Sweet 16 Dinner Party

By

A Cannibal

 Jill heard through a friend of a friend that there was going to be a birthday party. While she didn't know the birthday girl or the parents but the woman wanted to attend.

 The reason Jill wanted to go to a kid’s party was for that very reason, it was a kid’s party. She had some ideas for some of the little ones and they didn't involve presents.

 They involved the kidnapping of the children, as well as eventually cooking and eating of them. Jill was a cannibal and to her children were food.

 She thought there'd be a lot of her type of food walking around at the party. That meant she ought to have a good selection to choose from.

 As a cannibal she thought she'd need a half dozen depending on their sizes. That was one thing Jill had no idea about. She didn't even know it was a boy or girl who was having the birthday.

 What she did know was that there'd be lots of children at this party. The cannibal also knew that the birthday party was to be held at restaurant downtown and she was good friends with the owner.

 By friends she meant they shared some of the same interests, mainly the cooking and eating of people. Whether or not he liked to eat children she didn't know.

 They were also technically competitors in a restaurant business. Ryan owned a five star restaurant while she owned a sweet shop, selling cakes and candies.

 The two had met at a cannibal club years ago. The meat for these parties, that were usually held every two or three months, was usually from teenage runaways or from hitchhikers. 

 At the end of the day Jill went over to Ryan's place of business. He was in the back doing paperwork that was required for owning his own business.

 Upon seeing his friend he motioned her in saying, "if I knew what my own restaurant required much paperwork I don't think I would've done it. I'd much rather be out there cooking than in here doing all this paper work."

 "You hate doing that too, but if we don't order supplies are businesses can't survive and we have nothing to serve our customers." 

 Jill then smiled and added, "Speaking of supplies and customers I understand there is a birthday party a couple weeks. Lots of young delicious looking children I hope?"

 Ryan blinked in surprise before answering her question. "Yeah a sweet 16 party birthday party for Mrs. Smith daughter Beverly. She's rented my entire restaurant for Monday night." 

 It was Jill's turn to be surprised as she said, "oh I thought her daughter was younger than that. Still she might work out pretty good anyway. 

 Would you mind if I kidnapped her and a few of the other kids from the party? I might be in the mood for party too,"

she laughed.

Rubbing his chin in thought Ryan replied, "Normally I'd say no. I do not like the idea of eating my customers, because there's no profit if they don't return to eater here again.

 Still I guess this one time it wouldn't hurt to eat a few of the customers."

Over the next hour the two cannibals talked things over. They discussed things like when the best time to snatch up the meats. How many should they get and what ages.

 Jill decided that an odorless and colorless knockout gas should be used. Some type of canister can be placed at each table at the right time everybody would fall asleep for approximately an hour. 

 As for the ages Ryan thought there was little choice in that. This birthday dinner was for a teenage girl so there would probably be mostly teenagers there.

 That was the problem of where to take meat. They couldn't keep it anywhere here in town because there'd be a search for the missing children.

 Jill had an answer for that, "I have a place I can store and cook them. However I'm not going to tell you where that is right now. You know the police are going to question you at length. So the less you know the better off we are, but I will tell you this it will not be in town."

 Ryan laughed and nodded saying, "yeah I imagine they will want to talk to everybody there about the disappearances. How are we going to time this? You'll be taking the meat away to the hiding hole.

 "Hmm I know let's get a couple of disposable phone. That way you can call that phone when you're ready to serve dessert course. I'll activate the devices, which I'll plant Sunday night by the way, and in about 5 minutes everyone should be asleep including you," Jill said.

 "When I call you I'll tell you which ones I want to eat. Then you can knock us all out."

 They chatted a few more minutes before the meeting broke up. Ryan went back to his paperwork and Jill drove out to her house in the woods.

 She had a lot of work to do in preparation of receiving new animals. To her, children were to her little animals and as animals they could be slaughtered for their meat.

 Jill put together a bunch chemicals and poured it into a flat 2" round container. If it work, because she had made it years she'd make several more.

 Jill needed to test knockout gas so she called two boys Chris and Charlie, twin 16 year olds, who did odd jobs for her. Things like going to other towns and grabbing some youngsters for her to cook. 

 In return they were allowed to tenderize what they caught. The woman didn't mind that as she did not have the equipment to do that. Plus the meat did have to be tenderized, especially the cunt filet.

 She got the brothers on the phone and asked them to come over. That she had a job for them next Monday night and they needed to talk about it, but not over the phone.

 By the time they arrived she had hidden the canister under a table. They were told to have a seat in the living room while she made some tea for them. 

 Once in the kitchen she hit the button on remote which opened up the canister up and the gas filled the other room. It took about 5 minutes, but when she walked into the room with a cloth across nose and mouth the she found it had worked. That both of the boys were sleeping like babies.

 She decided to let them sleep off the effects of the gas. While they did this Jill began to make up a dozen more canisters of knockout gas.

 It was a little over an hour later when Charlie staggered into the kitchen.

 "Oh my head what happened?" He asked.

 Laughing Jill replied, "sorry about that, but I needed to test my knockout gas. Wake your brother and the two of you come in here so I could tell you about Monday night."

 Several minutes later they were all sitting around the kitchen table drinking hot tea. She then explained to the boys about the birthday dinner party. That she wanted bring back a few of the young partygoers here. They would then be fattened up and become her dinner.

 "Before you ask yes you'll be able tenderize most of the meat. Ryan, the owner of the restaurant, wants two of them. As for the others you guys can tenderize them," Jill said.

 "Thanks for letting us do that," Chris said.

 Charlie nodded before saying, "yeah thanks. Oh and I just had thought how about we have Cynthia in the cage when they wake up. She can explain to the meats what going to happen."   

 "I like the idea of somebody explaining to the new meats what we have planned. However I don't like the idea of Cynthia being on the menu. She's a valuable employee at the sweet house."

 The boys laugh with Charlie saying, "Well first of all our sister is your only employee. Second I don't want to her on the menu only to play one of the meats."

  Jill smiled and nodded her head, "I like that idea. Do you think your sister will go along with it?"

 Chris said, "oh sure, like us Cynthia loves to play games with raw meat of that type."

  "Good I'll have a chat with her when she comes in to work tomorrow afternoon. As for the two you would you make sure everything is arranged in the meat locker and the kitchen? There is no hurry though as long as it’s done by Sunday night. We’ll want to make sure that the food can’t run off," Jill explained. 

 The boys promising to make sure everything was ready for the new meats arrival. That they'd check the oven out to make sure it was clean and working properly. 

 The next afternoon Cynthia came in for work and Jill asked if she talk to her brothers. She hadn't so the woman gave the teenager the rundown.

 Once the 15-year-old had been told what she wanted from her, the girl began to giggling hysterically.

 Cynthia said, "Here’s an idea you and my brothers should come in and feel me then take me away to the kitchen. I'll be kicking and screaming all the way there."

 She was about to tell the girl that was exactly the way she wanted when the little bell above the door tinkled announcing a customer. The woman walking through the door dripped of money. She had on fancy clothes and was dripping with jewels.

 Without any preamble the woman said, "I need a big cake for my daughter's 16th birthday. I also need it delivered to Ryan's restaurant early Monday evening."
 Jill nodded asking, "Yes ma'am, how many levels would you like on it? Would you like it to say happy birthday or anything?"

 Mrs. Smith shook her head no as she replied, "no layers however I like you to make it in the shape of a car. It should also feed about 50 people."

 "I don't have problem with making a cake that way and will have a cake there by 5 PM on Monday," the cake lady said.

  With that woman reached into her purse and pulled out envelope and placed it on the counter. "This should cover your expenses."

 Mrs. Smith turned and left leaving the two staring at the envelope.

 Cynthia asked, "Did she give you enough to make the cake?"

 "The more important question is did she give us enough money not kidnapped her daughter?" Jill answered as she opened up the envelope and found five $100 bills in it. 

 She laughed and continued by saying, "nope not even close. However this is plenty of make a birthday cake for her daughter. Who knows she maybe get eat some of it before she is put her in the oven."

 Before any the cannibals knew it was Sunday evening. Jill and the teens met at her house to go over last-minute details. 

 They talked about needing a vehicle to haul the meat out here. Jill thought about a meat delivery truck but the boys vetoed that idea. That type of truck would be noticed evening while a plan paneled van would not.

 Cynthia was shown the holding cell where she would spend overnight with the real meat. One end of the shackles was attached to the wall while the other end with a cuff led over to the mattresses on the floor. 

 "Maybe you should test it out sis," Chris teased his sister.

 "Actually that's not a bad idea. You'd look more the part if you did spend a couple of nights in here," Jill said.

 Before Cynthia could protest Charlie came up from behind and clamped one of the shackles around her left ankle.

 "You know boys the meat is overdressed. Strip your sister down to her panties and bra. That's how I want the other meat when their brought in here. Before you complain Cynthia, it could be worse. I could have you strip all the way and you naked in the cell, but this way you and the others will be left with some dignity."

 "Oh all right, as long as I don't end up in the oven then I'll go along with this," the girl said.

 Jill nodded and the boys went to work shredding their sister's clothing in only a few seconds. When they had finished she was sitting there with her legs together and her hands crossed her chest. 

 Cynthia didn't want her brothers stared her almost naked body. It was embarrassing enough to have them stripped her but to see her almost naked was even more embarrassing.

 The next morning the teenager was awaken and fed. As she ate Jill explained to the girl of the day's activities.

 "You have the day off today and I want you to stay here in the cage. You look to clean for having been here for a week so I want you to spread some of that frosting from the donuts on yourself. Make it look like you've been wiping your hands on yourself."

 Later that day the cake was made, a red Ferrari, and delivered to the restaurant. While she was there Jill gave him a cell phone.

 A few hours later Jill and the boys were sitting out in the back alley of the restaurant in nondescript white van. The phone rang the Jill listen to it for a few seconds then smiled.

 She pulled out the remote and pressed the button. Inside the restaurant the casters opened up in the gas filled the room.

 When the three cannibals walked in 10 minutes later they found Beverly face down in the cake. Evidently she had just finished blowing out the candles when the gas took effect.

 "Okay boys let's start with the birthday girl there. Also take the one next to her. She looks like she could be her sister and I hate breaking families," Jill said as she reached under the tables to remove the canisters.

 She was doing this to remove any evidence of how they got the kids. And while Jill wore gloves, to make the knockout gas, she didn't want to take a chance that her fingerprints were on the canisters.

Ryan had told her on a phone that he wanted a redhead and Burnett for his selection. That he didn't care which ones since they were all teenage girls at the birthday party.

 The boys were little more selective and found a pair of twins for themselves. Like the birthday girl and her sister these two were blond. This was because both Chris and Charlie had heard that blonds were more fun and they wanted to find out with these two.

 The van was loaded and the three were about to drive off an idea pop into Jill’s mind. We need to go back and get one more. I want a nice plump one, who’s ready for cook tomorrow morning." 

 They quickly went around feeling all the young girl bodies until Jill decided that a strawberry blond about 12 or 13. She thought the girl would do nicely because she was on the plump side, but not too fat as to be ugly.

 The girl was loaded it to the van with the other meat and they drove off. Upon arriving at the Jill's house in the woods the meat was offloaded. 

 Six of the meat girls join Cynthia in the basement holding area and shackled. When they woke she would tell the others what was going to befall them. 

  Tomorrow's dinner is taken directly to the underground kitchen. She too was shackled but unlike those in holding cell the girl was hung by her hands and a couple of feet off the ground and stripped naked. 

When her panties were pulled off it was stuffed into her mouth as a gag and to ensure it would not come out for the duct tape across her mouth. The cannibals only wanted Cynthia's screams to be heard until she was brought into the kitchen. After that the real meat would take over for her in the screaming and roasting department.

 A while later in the holding pen Beverly slowly opened her eyes. She was confused, she remembered being at her birthday party and now she was here, where ever here was.

 She started looking around and saw several other kids including her 14-year-old sister Barbara. Beverly crawled over and began shaking the girl's shoulder trying to wake her.

 "Go away and let me sleep," replied from the sleeping girl.

  "Might as well do she says let her sleep off that knockout gas. Same goes for the others," a voice from the far end of the room said.

 Beverly looked over and saw a redheaded girl about her age in her underwear sitting on a mattress. She had a piece of metal wrapped around her leg and a chain led to the wall.

 Only then did Beverly look at her own leg as well as the others. They also had a piece of metal wrapped around one their legs.

 "Okay knockout gas explains how we got here. What I want to know though is what's going to happen to us?

 I mean besides the obvious, which is rape," the girl said with a grimace.

 Cynthia nodded as she said, "yeah that's a given. I've lost track of how many times me and five of my friends were stuck by a couple boys. Anyway that's not the worst of what happens. Sometimes this lady comes in with them, I think maybe it's their mother, anyway she feels your body all over."

 She was interrupted by some moans as the others started coming to.

 Now Cynthia continuing the story, "it's like she was see how fat we are, because the next day she came in and got Shelly. We could hear her screaming for a long time after she was taken away." The story teller shuddered before continuing, "I can't be sure but I think they cooked her. After she stopped screaming I could smell meat cooking."

 This caused Beverly to gulp. Ever since she woke up here she'd expected to learn that she, with the others, were to be raped and probably killed. What she didn't expect to hear was that they were to become somebody's dinner too.

 "How long before they begin to rape us?" The meat asked.

  Cynthia answered, "With us it was as soon as everybody was awake. They came in and ripped most of our clothing off and did it. I think I know your next question. How do they select us for the kitchen? I don't know, but it's not like whose is the fattest. Denise was round and they didn't take here until a few days ago."

 The girls were awake now and were trying to remove their restraints, but to no avail, as they listened to Cynthia.

 "They bring in plate loads of sweets and you're expected to you eat it all. If you don't do that then they take you out of the room and that's the last we see of you."

 All of the sudden made her eyes go wide because she had heard her brothers and Jill open the hallway door. In a horses whisper Cynthia said, "I hear them, they're coming!"

 A minute later the captives saw the door open. A middle-aged redhead woman and two fair-haired teenage boys walked in smiled at all of them. None of the cannibals said a word but went about their work. Jill went over and started feeling Cynthia's body while the boys started ripping the clothes off the other girls one at a time. 
 The way this was done was one of the brothers hold the screaming girl down while the other one tore most of the clothes off. They would leave the meat laying there only in her underwear and go to the next girl. Jill would follow the boys and begin pitching the girl's bodies to see how much more fattening they would need.

 Beverly was last to be stripped and after she was pawed she looked at the woman but didn't like what she saw in the eyes. It was the look of hunger in all of them. 

 The 16-year-old swallowed hard before asking, "You’re not really going to eat me are you? My mother's rich she'll pay you anything you want. All you have to do is let me and Barbara go."

 Jill laughed as she shook her head and said, "No you're staying for dinner as is your sister." She raised her voice looked around the room and continued, "in fact all of you will be staying for dinner." 

 She then pointed at Cynthia and said "starting with you tomorrow since you figured it out.

 All right boys you may have them now."

 Chris pushed Beverly onto her back where he tugged on her panties down to her thighs. She screamed and thrashed about, but the boy was used to that and used his weight advantage to pin her for to the mattress.

 He had a hard time getting inside the girl due to her twisting and turning. But eventually he did manage to get his boyhood inside her pussy.

 He had hoped she was a virgin but that was not so. Of course that didn't stop him from enjoying Beverly. 

 On the next mattress Barbara was having an equally bad time from her point of view. There was a boy on top of her he is trying to insert his penis inside her vagina and like her sister she was trying to avoid that by twisting and turning. 

 However from Charlie's point of view he was having a lot of fun. The first thing he discovered about his bucking bronco, once he got the tip of his cock inserted, was that she was a virgin. That excited him even more, knowing that he was the first person inside her and he quickly fixed that problem.

 Ryan came to the house around midnight to play with his toys. He'd have the next couple of days off because the restaurant would be closed while the police investigated the kidnappings.  

 Between being woken up to be raped and the fear of waking up in an oven the girls slept very little that night. Then around 8 Jill announced to the younger two males, Ryan had finish playing with his toys earlier and had left the house, that they had work to do. They were to go out chop some wood then bring it to the kitchen and stoke the oven. In the mean time she would make some food to start fattening up the other meats.

 When they left the room all eyes turned to Cynthia who gulped and began pulling frantically on her chain. 

 "She's getting the oven ready to cook one of us or I should say me. I remember the cook saying I was ready for that."

 It was an hour later when the cannibals walked back into the holding area. Jill was carrying a big plate donuts and cake which she sat down in front of the girls.

When none of them moved toward the food she said, "You girls eat up, if I find you're losing weight yellow end up in the oven sooner than later. Not you honey you're going to kitchen. Take her there now boys." 

 Cynthia fought with her brothers like they were really going in the kitchen to be cooked her. She screamed pleaded even attempted to bite them.

 The other girls cowered at the far end of their cots and watched as she was dragged by the men out the door.

  "Now you girls eat otherwise one of you will end up in the kitchen too," Jill said.

She waited until the girls slid from their bunks and made their way over to the food. When they started eating the cannibal chef left locking the door behind her. She had to attend to the real meat waiting in the kitchen.

 Jill found the meat was being well take care the boys were sucking her tits while their little sister was tasted the meat's pussy. The meat itself was screaming she had woken up suspended in the air by her arms and in front of a very large oven.

 She saw a girl walk in clad only in bra and panties. She was followed by two boys also only in their underwear. They ripped tape off her mouth and she began screaming.

 The girl saw a woman walking humans later and heard her say, "alright you three now that you've had a sample of the meat let's get her ready for the oven."

 Cynthia looked up at Jill and said, "I think she'll taste better grilled. Have a taste yourself and see what you think."

 The girl made way for the cook so she could sample the meat. Jill bent down and opened up the girl's slit and stuck her tongue inside the meat. 

 She found the girl any it was sour taste to her which meant she would be better on the grill. They could have grilled sweet-and-sour meat on the table later on.

"You're going to make an excellent cannibal chef one day. 

 Boys get the grill ready, were having sweet-and-sour tween later today while you help me clean the meat Cynthia," Jill said.

 "Oh, do we have to? It's such a shitty job," the girl said with a little laugh.

 Jill grinned back saying, "tell you what, I'll take care of that part if you'll wash the rest of her." 

 A short time later the boys had cleaned the grill off and put lots of wood in the tinder box. As for the meat she had been cleaned inside and out and was almost ready to cook.

 A tinfoil hat was place over her hair to protect it from burning off. Female meat always looked much better with hair on their heads when severed.

 Jill had Cynthia paint the meat with the sweet-and-sour sauce while she got the fire started. The meat screamed as the sauce was applied and screamed even louder when she saw fire coming up between the bars on the grill.   

 She realized now that these people intended to cook her alive. It was bad enough to end up on a table to be eaten but to be cooked alive was worse.

 The girl didn't realize there was a worst way and that was to be eaten alive. Luckily for her these cannibals preferred their meat cooked. 

 Jill had the boys come over and pick up the meat and take her over to a different counter closer to the grill. There she could not only see the flames but also feel the heat from it.

 "Any last words meat?" the chef asked.

 The meat began to plead, "don't cook me I won't taste good."

 Everyone laughed with Cynthia saying, "you didn't taste bad raw. However I think you're going to taste even better when you've been cooked." 

 The girl screamed but the rest of the room chuckled.

 "Chris, Charlie put the meat on the grill and we'll soon find out how good she taste," Jill said.  

 The girl's response was to continue to scream and twist as the boys came toward her. Chris slid his hands under the meat's shoulders while Charlie took the feet.  

 She screamed louder than she louder than she ever done before as her butt hit the grill with a sizzle. The rest of her body hit the metal bars a moment later. 

 The meat managed to arch her back to keep her bottom away from the awful heat. Unfortunately for the girl she couldn't hold that position for very long and collapsed back onto the grill.

 The girl didn't last long after that. She managed to scream three more times, due to the searing heat on her backside, before passing out forever.

 Down the hall in the holding cell the remaining meat listen in horror to the screams they thought were coming from Cynthia.

 "What are they doing to her?" Barbara asked her sister.

 Beverly grimaced and said, "They’re probably cutting her into little pieces and cooking her."

 The younger teen looked at the others in the cell and saw them nodding in agreement.

 "Are they going to do that to us? I don't want to be chopped up and cooked," Barbara whined.

 "I don't want that to happen to me either but there nothing we can do at the moment because of these stupid chains around our ankles," her sister replied and stomped the offend foot which rattled the chain. 

 Later Barbara said, "Mmm something smells good. Do you think we're going to be having some of it for dinner?" 

 Beverly was shocked at what her younger sister had said.

 "Do you know what that smell is?" she asked. When she shook her head the older teen continued, "You remember the girl they took out of here this morning? Well I'm pretty sure that it’s her we smell."

 Barbara turned pale as she said, "all the sudden I don't want to eat what their cooking."

 In the kitchen the meat had grilled up to the point that she looked like a zebra. She was brown except for where she had laid on the bars. Those areas were white and that was why the meat looked more like a zebra instead of a roasted person.

 The boy suffered though the three hours it took to cook the girl. They were there for their muscles, flipping the hundred pounds of meat when told by Jill or Cynthia. They would have preferred to have been tenderizing the meat in the holding area. 

 She was lifted off the grill and placed on a platter. The foil protecting the hair was removed and the hair was straightened out.

 The meat was then wheeled into the basement dining room and place in the center of the table. A few side dishes were added such as mash potatoes and corn on the cob. 

 A meal of this caliber deserved no less than a fine wine. So Jill provided a fine bottle of Chablis to accompany the meat.

 Cynthia got first choice since she had played prisoner for two days. She chose the left leg because there's a lot of meat. She could have had the cunt filet and while it was considered to be the best piece of meat on a girl it was small. The teenage cannibal girl was hungry because she hadn't eaten since yesterday morning.

 The twins each took a breast and split the filet well Jill took the left thigh.

 As they ate Jill said, "Cynthia as I recall your 16th birthday is coming up soon."
 "Yep in a couple weeks, why?" was the reply.

 "Well then I think we need to have a special birthday party for you. How about we fatten one of those girls up especially for you?" Jill asked.

 Cynthia munch on the leg and thought before answering, "the all need fattening but the one I think I'd like to eat for my birthday would be the other 16-year-old girl. Chris and Charlie will you make sure my birthday dinner is well tenderized?"

 The boys were too busy laughing to answer question so Jill did it. "I think what they're trying to say is that it would be their pleasure to do that for their little sister."
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