New Years Eve Party

By

A. Cannibal

 His name was Dan and he was a butcher by trade. The man could turn any animal into their component parts for cooking in no time at all.

 His favorite animal to do this to was goat. These goats weren't the run-of-the-mill type goats that ran around on four legs. Instead these were called hairless goats better known as children.
 Dan preferred working on young female animals because he could play with them before butchering. 
He'd thought that girls around 5 to 10 year olds should have sex once in their lives. 

 Some had sex three times before being chopped up. They were having sex for their first, last and only, all at once.
 With the Christmas rush he figured to settle back until and only butcher one or two a week until the next major holiday. A few days before the start of the New Year Dan got a call from a friend, Kevin.
 Kevin hosted Dolcett style parties for like minded friends. They use to draw names out of a fishbowl and that person was cooked for a cannibal banquet the next day. 
  That change when one of his friends brought her teenage daughter to the party. Her name had been drawn and she was barbequed alive after a midnight orgy. From then on they all bought teenage children of their own.

 However this was to be a New-year's Eve party. Teenagers were delicious, but Kevin knew that the younger the animal the more tender their meat was. 

 The teenagers were too close to adulthood to be as tender as a something around 7 or 8 years of age. That was why he had called Dan he knew where to get youngsters around that age.

 After a few pleasantries Kevin got down to the reason for the call. "I'm hosting a New Year's gala for my friends. Could you get me around a dozen children, ranging in age 7 to 9, for this party? "

 "I don't have anything in that range that has been butchered. I think I can get you what you want but I won't be able butcher them in time for your party in a couple days," Dan explained.
 Laughter came though the phone as his friend said, "That’s alright, most everyone will want to play with food before we butcher and cook them anyway."
 “What about sexes? Do you want them all one sex or should a mix them up for you?" The butcher asked.
 "I’ll take whatever you can get on such short notice. My preference though would be girls," Kevin said.

 "Girls, huh? You know I might just have a line on some nice fresh ones for you. I'll call you back in a couple hours," Dan said. 

 He hung up the phone and considered who to call. The butcher could only think of one person Shelly. 
 She was a teacher at the Dolcett School for Girls. This school didn't teach the girls the usual things like reading writing or arithmetic. 
 Instead the girls were taught how to become Dolcett Girls at some future time. That time was in their late teens and early 20's.

 By that age the girls had not only been taught they were meat but looking forward to becoming one. However it looked like about a dozen were about to graduate early. 
 Dan dialed the teacher number and she answered on the first ring. 

 "How would you like a six month vacation from the school?" he asked.

 "Oh-oh what are you going to do my girls. Their too young to become meat aren't they?" Shelly asked.
 "Yes they are on the young side, but there a New Year's Eve sex party. They like to play with young children. On New Year's Day there is to be big feast. If you haven't guessed the girls will be providing the meat for that dinner," the butcher said.
  "Is there any way I can get invited to his party? 

 There are a couple of kids my class I wouldn't mind munching on," the teacher giggled.

 Dan chuckled and asked, "Before or after their cook? Anyway I'm sure you can go since she will technically be providing the meat. How many have you got and when can you bring them by?"
 "I don't have very many, only 10, since most are on winter break. There are still a couple of days before New Year's Eve, but I can bring them by for inspection tomorrow."
 "Fine, bring them by about noon. I'll show them their future by carving some up. They'll be able before eat some of her before shoving them into holding cells.
 "Who have you got?"
 "Some teenager, she was thumbing a ride. I gave it to her and in more way than one," Dan chuckled into the phone.

 After disconnecting he went into the back room were a 16 year old blond hung upside down by feet. 

 "Good news for you my dear. I'm not going to butcher you today after all. That means we get to play some more tonight." 
 She was happy not to be cut up, but wasn't thrilled about being raped yet again. In the 2 days she'd been a captive the girl thought she'd been rape at least a dozen times. Still that was better than the alternative, being hack to death.
 Back at the school Shelly found the girls in the rooms looking at magazines. The parents didn't care about their daughters. It was simpler to leave them there then take them on their business trips.

 "Good news for you girls we're going on a field trip tomorrow. You'll get to watch a young long pig been butchered alive. Butcher Dan says he'll even feed us some of the girl."

 None of them were very excited about this but it beat sitting around school and doing nothing. 
 Regina a heavy set girl asked, "He’s not going to butcher us after the other girl, is he?"
 "No that girl is the only one scheduled be chopped up tomorrow," Shelly told the girl.
 That was a relief not only for Regina but the others as well. Each knew her ultimate fate was to end up on someone's dinner table.

 However that was way in the future or so they thought. None of them had any idea that in a couple days they would be most likely be butchered, cooked and then placed on a table for all the partygoers to enjoy.
 There was slight chance they might be cooked alive, but that was doubtful. It was the butcher who called and not a restaurant. 
 The girls went back to reading the magazines and Shelly went back to preparing lunch for the girls.  

 They were having rump roast off a boy and be given to them. All the girls had a chance to enjoying him before he was slaughtered for his meat.
  This was done by strangling him as he finished doing Donna. He rolled off the girl and woman put her hands around his throat and squeezed the life out of him. 

 The meat was dragging into the kitchen and the head chopped off with a cleaver. It was allowed to drain for a few hours before being hung up in the walk-in refrigerator.
 It was a good thing that the girls were leaving tomorrow. This was because they had no more meat children until next week, when the other girls returned from winter break. If they stayed here one of them would have to be turned into meat.
 Dan called Kevin back and told him he'd gotten roughly 10 young girls for his party.
  "That's all you could get, huh? I have close to roughly 150 people coming to this party. All of them will be horny on New Year's Eve and hungry on New Year's Day. So I don't think that will be enough meat," he explained to the butcher.
 Unfortunately that is all the meat I could get you on such short notice. However if you wouldn’t mind an older piece of meat I could probably trick the teacher/nanny into becoming meat to. I know you want to know her age. She's a gorgeous 21-year-old Auburn haired woman with a couple of oranges up top," Dan said.
 "Alright she'll make a great addition to the party. Some of my guests prefer something a bit more mature for their dining pleasure," Kevin said.
 The next day the girls got in a van headed to the butcher shop. They were shown around the place by Dan.
 He described each piece of equipment and its function. Soon the butcher could see the girls weren't interested in descriptions.

 "I know this is boring. How about I show everyone how things work," he said leading the girls back to the cooler.

 "I slit the girl’s throat this morning, so she should be done draining. Now I'm just going to open her up and take out the edible organs, while all the non-edible ones go into scrap bucket."
 Once that was done the butcher turned to the kids and said, "at this point we can shove a spit the meat through her ass coming out the mouth. It's good for parties with lots of people. Stuffing can also be out in there and she can be whole roasted.

 When your time comes though you might go to several different families, in which case I'd have to cut you into parts." 
 Dan removed the tits and snickered to himself. There were no breast and any of the meats except for Shelly. That would save some time when he carved them up in a couple of days.

 The butcher could see was losing the girls again. He had no idea these girls have seen dozens of movies of women being prepared like this, so this was nothing new.
 "Well girls you get the general idea as to how I would butcher you when your time comes. Let do this. I’ll inspector meat on your bodies so I have a rough idea as to how to cut you up when you time comes?" Dan said.

 Shelly clapped her hands and said, "Girls I want you to line up and take all of your clothing off."
 The butcher said, "you too Shelly, you're still at that age where your eligible for the table."

 All the girls giggled when their teacher blushed. She thought she was doing an excellent job teaching these young girls how to be good Dolcett girls. 
 There for the young woman thought herself safe because she was a teacher. Shelly hoped that she wouldn't end up on the table like he said. That he was only joking about that.
 She let out a sigh and began unbuttoning her blouse to Dan's delight. He liked working with hairless goats, but he did like to play with the tits on the teenagers he caught as he fucked them. None of these little goats had anything close to breast meat yet, unlike their teacher.
 She wasn't wearing a bra so when the blouse came off the two round oranges appeared for the butcher. He was definitely going to enjoy carving them after the party. Dan also thought he might even enjoy them during the party.
 Soon all were naked and he ran his hands over their nubile bodies. He would feel every part of them little legs up to the rumps.

 His hands continued up each of their bodies where he felt the ribs. There was quite a bit of baby fat on them which meant plenty of gravy when they were cooked.

 Finishing the backside inspection of the girls the butcher turned them around. Again he ran his hands down the front of their bodies starting at shoulders.
 Dan moved his hands over their flat chests. There he would twist each of their nipples. After that his hands over their plump stomachs and down between their legs.

 His fingers would rub those little hairless lips before sliding a finger inside of them. Each girl shuddered as he moved one of his fingers in and out of their love box.

 Shelly and the girls thoroughly enjoyed being inspected. They were all used to it because once a week headmistress went to each classroom and did exactly the same thing that Dan was doing to them.

 "Okay in my opinion one day you all make excellent meat for people. Now then let's pretend you're on going to be butcher today. I can hang a few of you up on meat hooks while you others can wait in cages," he said.
 No hands went up the so butcher added, "This only pretend, nobody is getting chopped up today."
 A few hands rose this time they were taken to a back room. The butcher had them lie down so he could tie their feet.

 He placed the hooks in the middle of the rope then pushed the button on a remote. The girls screamed and twisted about as they were hoisted into the air.

 The butcher walked around each the girls once again ran his hands over their bodies. Supposed to could butcher the three of them right now but Kevin said he wanted them for the entertainment for New Year's Eve.

 Instead he walked over to drawer and pulled out a marking pen. Instead it started drawing lines of their bodies in saying things like, "we'll start to cut right here." One girl he drew a straight line from the neck to just above the pubic bone. 
 On another girl the butcher drew a line around her neck and explained, "I think you're rather cute. So I will just take your head off at this point and keep it as a souvenir."
 Walking over to the final girl he told the meat, "There is a chance people might just one piece of you, say that cute ass of yours. That would make a customer real happy." She felt a marking pen draw lines on her rear end. 

 Dan walked around to the front of them. He studied them in the marker to his lips. "Of course all my customers love cunt filets. Perhaps that's when I should start on each of you." The butcher then proceeded to draw lines around each the girl's slit.
 "Okay girls I'm going to let you hang there for a while. I need a check on the other girls make sure your friends are in their cages."
 He went back and found that Shelly had indeed like the other girls in small cages. The woman had also put herself in to one of them.
 The butcher made sure all the cages were locked and then said, "I've got good news for all of you. I promise to feed you. I’ll go cook up some of that girl. However that's not the good news tomorrow is New Year's Eve and you're all invited to the party."
 The girls all screamed as they realize they were now meat.

  "You all knew this day was coming. So why are you all screaming?" Shelly explained.

 Donna answered for the group, "we all knew it was coming but we thought there'd be more time. We’d be older like you Shelly, before they cut us up for somebody's dinner."
 "I always hoped that I'd be roasted alive. Especially since I'm afraid of knives," was said by the brunette named Tina.

 I don't know what the buyer has planned for you. All I do know however there will be a lot of sex all New Year's Eve. Then in the morning you will all be cooked and served up that afternoon to celebrate the New Year. Whether I butcher you or not your new owners" Dan told the girls.

 He went back to the girl that was used in the demonstration and carved off a dozen steaks from her body. When they were cooked he served them to party meat to them for their last meal. To go along with theirs steak each got a baked potato and a soda.
 The next morning each girl was given a bath and loaded into the meat truck. Since these were Dolcett girls there was no reason to tie and gag them. 

 No matter how reluctant they were to become meat they had been trained to not put up a fight. They're already to go by noon for the last trip through town.
 Kevin held his parties on other side of town at a pig farm. The reason for this was first it was isolated. Some of the meat for these parties weren't always cooperative and made a lot of noise when cooked.
 This led to the second reason. Pigs were noisy animals which covered the screams coming from the meat as they were barbecued alive.
 "Welcome lamb chops, this way to the kitchen." Kevin said as the truck was unloaded.

 Despite the early hour there are two dozen guests there. They were talking but stopped and stared at the children as they were herded through the living room and into the kitchen.
  "So does anyone want to leave the party early, as in right now? It's going to be a long time before dinner tomorrow and people are going to want something, or should I say someone, to snack on tonight," Kevin said.
 "How will it be done?" Shelly wanted to know.

 She wasn't exactly happy about being cut up for somebody's food. 

 The answer was "here's how it would go for all of you for the next 24 hours. Today someone and I'm talking about one of the younger ones, will be barbecued alive. The rest of you will provide entertainment for the party guests in other ways."
 All of the meats giggled because they all knew what type entertainment they would provide. They were going to be toys for them. That meant lots of sex which all the girls enjoyed immensely. 
 One girl though did not care for orgies. Her name was Becky and she volunteered to be barbecued. She was a redhead with huge buck teeth up front. Kevin liked those teeth because they would easily hold a traditional apple when the time came.

Kevin told Dan and girls go out and introduce themselves. In the meantime he'd the BBQ meat ready for cooking.
He didn't tell the others wanted or the meat herself that she would have would have sex one last time. She was laid out on the table where Kevin stuck his immense cock inside of her. The chef enjoined her for a good half-hour before filling her with his man juice. 

 She been immensely fun this way and had cum a couple times herself. Now though it was time to clean and get the meat over the artificial coals. 
 Becky was tied to the spit and a stabilizer was shoved up her pussy. She immediately began fucking it even as she started rotating.

 People came out occasionally to watch the girl turned. The meat humping the stabilizer but was slowing down after half an hour over the coals.

 Between orgasms she would answer questions from the partygoers. Soon it became impossible to talk because she was having multiple orgasms.

 Kevin kept a close eye on her just before she passed out forever he stuck the apple in her mouth. He received a smile from the girl then she slowly closed her eyes forever.
 Several hours she's laid out on a platter later a knife was laid out on her body. The idea was when people got hungry they would go over slice a piece of Becky meat.

 Even her friends brought over and the partygoers were teased them by saying how they would be just as good when their time came.

 When midnight came names were pulled out of the fishbowl. This is done by each the meats. The name drawn would have first choice of that particular meat.

 They would also have a say as to their cooking methods. Kevin knew most would want their meat cooked alive but he didn't have enough of islands or barbecue pits to do that. Instead he would have Dan carve them up.
 They went back to playing with the food and each other. All the girls have been taught how to satisfy both men and women, so there's no problem there.

 First light came too early for the 100 partygoers as well as the children. The 10 soon to be meats and Shelly were roused by Kevin and Dan. They were taken into the kitchen for processing. 
 Precooking weights were taking with ranged in from Donna at 55 pounds to the girl called Anna who was a plump 75 pounds. 

 She was definitely going in the oven to roast. The only question was would she be alive to enjoy it or not.
 "All right girls I want to take several of these pills. It's going to make the butchering less painful when they take effect," he said placing a big box of tranquilizers in front of them.
 Each of the meats took a handful and washed it down the glass of wine. Half an hour later their eyes had glassed over. 
 On the girls were taken down the hall to a white tiled room. This was where they normally butchered regular pigs, but it would work just as well on the hairless goats too.
 Dan walk in front of the meats trying to decided which one to start with. He stopped behind a dark redheaded girl running his hands length of her body.

 The butcher grabbed a handful of hair and pulled back exposing her throat. The sharp knife slid through her skin like it was butter severing both arteries.
 The once white wall turned a bright red as the girl's like blood sprayed across the room. She made gurgling sounds than her body jerked a few times and she died.

Dan went down the line did the next three the exact same way. He stopped at number four because he was becoming bored slitting their necks.
 This one he decided to butcher alive. He inserted the knife just above the pubic bone they go after her breast bone.

 He reached in and pulled out the pulled out her intestines. With the bowels out of the way he was then able to reach in the cutaway her liver and kidneys.
 The girl was now dead which meant she didn't need her heart anymore. They joined the other edible organs on a tray and would be taken to the kitchen for cooking later on.
 It didn't take long to clean the rest of her out and Kevin took over from there. By washing the carcass out and cleaning the meat's skin. 

 The meat was then transported back to the kitchen where she was stuffed seasoned and placed in the oven to bake.

 By that time Dan had cleaned out the other three girls out. It was just about ready to start on the next girl when Kevin came back in.

 "Don't carve anymore of them right now. I don't have room for them, except what we already have carved, in the oven. I want to spit them one of them alive and we need to make a soup out of this one," Kevin said pointing to Donna.
 Dan nodded and helped put the dead meat onto a cart. They were taken to the kitchen where they were quickly stuffed and shoved into waiting ovens.
The remaining meats were waking up by the time the two men returned. Kevin came over to Donna lowered her to the ground.

"Not going to have you got it my dear. Instead I want to know how you feel about soup," he asked.

She yawned before answering, "I guess that's better than being chopped up while I'm still alive."

Walking down the line to Shelly he asked, "You said you wanted to taste one the girls. Is she still with us or has that meat already gone to the kitchen?"
 "Stella, the girl next to me is Stella and I've always wondered what she tasted like," the woman answered still a bit groggy.
 Those two were taken down to living room to provide entertain when a party guest. While they perform sex acts on each other the dinner could finish cooking.
 The brunette next to her answered with a snored. She'd been up all night having sex and the tranquilizers had put her to sleep.

 They left one other girl she would soon have a piece of metal sliding through her body. Her name was Renée and she was to be spitted alive. She's brought out to the BBQ pit. He bent the girl over and proceeded to shove his cock up her ass.

 The girl was lubed up that way instead of the usual greasing of the spit itself. Besides it was more fun this way, for Kevin anyway.
 Renée didn’t that enjoy being butt fuck, nor did she care what happened next. The spit slid through the girl’s ass, eventually coming out her mouth. 
With all the meat except two cooking Kevin had some time to relax. He joined the others in the living room watching Shelly and Stella play with each other.

 The woman and the girl were licking each other's pussy. They thought each other tasted good enough to eat and hope to do that before they were killed.

Not all the partygoers were watching the fun. Some had become hot those two tasting each other that they would hook up with others.
 Unfortunately for Kevin he was a chef and had to go back to work after half an hour watching the fun. He checked on the meats in the ovens. He gave each one a quick basting and then checking the BBQ.  

 Renée too was dead so he spread more sauce and lowered her closer to the coals. Donna was a big black pot barely alive. He tossed a bunch of vegetables into the pot with the meat. Last he opened her mouth and stuck in an apple in there.
 Hours later the meat was put on silver platters and taken at the dining area. Dan worked as server carving the different cuts of meats everybody ordered.

 Everyone enjoyed the feast even Shelley and Stella were allowed to eat little the meat from their former friends/students. This is because they had enough meat with the six other girls for this party. 

 But the last two piece of meat didn't know was when the party was over they would be taking back to the tile room and gutted.

 They would then be cooked and served for Dan for, his services, and Kevin for all the work that he again setting up this party. 
THE END
