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 It was vacation time for Jason and had to decide where to go. He wanted to it to be exotic with lots of cute young girls.  
 Jason was a pedophile who loved young girls, literally. He usually went to Mexico for such fun but the drug lords had taken over much of the country.

Therefore it was not safe to go there anymore.

 He thought about Thailand, but the US customs scrutinize people coming back for any type of child porn. Even to the point of going through a person's computer and camera.

 While he wasn't planning on taking any pictures of girls, naked that is, he didn't want to take any chances.
 Jason was leaning toward Tahiti but decided to check with some other like minded people over the internet. To keep from being spied upon he went though several severs in different countries. 

 He logged into a website called "little lovelies" and was soon chatting away with several others people. Jason asked each one where the best place for a vacation. 

 Most answers he got were for Thailand but one mentioned a place about an hour outside of London. That the place even had a hotel that a father and daughters could spend their vacation in. The hotel even had a restaurant which meant more father daughter time.

 Jason chuckled at the father daughter reference.  What the person at the other end of the chat meant was a man for the father. Daughters meant one or more of the young girls that he could choose from.
 London sounded good to Jason because he wouldn't need a visa or shots that were needed for visits to the Far East. He got the name and address of the place and a web address. Along with the address he was given recommendation code so he could join the club. 
 It took forever in Jason's opinion, but only two weeks, for him to receive a coded email that he was now a member. He quickly made request for reservation a couple weeks. He could finish up what he's doing in that amount time. 
 A month later flew into London and Jason found a chauffeured car waiting to take him to the CFC. Nobody outside this place knew that the initials stood for child fucking club. Everyone else thought it stood for the Cambridge Footballer Club.
 Jason followed a red carpet into the club and was amazed by what he saw. Gold carpeting and teak walls were nice.

 The amazing part though was the paintings on the wall. They were positively pornographic in nature.
Naked little girls laid on bear skin rugs alongside men who had their hands around them.
 Walking up to check in desk Jason gave the clerk his membership card. 
 "I see this is your first time with us, welcome. Oh and I see you have a message," the clerk said handing him an envelope.
 Jason didn't know who would be sending him a letter but decided to read it in his room. 

 The clerk handed a key room 307 and asked, “I see you want girls 6-12 fine. I'll have the computer sent for and delivered to your room shortly will you be dining on any of your daughters?"

 He didn't know that besides playing with young children that they were sometimes roasted and eaten for a club member. Another thing Jason didn't catch was the key word "on" as he answered.

  "I don't know, I guess it depends on how much I enjoy their company."

 He thought if the girl was cute and he was enjoying her company he'd feed her. If not he'd find another toy to play with and maybe she might get fed.
 Jason went to his room unpacked and only then did he look at the letter. It was from someone named Shelly who went by the web name "child eater" on the little lovelies’ website.  

 This was the person who had given him the information on CFC. The letter asked him to call her and she'd come over to the club once he was settled in.   
 He picked up the phone to call her when there was a knock on the door. Opening the door he found bellhop with a laptop computer.

 While Jason wanted to select a girl from computer but also liked what was standing on the door. The bellhop was female and not only female, but a young 9 year old girl.  

 She was a redhead dressed in the traditional bellhop uniform except it had been modified. Short shorts showed off her legs nicely and the jacket was replaced with skintight deep V cut blouse. On a slightly older he'd have seen the breast pushing blouse out, but this one was too young yet to do that.
 "Come in my dear and set that on the table." While she did that Jason closed and locked the door.
 "Sit in a chair and wait while I make a phone call," he told the girl.

 The bellhop was named Ava and she was not a naïve girl. She had work here for two years having been bought from Russian orphanage. 

The girl knew she was going to be fucked, it happened a lot. Still it was better the kitchen duty where most girls never left there alive.
 Jason came back and said, "They said I could have you for a couple of hours. That means you should get out of your clothing."

  Ava stood up walked to the middle of the room. There she started addressing by first unbuttoned her blouse and let it drop to the floor.
 He saw that the girl wasn't as completely flat as she seemed close up. Her nipples were beginning to pop out from an otherwise flat chest.
Jason watched the skirt fall to the floor and saw the girl in all her glory. She had no underwear on whatsoever.

 Ava climbed onto the bed and laid flat on her back.  She was ready for the man to fuck her. Jason was out of his own clothing in no time and climbed onto the bed with his toy. 
 Jason slid down between the legs to begin licking her pussy. He also began tweaking the little nipples to get her ready faster. 
About 15 minutes later he decided she was wet enough to fuck. Not wanting to hurt her he slowly pushed his 6 inches into the girl.
 He had no idea that Ava was used to this. That at least once a week some man wanted her and they were usually bigger than him.
 She made appropriate sound even though she wasn't enjoying it, least she went up in the kitchen. 
Ava even pretended to have a couple of orgasms hoping to get it over with faster. 
 Jason knew she was faking and it didn't bother him in the least. He knew there were others girls to choose from that he could enjoy later on. After all he had been here less than an hour before choosing her.

 He enjoined her for a total of an hour then help bellhop into the shower. As he helped the girl clean herself Jason got excited again and decided to take her right there in the shower.
 Ava was surprised no one had her had sex with her there. She too soon became excited as water cascaded over her body and the man filled her pussy up, but not water.
 Jason allowed her to finish showering by herself otherwise she would never have gotten clean. He waited in the main room thinking he'd have to do this one again. Especially now that he found a spot she liked the fucked in.
 Ava came out got back into her uniform. He gave her a $20 tip and sent the girl on her way.

 He picked up the phone and called Shelly. They decided to meet in hour at the club's restaurant.

 Jason used that time to skim through the computer and select his next toy. They were girls of all sizes and ages for his viewing along with their statistics such as age and weight.
 By the time he had to go to the restaurant he had almost decided on 11-year-old blonde. She had nice little personality starting to pop out and after last one he wanted some tits to play with.
 When he went down to the restaurant he saw a nicely shaped blonde woman in her mid to late 20s standby the entrance. Jason guessed this was Shelly and he was right. 
 The woman saw a man late 40s with sandy hair. It was fun to chat online with the man but she would never go to bed with him. He was about 30 years too old for her taste. 

When they walked into the restaurant Jason got the surprise his life. There in the middle of the room was a huge pot and that pot was a girl.

 He looked at Shelly who shrugged and said, "Looks like stew tonight. Personally I'd prefer a nice roast girl though." 
 Sitting down at a table Jason with Jason faxing the pot he asked the woman, "you've eaten a person before?"

 Laughing she replied, "My screen name is not "child eater" because I like oral sex with them, which I do immensely. I especially like nibbling on little girls and boys just out of dippers."
 "That's too young for me. I like girls with a little age on them. Kind of like that one in the pot," Jason told his friend.

 "I agree using babies for sex isn't good, but I find their meat very sweet," she said.
 A naked 10-year-old girl came to the table with menus.

 She turned to leave when Shelly said, "don't go anywhere just yet. We might want to have you for dinner tonight."

 The young brunette let out a whimper but didn't move away. She knew working in this area that this was bound to happen.
 Shelly began by her hands over the girl. "Nice little breasts coming in. Feel them Jason and let me know what you think of them for any other part of her you want. I'm going to feel her rump roast; it looks pretty good from where I'm sitting."
 Jason let his hands wondered over the little lumps were he squeezed and poked them. He found his hands moving down toward her legs and then in between them. 
 He rubbed the area it felt good to both the potential meat/girl and the man. He also found himself wondering what it would taste like if it were cooked.

 However Jason wasn't going to have the girl killed so he could find out if she was tasty or not. He got Shelly's attention and whispered to her "I've never eaten a person before so can we get something off the menu first. That way I'll know if I like eating people or not."
 The woman nodded and told the girl, "it's your lucky day my dear, we've decided not to eat you.” Opening the menu she continued, "Instead I think we'll settle on a couple rump roasts."

 Once the young waitress received menus back she practically ran back to the kitchen to deliver the order. This was just in case they change their mind.
 While they waited they talked more about cooking children. He also watched the girl in the pot squirming, evidently the water is getting hot. Jason had many questions for his friend. Where did they get these children from? Did they all taste the same and did age matter.

 Shelly answered the best she could. She thought the children came from all over Europe and Russia from orphanages. But they didn't all taste the same because of age. That the younger the child the better tasting they were. This is why the club didn't have children over the age of 14 working there.
 That age and above were good for one thing only breeding. If any child got pregnant she sent away for eight months. At that time the girl was returned the club where she and the unborn baby were cooked for a few select members.
 By the time she had finished telling him what happened to teenage girls here their dinner arrived.  The roast was small and Jason guessed that it come from a baby.
 At first he cut a small slice and stuck it his mouth. He couldn't believe the burst of flavor of type of meat offered.
 He could now see why his friend ate human meat. It was the sweetest tasting rump roast he'd ever had.
 The two had little to say to each other being too busy devouring their meal. 
After dinner though they sipped wine and talked about meat. He noticed the pot looked empty but evidently was not because there waitress was stirring the big wooden spoon.
 "So how did you like your first baby rump roast?" Shelly asked.

 Jason smiled and answered, "Delicious, absolutely delicious. I've never tasted anything like that before. I wonder how a nine-year-old bellboy, err, girl tastes."
 The woman cocked her head in wonderment. This meant he had to explain to his friend about the delivery of the computer and his fun with the young girl delivering it.
 You might want to sample a few others before you choose, but do it fast. Bellhops and kitchen personnel end up on the dinner tables really fast," was Shelly's warning.
 With that in mind Jason excused himself to back his room in order another girl. His friend left the restaurant and went to the front desk. She got a room and placed an order for the nine-year-old bellhop to visit her room.

 She wanted to sample her to see for herself if the girl was edible. The girl was called the front desk and they went to her room. She helped the little girl out the uniform and onto the bed.
 She joined her a minute later and put her face into her hairless snatch. Shelly soon had Ava humming as she licked her pussy and rubbed the tiny mounds that were her breast. 

 It didn't take long before she had the girl screaming as neared climax. She didn't need to fake her orgasm this time because Shelly did a great job of manipulating her.
 It took a woman to know how to get another woman, or in this case girl, off. Ava let out a huge scream as she came.

 Shelly lapped up the young redhead's juices and found her tasty. She knew for sure that if Jason didn't want her for dinner she did.

 Down the hall Jason had chosen an 11-year-old Burnett from the computer to play with. This girl was bigger than the other one.
 She even had a pair of cone shaped breasts on her body. The man had the girl stretched on the bed and her mouth was wrapped around his member.
 Jason though she was doing a fantastic job giving him the BJ. Still he wanted to fuck her so while she sucked on him he turned around began licking her pussy.

 As he licked Jason thought about her flavor. Should he have this one cooked? He'd have to give it some thought.
 Her pussy wasn't as sweet as the bellhop's was. However this one did have little breasts though, maybe they might be tastier than a pussy.
 He’d have to find out later how they tasted. In the meantime Jason thought she was ready for fucking.

 "Okay you can release me now. It's time do you another way."

 The girl smiled as she released his manhood. She moved around so he could fuck her. The girl loved fucking and thought it was the best thing in the world.
 With that in mind the 11-year-old spread her legs and then using both hands spread herself open. She was going to give the man full access to her love box.

 Jason adjusted himself and had no problem sliding inside of her. The girl began to react almost immediately with screams of passion.
 When the girl wasn't screaming she was kissing him and he returned her kisses. After 10 minutes of this she let out a large scream and came. This of course caused Jason to explode inside her.

 As they laid there resting he tweaked the girls little breasts. She reciprocated by wrapping her hand around his cock and sliding it up and down.  
 This aroused both of them and they were soon back screwing each other. This time was spent close to an hour enjoying each other.

 Jason was enjoying her company very much. He'd been told he could keep her for as long as he wanted. So he decided she would spend the night this one.
 This would also give him an opportunity to taste those budding breasts later in the night. In the meantime would play with them until he got hard once more.
 That happened a couple hours later when Jason entered her for a third time that day. It was just as enjoyably this time as it had been the first time.
 Jason also sucked on her tits. They weren't bad tasting breasts, but like her pussy it wasn’t as tasty as the little bellhop's were.
 Besides this one was really good fuck. He had no way of knowing though this girl had been put through a school of sorts. It showed girls how to please a man.

 This might save her from the oven because a few who excelled were farm out. That is to say they were sent a real house of prostitution to ply the trade that they had learned. 
 The girl Jason was fucking still had a year or two before she was sent off. Providing, she managed to avoid the oven.

 In the morning it was awoken by mouth around his manhood. It was a pleasant way to awaken and he enjoyed it.
 The phone rang later in the morning and it was Shelly inviting him to breakfast. Jason asked Gracie, he had learned her name while resting from one of their theist, to join him for breakfast.

 At first she didn't wanted to go afraid she was going to be put on the menu. Jason assured her that she was not food and he would prove it after breakfast, when they came back to the room afterwards.
 Shelly had a young 10 year old boy with her, having sent Ava back to the front desk after the taste test. Like Gracie, he wasn't on the menu either. The boy was there for her enjoyment.
 As they ate the topic turned to children and the eating of them. 

 "The food here is okay let's not the same as knowing the meat you're eating. For instance the girl next to you they could roast her tasty little behind. The rest of her body would be cooked too, and it would be even the tastiest meal you've ever had," Shelly explained with a wink.

 The girl dropped her fork and gave Jason a terrified look and hugged him. She had been so much as promised not to be eaten by him.

 "Maybe but I think perhaps your boy might make a better meal. Maybe they could shoot something like wine into his balls so instead of cum shooting out him, it would be wine," he told his friend.
 The boy dropped his fork and put his hands in front of his private parts. 

 "That would be interesting, but I don't think so right now. How about a compromise? You mentioned a bellhop and if it's the same little girl bellhop you had when you arrived. I'd say let's order her," Shelly said.

 The toys nodded their heads in agreement. Neither one of them wanted to end up as their next meal.

 Shelly told Jason at the table with the toys while she when to see if and when they get the bellhop. If they both went their toys would be up for grabs.

 First stop was the front desk to make sure no one else had order Ava. No one had laid claim to her so she did.
 Next stop was to talk to the chef to see when the 9 year old could be cooked. When Shelley walked into the kitchen and chopping up a baby boy.
 "Excuse me chef but I have a nine-year-old girl I'd like to have cooked for a friend and I."

 "Yes ma'am I can do that for you. It will be at least a few days before I can do that though," the chef explained.
 "All right, when do you need to meat by?" 

With a sigh he put down the knife he was using walked over to a desk we had the calendar.
 "Three days from now, Thursday at 1500 hours have her here by 1200 hours so I can slit her throat and eviscerate her."
 Shaking her head she said, "no I don't want her throat slit or to be gutted. I want her slowly cooked alive so she can enjoy herself to the end. Plus I've always believed the meat is better tasting when cooked alive."

 The chef nodded in agreement and said, "Yes ma'am. I’ll have her cooked in oven number three. It has a built-in camera which will cover all the action."
 She went back to the table and told everyone there it would be three days before the bellhop could be cooked.

 Smiling Jason said, "I imagine I can keep myself occupied for three days."
 He took Gracie back to the room as promised and enjoyed her company for the next two and half days. The only reason he didn't keep her longer was because Shelly called. She told him that the meat needed to be tenderized as much as possible the night before she was to go to the oven.

 So once again Jason screwed Ava as well as sucked and tweaked the little mounds. It was also quite exciting for him knowing that he would soon be dining on the various parts this little girl's body.

 He had her for the most part on the bed, but he still found the best place to have her was in the shower. Jason couldn't figure out why it was the best place to do Ava. On the bed she went through the motions but in shower she became alive. 

 At 11:30 the next morning while the girl was cleaning herself Jason made a couple of phone calls. The first was to the kitchen to order someone to come and pick up the meat. 

 The second call was to the front desk to order Gracie. She might be interested watching her future. 

 If the current one tasted as good as cooked as she did raw he thought he'd have her cooked too. Jason still had another week of vacation here and would want more girl roasts.

 Ava came out of the shower with her hair wrapped in a towel. She felt quite fresh now is ready to go at it again.
 Unfortunately that's what a knock on the door came. A man in a white uniform stood there and announced he was there for the meat.

 The girl looked at Jason who gave her an evil grin and nodded.

 "That's right honey he's here for you. Now go with this man the take you to the kitchen," he said.
 She had been trained to obey the customers so if you wanted to eat her that she had go the kitchen. That didn't mean she liked the idea. 

 Still Ava walked over to the man in white and took his hand. She took one last look over her shoulder as she left the room hoping for a last minute reprieve. 

 None came and she soon found herself in the kitchen. The chef came over with it before and consulted it, then the meat.

 Pulling the towel off her head he said, "Okay it says here you're to be roasted alive. Stick her in the cleaning room until I get a chance check her out."

 The man who brought her down shoved her into room was steal table and several hoses hanging from the ceiling. This is where the meat was brought in and washed before butchering or live roasting.
 The chef came in after awhile, "all right the first we thing we need is your height and weight. This way I know how long you'll have to cook and have the right size platter for you." 
 She's was placed against the wall next to height indicator just short of 4 feet and weighed 67lbs. After that she was chained to the table and thoroughly washed inside and out.
 She didn't resist being dragged into the kitchen and placed on the counter. Ava didn't fight the chef as began to butter her.

 The time she didn't resist was way tried tie her hands to her sides. "Don't tie me up. I promise that I won't try to escape. I want to be able to play with myself as I cook."
 The chef nodded and said, "all right I won't tie you up. Plus it'll add extra flavor to your meat when I serve you tonight." 
Ava was helped into a roasting pan and layout on her back. She was seasoned with various spices including freshly ground pepper.

 A little of that pepper must have gotten up her nose because she sneezed. 

 "You must be cold. Well I can fix that," the chef said picking up the roasting pan and placing it in the oven.
 In a private dining room Jason and Shelley sat with the toys. They were watching the action in the oven a giant wall screen TV.
 At first they saw Ava being slid inside the oven. Then there was only a shadow as the oven door closed.

 Soon though, they could see a lot better as the oven started to glow orange. They saw Ava's right hand side between her legs and she began finger herself.

The left hand slid up to her chest where it began sliding it across the little lumps. 

 Soon the meat was bouncing around in a roasting pan. In the dining room they could hear the meat screaming in pleasure. 
 As they watched and listen to their dinner cook, the toys started squirming. They were naked and the adults could see that were excited. 
 The boy Shelly had brought with her was stiff between the legs. Gracie was also responding. The little nipples like needle points.
 The adults never saw Ava become meat. They too busy having fun with their toys. 

 It even other meal was ready until the dinner was wheeled in to the private dining room. 
 Ava was laid out sheet of lettuce little white potatoes surrounded her body. Last but not least a traditional red Apple had been placed in her mouth.

  She looked absolutely scrumptious it was a shame they had to cut her up. Ava was though with their filet going to Jason little bumps a breast went to Shelley. The toys each got an arm with the hand attached. Just about this is the best meal he never had.
 As he ate the scrumptious cunt filet he couldn't help wonder what Gracie's would taste like when it was cooked.

 Jason knew he'd find out we had her cooked next week.

The End
