Cannibal Birthday Party

By

A Cannibal

 Linda wanted to throw her daughter Kaitlin a big birthday party. She would be turning a sweet 16 this year which meant her baby was practically an adult.

 Her little girl was 5 foot 5 and probably weighed in the neighborhood 125 Lbs. Kaitlin was redhead just like her and they had similar body styles. Although she was bigger in the upstairs department, as well as a bit heavier than her daughter it was due to their age difference. She had gotten herself knock-upped at her daughter's age. 

 It seemed like only yesterday that she was a little girl bringing home a friend for dinner. 

 The mother and daughter were cannibals and while Kaitlin still bought people home for dinner, but instead of little kids they were now teenagers.

 Babies and children were sweet and juicy. Teenagers on the other hand were oily and not as tasty. They could also be used as breeders unlike their younger counterparts.

  She heard the door slam and saw Kaitlin come into the kitchen. She grabbed a diet soda out of the fridge.

 "Sit down a minute honey I want to talk with you about your birthday. I was thinking about having all your friends come over for a birthday/pool party."

 Kaitlin shook her head saying, "no I just want a few cannibal friends and maybe their mothers so you have someone to talk to. As for entertainment maybe we can get a man and BBQ him. That's all men are good for anyway."

 Linda had to agree with that the onetime she'd sex with man it wasn't good. Since he didn't satisfy her sexually she cooked him. It was about a month later when she realized her monthly visitor hadn't come. 

 Kaitlin like her mother was a lesbian. She didn't have a permanent partner, but she did have a girl she'd been seeing for the past six months.

 "I take it you’re too old for clowns," she sighed

 "Yeah I’m way too old for that. Besides they taste funny," the teenager said with a cooked grin.

 "Yeah and lawyers taste like baloney, so I guess they're out too" Linda chuckled.  

 Her daughter snickered, "oh, is that why we've never had one those." 

 "Okay in all seriousness who would you like to have for your birthday dinner?" Her mother asked

 "I don't know mom, I'm not into guys. I don't go around fantasizing about what they have between their legs. Well that's not entirely true I do fantasize about roasting and eating that special boy part." Kaitlin giggled.

 "Me and you both honey. I'll see if I can't find one for us to eat for you birthday," Linda said. 

 Her daughter smile grabbed the soda in one hand and her phone in the other went up to her bedroom. She assumed her daughter would be texting the rest of the day.

 Linda was a bit old fashioned in that she didn't texted. She did have a cell phone though and used it to call her BFF.

 After a few minutes of small talk they got she got down to why she called.

 "Betty do you know of any man we could invite Kaitlin's birthday party?"

 There was a brief pause at the other end of the phone before the answer, which was in the form of a question.

 "Do you want him for dinner or sex entertainment?" Betty asked. 

The woman had know Linda sense she was a young teenager of 16. She'd been doing postgraduate work at a home for unwed mothers. It was the only place she could go after being disowned by her parents.

 After Betty had heard her tale of woe she became the big sister Linda never had. She was also the one who introduce her to cannibalism.

 "To eat of course, my Kaitlin like girls in bed and boys on serving platters and I'm not about try and change her mind," she said.

 "Smart of you to realize you can't change a teenager's mind. As for your man problem, my ex-sister in-law has a bother in-law she doesn’t like much. I'm thinking she told me he's about 25 years old," Betty explained.

 "Yeah he sounds about the right age. Can we get him here in time for Kaitlin's birthday Saturday?" Linda asked.

 "I'll see what I can do and let you know." was the reply. 

 When they disconnected she thought about telling her daughter but decided it could wait. They could talk about over dinner.

 Opening the fridge she saw they were getting low on meat. There only had left one arm and one leg. She pulled the arm out and prepared it for dinner. Then she went to Kaitlin's bedroom. 

 "Honey we’re running low on meat. Would you be a dear and go see and what you can come up with?"

 "Sure mom, what age would you like," she asked.

 "You're doing the hunting so whatever you want," Linda told her daughter. 

 The teenager wouldn't admit this to her mom but she really liked hunting. It was thrilling to hunt and capture one's own food.

 Kaitlin went to the local park where the children like to play. This was because the parents who were suppose to be watching their offspring were working and the kids had been told to stay home. Like most kids they didn't listen.  

 The teenager got some interested in a game of tag with some of the others. This way the girl could feel the meat, without them know that she was looking for a plump girl or boy to become food.

 After a while she had it narrowed to a pair, a boy and a girl both 10 years old with blond hair and blue eyes. 

 They were twins so solved one problem which one eat first. As for the second one how to get them to her home and that required some thinking.

 Kaitlin got the two future meat packets away from the others said, "Hey lets go to my house for some cool lemonade. It's just over there not far at all."

 Jenny and Kyle were their names. Both knew all about "stranger danger," but that was for little kids and they didn't consider themselves little kids. Plus it was men who did the kidnapping, not girls.

 The last anyone saw of the children was them playing in the park. Nobody ever knew that Kaitlin had taken the children.

 "Mom, I'm home. Do we have any lemonade for my 2 little friends," she asked.

 Linda replied from the kitchen, "I'm in here. There stuff to drink in the fridge."

 The teenager opened it and pulled out the pitcher out. She filled three glasses and offered one to Jenny and one to Kyle.

 The pair drained the contents of their glasses, but for got one important factor. Never except any food or drink from strangers. 

 They never noticed that Kaitlin never drank hers. This was because it was laced with a knock out drops.

 Both plop onto the floor sound asleep a few minutes after finishing their drinks.

 "Alright let's get them down in the basement." 

After dinner we can have a look and see what you got. Although from what I seeing right now they'll keep us supplied with meat for several days." 

 They started with the boy taking him down into the sound proof basement and putting in a dog kennel.

His sister joined him a few minutes later.

 As the two ate Linda told her about calling Betty. That she was working on getting them a 25 year old man for her birthday. Kaitlin agreed with her mother that age would work out well.

 After the dishes were washed it was time to go to the basement and get the meat ready for the fridge.

 The two got as far as opening the door to go down when Linda's cell phone. She told her daughter to go ahead and start getting them ready while she took the call.

 About minutes later Linda came down stairs chuckling. "That was your "Aunt" Betty. She's got the man for your birthday dinner. There one slight problem though. He has a 10 year old son and he's coming too."

 Her daughter began to chuckle as she worked on getting the still sleeping girl undressed. "Is he going to get lucky with this one?"

 "Yup he and the girl can have a lifetime of sex as they are slowly roasted alive. By the way you've got a babysitting job Friday night," she said with a wink.

 That brought a laugh from her and she pulled the last item of clothing off the hairless goat, the panties. 

 "Would you strip the boy, I want a taste of this one," Kaitlin asked.

 "Sure I'll let you do that as one of your birthday presents," she said.

 Normally the daughter did all the striping of the meat. Mom would then slice the meat into its component parts, making them easier to cook.

 The teenager was rubbing and licking the two little mounds that were Jenny's breasts. She loved breast meat and even though this one didn't have much up stair yet they were still delicious.

 Kaitlin moved down to the bald pussy and started licking. Even though this meat was still sleeping she did begin to respond. 

 The teen heard soft moans escaping the girl's mouth. She was happy that she could get the girl excited even though she was still unconscious. 

 The teen stopped sampling the meat 10 minutes later she looked up to see her mother watching.

 "How was she? Do you mind if a have a sample?" Linda asked. 

 Kaitlin giggled as she replied, "Yummy and sure. Besides you're the one who's going to cook her, so as the chef you should sample her." 

 When she had finished the mother turned to her daughter and said, "You’re right she's not that bad. I think if she has lots of sex she could be very tasty.  We'll probably have to force her brother into doing it at first, but once they found out how fun it is we shouldn't have a problem."

 Both meats began to stir so the mother/daughter stood in front of the cage and waited for them to regain their senses. They did and when they did the future entrées rattle the cage door. They also became very vocal about being released.

 Kaitlin stepped up to the cage as she said, "I can't let you go. You're staying for my birthday dinner. In fact you are going to be part my birthday dinner or haven't you notice where you are?"

 For the first time the two captives looked around the room. They saw a large oven on one wall and a big black pot beside it

 In front of them was a strange looking metal table with hoses at one end. They didn't know that this table was used to wash and cut up the meat. 

 Sometimes it was used to clean the meat before a live roast. One way or the other the children would be getting a lot closer look at it later in a week.

 Looking back at the captor their eyes filled tears the young meat girl screamed, "Were in a kitchen. I don't want to be your birthday dinner."

 "But you taste so good not to be," Kaitlin said. Then she looked at the boy before adding, "you too mister. Your just as tasty as you sister so you're going to be cooked too."

 The teenager didn't know if it was true or not and she didn't care to find out either. The only way she liked her men and boys was when they were cooked.

 "Anyway it's going to very boring sitting here in this cage for a week with nothing to do. I suggest you two fuck each other to relive the boredom," Kaitlin said.

 Both made sour faces at that suggestion. The meat didn't know that they would be having sex one way or the other. That she had friends who liked little boys in their beds as well as their stomachs. 

As for the girl she'd be done by whoever Aunt Betty was bringing.

 "Think about meats you have 6 long days of boredom ahead of you if you don't screw each other," Kaitlin told the captives.

 Linda came out of the walk-in fridge with a big bowl of fruit. Sticking in the cage she said, "Eat this you two. I'll be back in the morning to weigh you. If I find you not eating and losing weight then I'll cook you'll little butts right away."

 Each reluctantly took a piece of fruit and began eating it. They wanted to live long enough to escape.  

 The mother daughter left the children for the night and returned upstairs. They sat at the kitchen table to talk about the party. 

 "So do you still want a man for your birthday dinner or would you like the children and the other one coming Friday?" Linda asked.

 "Oh I never wanted the man for dinner exactly. I only wanted to barbecue him for entertainment of the others. Those little ones downstairs would make much better eating, than some old man," Kaitlin said. 

 Her mother sighed and said, "Alright now that the menu set for your birthday we need to get something to type a tie us over until the weekend. Oh and I suggest another little girl since we'll have two little boys. Not to worry though, we don't need the female until Thursday or even Friday morning."

 "Hmm shouldn't have much of a problem getting us a little one by Thursday. As far as meat for the rest of this week I can grab somebody from school," the teenager explained.

 Down in the basement the two meat packs kept pushing at cage door trying to break the door down.

It didn't do any good though as adults had tried breaking it down and failed. 

 Finally they sat down and stared at each other. Kyle never noticed how Jenny looked before. He'd seen her in bathing suit before of course, but she was his sister and he never paid any attention to her.

 They were always going to a nearby lake and swim during the summer. Now that she was naked he noticed her details. 

 Little things like dime size breasts with nipples pushing out. Between her legs she had a slit instead cock. 

 He knew from older boys that he could put his penis in there and fuck her. However his mom and dad sat both he and sister down when were five and told them nobody was to touch them in that area. 

 That they were not to touch themselves there, unless they were using the bathroom. But now the girl had said they should play with each other. No that wasn't right she had said they should fuck each other when they were bored.  

 "Jen I'm bored, let’s fuck." Kyle said.

 "Yuck, no way I want to do it with my brother." she walked over to the cage door and push on it. Nothing happened and after several tries she came back and set down next to her brother. 

 "Ok you can have me. Besides there's nothing else to do," she sighed.

  After Jenny had stretched out flat Kyle climbed onto her. He gave her a big smile before sliding his boyhood into her, or tried to. 

Kyle's penis collapsed against the outer lips of her sex. He tried again with the same result.

 Both children knew the basics but had never seen or even tired to have sex before. The boy didn't know he had to be stiff in order to get inside his sister and the girl didn't know there were lots of ways she could get her bother stiff.

  In the morning Linda and Kaitlin came back down to the basement. She was there to get a weight on them. 

 This would give her a rough idea as to how long they needed to cook. It turned out they were the same size height and weight wise. They were both a little over 4 feet in height with a weight of 70 lbs each. 

 There were put back in their cage do given another bowl of fruit. Then it was Kaitlin's turn to chat with them.
 "I see you didn't have sex last night. If that’s the way you want enjoy staring at the oven all day. If it were me I want to something to avoid looking at it." 

  Kyle looked at the girl saying, "we tried but I couldn't get my thing inside her slit. I couldn't get inside her."

 Looking at Jenny she asked did you suck on his cock or pull on it. That's what you need to do to get him hard. Try that while I'm at school today." 

 With that the mother and daughter left the kids for the day. The future meals tried the door again but it was still locked. That meant they had two choices sit and stare at each other or due as the girl said.

 When Kaitlin came home she had two girls. One was her girlfriend Brenda, the other was Tiffany and she was meat for the table.

 The girlfriends were both cannibals and Kaitlin had permission to cook whoever she brought home. It would also give the birthday meat an idea what was going to happen to them later in the week.

 The two girls told they wanted her to see something in the basement. Tiffany did see something, she saw two young kids in a cage fucking.

 She giggled at what she saw and moved in for a closer look. Kaitlin even opened the door so she could go in, which the girl did.

 As soon as she entered the door shut behind her.

 She turned around and stared at her captors. 

 "What are you doing? Let me out here," she shouted.  Kaitlin gave her a look she did like as she said, "oh we will but we have to get things ready for you."

 Tiffany watched as the other teens "ready" things.

 A giant roasting pan was place on a counter and various vegetables tossed in. Next they opened the door to the cage and let the teenager out.

 Her former friends dragged the girl to the table in the center of the room where she was stripped and washed. 

 Before Tiffany knew it she was tied up and inside the roasting pan. The girl screamed obscenities at her captors as they headed towards the oven.

 Once in the oven the cannibals turned attention to the birthday meat. They were brought out and tied to chairs in front of the oven.

 The two children scream in horror at the sight of a girl in the oven slowly being cooked. However it was nothing compared to what was coming from the oven.

 Tiffany was yelling at the top of her lungs that it was getting hot. That she didn't want to be roasted alive or any other way for that matter.

 The kids looked away but it didn't do any good because they could still hear her screams and pleas. All of the sudden the yelling stopped and curiosity got the better of them.

 They saw the girl was no longer screaming because her fingers were in her pussy. Jenny was particularly interested in what she was doing.

 "Will I do that when I cook?" she asked.

 "Actually I think you'll have a boy and I don't mean your bother either," Kaitlin said.

 The girl didn't hear her answer she was studying the meat in the oven though the heat waves. The girl's skin had become bright red and her fingers were real busy scratching an itch. 

 All of the sudden Tiffany let out a scream. Her back arch as high as it could then slowly sank back into the pan. 

 That was the last orgasm she would ever have, but she did die with a smile on her face. Tiffany was now officially meat.

 The birthday meat was put back in their cage where they immediately started jumping each other. Either Kyle or Jenny had never been this sexually excited in their young lives. 

 On Friday morning Kaitlin went out hunting once again. This time it was for a girl to fill out the menu. They would need an extra one for the boy they were going to have delivered tonight. 

 Like a lioness stalking her prey she would capture one of the stragglers from the herd. This is why she had stolen a car; she'd learned to do that at age 12 and parked it in an alley.

 Soon Kaitlin saw kids walking by the entrance to the alley. She went back to the car where she got the ether and a rag.

 The girl waited patiently for a straggler and after a while one did appear. She had long sandy hair and was dressed in her school uniform which was a white blouse, plaid skirt and black shoes.

 The prey looked pretty good with long legs and her blouse being pushed out a little bit. Kaitlin hoped the boy they were getting tonight would think so too. 

 The huntress stepped out of the alley to follow the meat and nearly fell over her. She had knelt down to adjust her shoe which was perfect.

 The teenager slid the rag and can out of her pocket.

She dampened it with the ether and places it over the mouth and nose of her victim.

 The younger girl struggled for several seconds before slipping into unconsciousness. The street was still empty so she scooped the meat off her feet and took her to the car.

 Ten minutes later they were back at Kaitlin's house with the car in the garage. She'd call a friend who would take care of it after the newest meat was striped and caged.

  Upon getting her clothing off she found the girl had a nice pair of pear shaped tits and brownish hair between the legs.

 "When she wakes up you two can explain what's going to happen to her," Kaitlin told the other meats.

 For a reply there were a couple of grunts. The brother and sister were still fucking each other which would keep their minds off their ultimate fate. 

 She went back upstairs and worked on preparing things for the company they'd be having tonight. The teenager doctored several different types of drinks and marked the bottle.

 Kaitlin had been so busy that lost all track of time and it was soon evening. Her mother was home and the girl explained her day.

 Her mother laughed as she said, "And I thought I had a rough day. I only had to attend three boring meetings all day."

 Both walked down to the basement and admired the new meat. Linda congratulated her daughter on such a fine catch. 

 The new meat sat there crying. She had been told her fate by the other two. Of course she hadn't believed them but one look around change her mind.    

 They return up stairs to wait for the last of the meat to arrive. The mother/daughter didn't have to wait long.

 Betty arrived with a man and a boy introduced as Scott and Fred. They he both had dark hair brown eyes.

 They were offered drinks and to the delight all of the cannibals they drank their spiked drinks down. Both were out within minutes of finishing them.

 "Aunt Betty you want to have a taste of the dad or his son? If not we have three others downstairs waiting to become my birthday dinner," Kaitlin asked. 

 "What kind of others?" she asked.

 Linda did the answering, "With this young guy that will give us a pair of girls and a pair of boys."

 "We'll with dear old dad there that should give us lots of meat for your birthday dinner," Betty said.

 "Yeah and I'm thinking we almost have too much meat. Maybe we could only cook the children," Kaitlin told the adults.

 "What about daddy there?" her mother asked.

 "Unless you want him Mom, I suggest Aunt Betty take him home for dinner. That is after he's watched his kid get cooked and eaten at my party.

 Her mother shook her head no to indicate she didn't want him. 

 Betty shrugged and said, "Well I was going to let him take me to dinner. Instead I think I'll be having him for Sunday dinner."

 The other two laughed and then they all began stripping the meat. Once both were naked they were brought down to the cellar.

 The boy joined the girls and the other boy. Daddy dearest was shoved into the cage across the way.

 They waited until all were awake to give them the news that they were now meat. It was the usual reaction of banging on the cage door and when that didn't work, pleading for his son's life.

 The cannibals took played with the meat for a few hours. All had a taste of the new girl, Betty was a bisexual. 

 She even test drove the boy who seemed to enjoy it. When they had finish and before leaving they showed the two new ones how to have sex, all Scott could do was watch.

 Saturday morning Linda, Kaitlin and Betty went down to the basement to get the meat ready. They need to be washed inside and out before being cooked.

 "Which one of them should we clean first?" Kaitlin asked as she stood in front of the cage.

 "Well the old adage of first come first served comes to mind," her mother chuckled.

 The other two laughed and then open the cage door.  They pulled the twins out and forced them to the over to the metal table. 

 Jenny was first to be cleaned while Debbie held onto the Kyle. Once she was strapped face down and warm water was sprayed over her. 

 Next a different hose was used inserted up her ass and her bowels were cleaned out. Then the girl flipped face up and her pussy was cleaned out.

 When Jenny was clean her bother took her place and she was taken toward the oven for buttering.

 Betty washed the special boy part while Linda did the rest of Kyle. The birthday girl enjoyed buttering the younger one. She really liked greasing the little hairless sex.

 Once everyone was clean they took the meats upstairs and out to the backyard. The kids all screamed hoping neighbors would rescue them.

 They had no idea Linda had brought them up and those house were rented out to fellow cannibals. 

 They were sat on the picnic table so guest could look them over which they did. Once that was done they tied to a pair of spits.

 The father was brought out and saw his tied to the spit and began yelling for his release. It did no good except to bring about laughs from the guest.

 It was over for the children within half an hour. All died happy because each orgasm just as their life ended. 

 The birthday girl got first choice and chose the Jenny's cunt filet. Linda took the new girls’ right breast and Betty the cock sausage and oysters from Kyle.

 All except one person thought it was delicious but then again Scott didn't eat any of the meat. He especially didn't touch any of the meat that had been his son.

After the party Betty took the man home or should make dinner out of him on Sunday. Linda sat on the couch and said, "You’re going to have to wait until next summer for your birthday presents. It's a trip to some of the finest European cannibal resorts.

 Kaitlin was thrilled with this. She'd always wanted to do this type of trip.

The End
