Jolie-Pitt Dinner Party PT 1
By

A Cannibal

 Haden was in the mood for revenge. He had once been part of the scientology cult, as he thought of it.
 He was sure there were others who were dissatisfied with what they called a church. The question was would they go along with what he wanted to do. They had basically taken all his money bankrupted his business because of the church tie.

 Was it any wonder that the only millionaires and movie stars joined the church? What he wanted to do was get even by grabbing one of the high profile clients.  

 Perhaps he would torture them into confessing that this was a big scam. He needed to find others who had been scammed out of their life savings. Maybe they’d have a better idea on what to do.

 He searched the net and soon found a group that hated the place just as much as he did. One man hated the church even more than he did but wouldn’t talk about it on the net.

 They went to a private chat room where they plotted on to do. The man’s name was Shawn and he too lived in the Los Angeles area also.

 When Haden, mention kidnapping someone important. The other man wasn’t excited about that torturing the victim.

 Still Shawn asked “do you have anyone in mind?”
 “One of the movie stars. Perhaps John Travolta would do,” Haden said.
 “No, he’s too old for what thinking of doing and I won’t say that over the net. Let meet and talk about this in person,” the other man said. 

 “Alright where and when should we meat?”

 “Santa Monica Pier at noon by the caracole. I’ll be wherein a grey tee-shirt,” Shawn said.

 The next day the two met as arranged. Haden not the shirt design and found it interesting. It had a couple of deer’s in hunter’s outfits and carrying guns.

 They stood in front of ½ dozen naked human bodies hanging upside down. One of the deer’s had its hand/hoof reaching up between what he assumed was one of the dead men. The hunter was telling his partner, “This one’s barely legal.” 
 “Let’s walk to the end or pier. Less chance of anyone overhearing our conversation,” Shawn said. 
 As the two walked Shawn explained what he had in mind. 

 “John Travolta is way too old and so are his kids for what I’d like to do.” 

He paused for a moment to see if the other man had a question. When the other man said nothing Shawn continued.  

 “I’d like to get some of the kids and have a dinner party with them.”

 “I can’t afford to feed them nor do I want to feed them. In fact I’d rather eat them than feed them,” Haden said in disgust.

 “That’s exactly what I have in mind, eating them. You see I am a cannibal and I like to eating young children,” was Shawn’s reply.
 Haden stopped walking and stared at the other man. He didn’t know what to say and would have to think about how to respond to the comment.

 “You eat children, huh? Wow, are they good to eat?”
  “I find them tastier than their parents. Sometimes I do have a family picnic, but the youngsters are always better eating,” Shawn explained.

 When Haden stopped laughing he asked, “Well I’ve always wondered how children tasted, raw that is. I’ve always wanted to grab a little girl take her somewhere and lick her cunt. The problem is that there are all kinds of cameras around and then what to do with the once I’ve had my fun.”
 “That’s true that’s enough about the cameras. This is why I go to the homeless areas of L.A. Now I like your idea about getting a famous member. However I think instead of the famous person we get their kids,” Shawn told his coconspirator.

 “Yeah I guess we can do that and I think I know exactly who to get. The Jolie-Pitt brood would be great fun to torture, particularly Shiloh. I’ve always been intrigued by that little blond,” Haden explained.
 “As I remember there are six of them. As far as torture goes I dislike the use of knives until they’ve been cooked. However they can be fucked and then roasted alive. Would that be torture enough for you?” the other man asked.
 Cook them alive and very slowly you say. Hmm, I think I like the idea. I also especially like the part of getting to fuck Shiloh.” 

 “Oh no, sorry you don’t get to fuck her. She’s going into the oven and we don’t have sex with meat. We like to call it tenderizing the meat. That area in-between the legs are also considered the best part to eat on little girls,” Shawn explained. 
 The other man smiled and asked, “Raw or cooked?”

 “We’ll I’ve had them cooked of course, but I prefer Hotdogs both raw and cooked,” was the reply.

 This didn’t shock Haden at all. This was los angels after all. The only city with more gays than here was up the coast in San Francisco.

 “You mean can have all the girls to warm bed?”
 “If you want, I have no interest in the girls.” Shawn told the man.

 “Now the question is how are we going to get them and when should get them?” Haden asked.

 Good question and the answer is we have to do some research. Find out when the kids are alone.
 As for when I think a week after we get them. That will give us plenty of time to tenderize them before they are cooked,” Shawn said. 
 It was almost a month later when they meant in person again. They had chatted on the net a lot and had discovered the ages and photos of the children.
 The two men also figured out when the best time to grab the meat. That was Saturday around midnight.

 Anglia and Brad were shooting separate movies in different parts of the world. So they wouldn’t be a problem. 
 The nannies slept in different rooms down the hall being the kids were old enough to sleep alone. The only ones two did sleep together were the youngest.

 They were six year old twins Knox and Vivienne.

Both men thought they would be delicious for different reasons. 
 For Shawn they were cute food to be cooked and eaten. Haden thought the tiny girl would make a great fuck.

 “Where are we going to take the children? Or should they be called toys?” Haden asked.
 “Not that it matters but I think sex toys will due for starters. When we tire of them as toys they will be upgraded to food. 
 “Where can we taken them? Well I still have my key to old business. It was a motel and restaurant before I had to shut it down,” Shawn told his friend.
 “Nice we can literally bed them then. For some reason I thought we’d be doing them on floor.” Haden chuckled.

 “No not on a hard floor. Instead we’ll use nice soft beds to tenderize them on. That way we don’t bruise their meat,” the other man said. 
 “Were using chloroform to keep, I’ll use your term the “meats” sleeping, as we transfer them?” Haden wanted to know.

 “No we use tranquilizer darts to keep the entire household to sleep. We don’t want the nannies waking up as we’re taking the meat out of the house,” was the second man’s reply.
 “Absolutely not,” Haden replied, “anyway I’ve plan to go out and steel us a car Saturday from airport long-term parking.” 
 “Great idea, I didn’t want to use one of our cars,” Shawn said. 
 The two decided to meet at the local grocery store on Saturday. A pair of cars there wouldn’t be noticed and if they were in the back of the lot no one would notice them transferring the meats to their own cars. 
 They agreed to meet at the market about 11 pm in a few days later, Saturday. The two men would then go get their toys.

 They did meet there at the appointed hour. The first thing they did was get coffee. It was going to be a busy night getting the kids would take time. Taking them to the restaurant/hotel would also take some time and they didn’t want to fall asleep doing that.
 Also once they had the toys they couldn’t stop for coffee. They didn’t want anyone to see them with those special toys. 

 With coffee in hand they made their way to the Jolie-Pitt residents. There Haden, who had sold and installed burglar alarms and he disabled of this one without a problem.
 They quickly checked the first floor to make sure nobody was there. Then it was up to the second floor where the toys/meat slept.
 The two men had one rifle full of tranquilizer darts. Using night vision goggles Haden opened the first door and found the male nanny asleep. 

 It was Shawn’s job to make sure they he stayed that way. The rifle let out a soft “pft” as the dart sped across the room and into the man’s rump. 

 Across the hall from the man was female nanny she too was kept asleep. That took care of the adults in the house. Now it was time to start getting the toys. 
 The next room contained the twins and the rifle spoke again. They wouldn’t be a problem anytime soon. The kids would be out at least a few hours.

 They left them and continued to the next room. They couldn’t tell witch on was it was but shot it anyway. 
 The future meats all had to be kept out until they could be transferred to the car. They would then be taken to the hotel for fun and games, to start with anyway. They would eventually be cooked and eaten.
 It took the better part of an hour to move the toys, for now, from their rooms to the SUV. The future entrees looked delicious to Shawn.

 Haden liked the look of the girls, especially Shiloh. Even in her pajama he could see the slight rise of her chest.
 She may have only been nine years old but it looked like she would grow a nice pair of tits. Unfortunately for her they wouldn’t be developing much longer, according to Shawn anyway. 
 They were back at their cars and transferred the toys to their own cars. This took a lot less time to do than taking them from their home. 

 The two men then drove their cars up into the mountains where the hotel was. As Haden, turned into the parking lot he notice a for sale sign out front.  

 The men drove to the back of the hotel and began unloading the toys. They were all put into an inside room with no window.  
 Then the two men also retired also. Since the hotel was empty they took the penthouse suites. It had been a busy day for them and they were exhausted.     
 It was late morning when both men got up. As they walked Haden asked the other man about the for sale sign.

That has been there a year. So far not even a nibble so if you’re worried about someone finding us here don’t. The real estate agent has orders to notify me before sending some one for a viewing,” Shawn said.

  Arriving the holding room they heard muffled screams as well as pounding on the door. 
 “I don’t think they like being locked up,” Haden said with a laugh.

 “No they don’t. Ok be ready to grab the first two that try and make a run for it,” Shawn said as he made ready to open the door.
 When the man opened the door the door the children were temporally blinded by the bright light. The only light before that had been from the door cracks.

 The first ones were who stumbled out were the boy Maddox and the girl Zahra. The door was shut before the others could make their way out. 
 Once again they could here screaming from within the room, but then ignored it. As for the toys they could do nothing but look at their capturers since their hands were tied behind their backs.
The future entrees saw two men about their parent’s age. Both were struggling especially Zahra who was fairly sure what they had in mind. Her bother wasn’t sure what was plan for him but was sure he wouldn’t like what these men had in mind. However Maddox was sure he wasn’t going to like it. 
 They began to scream as their pajamas were ripped from their bodies.
 “Let me go! I don’t want to be raped!” the naked girl screamed.

 Both men chuckled and Shawn explained to both captives, “Why would we go that? We’re going to enjoy the fucking you two. Now be good toys and come along with us.”
 “Leave us alone, were not toys,” the naked boy said. 
 It did no good, as both were pushed into the elevator and taken to the rooms. 
 In Haden’s room Zahra was tossed onto his bed. She scooted as far away as she could from her captor. 

 He gave a small chuckle and began to undress much to her horror. The 10 year old girl continued to scream and shake her head. 
 The girl’s worse fears were confirmed she was to be raped. Worse he’d probably kill her and once he’d done the deed and she didn’t want to die. 
 Using his weight he pinned the girl to the bed and worked his way inside her. His toy was screaming as loud as she could and screamed even louder as her virtue was taken.
 The man also taste tested the little lumps that past as breasts on this girl. They were quite tasty little things and Haden found himself wondering what they might taste like cooked.

 Across the hall Shawn had tossed his toy on to the bed too. Like his sister the almost teenager move as far away from his captor as he could get. 

 Maddox ran to a corner and stared at the man. He watched as the man took off his clothing went to a nightstand and grabbed a bottle of something and walk over to him.
 The boy was shaking as he did this and asked, “What is that? Stay away from me.”

 “This is KY jell. It’s used as lubricant. Your ass is very tight and I’ll need a little help getting inside that hole back there,” Shawn told his toy.
 Maddox looked at the man in horror. He was going to shove he cock up his butt. The boy didn’t want to be fucked that way.
 He wouldn’t have minded fucking a girl even one of his sisters. However he didn’t want to be the fuckee. 
 Shawn pushed his toy onto the floor and putting his knee in the boy’s back. That kept him in place while he greased his little hole.
That done the man used his superior body weight to pin to the floor. Shawn moved his cock into Maddox’s back door.

 The boy screamed for help but none came. He then felt something plunge into him. He bucked trying to get the man off of him but it didn’t work.
 Instead it forced Shawn’s 8 inch cock deeper inside of him. This caused the boy to scream even louder and eventually pass out.

 The man used this opportunity to roll the toy on to his back and have a taste of his cock. It was small, but then Asian men weren’t known to have large cocks plus he wasn’t a man yet.
 He did have some hair growing above the member but it wasn’t thick like his. Shawn put his mouth around the four inches of boy into his mouth and sucked.

 The man found the boy wasn’t that bad tasting. He thought Maddox would taste better when the almost 14 year old was cooked next weekend.
 Both men finished enjoying their toys and meant back at the room holding the other toys.
 “So how did you like him” Haden asked.
 “He wasn’t bad. To me there’s nothing better than a virgin boy ass. How was yours,” the second man asked.
 Laughing the other man replied, “Mine wasn’t bad either. I also enjoy a good getting a virgin to fuck.” 
“So who are you going to enjoy next?” Shawn asked.
I’m thinking the twin girl. Vivienne is small but I think I’ll be able to squeeze inside of her. I definitely want to taste her,” Haden explained.

 “Yeah I’m thinking the same for her twin. I wonder if Knox will taste anything like his dad,” Shawn asked. 
 “If that’s the case Vivienne might taste like her mother? Shall we find out?”
 The door was opened so they could toss Zahra and Maddox. The others stood back in fright as the two naked men came in. 

 “You two are next,” Shawn said. 

 Both men grabbed the youngest members of the Jolie-Pitt family. They scream and struggled but there was nothing they could as they were forced into the elevator and then the rooms. 
 “Wow you’re small up front, aren’t you Knox?” Shawn told the boy. 
 He just sat there crying, because there was nothing else he could do. His hands were tied behind him, like the others, so he couldn’t even hide his two inch cock.

 He was stretched out on his stomach and his cheeks spread. Shawn looked at the hole and knew he couldn’t get inside him. The boy was so small back there that he knew he’d never get in.
 He rolled the boy over and attacked his boyhood. The man had no idea what Brad Pitt tasted like, nor did care to find out. However his youngest boy tasted great.

 Haden had the same problem as his buddy. The girl was so small that he’d never get inside of her.

 There was good news and that was she was still a virgin. Unfortunately it didn’t look like he was going to be the one to break her.  

 If he couldn’t fuck the girl then he’d use her mouth. That hole would was big enough for him to hold all of his 6 inches of enraged manhood. 

 Haden waited for her to scream and shoved his cock inside the girl’s mouth. Vivienne continued to scream. Athol they were now muffled and she was using her tongue to try and drive him out of her mouth.
 It did no good though; she couldn’t force him out of her mouth. Haden loved that she was trying to push him out. 

 The girl had no idea that she was exiting the man. All the 6 year old wanted was to get the terrible tasting thing in her mouth out. 

 All of the sudden something hot and even more horrible tasting filled her mouth. Haden had shot his load into her mouth.

 Vivienne wanted to spit whatever it was out of her mouth. However since the man’s cock filled it, she couldn’t spit anything out. The girl was forced to swallow the man juice. 
 He then took the sobbing girl back down to the storage. As Haden was about toss the girl in when Shawn shouted, “Hold it a minute I want to put this one in there too.” 

 The two were pushed into the room. Their siblings cowered way in the back of the room away from the door.

 “I think you last two are safe, for today anyway. I don’t think either of us has the energy to do a third child today,” Haden explained to the group.
 Shawn nodded saying, “yeah I can’t do a third one today either. You’re all safe until tomorrow.”
 There was sighs from all and one of the girl’s asked, “You aren’t going to let us go are you.”

  “Nope you’re all going to a dinner party next week,” Shawn told them. 
 When he saw confusion on their faces the man added, “All of you are going to it as the meat.”

 All six ran toward the door, but they were too late as Haden slammed the door on them.

 “So what’s this about a dinner party?”

 “There’s too much meat for us to eat alone. There is about 300 lbs to be cooked and eaten. So I’m inviting some fellow cannibals. Don’t worry while they may recognize the entrées none of them will say a word.   

 They are discreet because cannibalism is frowned upon by society,” Shawn said.

 “Yeah it is. Not to mention it’s highly illegal to find kidnapped children and not report it,” Haden replied.
 The men went shopping for food for the soon to be food. They didn’t want them to lose any weight before they were cooked next Sunday.
 Shawn brought lots of fruit for the future entrees. This would be their food for the next week. As for their own meals, since Haden had never eaten anyone before. That required a trip to the homeless section of L.A.
 The area was called “skidrow” and was located near downtown Los Angeles. This was where Shawn got his meat from.

 He found what he wanted 17,000+ residents. It was a young boy about 5 years of age.
 After negations with the person who cared for her the meat was his. The man was a drunk and it only cost him a cheap bottle of wine.
 The boy was taken back to the car where Haden waited.

 “He’s just right for roasting. It should take about ½ hr. to clean him and it’s into the oven to cook,” Shawn explained.  

 “How long does he have to cook?” Haden asked.
 “It’ll take about six hours plus playtime. I like to cook little boys and girls alive. That way they put on a show before turning into meat.”

 “Oh, you mean they scream and beg for mercy.”

 “Yeah they do that but also they get sexually excited. In fact Maddox is old enough to create his own special sauce as he cooks,” Shawn said and laughed. 

 His friend too laughed. He understood what that boy would be doing when it was his time to cook.
 They had the boy in the kitchen and stripped naked. Shawn washed seasoned and had the meat was place in a roasting pan and was ready for the oven by 4 pm. 

 He’d been forced to drink a generous supply of wine.   

It kept him compliment as he was shoved into the oven and it also acted as a marinade. 

 The meat looked around in the oven and hiccupped. He was so drunk he didn’t know he was being roasted alive. 

  The boy had been in the oven 20 minutes and was sobering up fast. It was decided that all the Jolie-Pitt meats should have a look at their future. 

 All 6 were taken from their room and stood in front of the oven. Each paled and gulped hard at the sight of the roasting boy.
 “Are we going to be cooked like him?” Maddox asked.  

 “Some of you, yes. I haven’t set the menu yet. I think a couple of you might be visiting my indoor BBQ pit. Also I have a giant pot that could fit any one of you.”
 The children began to blubber about being roasted. That was until the screams from the oven tuned to moans.
 They all look and saw the boy had his right hand wrapped around his cock and was pulling on it.

 Maddox looked up at Shawn and asked, “Am I going to do that when you cook me?”

 Of course you and your brothers will. As for you girls you girls your fingers will find their way into your slits. You’ll feel a terrible itch down there and have to scratch it,” the cooked answered.

 The meat was pulled from the oven and butter was brushed over him. Then he was inside the oven jerking and cooking.
 “Doesn’t he smell good?” Haden half teased the future entrées. 

 They didn’t answer but continued to stare at the boy. About 15 minutes later the meat’s hand fell to his side.

 Shawn knew he was almost gone. He took an apple and shoved it into the meats mouth and forced him to bite down on it. The cook brushed him with butter again, paying particular attention to the twitching cock.
 Not 5 minutes later the boy’s body twitching violently and then he lay still. The chef opened the oven and poked the boy with a meat tinge and pushed him in before turning the heat up.

 Shawn addressed the future meats telling them, “I have a second oven. If anyone interested in finding out what it like to be cooked. It’d only be practice there are a lot of people looking forward to dining on your roasted bodies next weekend.
 All eyes went huge and they back as far away from the men. None of them wanted to be roasted, pretend or otherwise.

 They were put back in the room. There was nothing for them to see. The meat/boy had a longtime to cook and there was nothing for them to see. 

 Five hours later the children were released from the room. They were taken into a banquet room where the boy meat was laid out on a platter. 

 There was a fresh apple in his mouth and big brown eye stared into nothing. 
 “Aright since none of you have had anything to eat since yesterday all of you can have some of this yummy boy,” Shawn told them.

 None of the Jolie-Pitt menagerie said anything. They just sat there staring at what once had been a living boy now meat. 

 “You really should at least try a piece of him. It’ll give you all an idea what you’ll taste like next weekend,” Haden explained.

 Again nobody moved. None of them wanted to eat another person.

 “Fine” Shawn said. “That leaves more meat for us. Here you Haden a nice piece of rump for you. As for me I’m having boy sausage with meatballs.”

 The children paled once again as the man raised the boy’s legs and sliced off a slab of ass. The future meat boys closed their legs and grimaces as the knife went under the cock and sliced it away. 
 Haden found the piece of meat he was eating the most delicious he’d eaten. The other man was nibbling at the boy part he was eating. He was doing this to tease the boys because they whimpered at each bite.

 “This is really good. Are these six going to taste as good as this boy?”

 The man had no idea that Shawn had chosen this boy because he was young and therefore his meat was tender. Older children could be tough to eat if they weren’t properly tenderized, like next weekend’s food, for the party, would be. 
  “They will taste even better,” Shawn said opening the scrotum sack and emptying the contents into his mouth.

 The future entrées all groaned in unison. This was the last thing any of them wanted to hear.
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