Daycare Lunch
By 

A Cannibal

 One afternoon a truck pulling a trailer stopped in front a plain redbrick building on the outskirts of a small town. On this building there was a sign that read; “Wee Ones Daycare Center.” 

 Inside the truck were two men and two women. The women climbed from the truck and ran around to the men who each woman a bundle wrapped in a blanket. The four walk swiftly into the building. 
Once inside not a word was spoken for fear of being caught. The blankets were dropped to reveal guns and rifles. The men took the rifles and the women the small hand guns. 
 They split up searching the offices and found no one there. They went on to the door marked daycare center. The man in the lead held up raised his fist and one by one raised 3 fingers. On the third one he swung the door open and the group rushed in guns raised.

 “No one move no one gets hurt,” the man who’d done the counting. 
 “Brenda check in the bathroom, make sure there nobody’s hiding in there,” the other man said. 

 After a quick check she was back with the rest surveying the room. There were 3 teens trying to shield a batch of little ones, who were barely out of dippers. 

 One of the teens spoke, “don’t hurt the children. You can have us big ones. Just don’t hurt these babies.”

 She said this to the big man. He was the oldest in the group being in his late 40’s while the others were in their mid 20’s. A powerfully built man with auburn hair and steel eyes that said he was not to be tussled with. His named was Dixon.

 He said, “Alright we won’t hurt them for now, if do what we say. For instance you three stand up. Get these kids in some type a line.” 

The three had no choice but to comply, as they didn’t want anything happening too these children.
 Normally Millie and her assistant Jasmine were in charge. Normally Jasmine was there to take charge in her boss’s absence. This week she was on a cruise some in the Pacific Ocean. 
 Millie had phone Holly, the oldest the three teens, asking if she could look after things as she was ill. The 18 yr old college student was thrill to have this much responsibility and immediately accepted. Holly was also smart enough to know that she would be needing help with twenty preschoolers, ranging in age from 3-6, to handle. She enlisted the help of a couple friends Lisa 17 and Amelia 16 half sister of Holly. 
 “Very good now let see what we have” Dixon said as he walked to line. He rubbed his chin walked then stopped in front of a dark skinned beauty. Dixon pulled the child out of the line and began feeling the girl. He checked the little girl’s Arms and shoulders, before running his hands down past her ribs to her plump backside. 
 The girl let out a whimper as he continued to exam her. Dixon slid his hands upward along her legs to the crotch. 
 “This is an excellent specimen of hairless goat.  I can’t wait to get her home.” 
“What’s a hairless goat?” Amelia asked.

Brenda walked up to her and unsnapped the teenager’s jeans. 
“Hey what are you doing?” the teenager said grabbing her pants.
“Let go of them if you don’t want to get shot,” she said. Amelia heard the sound of a cocking gun from behind her. She released them and the pants fell to her ankles. Her pink panties soon joined them. 
“Now then we need something to compare you too,” Brenda said. 
 She snatched the redhead standing next to the teen and pulled her close. The child let out shriek as Brenda ripped her dress off. 

She quickly became annoyed and said. “Shut your mouth lunch meat. You’re not going to need this anymore.”  

The white little panties were pulled down and the girl stood naked except for the shoe and socks. 

 “Hey Tania, get a boy let show these kids the difference between boys and girls.”

The woman snickered and said, “better yet all you kids take your clothes off. Ladies, that goes for you too.” 
 The last man, Ricky, grinned the group saying, “Or if you prefer we’d be glad to remove them for you.”

 The young children to the older girls who nodded and they striped. 

The 2 older teens helped the very young children out of their clothing. They were doing this as an excuse for not having to get naked themselves.   

 Amelia didn’t have to finish taking her clothes off, Brenda saw to that. Once naked her modesty kicked in and she put one of her arms across her chest. She crossed her legs and put the other hand in front of her pussy. 
“Oh, no you don’t,” Brenda said pulling Amelia’s arms away. “You were the one who wanted to know what a hairless goat was. So I’m going to show you.”

The little girl Brenda had stripped now faced the teen. “The hairless named for this part is here. See? No hair unlike you. Goat is because she is so small, again unlike you. We have many names for someone your size. Breeder and longpig are the two most popular names,” the woman explained.
 Amelia gasped at the word “breeder.” she knew that meant being fucked, which she expected. But from the sound of things they were planning to keep her pregnant. She didn’t hear the word longpig and wouldn’t have understood what it meant anyway.

 Once all were naked including the teens, who had to be threatened again, Dixon walked up and down in front of them. He’d paused every now pulling a child, sometimes a girl and sometimes a boy, from the line and exam it. 
 Dixon did this by running his hand over it. He’d bent down and feet the child as if they were meat, because that all they were to him. He and his friends were cannibals. Dixon checked one boy by fondling the little penis and ball sack. It’d make a nice snack for one of the gals probably.
 Dixon did this because he was a cook and needed to see the quality of the boy meat. The others were his students and he was teaching them how to cook hairless goat. They would also learn the art of cooking long pig since they had teenagers. 

 He was straight sex wise and loved to play with his food. Most men prefer girls in their teens or above for sex. Not Dixon he adored little virgin girls under the age of 12. 
There was one girl with dark shoulder length red hair and brown eyes, who appealed to Dixon more than the others. She looked to be about 5 years old and was plump with lots a baby fat. 
 She’d look good in the kitchen, but right now he wanted to see how she’d be in bed. Bending down and opened a girl’s pussy he looked at the pink opening. 
Dixon was just about to finger her when the door opened and a gasp came from a woman. The little girl in Dixon's hands yelled, “Mommy.”

 “What’s going on? What are you doing to my Cleo! Pervert let her go this minute,” she exclaimed. 
The woman was reaching into her purse for the cell phone when something pressed up to her head. She also heard the unmistakable sound of a gun cocking. 

“Drop the purse mommy. I’d hate for your daughter to see you with a hole in your head,” a baritone voice said menacingly.

She complied not wanting her daughter to see her shot.
 “What is that man doing to my daughter? Let her alone you pervert,” She asked.
 Ricky who was behind her said, “he’s just giving her a free physical, included a gynecological one. Now I think you too should remove your clothing. Or if you can’t I’ll be more than I’d be willing to help.” 
 She swallowed hard and removed her top exposing fat belly. Hooking her hands under the elastic waistband she slid them down. 

“Bra and panties to lady,” Brenda said as she came over.

Once she too was naked Brenda hands began feeling the woman’s breasts. She cupped one in each hand as if to weighing them. Next her hands explored the fat belly. 

 “Guys she’s not fat, she’s got a bun in the oven. It also looks like it’s ready to come out any day now too,” Brenda told her companions. 

 “We need to get out of here before anymore mommies show up. Kids would you like to come with us. We’ve got lots of ice cream and candy,” Dixon asked the kids.
 The children began jumping up and down at hearing the words “ice cream and candy.” 
 To the teens Dixon said, “Since you three seem to be in charge you’ll be coming along for the ride too. Just tell us if you’d rather stay here, permanently. That goes for you mommy.” 

 The girls knew he meant they be killed if left. So they agreed to go with them. At least alive they might have a chance of escaping. As for mommy she was going where her daughter went.

 Ricky slid out and opened the door to the trailer and the meat was herded into it. The teens were watched carefully, but they too made inside without any trouble. 

 The door was shut and padlocked, and then the cannibals slid into the truck to take the meat back home. 
 “I can’t believe they thought these guns were real,” Tania laughed. 

She squeezed the trigger and water came out the barrel hitting Ricky in the face. He laughed and retaliated by squirting water in her face. 
 Driving down the highway Dixon said, “Most people only see the black gun and don’t notice it’s only a squirt gun. Anyway students, that is but one of the ways you can get loads of meat. Chance are you’ll never need this much meat at one time though. But for me to teach you 3 future chefs the various methods in cooking hairless goat, I need this much.” 
 The meats were taken to a ranch 2 hrs away from the town in which they had lived. The truck pulled up in front of the barn or what looked like a barn. The inside had been converted into two sections. 

 In the lower half of the building which was divided in two there was a standard dining area.
  The other half had a kitchen with oversize ovens. There were Counters with long hoses and drains. A walk in cooler to hold the meat after it had been cooked.
The upper half of the barn had 4 bedrooms. Each room contained a dozen beds. There were also plush toys scatter around rooms. This was to keep the meat happy until their visit to the kitchen. 

 “Ok kids sit at the table and we’ll get you the ice cream,” Dixon said. 

 The kids didn’t sit but ran around until the ice cream arrived. Only then did the sit down and then only long enough to gobble it down. They were taken up stairs divided into four groups. With 1 teen and mommy as supervisors the meats were put it to the holding pens. 

Locking the doors the cooks headed to the main house. There they discussed which meaty child to start with.
 “I’m thinking about showing you how to roast veal tomorrow,” Dixon said. 
Brenda asked, “Which one is veal? I only saw hairless goats.” 

 He answered with, “Hmm, maybe I should have said ‘stuffed longpig’ instead.” 

The room erupted laughter. 

 “Is it possible to make it a family roast? She’s got that other meat and I think she’d be upset if we didn’t let the kid stay with her,” Tania said.
 Laughing Dixon said, “She’s not going to be happy either way. Still you’re right. It’s not right to break up families. You want the meat to remain as calm as possible when cooking it alive.”

 Rick snorted, “Yeah like that’s going to happen.”

“You’ll see tomorrow. Now as to the fucking or tenderizing as I call it. Each of the meats should experience this. I know these are small, but it not like they going their going to have an opportunity to experience this 10 years from now.” 
There were mummers of agreement on their size and sexual status. 

“Yeah but those teenager are a nice size. Can I use one tonight?” Rick asked. 

 Laughing Dixon replied, “I’m sure their expecting to be fucked. Tell you what I give you each a room and you can enjoy anyone in it tonight. I’m taking the one with mommy in it. I want to teach her daughter about the birds and the bees. In fact I think all the kids should learn that tonight.” 
 There were nods of agreement and after a short conversation the rooms were chosen. They left their clothes in the main building and headed over to the barn. 

 Dixon entered the room where mommy and her daughter were. The woman’s eyes narrowed when he entered. Her face grew red anger when she noticed the man was naked. 
 How could he expose himself in front of these children? What was he planning to do? Then it came to her. Someone here was going to be raped and she hoped it wasn’t Cleo. Still something in her knew that was who this pervert had come to get. 

 Mommy clutched her little girl as tight she could as Dixon approached them. He saw the anger in mommy’s eyes and gave an evil chuckle. 

 “That right I’m going to play a game with your little girl. A very special type of game and I’m going to do it right here in front of the others. They’re going to want to play this game later on in life anyway.” Dixon said. 
 What he didn’t mention was that the kids had no more than a few weeks of life left, probably less. 
He pried the girl from her mother’s arms and took her to different bed. 
 Mommy screamed for him to leave her daughter alone and in her condition that was about all she could do. 
 Cleo lay there wondering what was going to happen as he spread her legs. Dixon opened her lower lips and slid his tongue inside the little virgin hole. 
 The girl eyes widen and she started twisting as he did that. Soon though, Cleo stopped her struggles as she began feeling a tingling sensation between the legs. She couldn’t help giggling at what the man was doing to her, it tickled. 

The other children in the room had now gathered around to watch. Their young minds were sending the kids mixed messages. Even though they were much too young to understand what they were seeing. The boys began to get little hard-on and the girls nipples perked up.

 Dixon decided she was wet enough for penetration. He repositioned himself so his cock was in front of Cleo’s small pussy.
 Dixon learned long ago the best way to do one this young and that was to push in with one big thrust. 

 Cleo screamed, mommy scream and the other kids backed away screaming as he penetrated the girl’s sex. 

He held Cleo as down as she bucked trying to dislodge him from her pussy. She was no match for the man who outweighed her by a couple hundred pounds. She had no idea that moving as she was driving Dixon deeper inside her. 
 All too soon Cleo went catatonic. This took all the fun out playing with the food.
 Still Dixon continued to pump her. He wanted that particular cut to be nice and tender when it was cooked tomorrow. 
 When he left the room 10 minutes later Dixon was smiling. He had left the girl spread eagle with his cum dripping from her cunt.

 He didn’t see the kids come over and stare at their friend. A teary eyed mommy managed to get herself off the bed and waddled over to her daughter lie. She held Cleo muttering how sorry she was for letting this happen to her. 
 In next room Brenda was demonstrating sex to the other children. She was using the youngest teen and one of the young boys. 
 Amelia hadn’t wanted to do it, but when Brenda told her she had a choice. She could do it either with a child or Dixon would demonstrate how with her. That left Amelia the one choice she would allow a little boy to have sex with her. 

So Brenda had her lay on the bed and fingered the teen until she was wet. She quickly stroked the largest of the young males and managed to get a small rise out of him. 

 Brenda pushed the stiff boy part into the wet blonde’s cunt and she moved his waist up and down. 
 The kids were all eyes as they watch. They giggled and soon began imitating what was happing on the bed with each other.
 Upon entering the room Ricky noticed girls were way too small for him to fuck. Lisa had sat on the bed hoping if she kept quiet she wouldn’t be noticed. She didn’t know it didn’t work. 
The 17 year old was noticed of course, but he would do her later in private. What Ricky decided to do for now was to teach the children about oral sex. 

He grabbed the black girl and when she screamed filled her mouth with his manhood. She tried to push Ricky away but couldn’t. She even tried to push the huge cock out with her tongue and failed.
Then when Ricky neared his climax he pulled out of the girl. The kids were amazed to see white stuff come out of his pep-pee spray all over the dark skinned beauty. 

 “Taste it, you’ll like it,” Ricky told the kids. 

No one did because they saw it came from his pee stick.
 In the last room Tania had words with the oldest teen. She told her what she was going to do and finished with, “nothing will happen to you if don’t interfere. If you do I’ll call in one of the guys to do the demonstration with you.” 
 She walked around looking at all the small penis room before selecting a boy for the demonstration.  

 He was a cute little kid with brownish hair. He was no more than 6 years old, but of all the males he was the biggest.
 First Tania took the boy into her mouth and gave him a blow job. Once she felt his erection the boy was released. Tania next placed him on his back and lowered herself onto the tiny erection. 
 She kept her hands keep on the floor. This would keep her weight off of the toy so she wouldn’t hurt the little boy. At the same time Tania slid up and down the little shaft making happy sounds. 

 She snuck a few peeks at the room and saw all eyes were on her and the boy. Tania hoped this would give the kids ideas. So she finished with the boy.

 “Well would anyone here like to try this? It’s a lot of fun,” she asked.

 The woman laughed when all the hands in the room went up, including the teenager. So Tania gave the boy, she had done the demonstration with, too Holly. 
 The 4 adults returned to the house a couple hours after playing with the food. The group sat in the hot tub drinking wine and talked about how much fun they’d had with the future meat. They also chatted about what was going on tomorrow, before retiring for the night. Tomorrow was going busy day of learning. 
 Dawn was breaking when Dixon entered the small kitchen in the main house. He put coffee on and opened up the fridge pulling out eggs and beacon.  The beacon was of course from children captured by the previous class. 
The others came down when they smelled the food. Pouring a cup of coffee Ricky asked, “Do you have any cream or milk for this?” 
He said, “No but if you want some it’s on tap in holding room one.” 

Laughing Ricky headed over the barn to get the milk for his coffee. He burst into the room and everyone there jumped. Mommy grabbed hold of her daughter. 
 She feared he was there to rape Cleo and she didn’t want her to go through that again. 
“Don’t worry I’m not here for that. I just need a little milk for coffee,” Ricky said as he grabbed a breast. 

Mommy didn’t protest much. She still didn’t trust the man when he said he wasn’t going to rape Cleo. 
 She vowed to trust no man ever again for as long as she lived. What mommy didn’t know was how short her life span was at this moment.

 Once back with the other chefs he asked, “do we have to do that cow today? She’s got loads of milk in those jugs of hers. If we keep her a couple days she could be milked, like the cow she is.” 
 Dixon nodded, “we were just talking about that. It seems that we have a storm coming in tomorrow and it’s going to linger for a few days. There for I’ll give you a lesson on how to BBQ long pig. The question is which teen? Now I want the big blond.”
 Tania said, “I want that dark haired girl.”

 “And I’m voting for the smaller blond. You’re casting the deciding vote,” Brenda said. 
 Smiling Ricky said, “Well I’ve always been captivated by cute little girls with hair of gold. And while neither is ‘little’ I wouldn’t mind tenderizing the smaller of the two blonds before she turned into BBQ.” 
 Giving a giggle she replied, “go ahead, because I certainly don’t have the equipment to do that to her.” 

 Dixon shrugged, “Alright then the younger blond it is. The best way is for you to tenderize the meat while the others are eating.” 

Ricky went to her room and sent the kids downstairs. As the blond passed he grabbed her and forced her back into the room. 

 Her eyes went wide as shut the door and he gave her a lustful smile. While Amelia knew it was coming she didn’t like the idea.
 It was an hour later when the meat was returned to the holding area. The bellies stuff full of flapjacks and lots of sugary syrup. 
 Amelia was nowhere to be found though. She was now in the kitchen shackled to the wash table. 
The others came in and Dixon began the lesson. 

“It’s very important when cooking long pig to clean its bowel’s out. To do this you insert a small hose into the anus like this.”

 Amelia, who had been out of it, woke when the tube was inserted. She screamed as her intestines were filled with hot water to the point of bursting. The hose was pulled and she emptied herself. The process was repeated by each student chef.
 The meat was completely zoned out from having her insides clean. She heard the word meat, but it no longer registered in her brain. 
 “Now that all the crap is out of meat’s system she needs to be washed, from head to toe. Each of you take an area, head with the arms, torso, and legs. Make sure to wash it toughly. Oh and the inside of her pussy needs to be cleaned out too.” 
 As Brenda worked in the head she asked, do I really need to wash this? Aren’t you just going to chop it off?”

His reply was, “yes, it needs to be washed. Most of the time a head is used as trophy. You keep the hair from burning by wrapping it in foil. Even if I do remove it needs to be clean. You see I have a friend who makes wigs out of clean human hair. Of course the hair between the legs has to go. Nobody likes hair in their food.”
 The student chefs laughed and continued to wash the meat until skin had a rosy pink color to it.

 “Alright now that she clean let’s get her out to the table next to the BBQ pits.”
Each grabbed a limb of the girl and the meat was taken outside. She was tied to the table face up.
 “Ok, Ricky could you get that first BBQ pit going so we can get are friend on to cook. Girls you’ll find a pair of straight razor and shaving cream next to BBQ pit number two. Shave the meat save me the head hair for my friend the wig maker. Blond hair is in high demand.” 
Fifteen minutes later the fire was blazing in the BBQ pit and the meat was bald.
“Isn’t she supposed to be awake and screaming?” Tania asked.

 It differs with each meat pack. Once this meat starts cooking though, she’ll do those things.” 
 He hand them each a paint brush and set bucket of red stuff between the meat’s legs.
“Now then you need to paint her before the next step.”

Each future chef dipped a paint brush into the vicious liquid without question. They recognized BBQ sauce when they saw it.
 They painted the front side from the top of her bald head to her toes. When the sauce passed Amelia’s lips she could taste it. Her brain alerted that she might want to wake up. It said there was food available for her to eat. 

The first thing Amelia notice when she opened her eyes was the group standing around her with paint brushes.
 She tried to move and quickly found that she was bound. The meat looked around and saw the BBQ pit just as the brush pass over her face again. 
 She tasted BBQ sauce and put 2 and 2 together. Amelia didn’t like the answer she came up with.  
Struggling against her bonds the meat screamed, “No don’t put me in the fire. Let me go, I’m too young to die.”

 “Oh were not going to put you in the fire. You’re going over the fire, well coals actually. As far as dying that comes to everyone,” Dixon said.

  Amelia screamed, “I don’t want to be cooked!” 

 “Calm down meat and look at this way, you’re going to be the main course at our picnic. Oh and we can’t have these burning,” Brenda said in a cheerful tone and slather more BBQ sauce over the breast meat.
 After she had been flipped and her backside was covered in sauce Dixon explained the next step. 
“There are three ways to spit female meat. 

First though the ass and out the mouth. Second though the pussy and out the mouth. The last is to tie it to the spit.”
 A wail came from the table as Amelia listen to what was planned for her.

“The first two are tricky if you are planning to cook it alive. So today were going to do it the easy way and tie the meat to the spit.” 
Another scream came from the meat as a six foot long pipe was laid across her back. She began begging for them to stop, to not BBQ her. 

 It did no good as they cannibals secured her to the pole. The stuck a stabilizer up her ass and the meat was ready to cook.
Amelia tried to barging saying, “I’ll do anything. You can fuck me all you want. I’ll even have your children. Please don’t BBQ me.” 

 Laughter came from the group and Dixon explained, “The meat will almost always try that. So you’ll need to hang tough and ignore any pleas or deals the meat might try to make. Now it’s time to get the meat on and to turning.”
 Ricky and Dixon picked up the meat and put her over the coals. Tania was the first to begin turning the meat. For the first quarter of an hour she turned the screaming meat. 
Before taking her turn at the crank she bent down and talked to the meat. 
“I can hardly wait to start nibbling on you. Oh and don’t worry about your friends they’ll be joining you in are tummies very soon.”
 Another wail came from the meat when she heard this and that was about all Amelia could do. 

 Fifteen minutes later the meat was basted in BBQ sauce. Ricky was now turning the meat as the rest looked on with watering mouths.

 “She beginning to smell good,” Tania said. 

 Dixon agreed, “Yes and those tits are about done. Normally I’d wrap them in foil, giving her a foil bra so to speak so they don’t overcook. But I’m hungry. Ricky, hold up for a minute it time for a sample.”  
 Dixon took a knife grabbed Amelia’s right tit and sliced it away. 

The meat felt a tug and watched in horror as her breast was placed on a plate. She looked down and saw the man cut away the other one and then she was looking at the coals once more.

Inside her head she screamed outside she could only moan. The last thing Amelia saw was Brenda sticking her nipple into her mouth. As her eye shut for the last time she heard the woman say, “You’re delicious. I can hardly wait to eat more of you.” 
Then Amelia was no more. 

 She cooked for a couple hours. After the meat was cooked she was placed on the picnic. An apple was stuck in her mouth for aesthetics. 
 Her eyes were opened up so she could watch them eat her. Her pussy was carved out and dived into four sections and devoured. BBQ ribs were had all around. 
There were comments on her taste ranging from good to a bit tough. Dixon told them that this was to be expected. That the younger the meat the tastier it was and to wait until they had some of the younger guest for dinner.   
After they’d eaten their fill, the rest of the meat was carved off her. Some of it they would eat, but most for the others in the barn. 
Of course the future meals wouldn’t know they were eating people meat until they themselves were prepped.

THE END

