Day Trip to the Grocery Store

By 

A Cannibal 
 A dozen kids and their teacher were on field trip to a grocery store. It was a mixed of boys and girls who were just entering their teenage years.
 They cared nothing about the place they were visiting what they wanted was to be out of class for the day. They chatted amongst themselves on the ride over not about the visit but about music and other things.

 Upon arrival the 10 and 11 year olds filed out of the bus and stood at the entrance. The assistant manger met them and took them on tour of the bakery section where they made fresh bread. She took them to the back where they stored the fruit. 
 Each was allowed to select one piece of fruit. Everyone chose either a banana or an apple as their selection.
 The last stop was the meat department. Ralph was introduced as the head of this department. He showed them the different types of meat.
 The meat cutter explained how the different cuts of meats and where they came from. Then it was to back of end of the meat department.
 If you go inside here, there is something in this room I want you all to see,” Ralph said.
 The children filed into the room ahead of the man who hung back until they were all in. Everyone looked around the vacant room and turned back to look at Ralph.

 They didn’t see him but what they did see was the big door being closed. As soon as it was shut there was a hissing sound.
 A white fog came hissing out of the floor. Everyone screamed and bang on the door. Ralph waited five minutes and the pounding and screams died off.
 The knock out gas had rendered the children unconscious. Ralph filed a switched turning a fan on to vent the gas. While it was doing that he went out and got a few carts.
The meat cutter loaded them into the carts and took them behind the meat counter. Most were laid out on a counter and tied down. One boy and one girl were stripped naked and hung upside down from meat hooks. Two others were stripped tied up and put in the display case.

 This was no ordinary grocery store this was a cannibal grocery store. The students were now meat to be sold whole and in parts.
 Ralph decided to strip the rest of the meats while waiting for them to wake. He wanted them all to know that they were meat, before turning them into it.

 The first one the man chose was a redhead with a pair of nice little tits pushing her blouse out. He picked up a knife and slid it under the blouse and slid it up between the little mounds.
 She had a training bra on and he slice it way. Pushing the little cups away the man saw a pair cones shaped breasts. His hands rubbed them for a couple of minutes and they began to respond.  
 He didn’t have time to taste her because the others still needed to be stripped. After that he’d have to get the first couple kids butchered and put in the display case.  
 They were soon all naked and were ready for butchering. All he had to do was for them to wake up from their little nap.
 He heard the bell and walked out to see a woman standing there. The woman’s name was Daisy and she was there to buy fresh meat.
 It was 2 years ago when she and her gymnastic team had accepted a ride after in when the van they were in broke down. It turned out to be a truck out collecting human meat.  
 They had almost been possessed into meat and it might have been more humane if they had. Instead they were bought and taken to a town. There they were forced to perform gymnastic tricks before becoming food.
 She was spared when the mayor of the town said they needed a physical education teacher. When Mrs. Upington died six months ago and elections were held.

 The results were a surprise to Daisy because she became mayor of the cannibal town. This was because no one else wanted the job.
 It was a part time job she still made sure the town’s children got their exercise.

 Part of the mayor’s job was to buy the meat for the town parties. She, her daughter and the other young gymnast had attended. 
 “I need fresh meat about this size,” Daisy told the butcher and pointed to the two sleeping children in the display case.
 “I have a dozen including these two that I was just about to butcher. They and their teacher are still sleeping the knock out gas off. Come around back here and have a look,” the butcher replied.  
 She’d learn a lot about cannibalism over the last couple of years. Things like, an animal should be young. The younger it was the tastier the meat was.  
 She saw the meats lying on the floor in the small room and grin. She saw lots of small cocks as well as a nice batch of tits and cunts. 

 There were blonds, brunets, and redheads for the town’s party this weekend. They were celebrating the town’s founder’s birthday, Mrs. Upington.
 She bent down and grabbed one red headed boys and yanked on his joy stick a few times. His body responded and his cock grew nicely.
 Daisy checked one of the girls, a brunet whose breasts were just beginning to bud. She rubbed the little bumps and was satisfied with her.
 It didn’t matter to her if the meats were innocent or not. By the time all the meat ended up on the buffet table none of them would be.

 “Fine I’ll take them all. I will need them delivered here ASAP,” she told Ralph. 

 “You have to take that up with the manager. We don’t normally deliver,” he said. 
 She was told where to find the manager who was doing paperwork. He was in his office filling out the necessary forms that would give the store custody of the children to be sold as meat. 
 They were worth a lot of money to the business. A thousand a head sold whole, more if they were chopped into parts. However it wasn’t as profitable because he had to pay the butcher to cut them up and refrigerate their caucuses. 
 There was a knock on his office door and he shouted for whomever to come in. It was Daisy who and she got right down to business.

 “I have just purchase a dozen meats and the adult. The problem is I don’t have any way to get them back to my town.”

“That might be a problem. We don’t have a delivery service; however since you’ve spent $1,400 we will work something out.” 

 “Please have them delivered here by tomorrow noon if not before,” Daisy said handing him directions to her town.
 Back behind the meat counter the future meats began to wake. They quickly realized that they were tied up and in behind the meat counter.
 This was not a good place to be. They had been with their parents and helped pick out people parts to eat.
 They all knew they were meat and all began to scream for release. None of them wanted to end up in the display case after they were chopped up. None of them wanted that especially the chopping part.

 Ralph walked back to the screaming kid picked up a knife before telling the kids, “I want you all to shut up. I’m not going to chop you up unless you don’t stop screaming then I’ll-,” He ran a finger across the knife before continuing, “have to use this right away.”
 Everyone shut their mouths and watch the man he walked around intending to feel the young meats.
 “What are you going to do to us?” the teacher, Hanna, asked.

 To start with I just want to feel all of you. By then the manager may have found transportation for everyone. You’ve all been sold as meat and she wants you delivered to her,” Ralph told her.
 That brought about a new round of screams from the meats. Their worst fears had just been confirmed they were meat. 
 “Where are we going that they need all of us as meat?” Jasmine a cute brunet girl asked.

 “I have no idea other than its town I’ve never heard of. What they have planned for you I have no idea, but I imagine your all going to end up being the main courses at some party,” the butcher said as he rubbed the brunet’s tits.
 She was excited as well scared as the man did this to her. The girl’s name was Gina and what the man was doing to her was exciting. It also scared her that she was meat for somebody’s table. 

 Ralph would have loved to played with them some more but the phone rang. It was the manger saying there was a self moving van was on the way to pick up the meat for delivery.

 When it came the meats were piled inside of it. An hour after that they were at the town. They were forced into a building and into cells. 
 A woman walked in followed by 3 men in white chef uniforms. Daisy walked up to them and smiled at the all of the meats.

 “I imagine you all know your fate by now. These gentlemen are chefs and they want to check out the quality of the meat for this weekend’s party.”
 A Pissed off Hanna asked a question on she thought was on everyone’s mind, “why us. Why do we have to be meat for your party?”

 “Simple you were all for sale,” she explained.
 To the cooks she said, “Go ahead guys and check on all the meats quality.”

 All of them screamed as the first cell door was opened and the men entered. It contained the teacher, Jasmine and a redheaded boy by the name of Carl.
 Each chef took one of the meats and explored their bodies. The girl’s screamed as two of the chefs rubbed their breasts. 

 The third chef was exploring the boy’s body. He started by rubbing his behind. Kyle moved his hand a hand around to the boy’s front and took his cock in his hand and began jerking him off.

 At first the boy had been scared. He didn’t want to be meat . Soon he didn’t care about the being checked out, because of the tingling sensation between his legs.

 While his left hand played with Carl's sex his right one continued exploring the meat. This kept him quiet during the quality check. 
 As for the girl they were kept calm by rubbing their pussy lips. Both were practically purring by the time the chefs finished their exam. 

  The younger female had little breast about the size and shape of cherries while the teacher had a pair of apricot size breasts. 
 This was the way it went over the next couple hours. When the chefs had finished they went to the mayor’s office.

 Daisy was there waiting for the report. 
 “All of the meats will make good food at this weekend’s party, even the older one,” Kyle reported. 
  Excellent, now you guys must be horny after examining the meat so you can have first choice. 

 Otherwise I’ll choose some kids from school if you don’t want to play with them,” the mayor said.
 “No need to disturb the any of the children from their studies. I think we can handle some of them, right guys,” Kyle asked his friends with a chuckle.
 The others also laughed and nodded. They left her office and hurried back to the captives, they really enjoy tenderizing the meat.
 The three of them came back to the cages in particular the one containing Hanna, Carl and Jasmine.

  The same man, Joe, who had the inspected the teacher earlier wanted her again, this time to play with. She was grabbed and pulled from the cell and taken away to a small room with only a bed.
 She was tossed on to it and told to stay put. The woman knew what was about to happen and looked forward to it in a way. The 25 year old teacher was between boyfriends so she only used toys.
 Using a battery operated toy between her nether regions was ok, but having a man was a lot better. It felt good when talked and told how good you were.
 At the same time as his teacher Carl was hulled out of the cage by Kyle, who liked doing prepubescent boys, to another room. He stood in front of the door so his toy wouldn’t be able to escape while he removed his clothing. 
 The boy didn’t know for sure what was about to happen to him, however he was sure he wasn’t going to like it. Other than the man rubbing his cock he hadn’t liked anything that had happen to him.

 Kyle pushed the boy onto the bed and followed him there. He started by sucking on Carl’s 2 inches of boyhood in his mouth hoping it was as tasty as it felt a little earlier in the day.
 It turned out to be nice and tasty raw. He decided wanted to eat it in a few days once it was Barbequed. 
 That was the boy destiny next Saturday. On that morning the chef would take him from the cage and personally BBQ Carl alive.
 Unlike the others Jasmine was not taken from the cell. She watched as Michael came in side shut the door and locked it. 

 The girl shrieked as he started taking his clothes off. She knew what he intended to do and was not happy about it in the least.  
 “Keep away from me I don’t want to be raped,” Jasmine exclaimed. 

 As the chef removed his underwear he explained, “I’m not going to rape you. We don’t call it rape instead we like to call it tenderizing and I’m about to show you how it works.”

 A now naked Michael move toward the girl. She screamed at the man to leave her alone, but it didn’t work as he kept advancing. 

 All too soon for Jasmine he was on top of her. He was so horny that the chef didn’t bother lubing her.

 Instead the man plunged himself inside the girl who screamed as she was ripped apart. She had never been fucked before meaning her hymen was indeed in tacked when he started the tenderizing process.   
  An hour later the 3 had finished the job of tenderizing the meat and they were all back in the cell with Jasmine. None of them were happy with what had happen to them.
 The three chefs went and got something to eat as well as recuperate. They wanted to tenderize some of the others later on.
While they ate a teenage girl entered the mayor’s office. Her name was Melissa and she was 18 years old and a very good friend of Daisy’s.
 She was one of the first people she’d met upon give an ultimatum by Mrs. Upington. That choice was to join the community or be sold to a man as a sex toy and meat.    
 “So did you get some good meat for the party? Any of them cute boys?” Melissa asked excitedly. 
 “I thought you were almost engaged to Alex Upington,” the Mayor teased.
 “Somewhat, we like each other well enough. However a girl has got to have some verity in her life before she settles down,” the girl giggled.
 Daisy smiled and nodded, “you’re right about that. So for your pleasure there are 6 boys to choose from and if you want verity there are 6 girls to use also. If you want real verity their teacher is there too” 
 The mayor was in her mid 30s and enjoy going around with other men. They would wine and dine her hoping to get in her pants, but she only aloud a few men that privilege. 
 “If you want to take a look them they’re down the hall in the holding cells. Let’s go together I’m done here and I only got a glimpse of them when I bought them earlier,” she told the teenager.
 The two ventured down the holding cells to look over the meat. They arrived and their mouths automatically began to water.
 They looked delicious but they weren’t there to cook and eat them. The two were there to satisfy themselves in another way. 
 They walked in front of the cells admiring the future food.

 One girl asked the visitors, “I know we’re going to be cooked in a few days. Do either of you know how it’s going to be done?”
 “I’m not sure. the chefs will decide that, but there are 6 BBQ pits so half of you will be done that way. As for you others there are 4 very large ovens and a pair of large pots for stewing,” Daisy explained. 

 “If you do what the chefs say they may give you a choice as to how you’ll be cooked,” Melissa said.
  The young brunet’s name was Anna and she complained, “But I don’t want to be cooked.”
 “Sorry to hear that because you’re going to be, that goes for the rest of you too. I’ve got to feed a whole town to feed this weekend,” the mayor explained. 
 There were whimpers from all the meats. None of them were happy to hear that fate had already been sealed. That they were nothing more than meat and would be cooked this weekend. 
 “Are we going to be chopped up before we’re cooked?” Anna asked. 

 Since you’re so full of questions I think we can talk better somewhere else. Come along quietly and you can have a say in how you’re cooked,” Daisy said opening the cell door and pulling the sex toy out.

 The woman wanted to taste the girl to decide if she would make it to the party. As mayor she could use one of the meats for a private dinner party. 
 As she led the girl back to the mayor’s office 
Daisy warned the girl, “I wouldn’t run if I were you. I’m only going to taste you, however if you were you escape someone would snatch up in a second and you’d end up at their place as dinner. If you’re lucky they’d cook you instead of eating you raw.” 
 Upon hearing that the girl changed her mind about dashing out the door. It was bad enough that she was going to be cooked and eaten but she didn’t want that to be devoured raw.

 Anna allowed herself to be guided to the mayor’s office and sat on a couch. She watched the woman undress and then come over to her.

 The girls legs were forced apart and her pussy opened. Daisy began sampling the future meal and found her tasty.

 While her friend played with her toy Melissa had grabbed a blond boy. His name was James and like the others he was not happy about being told he was meat for the town.
 At first he didn’t want to go with her and it took a lot of coxing from the teenager before he finally agreed to go. He was taken to a room and watched as Melissa undressed.

 The young boy felt a certain piece of his body begin to stir. He liked it even though he wasn’t sure what was going on. It felt like he had to pee but different.
 The naked girl lay down next to him and grabbed his cock where she began tugging on it. James enjoyed that feeling very much. 

 He liked it even better, when Melissa started sucking on his cock. She could feel the 3 inches of boyhood twitch as if he were going to cum, unfortunately for the teenager he never did. 

 She tried for several minutes but it was no use, her toy he was just too young to do that yet. If he’d been 2 or 3 years older she’d have gotten some boy juice out of him.

 Instead she was sure the chef would add the proper seasoning to this part to make it tasty. As the reprehensive of her generation on the city council she got next choice of meat cuts. 
 Now all she had to do was make sure that certain part was tender when it was cooked this weekend.
With that in mind Melissa straddle the boy’s waist and lowered herself onto him. 
 The girl wiggled around and got settled onto the boy and began enjoying him. At first the boy didn’t know how to react but soon nature told him what to do. 
 The two spent an hour of enjoyment coupled together at the waist. Melissa thought her young companion was fun but he was no Alex.
 So James was return to his cell to await Saturday.  She hoped he’d be barbequed alive so she could turn the boy over hot coals and hear his screams.
 Daisy or Melissa hadn’t the time to play with any of the meats, the next couple of days. The two were busy with their lives to play with the meats as much as they wanted.

 Daisy not only taught gymnastics but all-around athletics at the school. She also had a town that to run.

 Melissa was in her last year of high school and was also working as hostess part-time at local restaurant.    

  By Saturday all of the meats had been tenderized at least once. It was also the day of party and the meats were woken up early.
 This was done because there was a lot of work to do. First on the agenda was who was going to be cooked and how. 
 Kyle started with Carl who was pulled from his cell. 

The boy was to be the first and the chef wanted to barbeque him alive
 He knew what was going to happen to him and fought the chef all the way. The boy thrashed about as he was taken to a small room for his final bath.

 He made sure the child was extra clean inside and out. After that the chef shoved the future BBQ into a separate cage to await his fate later in the day.
 At the same time Hanna was taken to a conference room and left. She had no idea what was going on because this didn’t look like it had anything to do with cooking her.

 She was left to think fret about why she was there. The teacher found out a ½ hr. later when Daisy walked in to the room.

 “Your students are going to be cooked this afternoon and there’s nothing you can do about that. You however you don’t have to be. Our school teacher, Mrs. Applegate, is retiring at the end of the school team. I need a replacement for her if you’re interested in the position. That means you wouldn’t end up on the menu today.” 

 Hanna nodded in understanding before saying, “and if I don’t I join you guys as a teacher then I join the children as food.”
 The mayor nodded saying to woman, “that is exactly what is going to happen to you if you don’t except. I’ll give you ½ hr. to think it over.” 
 She left the teacher to think about it the choice and went down to the cells. There she watched the three chef’s work. 
 Daisy saw Anna in the clean holding cell and pulled her out for a conversation. 
 “You are going to be cooked in a few short hours and there is nothing you can do about it. Since you didn’t cause any trouble when you were with me I going to let the way you’re cooked.”
 “But I don’t want to be cooked,” the girl whined. 
 “I told you that you were about this a few days ago and if you don’t chose in the next minute I’ll do it.”

 There was a whimper before the reply, “I guess the oven. You said I’d fall asleep inside there and wouldn’t feel pain that way.”

 “That’s right, now come along with me and I get you to cooking.”
 Anna was led to a special room. Since this was a cannibal town every building had kitchen. City hall was no exception.
  That was where the girl was taken and stuff into a roasting pan and then the oven. The girl was in tears as the oven door slammed shut on her. 
 She didn’t turn the oven on instead she went down the hall to the conference room and the answer from the teacher.
 “Ok what is your answer? Are you going to teach our children or feed them?” Daisy asked.

 “I don’t see as I have much of a choice. I will teach them,” Hanna replied. 
 “Good, now you’re on probation for a year. Do your job, don’t try to escape you and won’t end up on the menu. Now come with me and say goodbye to Anna she about to become dinner.
 The two walked back to the kitchen and Daisy   opened the oven showing the teacher her former student. 
 Her eyes lit up as she was pulled from the oven thinking she was being released. The meat’s hopes were dashed as Daisy sprinkled seasoning over her.
 If you have anything to say to your former student do it now she has to start roasting soon.”
 “Bye Hanna, I hope you taste good after you’re cooked,” the teacher said as she bent and shoved the screaming girl inside the oven.

 The mayor reached up and turned the on low.

 “You’re roasting her slowly?” Hanna asked.

 “Yes I promised her an easy death. She will simply fall asleep as she roasts. You can stay here and watch this one cook or come outside watch the others cook.”

 Looking at the oven she shrugged and followed the mayor out to where the other children were almost ready to begin cooking. 
 She found James tied to a metal pole and a girl standing over him. The girl had a paint brush and was spreading what looked like BBQ sauce over him.

 “Hi James look like your they plan on barbequing you. I thing I’m going to have some of your ass after she cooks you” she teased her former pupil. 

 The teenage looked at the naked woman and asked “I saw you in the cell with the meats. I take it you’ve been paroled and have joined our community.”

 Hanna nodded saying, “given the option of end up like James here or teaching school for the kids of this town I chose the latter.” 

 “Hey he’s ready to go over the coals would you mind helping me cook him. That way nobody will mistake you for food. If you notice everyone is clothed except the meat,” Melissa giggled.
 They picked up James and he screamed as he saw the red hot coals come into view. The boy screamed even louder as he placed over the coals. 
 The heat was very intense especially when he was face down. His cock would shrivel being it was lower to the coals. 
 Hanna was turning the boy while Mellissa applied the BBQ sauce to the slowly turning boy. James screams only stopped when he begged to be turned. 
 Later in the day after all the meats had been cooked and laid out on tables. A toughly barbequed James lay face up with a bright red apple in his mouth. 

 His cock was lying across his balls and his eyes were opened. This was just in case he could see everyone devouring his body.

 Daisy stood up and gave short speech on how everyone was indebted to Mrs. Upington. That brought about laughs from the community. 

 At one time or another they had been bought her as meat. She deemed them to tough to be eaten and like Hanna; they were given an ultimatum become food or for work her town.

 After that it was time to dine on the meats. Melissa and Hanna were first in line for BBQ James. The teenager got the boy’s cock and oysters while his teacher got his one of the rump roasts.

 Daisy went into city hall lunch room where she would dine on Anna by herself. She had a few youngsters set her on a platter. 

 Like the boy the girl had an apple in her mouth and her dark eyes were opened.  

 The mayor started with the left breast. They were little more than cheery size but it was tasty. The right one quickly followed its twin down her gullet.
 Daisy looked the meat in the eyes saying, “You weren’t bad raw but you even better cooked.”  
 She then plucked the orbs from their sockets and gobbled them down. 

 Now that she had her appetizers it was time for the main course. The girls filet was cut from between her thighs and Daisy found her cunt delicious.
 Outside Melissa and Hanna chatted as they ate their slices of boy meat.
 “This boy has great taste. How often do we get do we get to eat like this?” Hanna asked.  
  “The town buys meat for parties a couple times a year. There’s a grocery store with full service meat counter. They have professional hunters who go to different places pick up meat at random. Then they are either chopped or sold whole and you can cook the meat.”
 The teacher nodded before asking, “Can we go back for seconds. If I knew my students were this tasty I’d have claimed them myself as food.”
 “Sure can. This time I’m going to having a girl. James was ok but I saw a blond that looked like she might be good.” 

 That is Jasmine, or was. She was Miss. goodie two shoes so I hope that means she’ll make for good eating,” the teacher giggled.

 The two found out the girl was good.

THE END
