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  April and Mercedes stood in front of the woman running the orphanage they lived in.
 “I want the two of you to go to a party. Hopefully one of the people will see you and they might want to adopt you,” Margret who was in charge of the orphanage said.
  April who was 5 years of age had done this before. 

 “Am I going to have to wear a T-shirts again?”

 “Yes just like before. Actually you do have an alternative you can where nothing but the smile on your face instead.”

An 8 year old Mercedes had been given a brief sex lecture by her mother before she had died. From what her friend had told her about the last party it didn’t matter if they went naked a not.
 People were going to feel their bodies. At least with some clothing there was less chance of “accidently” being bumped into by a man.

 “If those are the only choices I’ll wear the t-shirt Mercedes grumbled.”

  The woman looked at the other girl and she too nodded that wearing a t-shirt was preferable to being naked at the party. 
 “I had a lot of people ask about you after the party, April. Unfortunately for you they didn’t meet the requirements. So we’re going to try again,” Margaret told the girls.

 What she didn’t tell them was that this was their last time that they would have to do this. 
 According to the owner of the orphanage, a man named Carl. The girls had about a month left before they’d been at the orphanage a year. This was the maxim time that children were allowed to stay without being adopted. 

 After that they would be taken a crossed the street to his butcher shop where they would be sold as meat.  
 In fact he had customer who was very much interested in the girls as meat. The husband and wife constantly came to the market to select live children as food. 

 Officially he was not allowed to advertise or admit the market had human meat for sale. However the butcher hoped to have that law changed eventually. The couple who came to buy child meat weekly had governmental influence. 
 That night Carl entered the orphanage with the t-shirts for the girls. He handed them to Margret who took them into a side room.

 That was where April and Mercedes stood naked. Earlier the woman had combed out their hair and added a bit of makeup to them.

 “Put these on girls, unless you want to go to the party naked,” Margret said.

 Neither girl wanted to go there naked, in fact neither one wanted to go to the party at all. The girls slid the shirt over their head and were taken out to where Carl waiting for them. 
 The man’s eyes roamed over the two then he herded them out the door. He would have preferred them naked but couldn’t do that just yet.

 He’d just gotten word that the law had been changed. The butcher would be able to display hairless goat and long pigs stating next month.

 Every meat still had one year to be adopted before being transferred to his market. There they would be displayed as meat. 

 April and Mercedes didn’t have to worry about being displayed. They were already sold to the couple who helped get the law passed so he could openly sell children as meat.
 Upon arrival club the girls walked into the hallway and told to wait there. Carl went into the next room.
 “I have two hairless goats for viewing only. They don’t know they’re for sale and I want it to be that way. You may touch them only no penetration of any kind will be allowed. If that is agreeable I’ll bring them in.”
 None of them liked it but all agreed to his terms.

 Carl walked back to the girls were waited.
 “Don’t be upset if people feel your bodies. They want to make sure you’re healthy girls.”
 “They aren’t going to touch our private parts are they?” Mercedes wanted to know.

 “No, but they will want to feel your chests and they will want to also to feel you bottoms. However I’ve made it clear that the area in-between the legs, is off limits,” he told the girls.
 Mercedes wasn’t thrilled to hear what areas they could touch. Still if it meant getting out of the orphanage she’d let them touch her.

 April had been through this before so she knew what to expect. That didn’t mean the girl had to like it, because she didn’t.

 They were ushered into the room by Carl and quickly surrounded by the guest. Both girls couldn’t help scrimmaging as multiple hands slid across their young bodies.
 These people were cannibals and enjoyed the feel of them. They made note of the information printed on the back of their t-shirts.

It stated that that the girls were available from Sunshine Market. Could he help that if they came by and the girls had been sold already? 

 There were others available if they wanted to buy them. These two were his display models and gave people an idea as to what he had available to sell.

 After a few hours of being pawed by all the party goers Carl collected them and took the two of them back home to the orphanage.  

 Margret took them to a room pulled the t-shirts off and examined their naked bodies. She found they were no burses on them and sent them off to bed.

 The woman knew she didn’t have to check to see if they were still virgin. Her boss had told that he’d make sure there would be no banging of the meats.

 That was to be done by the person who bought them. And since the girls only had a few weeks before a trip across the street Carl had kept a close eye on the two during the party.

 These two were worth $10,000 each if they were still virgins when sold. He might get $5,000 total they weren’t.
 Normally he would have used other girls, but to entice new costumers he needed cute ones. Carl consider April and Mercedes to be two of the cutest girls in the orphanage. 
 The two naked girls ran past Carl on the way to their bedroom. He only could see their rumps because their hands were hiding their sex.
 Once in bed they talked about the party.
 “I didn’t like the way those people kept feeling me,” April said.

 “Me too it, was awful. I felt like a piece of meat the way they felt my body,” Mercedes and shivered under her blanket.

 There was something in the way that the people that felt her body that made her nervous. It was nothing they said but because the way they acted.
 The girls went to sleep and by morning had forgotten all about how they’d been pawed the previous night. As usual they had to spend an hour in the window. They were on display in hopes of someone wanting to adopt them. 
 When they weren’t on display April and Mercedes went out back to play out back and played with the other orphans. That was the routing for the next three weeks.

 Carl came over the third week and took a look the files to see which ones were going over to the market this month. Standing in Margret office he said, “looks like you’re going to lose ½ dozen this time. That includes these two.”

 Her boss slid the pictures of April and Mercedes to her. They’ve been sold for a while and the clients are looking forward to dining on them for a couple of months now.”
 “I think I remember them. They wanted these two as food so I sent them to you,” the woman said. 

 “That you did and their time as up as orphans. They are meat for that couples dinner table,” he said scooping up the photos. I think I’ll have them pick u the meat here being their already been bought and paid for. If I took them across the street someone else might want to buy them. I can’t disappoint my best costumers.”

 He scooped up the files and went back to the market. 

 He punched in a number into his phone. It was answered by Todd on the second ring. 
 Very few people had his private cell phone number. The Sunshine Market where he brought special meat was one of them. 
 Carl told him the special meats that he’d ordered and could be picked up tomorrow. Todd thanked him and said he’d be by tomorrow afternoon to get them.

 “What are we getting tomorrow afternoon?” his wife, Bambi, asked.   

 “That my dear wife was Carl, the man we get our meat from. He said we can finally collect those girls we saw a couple of months ago. You remember a young Blonde and a Burnett?”

 “Hmm I don’t know we’ve looked at a lot of meat. Granted most of the time they ended up on the dinner table,” she snickered.
 He moved to his desk and pushed a button there. In the kitchen the phone buzzed and André their chef answered it in hurry because he knew it was the boss. 
  “Yes boss?”
  “How the meat supply? We have a pair of girls coming in tomorrow. I’m wondering how soon they’d have to be cooked.”
 “There no hurry sir we have 2 fresh ones in the cooler and I’ve a pair of carcasses cooking as we speak” the chef answered. 
 “Very well,” he told the chef and hung up.

 The cooler was a small windowless room where meat was stored after the couple had used them. Sometimes it was a boy and girl but most of the time it was girls.

 Bambi enjoyed playing with both sexes while her husband only liked little girls. In-between being played with and cooked André got his jollies with the girls too.  

 Todd then turned to his wife and said, “I’m thinking we should go on a vacation. Take the new meats with us.”

 “Where should we go this time?” Bambi asked.

  “I was thinking our little island in the Bahamas?” 
 The couple had a long term lease on one of the smaller islands in the Atlantic Ocean. Their house there was not nearly as big as this one. It only had five bedrooms and two of them were holding cells with bars for doors.  
 “I like it but what about the meat in the cooler? Do we leave them here or take them with us. We’ll need meat for the two weeks we’ll be there.”

 “I like it I’m dying for some beach barbequed children.” 

 “I was thinking of human lobster myself. However we have four of them so we BBQ a pair and boil the other two,” Todd told his wife.
 She laughed and nodded.

  The next afternoon the couple came into town and drove directly to the market. Carl greeted them and explained the girls were across the street.

 “I didn’t think you wanted the girls to know their meat. So I left them there and all you have to do is give this note to Margret and she’ll get the girls or should I call them meat for you.”
 The couple laughed and Todd said, “I guess they’re our daughters until we get them home.”
 They got in the car drove around the block in order to park in front of the orphanage. The couple didn’t want the meat girls to get run over crossing the road.
 They found Margaret in her office and gave her the paper.
 “Ah yes I’ve been expecting you. April, Mercedes, come here girls,” she said as walked into the next room. “I’ve got good news for you. These are Todd and Bambi who have decided to adopt you both.”
 The girls stood there for several seconds absorbing the news. Their lips slowly curled upwards.

 They ran over and each hugged the couple. “Thank you, thank you, thank you,” they both chanted.

 “If you have anything you want to take with you get it now,” Bambi told them.

 They didn’t have anything to get except photos of their parents. Both ran to their bedroom retrieved their photos and ran back to the lobby. 
 “This way to the car girls,” Todd said ushering the girls out the door.

 When they walked out the two saw a big shiny black car. Neither one had seen a car this big before.
 The back door was opened and the girls climbed inside it. They watched as the car drove though town and ended up at huge house.

 The girls head swiveled from side to side as entered the house. 

 “I bet you girls are hungry. I’ll have André our chef make you a good lunch. In the mean time Bambi will show you your bedrooms,” Todd told them.
 They nodded and followed the woman upstairs to a pair if rooms. Each was had a huge queen size bed and it own bathroom.

 At the orphanage they had a bed that just fit them and them. As for the bathroom, that was down the hall and shared by a dozen other girls.

 “If you’d like to bathe before eating you can,” both nodded and ran into their baths.
 They luxuriated in the hot water for an hour. When they got out they couldn’t find their clothing. However they did find a pair of skimpy bikinis lying on their beds.

 They had two choices put them on or go naked. The girls slid the bathing suits on and walked down stairs to the dining room.

 Their eyes grew huge upon seeing all the food on the table. There was roasted pork corn on the cob mash potatoes and gravy. Of course the pork was from hairless goats that had been cooked yesterday.

 The boy and girl had been delicious yesterday. And Bambi and Todd thought they weren’t bad as leftovers either. 
 “So girls how do you like the food?” Todd asked.
 “Mmm,” they replied in unison. Their mouths were to full of the delicious food to say more.
 They ate well in the orphanage, although it was nothing close to being this good. They had no idea the food provided by Carl wasn’t prime. 
In fact the meat was half a step above dog food. The orphans ate part that didn’t sell like pig snouts and cow lips.

 When they finished eating the girls were given a tour of the house. Out back there was a pool and hot tub they could use anytime.

The tour ended at a closed door.

 “Behind this door is our playroom and yours too. You can bring friends here and play with,” Todd told them
 “And right now we want to play with both of you,” Bambi said opening the door.

 The girls gasped when they peaked into the room. There were ropes hanging from the ceiling. There were chains hanging on the walls. 

 There were king size beds on each side of the room. The girls were nervous and turned to run but ran right into Bambi and Todd.
 “Oh I forgot to mention we want to play with you girls on occasion, starting now,” Todd said.

 The girls were screaming as the couple forced into the room.
 “Shut up or were take you back to the orphanage and get someone more corruptive,” Bambi told them.
 Neither girl wanted to go back to that place. They stopped screaming and allowed themselves to be guided into the room.
 Todd took Mercedes to the bed on the left while his wife took April to the other bed.

 “Let me get you out of your bathing suit and we can begin playing,” Bambi said pulling off the bottoms.
 She spread the girl’s legs and pushed her head between April’s thighs. The woman opened her daughter’s pussy and liked.

 After a few swipes the woman decided she wasn’t that tasty. That presented problems because if she wasn’t tasty rare she wouldn’t be that good roasted.

 It might change if her juices were flowing but Bambi doubted that would happen. Still it wouldn’t hurt to get her excited and find out for sure. 
 She reached into the nightstand next to the bed. This was where she kept sex aides like vibrators.

 Bambi pulled a small one out where she began rubbing it up and down the outside her vagina lips. In no time April began to almost purr. 
 The next time the woman tasted April; there was only a marginal improvement to her taste. 

 Bambi pulled the little top up and licked the flat chest. Again she had tasted better. Perhaps they might improve with age.

 On the other bed Todd was enjoying Mercedes body. She knew what was going to happen to her but there was little she could do about it. The girl thought if she were complained she’d end up back at the orphanage.

 When he licked her between the legs to lube the toy he thought this girl was tasted alright, but not great.

 Once he had Mercedes lubed it was time to go where no man had gone before.
 Todd lined himself up with the entrance to her sex and plunge inside her. Mercedes let out an ear splitting scream as she was ripped apart.

 “There, there that the worst of it. There will be no more pain and you might enjoy being fucked,” the man said and patting her head.

 His manhood dove in and out of the girl for a quarter of an hour. During that time the 8 year old girl’s tears dried up and she began singing a womanly tune.

 Todd filled her up with man juice and lay there recovering. She might not be that tasty but Mercedes made for a great fuck.

 After a while the girls were helped out of the playroom and slid into the hot tub.

 “This helps sooth any soreness you might be experiencing,” Bambi told the girls.
 Mercedes was the one who was sore after being raped by her new “father.” April wasn’t nearly as sore as her friend. Her pussy had been stretch further than ever before. 
 While the girls soaked the couple went over to the wet bar and pour themselves drinks. As they drank the husband and wife stared out at them. 

 “What do you think these girls? The one I had isn’t that tasty, but she fucks really well,” Todd asked. 
 Bambi nodded saying, “mine is cute and so is the other one. However cuteness doesn’t transfer into good taste. I don’t want any of her on my plate.”
 “Ok what do you want to do with them?”
  “We’ll take them to the island and see how they react to seeing how they react to someone being cooked in front of them. After that we can decide on what to do with them,” his wife said.

 He walked out to the girls said, “We’ve decided as a reward for letting us play with that we’ll go for a plane ride to the Bahamas in a couple of days.”
 They didn’t know where that was. Teaching orphans was not a high requirement, especially since they were most likely meat there was no use educating any of them. 
 The girls were excited to be going on a plane where ever it was. Normally they would be bouncing up and down with joy but that was painful right now.
 A couple of days later the girls were taken to a small airport. They wore only their bikinis because this was Florida and it was hot and steamy. 

 They’d been told the Bahamas were the same way.  That meant they needn’t dress in more than their bikinis for the trip.
 While Bambi got April and Mercedes settle into seat on the gulfstream jet, her husband and the chef loaded the meat from the cooler into the cargo hold.

 They had been sedated for the trip and would be any problem. It would be a short flight of about 30 minutes and André was going too.  

 He would cook the meats in the cargo hold and any others they wanted done. He had no idea that his employers thought the two new girls tasted awful.

 Todd flew the plane to the island with the landing strip behind the house. It wasn’t a big island most of it taken up by the landing strip and house.
 “Which do you want to see first the inside of the house or the beach?” Bambi asked the girls.

 She knew it was a silly question because they both answered with “beach.” While they were gone Todd and André unloaded the meat and stuck them in a holding area off the kitchen.
 “Tomorrow we want these two cooked as if they were lobsters. Don’t worry about hiding them from the girls. We haven’t decided what to do with them yet but they can’t escape here.” 
 “No sir, not unless they can swim 10 miles in shark infested waters. 

 Todd chuckled and nodded. He walked down to the others on the beach. 
 “Tomorrow André said were having lobsters for dinner. Today he said were having sandwiches along with potato salad, beans, and chips. Will have ourselves a real nice picnic.” 
 April and Mercedes thought a picnic sounded great. They’d never had one of them at the orphanage. Instead all the children sat a long wooden table and ate together.
 During the night the girls heard strange sound. They became scared and sought comfort in their “parents” bed. Bambi and Todd were more than happy to have them have them, because they got to play.

 Todd had April this time she was small then the other girl. Her love box was also a lot tighter than Mercedes was, but that was to be expected.

 She never cried out when he broke her because she was half asleep and therefore a lot looser than her “sister.” The girl did let out a small grunt when her virtue was taken but otherwise endured the rape.

  Before the family got up the next morning André was already cleaning the “lobsters.” He had to remove a couple days worth of dirt from their bodies.
 They’d been raped constantly for a couple of weeks. However that was preferable to being copped into small bite size pieces. Both were 11 years old and had been delivered to the butcher shop from the orphanage when they hadn’t been adopted.

 They had seen some children taken from their dog by a man in white blood stained apron. Boys and girls were removed from their cages and down a hall and never seen again. 
 This was a refrigerated room with naked human bodies gutted and hanging upside down awaiting purchase from someone. Thus the lobster girls new their fate was to become dinner.
 Neither of them was quiet as they were cleaned. The noise was so loud, especially when they were given enemas, that the family was woken from sleep.  
 They followed the screams to the kitchen and opened the door. There they saw a pair of naked girls being washed by André.

 That wasn’t the strange thing was that was which was April and Mercedes knew them from the orphanage. 

“That’s Cindy and Marigold. They said they were adopted,” Mercedes whispered to her friend.

 “No they are lobsters for dinner,” Todd said and he and his wife clamped their hands their girl’s shoulders guiding them to the living room.
 “We adopted them from the market across the street. The man who owns it sells them us and others who eat them,” Bambi told them.
 “Are you going to eat us too?” April wanted to know. 

  “Well we thought about it. But now we’ve decided you’re to be our children instead of our dinner. Do everything we say and you won’t end up on the dinner table.”

 The couple wanted a family but didn’t want the hassle of a baby. These two girls were perfect for that being too bad tasting to eat. 
 “We’ll talk about what is expected if you two later. Right now I think friends are ready for the pot,” Bambi giggled.

 The family walked out to the backyard. There Mercedes and April saw a huge clear pot full of water. On a table in front the pot, were the two girls for dinner.
 Their heads and body removed if hair. That made for a mess when served boiled.
 “Sir, could you help me get the lobsters into the pot? André asked.

 “Actually they aren’t that heavy. I going to have my daughters help you out instead,” Todd told them.

 April and Mercedes eyes grew big and they grinned. They ran over to the chef and saw both “lobsters” were unconscious from their cleaning.

  André told them to each grab a leg, which they did, and to slide the first “lobster” into the cold water.
Marigold slid to the bottom and came up a few seconds later sputtering.

 Cindy acted the same way when she was slid in to the pot. Both stood up to their necks screaming to be released, but it did any good.

  Mercedes teased the meat girls saying, “we can’t let you go. What would we eat for dinner then?”

 April nodded saying, “if we let you go mom and dad would put us in there instead. It’s better you then us.”

 They returned to their new parent to watch the action. They saw André bend down and light the fire under the pot.
 “Good girls you two are naturals at teasing meat. That will be one of your jobs when we get home,” Todd said to his daughters who grinned up at him. The family’s attention was diverted when the “lobsters” screamed even louder. The meats saw flames shooting past the top of the 4 ft pot and didn’t like it one bit.

 Soon the girls in the pot begin shifting their weight from one foot to the other as the bottom of the pot began heating up. As far as the two on the outside of the pot they too were fidgeting.
 Looking at Bambi, Mercedes whispered, “I feel funny between my legs, but my real mom said never to touch myself there.”

 “In this family we don’t have such rules. If you need to scratch that itch do it,” was the answer from her new mother. 

 “Look how red their skin is getting,” April said in awe after a quarter of an hour.

 The “lobsters” skin was bright pink in color. They were also dancing up a storm. It was becoming increasingly hard for the “lobsters” to stand.

 Another 15 minutes and the water were beginning steaming. The lobsters were no long scream but crying out in pain.

 Cindy slid under the water a few minutes later surfaced in the turmoil of hot water butt first. Marigold never saw this happen as she too had slip under the water.

 That it they need about another 4 or 5 hrs until their cooked. In the mean time come inside and we’ll tell you both what is expected from each of you in this family.

 That was straight forward they would be fucked once a week, more if the girls wanted it. They were to go out and make friends and bring them home for dinner. 

 That one cracked the girl up who giggled and nodded their understanding. If one of the meats was too tickled their fancy they could use the playroom. Their parents would show them how to use the various toy there in there.
 They would be educated by a tutored for ½ a day spend a few hours with André learning how to cook people.

  Before they knew it André was there announcing dinner was ready. They all moved to the dining room.

 There two bright red “lobsters” lay on separate silver platters. Melted butter cascaded down each breast forming pools on the platters. Each hand held half a lemon. Their eyes were open and the chef had given them each of them a happy smile
 “Hey I think I just head Cindy saying eat me,” Mercedes said with a crooked smile.

 “Well let’s not disappoint her then. There are four of us and between the two lobsters for breasts. All you have to do is grab hold and pull. It should come right off in your hand,” Todd replied.
  The older daughter grabbed the left one and pulled. She looked at it as her mother told her to add a little butter and a dash lemon onto it. 

 “Mmm” Mercedes said. 

 April had watched her big sister and she pulled Marigold right tit off. She added butter and lemon and bit into the meat.
 “This is great tasting meat.”

 The parents each devoured the other tits and thought the daughter were right. These girls made delicious tasting lobsters 

THE END
