Jolie-Pitt Dinner Party Pt 2

By

A Cannibal 
M/b+++ M/g+++ cannibalism
 The six kids of Angela Jolie and Brad Pitt had been kidnapped by two men both ex-scientologists. They did this because in order to get revenge on the “Church” or as they called it “Cult.”

 They hoped to cause a scandal by the kidnapping of the children of the most prominent members. Plus they both enjoy the idea of playing sex games with them.

 Shawn was a homosexual cannibal and had already enjoyed two out the three boys in his bed. He was saving the middle boy, 11 year old Pax, until the second day.

 His older brother had been fun to fuck and hopefully he would be too. It was also Shawn who came up with the idea as to what to do with them after their fun.

 Since they had to die anyway why not cook and eat them. He would throw a dinner party for some cannibal friends.

  His partner in the kidnapping was Haden. He was not gay nor was he a cannibal. This man was taking care of the girls. 

Like his friend he’d had two out of the three girls and was planning on enjoying Shiloh. He liked the looks of her since she started growing her hair longer.   

 While it was still short at least her hair wasn’t cut like a boy’s anymore. Since reaching the ripe old age of nine it was becoming oblivions she was no boy. 
 There were small bumps pushing her tee-shirts out ever so slightly. The breasts were just starting to form, but were nowhere near her mother’s size. 

 On the other hand maybe hers were bigger. Anglia had her own tits removed because of a cancer scare.  

 Neither man had any interest in the parents. Their tastes ran toward young children.
 Since Haden had never eaten any one before, Shawn decided they needed someone to cook and eat. Since they needed food for the captives anyway it was decided to get someone and cook it that night.
 They ended up get a 5 year old boy took him back to the restaurant/hotel where he was cooked. The captives were brought out and shown their future.  

 Later they were watch as the men ate pieces of the boy/meat. They were offered meat the captives but all refused. 

 Haden loved the taste of this sweet meat. He did have a question for his friend. It was one that none of them wanted to here.
 “Will they taste as good as this one?”

 They especially didn’t like hearing the answer which was, “they’ll taste even better.”
 The next morning the men were horny and went to the room holding their toys. There they took the two kids they didn’t get a chance to the day before.

 Neither Shiloh nor Pax liked the idea of being removed from the room. From what their siblings had said they knew they were being taken upstairs to be raped.
 They both struggled as they were pushed into the elevator for the ride to the top floor. It did no good though as they soon found themselves in each man’s penthouse suite.

 Haden and Shawn had taken the best rooms being the building was unoccupied. The toys had little time to admire the accommodations because they were toss on to the bed.
 Shiloh watched in fear as the man removed his clothing. She saw his cock and didn’t like it. The nine year old knew where he planned to put it and didn’t like that idea one little bit.

 She screamed and shook her head.

 “Keep away from me. That thing will never fit inside of me,” Shiloh pleaded. 

 “Of course I’ll fit inside of you. You’re small but not as small as your little sister. Now lay back and spread your legs, you’ll enjoy this part,” Haden told the young girl.

 When she didn’t compile to his commands the man grabbed the girl and pulled her half way off the bed.

Haden pushed the girl’s legs apart and stuck his head between her legs. 

 Shiloh was terrified and crying as the man started licking her pussy. Soon the crying turned to sniffles and then cries of passion.
 He enjoyed her taste for a quarter of an hour. Now that she was nice and relaxed it was time to enjoy fucking his toy.

 Pushing the girl back onto the bed Haden lined himself up with the entrance to her sex. The girl’s eyes flew open as he plunged his manhood inside of her.

She screamed as her virtue was ripped away. Shiloh bucked like a wild stallion trying to get free. The girl didn’t realize this excited her captor and caused him to become even more excited. 
 This caused him to fill the 9 year old up with man juice. Haden leaned over the sobbing girl and gave her a kiss.

 “You were fantastic honey. I needed that, thank you. We’ll have to do this again before you’re cooked.”
 That brought about more wails of anguish. Shiloh didn’t want to have sex again. She also didn’t want to be cooked and end up on a platter, like that boy from last night.
 Across the hall Shawn tossed his boy toy onto the bed. Pax bounced off the bed and scrambled to a corner, as far away from the man as he could get. 
 His brothers had explained what this man had done to them. He didn’t want that the man shoving his cock inside him.

 The boy especially didn’t want that thing up his rear-end when he saw how big it was. He turned his back to Shawn and that was a mistake.

 The man grabbed the lubricant scooped some of it with his middle finger and shoved it up his ass. The boy was tossed onto the bed and he followed.
 He screamed as Shawn slowly worked his cock inside the 12 year old boy’s butt. It was tight fit and he couldn’t get all of himself inside of his toy. Still he did manage to get half of his cock inside him.
 The man spent about inside his backdoor before pulling out without making a deposit there. He had different area in mind for that.

 Right now he wanted to have a taste of the boy. So far his brothers weren’t that bad tasting. He wondered if this one would be as tasty, even though they weren’t related by blood.

 Shawn grabbed his little monster cock and popped it in his mouth. At first his victim struggled fearing the man was going devour it.

 When he only sucked and licked Pax relaxed and began to enjoy. The boy’s cock began twitching to delight of Shawn. 
 For five minutes he tried to get his toy to come. Unfortunately the toy was a little young by a year or two for that to happen. 
 The man had one more thing to do and that was to get a blowjob from the boy. After all he’d give Pax one and it was time for him to return the favor.

 The boy was practically unconscious thanks to the BJ. This meant he had no problem opening the toy’s mouth and stuck his manhood inside of it.

 He was awake instant the member went in. the boy struggled fiercely partly because it was hard to breathe and partly because he knew what was going to happen. 
 Pax tried to force him out but it was too late. Shawn shot his man juice inside the boy’s mouth. The meat sputtered and cried but like his middle sister he was eventfully forced to swallow it.

 The men met back at the storage room and tossed their toys back in. they went and got a beer then sat in the lounge for a chat.

 “I can set the boy side of the menu now that I’ve tasted all three of them,” Shawn explained. 
 “I’ve tasted all the girls and they all taste good enough to eat. However I have no idea as to how to cook them, that’s your area of expertise” Haden said.

“How did they taste? Were they sweet or sour?” the chef asked.
“Well the sweetest of the girls, I thought anyway, was Shiloh. Can you make a desert out of her?” 

 Shawn chuckled and answered, “Yeah I can make her into desert. The two youngest ones should be roasted in the oven together and connected at the waist. You can’t get inside Vivienne, and I can’t do Knox. They’re both to small us to use and they need to be tenderized either before or as they cook. They taste so much better that way.”
 What about the others? How are they to be done?” Haden asked.

 The oldest boy, Maddox, will be tied to a spit and rotate over hot coals. The middle boy, Pax, I’m thinking of stir frying him,” Shawn said.

 “What about Zahra?”

 “Well we need a soup course so I guess she’ll have to become that. I’ll stick her in a big pot and slowly bring it to a boil,” the chef explained. 
 Then he switched mental hats and Shawn the man said, “You know all this talk of cooking the children has got me horny again.” 
 “Let’s find out if we have any volunteers then.” Haden said with a chuckle.
 They went to the storeroom where the six future entrées huddled together.
 “Alright you’ve all been tenderize once. Do any of you want to be done again?” Shawn asked.

 None of them moved so Haden decided to offer them a proposal, “if any of you come with us we it’ll be a point in your favor. Who knows Shawn may not cook you.” 

 That was a big lie of course. They had no intention of not cooking all six of them next Sunday. Haden had found the boy very tasty and thought they would be too.
 The oldest and the youngest of the girls stood and walked over to Haden. Shiloh was too sore from earlier rape to want to go with him. The boys also stood except for Pax. Like his middle sister he was sore from his time with Shawn.
 There was another reason those didn’t volunteer. The two had had sex about an hour ago and hadn’t liked it. They didn’t want to repeat the act, especially not so soon.  
 While the rest were taken back upstairs the remaining two remained in the lock room. 

 “I don’t ever want to be fucked again. I’d rather be dead then have to go though that ever again,” Shiloh told her brother.

 Pax shrugged his shoulders saying, “Didn’t you hear him. That guy called what was done to us as tenderizing. That means they were softening us up so we won’t be tough when they eat us. It also means they’re going to do us again.” 
 Shiloh began to wail and tried to kick the door down. It didn’t budge an inch.

 “Don’t just sit there! Help me kick this door down or do you want to be cooked and eaten!”

 Her brother’s reply what the girl expected, “actually I don’t think I would mind it. That boy looked happy until right up to the end.”
 “Fine you can go into the oven willingly. Me I’m going to be kicking and screaming all the way to the table,” Shiloh said.

  Upstairs in Shawn’s room the boys laid down on the bed face up. Neither one of them wanted to be butt fucked again.
 They watched the man take his clothing off again and shook with fear at seeing his monstrous cock again. 
 Ok boys I want one of you to suck on me. In return I will suck on you. That’s you Knox you were tasty last time. Maddox, I want you to use your brother’s rear-end, like I did to you yesterday.

 He thought the oldest boy was small enough to do his brother. They complied because they would do anything to stay off the menu.

 It was the same for the girls. Zahra and Vivienne lay on the bed and watched the man. The younger one was weeping because she didn’t want to have sex.

 It had hurt when Haden had done her the first time. Her older sister was scowling she didn’t want sex and she had no desire to be cooked.
 “Ok here’s the deal I want to screw one of you and the other I will eat,” he explained.

 Their eyes went huge when they heard the word “eat.” 

 “Ah, ‘eat’ in this case is a sex term for licking you Vivienne between the legs. Neither of you will be eaten the other way until next weekend.

This was a relief to the girls who hadn’t heard the second half of his answer. They both stretch out on the bed.
 Haden adjusted the girls so he could begin to enjoy them. Zahra was placed on her back legs spread apart. His cock would have the easy access to the girl’s sweet spot.

 Vivian was placed above her sister’s head. Her legs were also spread. This would allow him to taste her little pussy while pumping her sister.
 Both men enjoy their toys most of the day. When they finished the four were returned to storage but before being put in they had a question the chef.

 They had done their part and now they want to know their fate. As oldest of the children Maddox thought it was his job to ask that question.

 “Are you still going to cook us?” he asked.
 “Yes are going to be. Athol since all of you were good and did as asked, you now all have a say in how it’s done,” Shawn said to the group. 

 Haden added his two cents worth telling them, “We can discuss it tomorrow. I’m sure my friend here wants to play with everyone and I mean everyone,” he said eyeing Shiloh.
 The girl swallowed hard and scrunched herself into a ball. She didn’t want that done to her ever again.
 They were all shoved back in where to wait until tomorrow. That was when it would be done again; the meat needed had to be tender before cooking. 

 Later the door Shawn and he tossed a big book in with them.

 “Choose a recipe for yourselves by tomorrow or I will,” he threatened the entrées.

 The six of them stood around the book. None of them were happy to see the title “101 recipes for children.” 
 That was bad enough but there was also picture of three young girls in a giant pot. The naked children each had a piece of fruit shoved into their mouths.

 “Do we have to choose a recipe? I don’t want to be cooked,” Shiloh whined.

 Pax sighed heavily and told his sister, “if you don’t the chef is going to choose one and I don’t think you’ll like the one he chooses. Me I’m going into the oven and cook my way, not his.”

 “Yeah but you I don’t want to be cooked” she sobbed.

 Pax bent down and picked up the book. He started to flip though the pages. It was divided into sections. There were pictures of boys and girls being roasted in the oven. The last section was a section on BBQ. Pictures of children tided to spits or worse the metal was driven into their ass and came out the mouth.
 The others had gathered around their brother and out of morbid curiosity. They too were also staring at the pictures in the book. 
 All the meats could chose which recipe they wanted to be cooked with. However if Haden and Shawn didn’t like what they chose they would select their own to cook them with. 

Sunday’s entrees had no idea of this and had chosen the recipes they wanted. Even Shiloh had reluctantly chosen one, least the chef to choose for her. 
 The young blond didn’t know she was to be dessert for the 25 special guests coming to dinner. That Haden had already look though that same book and found what looked like a good recipe.
 The nine year old had picked a simple pork roast recipe. The man wanted to use roast girl pie recipe.
 The men listen to their requests and them took all six upstairs for the day. They were forced to give BJ and when they weren’t dong that they fucked.

This was the way it went for them until Saturday afternoon. Haden and Shawn went to the framers market in LA to get fresh vegetables. They also picked out 6 shiny red apples for their mouths.

 What was the use of having long pig or in this case hairless goats for dinner without the traditional fruit stuck in their mouths? 
 They picked up some spices to add a little extra zing to the meats flavor. The drove back home to enjoy the Jolie-Pitt kids one last time. 

 They had been doing all the kids at once the past few days. Today however was their last day as toys tomorrow the six of them would be food. 
 This meant the men wanted to do them one at time. Opening the door Shawn pulled Maddox out while Haden took Zahra.
 Both entrées were taken up to the bedrooms. They knew what was expected and allowed the captors to do them. They knew what was in store for them tomorrow and hoped that by cooperating they might be spared.
 After an hour of play time they were exchange for Shiloh and Pax. They too were enjoyed by the men.

 Last up was Knox and Vivienne when their middle brother and sister were returned to the holding room.

They were sucked and licked on for ½ an hour. Then the youngest ones had to return the favor by sucking on the men’s cocks. 

The youngest meats were put back holding room.

 “Alright see everyone bright and early tomorrow morning. Enjoy your last night, because tomorrow you all get cooked,” Shawn teased them.  

 The door was slammed shut on six whimpering kids. All had hoped that might happen to them since they did everything their capture had wanted.

 Both men were exhausted it had been a long day. Tomorrow would busy day also. The children had to be cooked for the guests that were coming.
 Most likely the meat wouldn’t corporate, but then that was the fun of cooking hairless goats alive. The meats usually screamed and struggled as they were prepared to cook.

 Shawn had no doubt these meats would act the same way. That was why he suggested they go to bed early tonight.
 It was six in the next morning when the door to storage room opened again. Each entrée jump and cowered together in the back of the room.

 “Good morning meats today’s the day I cook you. Are there any volunteers to go first?”
 Listen you don’t have to cook me. I won’t taste good,” Maddox told his captors.

 “Nonsense you’ve tasted fine all week and now you’re going to taste even better once I have cooked you. Now come along I have to get you ready for dinner,” the chef told him.
 The boy didn’t move so he motion for Haden to help him pull the meat out. Maddox was taken into the kitchen and sat on counter.
 “I’ll give you five minutes to say your prays. Then I need to start cleaning you up for dinner.”
 While the boy did this the men worked on getting things ready. A hose was attached a shower in special room. It had built especially built to clean real pigs for luaus. 

In this case it would work just as well on the hairless goats. They also gather a dozen bottles of BBQ sauce and place them out in dining room. There was an electric BBQ pit that had been sometimes used to BBQ exotic meats.

 And you couldn’t get any more exotic then hairless goat. Maddox wasn’t hairless between his legs, like his brothers and sisters. 

 Still that area would be shaven before he ended up over the coals. Once shaven the young animal would considered hairless goat.

 Haden and Shawn picked up a long black spit and took it into the kitchen. They laid it on the counter next to the meat.
 He took a look at it and asked, “What’s that for?” I want to go in the oven, if I have to be cooked.” 

 Shawn sighed replied, “this is a spit and you’re going to be tied to it. You’re too big to go into the oven, but don’t worry, you’ll still be able to get your jollies on as you rotate.”

 That said the boy was pushed into the shower and cleaned inside and out. Then he found himself laying face down on the table where the cold spit was tied to his back. A stabilized rod was shoved up his ass.
 The two men took the meat over to the BBQ pit and placed him on the Y bars over the coals.

 “I’m not going to start cooking you yet. The guests like to watch as you slowly cook,” Shawn explained.
 “Haden would you fill the pot with water while I get the stew meat cleaned.” 
 The other man did as requested by his friend. He filled big clear pot with water. The guests would want to watch her come to a slow boil. 
 This meant there was an electric heating element underneath it. To start with the water would be cold, but eventually it would come to a boil and the girl’s meat would fall from her bones.
 A clean Zahra was carried out of the shower and sat on the counter in front of the pot.

 “It’s your lucky day. You won’t have to lie in a hot oven to cook. Instead you’re going to sit in that pot there. However that won’t be for an hour or so,” Shawn told the soup stock.
 She blubbered and begged not to go into the pot. The 10 year old said she do anything they wanted not to be boiled to death. 
They ignored her and went and pulled the youngest ones out of the holding room.
 “You’ll find the double roasting pan in the pantry. If you could grease it I’ll get the twins cleaned and ready to go into it.”
Vivienne and Knox didn’t struggle as they were lead to the shower. They wanted to go into the oven because they saw the pot filled with water. 
The meats were worried they were going into it and neither of them wanted to drown. Being cooked in the oven, while playing with oneself, was a much better way to die.
 People started showing up as Shawn was putting the twins into the roasting pan. They were offered wine and told to examine the food.

 In the mean time the chef pulled Shiloh out of the holding cell. She was to be a meat pie desert. 

 To do this she had to be roasted alive. Halfway though she would be slid inside a pie shell and baked the rest of the way. 

 Once she was washed the dessert was placed in a roasting next to her youngest sibling. It was then time to get the last meat cleaned.

 Pax was going to be grilled according to his ancestral heritage, Vietnamese. While he’d been raised as an America, Shawn thought it important he know where he came from. It was the same for all of the adopted thus the BBQ and stew.  
After his cleaning the boy was season and wrapped in pepper leafs and placed on the cold grill. Now he had time to greet the guests.
 He spent nearly an hour talking to the friends he hadn’t seen in a while. Then he walked over to the meats and told them, “I’m going to start dinner soon. If you want to pray for divine intervention you have five minutes to do so.”

  Unfortunately at the end of that time nothing had happen. The chef started with the twins. They were connected at the waist, seasoned and then shoved into the oven sideways. 

 This would give everyone who wanted a good look at the two seven year olds fucking each other. They were too busy to notice tuning the oven on to the low setting. 
 He estimated half hour before they were no more. Next the dark meat was slid into the cold water.
 She shrieked about not wanting to be cooked. That brought about laughter from the guest. 

 “How about it people? Should we let her go?” 

 “BOOO!” was the answer from the crowd.
 “Sorry honey, it looks like you the soup course. Don’t worry though it’s going to feel long hot bath.” 

 He bent down and turned the heating element to low. Next he turned his attention to the BBQ pit.
 The BBQ meat was busy jerking off and didn’t notice the chef’s arrival. 

Who want to turn the meat? I also need a volunteer to put BBQ sauce on him,” the chef asked.

 Nick and Nora stepped forward quickly. They were husband and wife and loved dining on BBQ boy.

 Nick took the handle and began tuning the meat. Nora spread some homemade BBQ sauce over the boy. She paid particular attention to his wiener. 

 Shawn went to the control and turned it onto low. He walked back over to Shiloh and Haden.

“The girl’s next and it a strait roast. All you have to do is dump Shiloh in a roasting pan and shove her in the oven. Start cooking the dessert course at 135 degrees.” 
 He then addressed the girl, “you should be able enjoy yourself for at least ½ an hr. and have multiple orgasms before you fall asleep forever.”
 Then he was gone from Shiloh’s view. He had moved over to Pax who lay there struggling. He didn’t want to be grilled.

 “Please kill me; I don’t want to be alive when you turn the grill on,” Pax pleaded.
 “Sorry but you have to be alive. Hairless goat always tastes better that way. Tell you what I’ll give you some wine to relax you.”  
 He did that and the others too. Soon all the Jolie-Pitt kids were no longer worried about being cooked. 
 The wine they drank and the endorphins they were creating by manipulating of their sexes they were relaxed. They were no longer worried about being cooked alive.
 In fact Zahra didn’t even complain when the vegetables were added. The girl giggled as they were sliced into broth with her. Nor did she complain as began to simmer.

 A special board was placed around the meat’s neck. It would keep her head, which he had plans for, out of the water.
 Actually Shawn had plans for all the Jolie-Pitt children’s heads. After dinner their heads would be removed and given to Nick who stuff and mounted them for display. 
 All around the room moans could be heard come from the meats. The guest also smelled the most delicious coming from the meats.
 The twins were the first to become meat. One minute Knox was bang his sister then he arched his back. 

 Those watching the twins saw him arch his back and heard a grunt and then saw him collapse onto his sister.

 A few minutes later Vivienne also let out a last shriek of joy. They were both were now only meat.

 The crowd moved around to watch the stew cook but that proved to be uninteresting. All she did was lay with her head being held out of the water by the wooden collar.
Those who stayed to watch the saw the meat lift her head smile and then her body went limp.

 Pax was dead also the grilling haven taken its toll. His body was unmarked thanks to the pepper leaves he’d been wrapped in. 

 On the BBQ Maddox groaned every time he faced the coals. His cock would shrink away from the when he faced the coals. When his back was to them Nora brushed that special boy part with BBQ sauce.
 He would let out a sigh of relief. However it was only temporary solution because he would rotate around and his cock as if it was burning off again.
 All of the sudden the almost teenager let out a loud grunt. Maddox had cum for the first time and also his last. 
 The entire guest cheered as he did this but the boy never heard them. His eyes were open but nobody was home anymore.

 In the oven Shiloh was panting heavily. This was not only because she was hot but because her fingers were busy. The girl was fingering herself and having multiple orgasms as promise.

 She wondered why her mother or big sister told her about how fun this was. Shiloh also wondered what smelled so good. 

 Her last thought was, “damn it me and I smell delicious.” 

The girl let out a last moan. This was the best orgasm yet. It was also her last as she joined her brothers and sisters in the hereafter. 

 Mid-afternoon found everyone seated in the dining area. Shawn and Haden brought the meats in and set them all in a row. Except for Zahra all were recognizable. The middle sister parts were in a giant soup triune. Her head though was next to the soup pot. It was so everyone knew who meat was in there, as if they didn’t know. 

 Nick and Nora got first choice of Maddox since they had helped BBQ him. The woman took his plump, cum soaked boyhood. The man took the right ass cheek for his choice.

 He had the most delicious taste to him. In-fact everyone commented on how good tasting all of the Jolie-Pitt kids were. 
 Shawn had Pax’s short boyhood as well as his left drumstick. Haden got Shiloh’s pussy and found it just as sweet this way as it had been raw. 
 Everyone enjoy dessert so much that there was little left of her after the dinner. It was the same for her brothers and sisters. 

 Most everyone had left the dinner party, except Nick and Nora. They came over to talk to the chef.

 “Listen I know you’ve had this place on the market for some time and I take it there are no offers. Well if you were to sell it to me I consider turning it into a private club. You and your buddy can stay on as chefs.”

 “What kind of club?” Haden asked.

 “A cannibal club of course,” was Nora’s answer.
 “You wouldn’t have to worry about law enforcement or getting the meat either, I would do that.” Nick said.

 “Hmm, I like the idea but there would have to be some conditions. Haden has never cooked a person before today he’d have to be sent to a cannibal chef school. Then there is the matter of living conditions.

I have been living in one of the penthouse suites. I would like to continue doing that and I’m sure Haden would like to live in the one he been using this week,” Shawn told them.

Haden nodded, “I’ve been couch surfing with friends and I’m running out of friends I can do that with.”

 The couple whispered to each other for a couple of minutes then Nick held out his hand, “it’s a deal.” 
  “Oh and when can I get the 6 heads back? I’d like to give them back to their parents as gifts.”

 All of them laughed and Nick said, “Give me a couple of weeks.”

