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A. Cannibal
 Pamela watch as the parent's parts were put in the firing pan to cook. Their little girl was lying on a platter in front of a couple of dozen Dolcettville school children. 
 That was part of a curriculum in this town of cannibals. Today's lesson was how to butcher a person. 
 As a reward for attending they were allowed to dine on the meat when it was cooked. They could dine on the meat raw, but nobody there liked it that way.
       Now the students would take a piece of meat and go stand in front of a cell and munch on it. Between bites they would tease the future meats. They'd tell them how good it tasted and that they hoped their meat would be just as good on Saturday.
 Pamela and the girls watched them eat the flesh of the little girl and heard the taunts. For the most part they ignored the children.
 The cannibal children soon became bored with Pamela's group and move on to a different cell. However one girl stayed behind and stared at everyone. 

 "You should really try some people meat it's yummy," she said

 "I couldn't eat anyone," Maria said with a sour face. The others nodded their heads in agreement.

 "Suit yourselves but I was like you once. I was a captive destined for the dinner table but I took a chance and ate some meat and she was delicious." 
 Sherry asked the question she figured that was on all their minds, "you knew the person you ate?" 

 Giggling her reply she answered, "yeah I did. In fact I knew her all my life, she was my mother. 
 She waited for the gasps to stop before continuing "Now you're wondering if I knew that when I ate her. Kind of, they were choosing who to cook first and my mother made a deal. That if they let me live she wouldn't fight them when they cooked her."
 Twelve pairs of eyes turned and looked at Pamela who shook her head. "Your all crazy if you think I'm volunteering to be cooked just to save your lives."
 "How long ago was that? Have you ever tried to escape?" Julia asked.
 The girl gave a shrug and answered, "I think six maybe seven months ago. No I've never tried to escape. Even if I did and told the cops, who'd believe a 15 year girl about a town full of cannibals."
 A whistle blew and the girl said, "I got to go, maybe I'll see you later today. If not I'll be seeing parts of everybody on Saturday."
 With that the girl was gone and Pamela told the girls, "do you really think they'd let us any of us go after what we have witnessed here today? I don't think so."
 "Yeah but that girl said she didn't get cooked because she ate her mother. Didn't you believe her mom?" the youngest daughter asked. 
 "I don't know. Anyway I think they only take one of you and I want us all to escape out of here together," Pamela told the girls. 
 "None of you are going escaping anywhere except maybe to the next life. I have roughly a thousand people to cook for. 
 By the way my name is Jeff and I'm the town's chef. I'll be the one cooking everyone in the holding pens on Saturday," he said staring at the girls.

 "I guess there no way of talking you out of coking us all, but do we get a choice as to how?" Pamela asked.

 The chef took no time at all to consider his answer, "sure I'll let you all have a say in the way your prepared. However I will have the final say as to how it's to be done.
 Now then which one of you wants to be tenderize by me. It'll be a point in you favor when I make my final decision as to how you're to be cooked."
 All the hands went up and Jeff chuckled. He would have liked to have had them all, but his wife demanded he be able to fuck her at the end of the day. The mayor wants to play with you again. So how about I take you instead," he said and pointed at Maria.
 Pamela plan to have everyone rush the man was thwarted when she saw the butcher with a knife in his hand and looking their way. It was if he was daring them to try an escape so he had an excuse to us the knife on them.

  "Sorry mom I'm not going to do you. "The mayor wants you again and will be by shortly I think."

 The 12 year old stood and walked to the cell door and was let out. Once her hands were tied Jeff said, "As for everyone else here, I'm sure you won't have to wait very long. There are plenty of others in town who want to play with the food and they'll be here to do that soon enough."

 That said he took the girl out and over to the hotel.

He took the future meat to what he called the playroom. Beside the bed there was an oven but it wasn't hooked up. There was also a table capable laying an adult out on.

 Maria gulped upon seeing the room, "You're not going to cook me today are you."
 He gave her a smile and shook his head, "no not today. I use this room to see how the meat looks in an oven and on the table. After I've finished tenderized you I'll take some photos and see if this would be a good way for you to cook you." 
 As she was guided over to the bed the girl asked, "is it going to hurt when I'm cooked?"
 Laying the her out on the bed Jeff told her, "I won't lie to you, yes it will hurt but how bad is totally up to you. You see when a person is cooked alive sometimes their sex drive goes in to overdrive. That will most likely happen to. Most teens like you play with themselves and are too busy to notice they're cooking."
 Maria was still worried and said, "I'm not a teenager I'm 12 years old. You think that will happen to me?" 

 Laughing Jeff told here, "I've seen children as young as 5 or 6 play with themselves when their cook alive. Anyway enough stalling it's fun time."

 Then he was on top of her his cock diving in and out of her pussy. His hands rubbed her two pear like breasts, tenderizing them for Saturday's party.
  Maria enjoyed being tenderize man because he was being gentle with her. Still in the back of her mind she worry about being cooked, especially alive.    

 When Jeff had finished tenderizing the meat an hour later he scooped the girl up and placed her in the roasting pan. The was still recovering from the two orgasms to notice what was going on. 

  Maria was placed on her back and tied in front of her pussy. As for her legs were pushed backward to her chest cooking twine used to tie them. The other end of it went around her neck to hold them in place. 

  The chef took several digital pictures from different angles. He'd give them to his two teenage children they would do a little Photoshop on them. This would give both him and the girl an idea of what she would look like roasted. 

 Jeff slid her on the oven of more pictures. this would give him and idea whether she should go in head or feet first.

 Being put in the oven bought Maria stupor and she began panicking. She was twisting and turning which gave Jeff some good action shots.    
Taking the meat from the oven and her on the stove where she was untied. He picked her up and took over her over to the table.
 "Just relax now this won't hurt. All I want a few pictures of you on this platter.

 She nodded and was placed on a silver platter. Jeff opened her mouth and stuck a big red apple in it.

 Once again photos were taken from multiple angles. This would show the meat how she was going to look when she was severed. He thought perhaps she might want to know that while she was still alive. 
 She was taken back to the warehouse. All the cells were empty, the meat having been taken out for more tenderizing.

  Jeff tossed a cookbook in with the girl and said, " I want you to decide which recipe I should use on you  from this book. I highly recommend the section on oven roasts. That's because on Saturday you'll find yourself inside one roasting."
 Maria sat there and tears flowing from her eyes. She didn't like the idea that her fate had been decided and that she would be dying inside a hot oven in a couple of days.
 After a while curiosity got the better of her and she opened the book. Inside were pictures of children inside of an oven roasting.
 Some were on their hands and knees with an apple in their mouth. There were some others back with their hands and feet tied to each other. They too had an apples in their mouths.

 Then she found one that kind of interested her. A boy and a girl connected at the waist. Was it possible that she could be fucked as she cooked. 
 Maria decided if she was to be cooked that was the way to go. The two times she been taken out of the cell she had noticed were other children in different cages.
 Those others were their weekly meat delivery from Canada. They were 25 orphans who were being fatten up like cattle for slaughter. 

 They were still a week or so a form that though. That was why they weren't on the menu for sesquicentennial celebration. 
 Pamela and the rest of the girls were brought back  and put in their cell along with Maria. the mother saw the leather bound book in her hand and read the title. 

 "The Long Pig Cookbook. Did that chef give that to you to read?" the mother asked.

 Maria nodded her "yeah he wanted me to pick a recipe that he'll use to cook me with."
 She paused for a couple of seconds before continuing, "unless you found a way for us to escape by Saturday I want to be cooked this way."
 The girl handed the book to her mother showing the recipe.

 Pamela glanced at the photo and went on to read the instructions and was shocked. "Do you realize that you're going to be cooked alive according to this recipe?"
 "Yes I was told that by the chef. He says if you either play with yourself, or in this case fucked, I won't noticed," Maria said.
 "I rather go out fucking then be sliced up alive," Sandy said.

 "Or being fired in a giant skillet," Mandy added.

 The other girls all nodded their agreement with their friends.
 "Well I haven't given up hope of getting us out of here alive, so stop talking about being roasted." 

 To take their minds off of their upcoming fate Pamela asked them how they liked be fucked. the twins told their mother they weren't this time. That they were licked by a couple of girls and liked having sex that way too.
 Jeff came back a couple hours later and stood in front of the cell asking Maria, "have you found a recipe you'd like me to use on you?"

 the girl nodded saying "I think so. The one where a boy and girl are cooked together."

 "Ah yes, that's excellent choice. Come with me then and I'll let you select the second part of fuck roasts," 

he said.
 They walked over and had Maria looked at the others. They were all slightly younger than her but only by a year or so. 
 She could have a girl but the picture was a boy and a girl. Beside the idea was to take her mind off being that she was being cooked alive. She couldn't do that with another girl.

 Maria saw a cute brown hair boy standing to one side by himself and decided he would be her cooking companion.
 The meat knew of and excepted their fate in this cell. It was rare for young adolescent or older to get adopted so they had nothing to look forward to. 
The meats had been promised an easy death. This was preferable then being drop in the middle of Toronto where they'd most likely have been killed anyway. 
 He was taken out and handed to the girl who was already caressing the boy's cock. The two were taken back to the empty cell next to the her family. 
 "You won't have to share him this way. As for you others find yourself a nice recipe." He eyed a the young dark haired girl you, the mayor said something about a stew and I agree him. There are several good ones in there," Jeff told the girl.
 "I don't want to become stew. please don't boil me," Sherry whined.

 "Sorry but that what you're going to become. Don't worry though it's just like taking a long hot bath," the chef told her.
 The girl they had been there this morning taking to them appeared. She walked over to Jeff, "Linda wants to make sure you saving their heads. She's already had some inquires for them."
 "Okay Jenny, you can tell her I'll save them for her. What about the leather shop? Are they going to be wanting any hides?"

 "I don’t know, but if you want I can go find out," she said.
 "There's no hurry we still have a couple of days before they're cooked. Now if you want to play with any of the meats I'll make sure Linda knows you were working with me," he told the girl after seeing the way she was looking at the meat in the cell. 

 Jenny smiled and pointed at Claudia saying, "that one. She looks kind of tasty and it will probably be the only time I'll get a taste of her boobs and cunny."
 Jeff opened the door and the meat came out. Claudia was a little curious as to what it was like to have sex with other girl.
 The girl hadn't had much in the way of sexual experience, except for the last couple of days. Claudia want to have sex as much as possible in what little time she had left.

 "Pay attention to what I'm doing because I want you to do it to me latter. if you do a good job I'll see if can’t get them to spare you life," Jenny explained.

 It was a lie because the only way to spare this girl's life was for the two of them too trade places and she wasn't about to do that.
 Jenny started by squeezing and licking the other girl's breasts. After several minutes of this she moved her head down between Claudia's legs where she licked her pussy.
 The meat/girl loved the feeling, it was even better then when a man had done it. This was because the it was one of the classes taught to the school children of this town. Jenny was so good at manipulating her young victim into multiple orgasm.
 Then it was Claudia's turn to lick and massage the young cannibal girl. She managed to satisfy Jenny and returned to the cell with the others.
 She found Jeff planning the menu for Saturday and asked, "that girl is yummy. Is there any way I could get her filet or a tit when she'd cooked?"
 "Probably not, the best I can do is cook her last. If your lucky people will be full by the time she's served and you might get one of those cuts," he said.
 The girl nodded and left to tend to her job at the head shop. She was working as a part time apprentice where she was learning to how to stuff and mounted heads for Linda.

 The next day was Friday and it was more of the same. All the meats were removed from their cells to be tenderized.
 That evening, after a day full of sex, they were brought back to the warehouse. Before being put back in their cells they were weighed.
 When they had left Mandy asked her mother,  "why did they weigh us just now?"

 "because they're going to cook us tomorrow and they need to know how long we need …"
 "Oh yeah," was her reply

 Sandy's question was, "how the escape plan coming along, mom?" 

 "Everyone I've come up with doesn't work. We still end up on a platter with the cannibals munching on our bones," Pamela told her oldest daughter.
Jeff came in with a small bag duffle bag. 

 "I thought everyone would want to take a look at what it's going to be like tomorrow. I have several DVDs which show a girl being barbequed. Another one has a nice roasts boy. Yet another one has several little kids stewing."
 He slid the discs in for all to watch. Jeff then dug though the bag and came out with several photos.

He took them over to Maria and said, "this will give you an rough idea of what you'll like in the oven and on a platter. I took these yesterday before you decided you wanted to be cooked a boy. Besides my kids didn't have much time to Photoshop these. They're busy helping get things ready for the party tomorrow.

 Okay everyone enjoy the movies and I'll see everybody bright and early in the morning."
 Jeff was chuckling as he left the building. Each and every meat was either cursing or crying.
 The chef was true to his word because at 6 am he was back with a few other people. 
 "Time to get you all ready for the party. First we need to get rid of that fur between your legs. Who wants to go first?" he asked.
 "Why do you have to do that?" Maria asked.

 "The answer is very simple. That is where the best pieces of meat are found on female long pigs comes from right there. That is way you all need to be shaved and no one likes hair in their food," the chef explained.
 "Oh." Maria was all she said. After a few second in thought she added, 
 Pamela was about tell her youngest daughter not to volunteer but before she could do so to girl told the chef, "you might as well start with us. No mom don't say anything. He's going to do it to us all weather we cooperate or not."
 "and I suppose you're going to allow him to cook you without a struggle too," her mother said. 

 She had thought she and her daughters would make it as difficult as possible to cook them. Instead her youngest child was going to cooperate.
 "After a seeing those discs of kids being cooked yeah I think I might. They all enjoyed themselves to the end," Maria explained as she was strapped to the table.
 Once all the body hair from her toes the top of her neck, including her bush was removed she was sent down the line for cleaning. this was the job for the other men while Jeff shaved the next meat.
 Maria didn't mind being shaved it was always next that was disturbing. A small tube was shoved up her butt and hot water filling her bowels to the bursting point. 
 When it was pulled out she automatically empty herself. There's very little waste in there since they had been eating fruit since their capture.
 The meat was then scrubbed from head to toe until her skin was a bright pink. Last she was transferred to the back of a pickup truck.

 Maria watched and saw the meat went through the same process. This included her mother and sisters who also didn't enjoy being cleaned.

Their legs when shackled to the bed of the pickup truck and the mayor came over to talk to them.

 "We're taking an indirect route to the picnic area. What's going to happen is you're going to be paraded through town so everyone could get a good look at you all. Feel free to wave or yell at the crowds if you want."

 The mayor went over to a horse-drawn cart until the occupants of that vehicle the same thing. Unfortunately for the last family they weren't going to be riding anything except poles.
 This was indicative of the way the last one and half century that the meat arrive. At first when he captured somebody were tied to poles and brought back to camp. The early 1900s they brought meat to their small town in wagons. Nowadays they used automobiles to get meat into town.

 There are roughly 1000 people lining the streets of Dolcettville from all over the world. the visitors were former residents of the town who move for different reasons, They were still cannibals and loved to come visit their home town. 

 The meat was paraded up one side of Main Street and down the other, giving everyone a good look. None of the meat wave but most screamed.

 The exception was Maria who was rubbing herself. she hands over her tits and moved them down to her hairless pussy. 

Her mother looked at her and the girl explained, "What? I'm displaying my goods. I want to be the best dish at their festival."
 Then they were at the park. the mayor and Jeff came over and to unload the pickup. They were lined up beside the pickup and the chef looked them over. 

 "Well since the only one of you failed to chose a recipe I will choose one for each of you. You twins will be barbequed together. One of you other girls is going to meet Jessica. you" and he pointed at Julia, "you’re that one. Mayor would you mind taking her to meet Jessica." 
 The mayor nodded and snickered because, "Jessica" was the Jessica 3000. It was a machine that simultaneously disembowel a girl and spitted while still alive.
 The was delivered to Hank who strapped the girl onto the machine. "This may hurt a bit. Here have a few hits off of this."

 He put a marijuana cigarette to her lips and took a few puffs. It worked and she started to calm down a bit. By the time she finished the whole cigarette Julia longer cared about was going to happen.

 Hank hit a button and the machine started up. The long piece of metal sitting side of her vagina and start working its way through her body. At the same time a blade in the center of the machine started opening her stomach just below her belly button. It sliced upward to her breastbone. As the spit past through the meat's stomach it force her guts out of her body.
  The metal passed through her throat and forced her head forward until spit came out of. Julia's eyes darted around in horror there was a piece of metal running through her body and she was alive. 
 While this was going on back at the truck Jeff was talking to Pamela.
 "You mom, I'm going to give you three choices. You can stretch your neck. Hopefully you'll put on good show as you strangle The second way is you can watch your kids cook and then we you'll be turned in to meat yourself. The last way is to be butchered alive by Hank," the mayor told the woman. 

 Pamela didn't like any of those options. while she didn't want to watch the kids cook, she had no hope of rescuing them if she were swing from the end of a rope. 

"I'll watch," was her two word answer.
  The decision made Jeff whistled for his helpers to come get the meat and take them over to the preparation area. 
 The exception was Sherry she was taken to a giant pot where a metal chain led to the pot. it was attached to her right ankle and the chef tossed her into the pot. 
 "I know the water is cold but don't worry it be hot soon enough. Alvin light the fire and chop the vegetables. Put them in with the stew meat and I'll check on her later." 
 He left the assistant in charge of the stew while he went to prepare the other meats.
 "I hope you've all said your goodbyes because it's time to get everyone onto cook," Jeff chuckled.    
  "To a couple of the helpers he said, "take the twins to the table by the BBQ pit."

 The twins scream and thrashed about as they were led away. Maria and the boy along others were taken to where the ovens were.
 "You climb on the table and I'll have Greg grease you up so ready for oven. Suzy going to do the same thing to the boy. They're going to be great chefs one day. I need to get check on the twins and see if they're to go over the coals but I'll be back and put you in the oven personally," the chef said.
  Pamela had in a dilemma did she want to stay and watch her youngest prepared for the oven or did she what was happening to the older two.

  The mother decided on the later and Jeff and another man took her over to the BBQ pits. Mandy and Sandy were laying head toe of each other.
 "Alright girls you have two choices I can spit you alive and facing each other. That you watch yourself being barbequed. The other is I tie the two of you in a way that allows you lick each other's pussy." 

 They looked at each other and in twin speak answered. Sandy was first saying, "we don't want to be barbequed." Mandy picked up where her sister picked it up saying, "but since we are, we'd like to lick each other."
 Jeff nodded and positioned the girls so they lined up and tied to the spit. BBQ sauce was bushed over bodies and their hair piled into tinfoil so it wouldn't burn off.
 The twins were put over the coals to the horror of their mother. Mandy and Sandy heard the clang of metal on metal as the spit was placed over the coals.
 He made sure the spit turned and then handed the operation over to another assistant. The twins gritted their teeth as began rotating. The girls began tasting each other and they forgot about being the meat at a BBQ.
 Pamela was taken back to the to the ovens where she saw Maria and the boy in a oversize roasting pan. They were covered in assorted vegetables and fucking each other's brains out.
 Jeff checked them and did one other thing to the meats. The chef parted the vertical smile and shoved a meat thermometer inside their assholes. 

 "I have to be able to tell when they're cooked," he explained to Pamela.
 The meat didn't even notice when the pan was lifted and put in the warm oven. They just continued to jump each other even as they stated to roast.
 "I'll arrange for a TV and you can see the twins rotate on the spit while you watch this one cook," the chef said. 
 He looked around and saw Jenny playing with Claudia by rubbing her tits. Jeff came to stand in front of the two and smiled. 
 "Go find the mayor and tell him we have more than enough meat when I get mom on to cook. If you get the mayor approval I'll save this little piggy for your personal use or dining pleasure."
 The girl dashed off to find the mayor and Jeff bent down to have a talk with the girl. "I have a feeling you'll be a toy for Jenny, but eventually she'll tire of you and want you cooked. So if I were you I'd keep her happy for as long as possible." 
 Jeff open the oven and pulled the meat out for basting. Pamela was right there to watch and hoping that it would release her daughter but it was not to be. Maria and the boy were shoved right back in the oven after basting.
 The chef walked over to the BBQ pits the twins were still turning and licking each other. He poked Mandy and Sandy with a meat fork who that out painful screeches.

 In his opinion the one cooking fast enough. He had the assistances move the meats down one notch. If they were closer to the coals and that meant they would cook faster. 
 His trainees were doing an excellent job cooking all these meats. Mostly ready to "graduate" as he called it and become chefs in their own right. 

 He returned to Pamela and saw she wasn't looking at her daughters anymore. Her head was buried in her hands she was crying so the chef asked, "have you seen enough? If so how do you want to be cooked?"
 "You bastard you've killed my daughters. If you want to kill me then do it. The only thing I want from you to make my death fast," Pamela sobbed.

 "First of all their not dead meat yet. They are well on their way though. As for a quick death, alright I can do that but it’ll be painful," the chef said. 

 "Watching my daughters die was painful do I doubt anything you do to me could be worse than that," she told him.
 She was led up the back of a platform and stood in the center of it. A crowd gathered around to watch.
 Unbeknownst to Pamela she was standing over a trapdoor and underneath that was a pot of boiling oil.

 "Everyone I want you to count backwards from five and we'll give this meat a big surprise," the mayor said. 
 As they counted down Pamela yelled, "I hope you all choke on my family and me."

 Then Jeff pulled the lever and the women fell though the trap door. the crowd let up a loud cheer when that happened.

 The chef was right in the fact it was painful. The woman also got her wish to die quickly. 
 As the meat cooked the mayor made a long winded speech about the town founding. How it had been a simple camp of starving miners. One man had killed another and turned him into soup to feed the others.
 Then it someone else went out hunting and brought back a person they had shot out of desperation after not being able to find any other game animals.

 Hours later the meat was laid out on platters and craved. Maria would have been proud because she did make a beautiful roast. Her sister were lined up beside her were only slightly less attractive. 

 As for their mother, she was just as pretty as her daughters but her skin was a lot browner then them.

Sherry stew was in a giant tureen except for her head which was besides the dish. Julia too was roasted perfection. 
 Jenny was standing with Claudia and noticed she was drooling at the sight of her former friends. 

 "If I give you a piece off one of your friends will you eat her?"

 Claudia nodded as she said, "I haven't had anything to eat except some fruit. I'm starved so yeah I'll eat anyone you give me."

 At the serving table Jenny 2 plates off all the meats and handed one of them to her toy. Claudia first taste was a nibble but when she out how tasty it was she clean the plate and then got in back in serving  line again for seconds.

 The girl decided she could become a lesbian for a while if it meant having this meat on daily basis. She also keep Jenny satisfied in order not to have strangers tasting her cooked meat. 
 The mayor came over to Jeff and said, "I think your going to lose a few your trainees. We have a few cannibal restaurant owners here looking for new chefs."

 "Well I think most of them are ready to take on that type of job, as this weekend proves," the chef said.

The End

