened Bunny would ask, “Am I going to be cooked today?” 
 She always got the same answer, “not today but soon.”
The girl would then pout until Dylan took her to the bedroom and fucked the future dinner.

This was how things went for the next four months.
The holiday meat had been well fed and by the time Easter rolled around she had put on an extra 20lbs. On the Thursday night before Easter she was given the news she’d been waiting for.
 “You’re going to be dinner this weekend,” Jane said
Bunny grinned and ran to the kitchen and climbed in the roasting pan.

“I’m ready now,” she announced to Dylan and Jane, who had followed her.  

 “Hold on your not ready yet. Your insides have to be empty when you roasted. What that means is from now on you would only be given water.”

 The girl frowned, but nodded yes. She really wanted to be cooked today.

On Easter morning the oven was opened by Dylan. Bunny asked the same question she had every morning for the last 4 months. She asked, “Am I going to be cooked today?”

 “Yes. However there are a few things that need to be done to you before roasting. Topping the list is to fuck you one last time,” he said.
 Dylan took her into the spare bedroom and laid the girl out on the bed. She spread her legs allowing him access to her love box. Lying down next to the girl Dylan rolled her on to his rock hard cock. He fucked Bunny long and hard. 
It was an hour later when Dylan pushed her off of him. He wanted enjoy Bunny longer, but knew that she had to be in a hot oven roasting in a few short hours to become Easter dinner. 
 Bunny was brought back into the kitchen where she was washed until her skin had turned to a bright pink. Jane scooped up a handful of red hair from the right side of her head and twisted around to form a rabbit ear. She then repeated process on the left side. 
 "There we are you're already starting to look more like a rabbit," she said. 
 Bunny smiled she was glad to hear she was living up to her name. The rabbit was sat in the roasting pan olive oil poured over Easter Dinner and rubbing it in to her skin. Jane even made sure to coat the folds of skin leading inside her pussy.

 Jane lean her forward and poured a little more olive oil around the meat’s butt hole and rubbed it in. 
“Now for your tail,” Jane said.

 A carrot was shoved up the hole without Bunny saying a word. The girl thought if she complained how uncomfortable it was that she wouldn't get roasted and that was her heart's desire.
 Dylan had Chrissie in the living room keeping her occupied by holding her upside down in his favorite chair. He had her twat his face was licking her while she had his cock in her mouth and was sucking.
 He thought the three-year-old gave the best blow jobs. She wasn't a bad fuck either the problem was she was just so small was hard to himself inside of her.
 She needed a couple more years to make a decent fuck, but she had less than a year now before she too found herself on the dining room table.
 In the kitchen Bunny was fidgeting in the roasting pan. She was very anxious to get in the oven and start to cook.

 Jane noticed this and said, "Patients my little Easter bunny were almost done here. All I have to do is seasoning you then it's into the oven with you."

 The cook sprinkled some pepper onto the meat and she sneezed when some of it floated into her nose. Cloves were tossed in the roasting pan and she was ready.
"Dylan currently get the meat in the oven," Jane shouted to her husband the living room.

 He reluctantly pulled the girl of his cock and said, "Come with me little one and we’ll say goodbye to your sister."
 After pulling up his pants the two walked into the kitchen. Chrissie looked at her big sister and smiled.

 She giggled and said, "You look like a rabbit."

 Jane leaned down and said, "That’s what she is and were going to cook her since she's is a rabbit. Now say goodbye to her."
 The younger sister waved her hand and said, "bye-bye Bunny."

 With that Dylan and Jane picked up the roasting pan and slid into the waiting oven. It was dark and cold but due to her training the girl knew this was a temporary situation.

 She was right because several seconds later an orange glow surrounded her. This thrilled bunny because she knew she'd soon be cooking.
 Chrissie was sat in front of the oven to watch her sister roast. At first only sister did was look around in the oven. Soon though, her fingers found their way between her legs.

 When she saw her sister playing with herself Chrissie’s fingers found their way into her own twat and like her big sister they became busy.

 For half an hour the two masturbated. Even when Jane pulled back away the younger girl's kept twiddling away.
 The reason for Chrissie was pulled back was because Jane needed to get in there and baste her sister. The cook open the oven Bunny looked up at her with questioning eyes. 

"Don't worry you're not done cooking yet. I just need to baste you that all," the meat was told.
 Jane dipped a brush into the bottom of the roasting pan and began painting the girl with her own juices.

 She grimaced but didn't scream, least should be taken out of the oven and not cooked, because her skin was tender now.
 Having basted Bunny the cook the picked up a meat fork and poked her various places hard. The meat did scream this time because it was painful.

 "Don't worry you're going back I just needed to check and see how well you're cooking. The answer is great. Okay back in you go then," Jane said.

 Bunny was smiling as the oven door closed on her. Again her fingers found their way between her legs and became busy.
 Next time the oven was opened the meat was panting heavily in her skin was bright red. After being basted the fork stuck in her again.

 Bunny watched as the fork was stuck into her thigh. It was a strange sight because she could see it sticking in her but there was no pain.

 She quickly realized that she was really cooking and that thrilled her immensely. The meat was slid back in the oven but only for a couple minutes.

 She was pulled out again and she saw bright red piece of fruit held out front of her mouth. She smiled realizing it was an apple. She then opened her mouth wide to accept fruit and bit down on it.

 It was 10 minutes later when Bunny's big green eyes became huge. She smiled and let out a huge sigh before her eyes closed for the last time.
 A few hours later what had been Bunny was pulled from the oven and placed on a platter. Easter dinner was brought in to the dining room where Chrissie sat waiting.

 This was a luxury for her normally she ate in the kitchen. However this was a special occasion two reasons. First they were they were eating her sister and second it was Easter.
 Chrissie was amazed to see our sister turned out. She had been busy with Dylan the living room again after sister had turned to meat.
 Bunny's white skin had now turned a golden brown in color. They had opened her eyes and adjusted her "ears."
 "Am I going to look like this when I'm cooked?" Chrissie asked the couple
 Jane answered, "I'll bet you'll look even better, don't you so honey."

 Dylan nodded yes then asked Christmas dinner, "I think you'll turn out real good. Now which part of the meat do you want to try? How about an arm with the hand attached."
 Bunny nodded and received her sister's left arm. 

Dylan of course took the filet fur between her legs. Jane decided on the girl's right leg which included the foot.
 Bunny took a big bite and thought it was delicious. The adults thought she was very good, but they'd had better.

 Dylan wondered about keeping Chrissie around for Christmas. Maybe she should be barbecue for the Fourth of July. He'd have to talk it over with Jane before he did anything.
The End
