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A Cannibal

F/b+ ff/g (6) oral cannibalism
 Two women were having a drink after work one day. Megan was talking best friend, Katie, about her problem daughter Suzy. The girl was 6 years old with brown hair and eyes like her. 

 “I don’t what to do with Suzy. She’s wild doesn’t do anything I tell her to do. My daughter is using my makeup even though and I’ve told her not to. I think she’s way too young for that.”

 “You’re right about that. Have you asked her why? Does your daughter have a boyfriend?” Katie asked.
 “Of course not she’s only 6 years old, not 16,” the other woman sighed.
 “Has she started to wear slut clothing yet?” 

 “No I never buy anything like that for my child. Although I have notices her dresses are shorter then when I bought them a month ago,” Megan said.
 “It could be she’s doing her own alterations or she’s growing out of her clothes. Probably the later as children that age have a tendency to grow like weeds.”
 “I know Suzy grew quite a bit last winter, about 5 inches I think,” the mother told her friend.
 “Alright if she such a pain in the ass now what will she be like in ten years time,” Katie asked.

Beth gasped say, “oh my god your right. I was a terror at 16 and wouldn’t listen to my parents. I was also a horny teenage and let a boy have his way with me. That how I got Suzy and the boy, Tom, was nowhere to be found.”

 The other woman laughed saying, “so like mother like daughter then.”

 Beth gave a sheepish grin and nodded, “I guess you’re right. I never thought of it that way, but I guess she’s following in my footsteps.”

 “Were you as wild as she is when you were her age?”
 A deep sigh came and then Megan answered, “I guess I was. I’m in big trouble if she following in my footsteps. I know now why my mother was always yelling and paddling my behind. What am I going to do with her?” 

 “I’ve got an idea but we can’t talk about in here, too many ears. Finish your drink and let’s go somewhere private and I’ll explain,” Katie said and gulped down her gin and tonic.
 Megan followed suit and both left the cocktail lounge. The women walked and talked so no one could overhear what Katie had to say.
 “I have some friends who wouldn’t mind dealing with her. She’d be well taken care of by them.

 Are these people men and are they going to rape her?” Megan asked. 

 “There will be men there, yes, but they aren’t going to rape her. There are women there and they won’t do that Suzy Q either.” 

 “That’s a relief she too small down there for sex with a man,” Megan explained.

 “Would you consider a little boy about her age? It might calm her down some,” Katie asked.
 “You might be right about that. So you have a boy in mind?” the mother asked.

 “Well the club always has a few boys and girls around.”

 “Club what type of club?” Megan asked her friend.
 Katie hemmed and hawed but final answered, “This is why we couldn’t talk about it inside. Don’t freak out about this when I tell you.
 The woman paused to gage her friend before continuing with her answer.

  “It’s a club that likes to dine on hairless goats.” 

 What’s wrong with eating goat? Granted I don’t think I couldn’t eat goat,” the other woman said.
 “Oh I couldn’t agree more and luckily I don’t have too. You see the term ‘hairless goat’ refers to human children of a cretin age. I am a cannibal and would like to eat your daughter.”

 Megan stood there staring at her best friend. She couldn’t believe what she just heard. Her friend ate people and she wanted to eat Suzy.

 “Well?” was the cannibal’s one word question.
 “I don’t know what to say? You really eat people and you want to eat my Suzy?”

 “Not just any people, but children. Please say you’ll let use dine on her. She’s a scrumptious looking piece of meat,” Katie told the other woman.

 “I might let you have her. I want to think about though. Out of curiosity how would it be done a bullet to the head or a quick slice across the throat with a sharp knife?” 
  “Oh no, no, no, we wouldn’t do that. She would be roasted alive probably with a boy doing her.” Katie explained to the mother.
 “That’s horrible way to die. Being roasted alive would be awful painful for her, would it?” she asked.

 No she won’t suffer for two reasons. First she will be slow roasted alive. Second is that she’ll be too busy having sex to notice she’s being cooked alive.”

 Can I come and watch you cook some kid sometime?” Megan asked.

 “If it’ll help make up mind about let us have Suzy for dinner one day, sure. As a matter of fact we’re having a couple of hairless goats this Saturday. You’re welcome to come have dinner with us. Also I’d leave Suzy Q at home with a babysitter. If your daughter comes with you she could be mistaken for meat and taken to holding cell for fatting,” Megan explained to her friend. 
 The women were now reached their cars. Katie climbed into to the car and was about to start it when she realized she forgotten to ask something.

 “Where am I supposed to go on Saturday? Also what time should I be there?”
 “Don’t worry about it. I’ll pick you up about noon on Saturday and take you there,” was Katie’s answer.
 That was agreeable Megan so she drove home. Upon opening the door she found a mess. She found Barbie dolls and Barbie clothes all over the place.
 “Suzy get your butt in here and pickup your dolls!” the mother yelled. 
 Brenda the teenage babysitter came out of den and shook her head.

 “Suzy’s not here she and Amber went to Amber’s house. I didn’t realize she just left her dolls here.
 “My daughter has to learn to put her stuff away when she done playing with them,” the mother said. 
 “Anyway I’d like you to take care of Suzy starting around noon on Saturday until late.”

 The 17 year old teenager grimaced and said, “I can’t I have a date that night.”

 Megan considered this for a few minutes. Then she came up with an answer.

 “Normally I don’t want to have a boy in the house. However this one time I will let him over provided you’ll take care of Suzy. The same rules apply no drugs or alcohol. One last rule, no making out with the boy friend in front of Suzy,” Megan warned.
 The teenager nodded her head. The rules were more liberal than her own parent’s ones. She couldn’t even talk on the phone when she watched her siblings.

 Amber left and Megan looked at the mess. She was about to pick it all up when a thought crossed her mind. She would have Suzy clean it up.

 She had to learn to put her toys away. She was 6 years old and no longer a baby. It was time for her to learn about cleaning up after herself. 

 Her daughter came home, walked right pass her dolls still scattered by door and into the kitchen

 “I’m hungry mommy.”

 “How about I order us a pizza? Of course you have to pick up all your dolls so he can get in the house to deliver it,” Megan told the girl.
 “But I’m not done playing with them, mommy.”

 “Well the pizza delivery man can’t deliver the food if all the dolls are scattered all over the place.”
 Suzy really wanted so she went and moved all the dolls to side making a clear path for the pizza man. Her mother came out of the kitchen where she had ordered the food and saw what her daughter had done.

“I told you to put your dolls away for the night.”

 The little girl shook her head saying, “No you didn’t mommy. You said to make room so the man could deliver the pizza.”   

 Megan realized she had told her little girl to clean up the area so the pizza could be delivered. In the 6 years olds mind that meant to clear a way and that was what she had done.
 It was the same on Friday night when she arrived home. Suzy’s dolls were scatter from here to eternity and back.

 “When you’re done playing with your dolls you have to back in your toy box. Now go put them all away while I make dinner,” her mother scolded. 

 After dinner was prepared Megan came back to see the dolls were still scattered around the room.
 “I thought I told you to put your dolls away.”

 No you didn’t. You said to put them away when I was done playing with them and I’m not done,” the girl told her mother.

 The mom once again realized that she hadn’t told her daughter to put them into her toy box right away. 

That meant she couldn’t pusher her, but Suzy was beginning to try her patience. 
 As they ate Megan told her daughter, “mommy going away tomorrow. I’ll be back in the morning so Brenda will be watching you.”
 “Can’t I go with you?” Suzy asked.

“No, I can’t take you this time. Perhaps next time I can take you.” 
 What her mother didn’t say was that if she came along next time it would be a one way trip. That if she kept finding ways around picking up after herself her daughter would be going there. 
 Saturday came and Megan found herself getting excited about the prospect of eating some. Brenda showed up right on time.
 Katie showed up a short time later. She was introduced to Brenda and Suzy. The cannibal had seen pictures of Suzy but to see her in real life made her mouth water. 
 She looked over the little girl with brown hair and eyes. The girl was 3 ½ feet tall and looked to be around 50 lbs weight wise. 

 Katie wanted her and if mom didn’t want to give her up then she too could be put on the menu. She and the others preferred to eat children. 
 Sometimes they had to get the parents too in order to get what was actually wanted. Depending on age they could be eaten or farmed out to a different cannibal club. Ones which liked to eat adults as opposed to eating kids.
 Once the introductions were done Katie and Megan left. They drove for an hour and came to a farm.  

 There were at least a couple dozen cars parked near the farm house.

 “Looks like everyone’s here already here. Come with me and I’ll introduce you to everyone,” Megan said.

 The first one she introduced a man dressed in white chef clothing.

 “This is Allen he’s our chef and president of our little club. Allen everyone this is my friend Megan. She has a cute little morsel she might will to share with us.

She a six year terror and if girl is a terror now what’s the girl going to be like in her teens?” 
 There were murmurs when they heard about Suzy.
 “Do you have a picture of her?” Allen asked.
 The mother dug though her purse found her wallet. She opened it and showed him the picture.

 “Oh, she looks delicious. When can we have her?”

 “I’m not sure I want her cooked. Katie tells me you roast children alive. That seems an awful cruel way to do it.” Megan said.

 “Not really, you see as they slowly roast their sex drive starts up. A child is usually too busy playing with themselves to notice he or she is being roasted. It also enhances the flavor of their meat,” the cook said.
 Let’s go select the meat for dinner. We all take turns and this time it my turn to do that,” Katie said.
 They walked out to the barn walked and Megan saw 2 dozen naked children and some teenagers.

 “I thought you only cooked and ate children.”

 “For the most part, that’s true. However that teenage girl was babysitting one of our catches, so we had to take her too,” explained.
 Megan took a close look at the teenager she was 16 or 17 years old with red hair and hazel eyes. She had a nice size chest with the nipples pointing up.

 “They’ve all been given sedatives otherwise they’d yelling and banging on the cell doors. By the way the teenager girl and the other aren’t on the menu today. They’re too thin to be eaten this time.”
 They walked down to the last cage and saw a boy about 8 years of age. He was nice plump and ready to be roasted.

 “Let’s take this one and now we need get a girl to go with this boy meat” Katie said.
They pulled the boy out and then wonder the cages looking for a girl. Four cages down the woman found the right one. 
 She was pleasingly plump with long black hair and dark eyes. The girl was around 8 years old perhaps a year more.
 “Feel their bodies. They’ve just the right amount of fat covering their meat. They’ll produce plenty of gravy for the mash potatoes.”
 “Homemade gravy, you guys so all out.” Megan said.

 “Not that but fresh corn on the cob and homemade dinner rolls.” Katie said as they pushed the semi-conscious meat back to the house.
 Back at Megan house Suzy had gone to a friend’s place to play. This gave Amber a chance to call her lover Sara. Megan had thought the girl had a boyfriend and Amber allowed her to think so. 

Her love life was of no concern of the mother. As long as she took care of the daughter what did it matter what her sexual orientation was.
 “Coast is clear; the kid is at a friend’s house and won’t be back for a few hours. The mom left about an hour and a half ago and said she’ll be home late.”
 There was a giggle from the receiver and then it said, “I’ll be right over.” 

 Roughly 15 minutes later there was a knock at the front door and Sara walked in. she was 16 five foot five with sky blue eyes peeking out from under platinum blond hair.
 “She looked around the place before saying that couch looks comfortable.” 

 “It does but I’ve never sit there I like the use the chair. How about we test it out and see comfortable,” Amber told her lover.
 In no time at all they were sitting naked on the couch. They were kissing each other on the lips and rubbing each other’s breasts.  

 One hour later while munching on each other’s sex when the two heard a giggle. Amber looked up and saw Suzy standing in front of them.

  “How come you licking her slit?” she asked.

 This was something a mother should tell her daughter. Amber didn’t know how to explain it to a 6 year old girl.

 “This is my friend Sara and we were relaxing each other.”

 “Can I get relaxed too?” Suzy asked.

 The teenagers looked at each other then back to the little girl.
 “I don’t see why not. However you have to take a bath first,” Sara said with a smile.
 “Ok” she said and scampered off to the bathroom.

 “You think we can get her to cum?” Sara asked.
 “I don’t know if it’s possible, but I hope it is. And I hope her girl juices are just as good as yours if she does cum,” the other teenager replied.

 When Suzy came out she was wrapped in a big white towel. 
 “You don’t need that if you want us to relax you,” Amber explained.

 The towel fell away and both teenagers stared at the naked 6 year old. She had a cute little slit without a strand hair there. 

 There were no breasts to speak of just two brown dime size nipples. Both thought they might make a good snack after they’d had her pussy.
 “Ok lay down and I’ll lick your slit. Sara you can play with her breasts. Let’s see what happens to her,” the babysitter giggled.
 They began licking Suzy and she was all smiles. This was a lot of fun and it also felt really good.

 After fifteen minutes the teenagers switched positions. Sara was enjoying the little sex when all of the sudden the 6 year old let out a loud squeal and collapsed.

 “Did she just cum?” Brenda asked her lover.

 “Oh um, no she didn’t do that. The girl is too young to do that, remember?” the other teen said.

 Brenda laughed and pushed her friend out of the way. The girl face had a shine to it when she lied to her friend. 
“Mmm, you’re right she didn’t orgasm,” the sitter said and put tongue back inside the girl.

 Sara joined her and they had Suzy clean out in no time at all. While they waited for the toy to wake the teenagers finger each other because playing with Suzy had made them horny. 

 Back at the farm Megan had a glass of wine and was watching the chef clean the meat. Katie was standing next to her.
 The boy was first to be cleaned. He was placed upon a metal table with houses at one end by his head and a drain at the other.

 He took a hose and shoved the end of it up his butt.

 Megan looked at the other woman who explained, “The meat has to be cleaned inside and out. You don’t want to have crap in your food do you?”
 The mother shook her head. She wanted to look the away but couldn’t. 
 The meat itself woke up when the hose was inserted began he began struggling. It was fascinating to see his stomach rise as it was filled with warm water.
 When it was removed brown water flowed out of the boy. The process was repeated a couple of more times until the water coming out of him was clean.
 Allen put away the enema hose and picked up a different one. This sprayed warm soapy water over him. 
 The chef then washed the meat paying particular attention to his little joystick. He rubbed it and the cock responded automatically.

 “He has a good size tube steak for his age. That’s the best part on a boy to eat,” Katie said.
 “What about the balls are they good to eat?” Megan asked as she watched the boy parts wiggle.

 “Sure, rocky mountain oysters are good. However this one’s are small and wouldn’t taste as good as a teenagers would,” Katie said. 
 He friend coked her head so the other woman told her, “Cum soaked balls are excellent for snacking.”

Megan laughed and watched as the meats hands and feet were tied. He was transferred to a counter to await final perpetration. 

 The girl took her place on the cleaning table and was strapped down for her cleaning. 

 Like her counterpart her eyes flew open when the hose was inserted. She screamed and twisted about, but to no avail.
 Where the girls was rear-end was clean it was time to clean her pussy. A slight smaller hose was used to clean out that area. 

 A quick wash with a little rubbing of the nipples to soften them up and she was ready to join the boy. 
 “What happens now?” Megan asked.

 “They will be buttered, seasoned and placed in a big roasting pan. The meat is then connected at the waist and placed into the oven,” Katie replied.

 A half hour and another glass of wine later, the meat was ready for the oven. The chef connected the meats at the waist and started moving the boy’s hips.  A few minutes later the meats forgot they were about to be roasted. 
 “Sit over here you’ll get a better view of them cooking on the TV,” Katie said.
 The other members were sitting around watching the TV. Megan saw them in the oven surrounded by an orange glow.

 Half an hour later the oven was opened and Megan ran over to see what was going on. The chef had butter in his hand and was rubbing it over the meats.
 “I basting the meats so they don’t dry out.” He explained to the woman.

 “How long do they live before…” Megan asked.
 “Ah, you want to know how long they’ll live. That depends on their weight. Playtime rarely last more than an hour. These two will have to cook another 4 or 5 hours after that before their ready to serve,” the chef answered.
 He finished basting the meat and shoved them back inside the oven. Megan returned to her sit with her eyes glued to the TV.
 The meats had slow down as the heat started to get to them. All of the sudden a short time later the boy began to shake.
 A minute later the shaking stopped and he lay still. As for the girl she enjoyed the boy another five minutes and then she too stopped moving.

 The chef opened the oven poked the meat with a fork. When neither of the meats responded he basted them in their own juices and shoved them back into the oven to continue roasting.

 Before walking back to the others, Allen turned the oven up to a decent cooking temperature. 

 “The meat will be ready to serve in about five hours or so,” the chef announced to the crowd.

 “What happens now?” Megan wanted to know.

 “The meat has to cook for several at least a few hours. Since nothing happens during that time we have an orgy,” Katie told her friend.

  The woman didn’t know what to say. The idea of group sex was exciting somehow. She’d only had an occasional man since her divorce three years ago.
 Megan watched as everyone stood and started removing the clothing. She did the same and then everybody headed for the barn.

 “We don’t do each other we do the meats I know I said we wouldn’t rape Suzy but I lied. She will be tenderized at least once, if you let us have her.” 
 The group entered the barn and everyone select someone to play with. Megan chose on with brown haired almond eyes. 

 He looked to be about 10 years old. While the equipment hang between his legs was small it looked as if there was enough there to satisfy her.
 The boy in his semiconscious state responded to the hand job she gave him. Once she thought the boy big enough to give some satisfaction she mounted him and rode him for all he was worth. 

 When she had finished, the woman went and chose anther boy and repeated the process. Megan needed this because she hadn’t had anything between her nether regions in months.  
 A few hours later, all of them managed to walk back to the farm house. They claimed their clothing before collapsing into nearby chairs.
 Megan sniffed the air and smelled something like pork but different.
 “What’s that delicious scent in the air? Is that our dinner I smell?” 

 “Yup, that’s our dinner alright. That is why people are called long pigs. Children are called hairless goats but in reality they too are long pigs.” Katie explained to her friend.
 “Will Suzy smell as good as those two do?” the mother asked.
 “Does this mean you’re going to let us have Suzy?” the other woman asked.
 “I’m thinking about it. If dinner tastes as good as it smells you can have her,” Megan said and glanced toward the kitchen. 

 She knew the meat they were having for dinner hadn’t suffered any. In fact it looked as if both meats had enjoyed themselves. Perhaps her daughter would too. It all depended on how good dinner was.
 Back at Megan’s house Suzy had woke from her impromptu nap. The teenagers explained what had happen to her.

 They wanted her again but later on. First Amber had a question for the child.

 “You think you can lick me like I did you?”

The answer was a grin and a nodding of her head. 
  Suzy buried her head in her babysitters snatch and was licking. Sara arranged herself under the six year old and tasted her once more.
 Soon all three were moaning happily Sara because she let her fingers do the walking the other two because they were being eaten sexually. 

 Back at the farm Megan was getting ready to eat too. Everyone was seated at a long table which already had the side dishes on it. 

 While everyone was having sex, Allen had been busy cooking. He could have sex with any of the meats whenever he wanted. Allen owned the farm as well as fattened them up for cooking.
 The chef wheeled the cart with the meat still coupled at the hips to the table. Both had been cooked to a golden brown and were ready to be devoured by the club members.
 Katie had first choice as she had selected the meat. She decided on fore-shank from the boy. Then it was Megan’s turn to choose.

 “What’s good to eat? I’ve never eaten this type of meat before.” 

 “The rump roast off the girl would be juicy piece of meat to start with,” her friend said.
 She got meat and took a nibble of it. Megan found it the best tasting meat she’d ever had.

 “You can have Suzy whenever you want her,” the mom said between bites.

  A cheer rose from the table when she said this. All of them wanted to chomp on the little girl.
 It was close to midnight when Katie dropped her friend off. She was full of little boy and girl meat.

 Walking into the house Megan noticed her daughter’s dolls were scattered about as usual. Her eyes roamed to the couch. 
 She expected to see Amber sleeping on the couch. The babysitter was there as expected but what unexpected was how she was dress, she wasn’t.
 Also there was another teenager on the floor and she too was naked. Then there was Suzy and she too was in her birthday suit.

  She put 2 and 2 together and came up with the conclusion that Amber was a lesbian. That was her business but she told her not to make out in front of Suzy.

 Not only did she violate that rule but she was sure that one or both of the teenagers had had her Suzy.

 The mother whipped out her cell phone and took pictures of them all. They would be going to the club next week for them to be fatten up and eaten.
 She called Katie and said “I found something out when I got home. The babysitter is a lesbian but that not the problem. I think they both had sex with Suzy.”

 “Does that matter? She destine for the dinner table in the near future any way. Also she going to be tenderized a lot before she gets to the table.” Katie said.

 Megan sighed saying, “it’s the principal of the thing I told amber she could invite a boyfriend over and I have no problem with it being a girlfriend. However they weren’t suppose to make out in front of Suzy let on rape her. They need to be punished for that.” 
 “Do you have photo of them? If so send them to me.”

 Megan did this sent them quickly heard her friend slumping.

 Their a bit older then I like still they look like excellent meat for the club. If the teen are lucky they might end up in the oven together. I’ll call Allen and he’ll come over and get them,” Katie said.
To Be Continued
