Hunting Children
By 

A Cannibal

M/g (8) M/b (8) anal oral cannibalism
  My name is Karl and I own a dude ranch in the Saskatchewan providence. It’s located an hour south of Regina, today I’m at the airport to pickup my friend Steve who was on a business trip, after that he was taking a week’s vacation. So I had invited him to come to my 25 acre dude ranch for the week. I always take a week off from the tourists, to enjoy the quiet. 
 Walking to the car at the airport he asked what there was to do, I give him the standard reply I give everyone. There was horseback riding, hunting and fishing or just plain relaxing in the clean quiet air. 
 The hunting was what interested him I told him that should be no problem we’d talk more when he got here. I picked him up at the airport and as we stated for the ranch we talked about hunting most of the big game. Deer and elk wouldn’t be available until fall and we were in the middle of summer.
 “Well the big game I have in mind is not the big and you may just stop the car and make me walk back to the airport when I tell you what I want to hunt.” 
  I laughed and said, “What could be so bad that I do that to you?” 
  He looked at me and said, “I want to hunt a young boy “
 I said nothing for a full minute before answering him, “well you know that’s illegal if you get caught” I paused for a moment then glanced him “so don’t get caught” I laugh then he stated laughing with relief 
“I’ve always wanted to do it but never had the guts to tell anyone until now,” he said.     “When do you want to start? Because I think I know where I can get one.” 
He sat and looked out the window thinking before final said, “how about now just, I’m just dying for a good hunt. Is where you’re getting him a good place?  I mean there aren’t any cameras around are there like a store or somewhere?” 
“No there are no stores around. It a homeless area on the other side of town there are 25 or so families live over a two mile area,” 
 He looked at me strangely “how do you know that?” 
  I smile saying, “because that’s one of the place I get my meat, I’m a cannibal and I like them young too.” 
 He looked at me in awe so I say, “don’t worry I prefer to dine on young girls. Tell you what we’ll do. We can get one each but first we have to get some supplies, which will help with our negotiations.” 
 We stopped at a liquor store where I bought 3 bottles of cheap wine then we proceeded to the “market” as I called it. It’s actually a park within an abandoned industrial area.
  Walking though the area we saw several drunks already pass out in alleyway by an abandon industrial building we walk in to the park and over by the swings I saw what we wanted a boy and girl may be 8yrs old.
  Steve stated heading for them intending to gab them but I gab his arm and said, “No if you gab them they’ll scream kick and bite you, but if we do it my way they’ll walk right to the car as if they were ours.” 
  I looked around and found their mothers looking bored I walk over and pulled out a wine bottle the negotiation were about to begin. An hour later we were walking back to the car with two 8 yr olds Matt and Susanna. All it had cost me was some cheap wine and $200 dollars. 
 Steve sat in back with Matt he really wanted to start play with him but I told him it would be best if he waited until we got to the ranch.
  “You don’t want to call attention to us that would spoil all your fun.” 
 Arriving at the ranch the kids immediately saw the horses. I told Steve to let them go we had a few things to do before he could start hunting Matt. 
 Once the kids were out of ear shot I said, “Ok how do want to hunt him? Bow and arrow, gun, or would you prefer hunt him but keep him alive?”
 He looked over at the kids” What do you mean ‘alive’? I thought you just hunted and kill them but the thought of keeping him alive is exciting” he said.
  I laughed, “We hunt the little animals with tranquilizer guns and this way we can still play with them after the hunt. Now let get them in and cleaned up and after they been feed we can play with them.”

  I took Susanna in the main bath and Steve took Mat to the guest bath these kids insisted that they were old enough to take a bath by themselves so we let them. The only thing was we wanted their dirty clothes so we could clean them.

 After a while we head voices calling there was no towels so they could dry off. I told Steve I left the towel out of the bathroom so we would have to go in and dry them ourselves. 
 The kids of course protested they didn’t want to be seen naked especially Susanna see didn’t want a man to see her naked. Mat was ok after he was told by Steve that they were both boys. As he dried the boy he couldn’t stand it any longer he stated fondling Mat’s small penis and balls. 
 Matt didn’t know what to do he was scared of this strange man touching his thing but it felt good, then the man did something weird he put it in his mouth and stated sucking Matt wanted him to stop but it felt so good. 
 After a couple minutes of this Steve quickly finished drying the boy then herded him out of the bathroom still naked.

 While Steve was drying Matt I was working on getting Susanna dried off, which wasn’t easy.     The girl insisted that she was a big enough to do it herself and didn’t want a man to see her naked. I finally convince her that it was ok that I had seen a lot of naked girls that persuaded her to let me dry her.

  As I did this I inspected her meat quality she was on the light side around 20 kg and height 111cm but the pussy had fat puffy lips. After the inspection I usher her out of the bathroom into the hallway.

 “I have to get her some clothes for you, go to the back room.”

 As she headed toward the room Steve and a nude Mat came out of their bathroom. The children came face to face and they blushed at seeing each other naked the hands quickly coving their genital. Steve and I grinned at each other 
 “You know the two of you don’t really don’t need clothes, there no one else here. Steve and I don’t mind seeing you this way do we?  He shook his head, “no not at all, we like beautiful children.” 
 That was all it took for Susanna and she asked; “you really think I’m beautiful?” 
  “Oh yes, you’re very pretty” I said looking at her long brown hair and brown eyes.
  Mat looked at Steve and said “am I beautiful like her?” Steve looked at his saggy blond hair and smile, “boys are handsome and you are very handsome” that made him feel good. 
 We sent them out to the living room and turn on the TV and put a move on to keep them entertained Steve stayed with them while I made ham sandwiches. When I came back in the move was off and Susanna had her hand around Mat’s little dick stoking it like crazy and Mat had manage to get two his tiny fingers inside her twat and was moving them in and out. 
 Steve was in a chair with his prick in own hand stroking away and enjoying the show. I came around and asked Steve very softly what was going on. He said “that was a porno tape that you put on the kids stared wide eyed at it for a couple minutes while the people on the tape fondled each other then I suggested they try it” he grinned. 
“I just wished you’d call me and let me know, so I could have enjoyed the show too.”
 “Sorry about that chief. They started doing it and I began to enjoy the show. Then I myself needed relief and forgot that you might want to enjoy the show too.”

 I watch the children grab a sandwich with one hand and then go back to watching the video. Soon their free hand went back to playing with each other. 

 “I know you’d like to hunt them today. The thing is you’re tired and their tired. The best to do is hunt them in the morning and play with them in the mean time,” I whisper to Steve.

 When they had finished eating it was playtime. 

 “Come along with me honey. I want to play with you like they did in that movie.”
 Evidently Suzanna hadn’t had the mother daughter talk yet for she came willing to my bedroom. I helped her onto the bed and she watches me undress.
 She seemed very interested when lower my underwear and little Karl, springs out at her. The girl climbs to the edge bed for a closer look at it. One hand reaches out and touches the throbbing member and then she pulls it back fast.
 “Go ahead and touch it like you did Matt’s. It’s not going to hurt you,” I say to the girl.
 Once again her hand stretches out and she grasps hold of my cock. 

 She giggles saying. “It’s hot and it’s thumping. Matt’s thing didn’t do that.”

 “Well Matt is a lot smaller than me. So he can’t do the same things I do.”
 “Like what?”Suzanna asks.

 This is what I’ve been waiting to hear. Evidently the tape had been shut off before they began fucking.
 “Lay back, relax and I’ll show you,” I tell her.
  She does as I say but doesn’t relax. So to get her that way I begin rubbing her nearly flat body. The girl’s stomach is round and plump, but her chest is still flat. The nipples haven’t begun to rise yet.
 That’s fine by me and that’s just the way I like my future food. Breasts are nothing more than fat and glands used for feeding the very young. This meant they had a tendency to melt and I don’t like to eat the excess skin.
 In one of the other guest rooms I imagined Matt was going through something similar to Suzanna was. Steve had his mouth around the small cock and was sucking on him.

 Later he would roll the boy over and grease the boy’s butt and plugged himself into Matt’s behind. If I were the one being fucked in the behind I’d be bucking like a wild horse trying to get the man to release me. However since Steve only likes little boy butts, so I don’t have to worry. 
 I now taste Suzanna who is deliciously sweet. She’s going to make a splendid roast or perhaps dessert. I will decide which course she will fulfill tomorrow after the hunt.

  In the mean time she’s ready for tenderizing. This is my word, for what I do to little girl that are to become meat, who end up in my bed.
 I consider this a lot kinder word then rape, which is what I’m planning to do to her. Also tenderize was also the proper term to what I was doing to this meat. The best cut from a young girl, like Suzanna, came from between the legs.
 She didn’t like when I inserted myself inside her sex. She was bouncing about wildly as I rocked back and forth, my cock diving in out of the tiny hole. After a while I have no choice but to fill her up with my baby making juice.
 I don’t want children and that is why I chose young girls like Suzanna to have sex with. There are two reasons for this. The first was they are several years too young to get pregnant. The second reason was that even if they somehow were to get in the family way they were meat and would be cooked way before they had a chance to give birth.
 “There, there that the worst of it. Next time it won’t hurt at all,” I tell the sobbing girl. 

 “I don’t want to do that ever again,” Suzanna whines.

 “Come with me. I know what will help, hot water,” I say helping her walk down to the stairs to the bubbling Jacuzzi.
 I help her into the water and she lets out a huge sigh. The water begins to sooth her sore spot and soon Steve and Matt join us. The boy is walking strange just like Susanna had when I walked her to the hot tub.

 Like his friend the water started soothing his sore ass. Both children are cautious sitting well away from us.
 “Matt, Susanna turn and face where the water shoots out. I think you’ll like what it does to you,” I tell them.
 Two nervous children did turn and face the jets, but not without looking over their shoulders. They wanted to make sure they weren’t going to be attached once their backs were turned.
 Neither of us wants to do that at the moment. We need time to recover just much as Matt and Susanna do. I see a smile appears on both of their faces as the water jets begin pulsating on their sexes.
 I chuckle as I see Susanna nuzzle up so she’s getting the full effect of jets. This helps me because it’s relaxing her. It’s also tenderizing the filet, as that region was called by us cannibals. 
 I can see Steve is also smiling as he watches the boy enjoying the jets. From where I’m setting I can’t see what is happening to him. However, I imagine he’s doing the same thing Susanna is doing, enjoying the effects the water jet was having on his cock.
  We all enjoy the water for nearly an hour. After that we all go back to living room where I put on another X rated tape for us to watch.

 This one had young teenagers enjoying a romp in the hay, so to speak. Matt and Susanna sat there wide eyed as they watched the people on the screen make love. Once again the two began playing with each other and did this until bedtime.
 I had a quick chat with Steve, “they need to sleep by themselves tonight if were to hunt them tomorrow. If you want them to run when we hunt them then we can’t fuck them tonight. And they wouldn’t be able to do that if were to enjoy them tonight.”

 “Alright as much as I’d like to do the boy again I want him to run. It’d be no fun if he stood there while I put a bullet in his head,” Steve replies.

 I tuck them into their beds for the night and return to the living room. I go to the gun vault and pick out to tranquillizer rifles and hand one to my friend.

 “These are what we’ll use tomorrow it should put our little animals out for an hour or so,” I say handing him a syringe.
 “Interesting, what is it?”

  “I’m not sure, it’s something the vet uses when he work on the horses. It keeps them mellow and will put a certain little boy and girl to sleep long enough for us to get them back here. Don’t worry it’s a diluted form and not the full horse strength verity.” 

 “Good I still want to play with him after he’s been hunted,” he tells me.
 “That’s why were hunting them with tranquillizer guns. I want the girl in my bed too. “Then the day after that I plan to cook her,” I say smacking my lips.

 “I take it those ham sandwiches were people sandwiches.”
 “Yup a delicious five year old girl, I roasted her the day before you came. They don’t call people long pig for nothing.”

 “When are you planning on cooking Matt? And how is it going to be done?” Steve asks me.

 I laugh saying, “As I remember you liked a good BBQ as a kid. So how about we cook him that way the same day Susanna gets cook.”

 “Mmm yeah, BBQ pork ribs were always my favorite.” 

 “One more thing and that is I cook the meat while it still alive. Their flavor is enhanced if their still alive in the beginning. Also in Matt’s case you’ll be able to talk to him as you turn him over the coals.” 
 “Really, I’ve never been able to talk to meat while I cook it. I take it back, I have talked to the meat but it has never been able to say anything back until now.” 

 “Well this meat will just don’t expect a lot of intelligent conversation form from the meat mostly him begging not to be cooked. However the aroma coming off his slowly roasting body won’t let you.” I explain to him.

 We end up talking half the night about what it’s like to cook children. Steve is very interested in this because to dispose of the bodies he hunted he leaves them to the wildlife. After all wolf and bears have to eat too,

 Many a boy had ended up in the forest feeding the animals. However to eat one’s own prey seemed a lot better way of getting rid of a body.

 In the morning I fix the children a good breakfast, their last. It was easier to clean the meat if stomachs were empty.

  The two asked if they could ride horses today. The hunting grounds I intend to use are in a heavily forested area of the ranch, so the jeep won’t be of much use there.
“Sure I think it might be fun. The horses need exercise anyway so go and look them over and decide which one you want to ride,” I tell the little animals.
  “Ok here’s the plan. It’s about half hour ride to the place where we drop the prey off. The only question is how much of a head start do you want to give them?” I ask Steve once the kids have left to look at the horses.
 “I haven’t thought of that. Hmm, is 15 minutes to short a time?” he asks.

 We could give them half the day and I don’t think we’d have much of a problem finding them.  Remember their both barley out of diapers at 8 years of age.”
 “Ok then 15 minutes and we tell them that if they avoid getting caught for a couple of hours they’re free to go back to mommy. At least that’s what we tell them. I don’t think we’ll have any problem finding them,” he laughs.

 I laugh too because I feel the same way. These two are very young and have little if any experience in the woods. We walked out to where the kids were looking at the horses.
 The boy was looking at a black one so I told him, “is that the one you want? That one is named Black Beauty”
 “What this called?” Suzanna wanted to know standing next a gray Morgan.
 “That one is Sophie and I’ll get this saddle on her and you’ll b ready to ride.”

 I see Steve is saddling Black Beauty. He seemed to remember how to do it after years of sitting behind a desk.
 Five minutes later the horses are saddled and I lift a still naked Susanna by the ribs, making sure that my fingers cover her tiny breasts, onto the Sophie. Steve is doing the same with Matt. I see him place the boy on the horse and see him adjust his boyhood so it’s not crushed.

 We quickly saddle our own horses stick the rifles in their sheaths and were ready to take the prey to the hunting grounds. Also rope was carried along to help after the hunt.
 I’m in the lead way and the horses that have been trained to follow the lead horse do just that. The children could pull on the reins all they wanted, but the beast wouldn’t respond. This didn’t matter to the kids they weren’t interested in controlling them, they were just happy to be on them. 

 We arrive at the staging area and the prey is removed from the horses and I offer them a drink of water from a canteen, while their drinking I signal Steve to get his gun ready.

 “I want you to listen very carefully to what I’m about to tell you. We want to go hunting and Steve and I have decided that were going to hunt you.”

 The two naked kids stand there naked except for a pair of shoes.

“But Uncle Karl, we don’t want to be hunted,” Matt says.

 The girl beside him nods in agreement

 “Fine then we’ll just shoot you right here and BBQ you two back at the ranch” Steve says pulling his rifle out.

 “Or if you ovoid us for three hours you can go home to your mommies. Now go hide you have 15 minutes before we start looking for you two,” I tell them.
 When they just stand there staring at us Steve says, “I guess we get that BBQ today after all.” 

 He raises his rifle and aims it at the boy who grabs the girls hand and they start running. My friend pulls the trigger and the rifle clicks. He laughs and loads a tranquillizer dart into it.

 “That wouldn’t have been very sporting of me, would it? Especially after you said they had a 15 minute head start.” 
 We waited a while and then went hunting. The prey was easy to track leavening a trail a blind man could follow. We decided to have some fun because after 5 minutes I knew exactly where they were hiding. 

 “Wow their good hiders. Maybe we should have just shot them and gotten it over with,” Steve says.

 “Yeah I think Susanna is going to make a good meal. I guess we should have shot them,” I say. 

 “I know Matt tastes good raw. I hope he tastes just as good when he cooked.”
 There is small whimper from the bushes that were the meats were hiding. We move on down the trial just out of site of them. The two of us can hear them talking to whispering.
 “I don’t want to be barbequed,” I could hear Susanna whine.

 “Me either. Maybe we should see if we can get to the horses and escape,” Matt mutters.
 We two hunters hear the bushes rustle and trail the kids to the clearing. They made it almost to the horses. Before they could reach them each heard a “pft,” and felt a small pinch in their asses and fell to the ground unconscious.

 We walk up to them and pick up the children and drape them across the horses back. They are drape across each of their horses and take them back to the ranch for fun and games the rest of today. Tomorrow these two would make us a good BBQ dinner.
 I took Suzanna to my room and lay her out on my bed and then went back to the barn were I feed the horses. Upon reaching my bedroom again I find the meat is awake and struggling. 
 “Please Uncle Karl don’t BBQ me tomorrow.”
  “Alright perhaps I should roast you in the oven you’d make a pretty looking roast,” I tell the future meat.

 “NOO, I DON’T WANT TO BE COOK AND EATEN THAT WAY EITHER,” she screams at me

 Well there is one other way I put you in a big pot with lots and lots of vegetables and bring it and you to a slow boil.  Waal-la Susanna stew,” I tease because I hate girl stew.
 “Listen if you don’t cook me I’ll let you fuck me all you want,” she says.

  That did have possibilities but I’m out of girl meat for the dinner table. Still she didn’t know that.
 “Alright I won’t cook you today,” I told her and it was the truth.

  I wouldn’t cook her today. However I never said anything about not cooking her cute preteen body tomorrow. She would be barbequed along with Matt on separate pit. There were two of them on the ranch for big groups.
 I usually buy pigs to BBQ but not this time. In this case I have two preteen children who were to be the meat rotating over hot coals tomorrow.

 This time tomorrow they would be no more than a memory as their cooked bodies were being devoured by us. In the mean time I would enjoy Susanna’s sexy body for the rest of her short life.  

  At one point during our rump I had her give me a blow job. 
 She didn’t want to do it at first but I convinced her by saying, “ok you don’t want to do this. Then I guess you want to visit the oven tomorrow.”
 No sooner had I mentioned the alternative then there was a hot little mouth around my manhood giving me a great BJ. I enjoy this but it’s not going to save her tomorrow. The BBQ pit is hungry for a cretin little red headed green eyed girl and whom am I to deprive it of it favorite thing.  

 In the morning I slip out of bed leaving the exhausted meat sleeping. She’d had a busy day yesterday with being hunted and then a sex toy. He was tried too but there were things to do before the children could become meat,
  The pits had to be readied for the youngsters by pouring charcoal into them. It didn’t have to be lit yet, as these meats still had to be cleaned inside and out. He took the spit and laced them on the table along with rope to tie meats to the spits.
 While he could have shove the spit the through their bodies the meats wouldn’t be able to talk. Nor would they live very long that way 15 minutes or so versus ¾ of an hour or so for a not having metal rammed though their bodies.
  That done I go to the kitchen where I keep a box or chocolate laxatives to clean out both meats insides. This is a lot easier than giving them an enema as well as less stinky.

  Things are ready all we need are the meats. 

  “Susanna honey time to wake up. You don’t want to miss Matt getting barbequed do you?” I say shaking her shoulder.
 She slowly opens her eyes and stretches. I untied her last night after I’d given her the line about not cooking her. This way the girl assumed that she wasn’t on the menu and did everything asked of her.
  Can I have some more of that stuff in your wiener? It was delicious last night.
  He looked at his watch and noted there was time. Since the second entrée wasn’t up yet why not get a last BJ from her.

 I slide out of my clothes and the girl grabs hold of me. Susana put me into her mouth and starts sucking. I hold out perhaps five minutes before I give the meat her last meal. She gulps it all down without spilling a drop.

 I’m tempted not to BBQ this one but I know it’s impossible. I have lots of people during the summer. Some even stay a week enjoying the things I have to offer. How would I explain the girl’s presences when they knew I was a bachelor? 

 No she had to be cooked today there was no way around it. Now that she had her last meal it was time to get her ready to cook. The first order of business was to get Matt up so he too could be prepared.
 Susanna follows me and I pause at Steve’s door where I hear grunting.

 Knocking on the door I say, “You have 15 minutes to finish up in there. I need to get Matt ready for dinner.”
 I continue, with Susanna in tow, to the kitchen. I handed a chocolate bar to the future meat. 
 “I’m planning a big meal so I want you hungry,” I tell her. 
 It was a lie of courses because she was part of that big meal. And that candy bar was medicine to clean her bowels out. No sooner had she’d finished her “snack” than Steve and Matt came into the kitchen.

 I offered the boy a candy bar, which he took when I whispered in his ear that Susanna was going to be cooked and not him. The boy meat had eaten most of his chocolate when his friend got a strange look on her face and ran out of the kitchen.

 “What happened to Susanna?”
 Before I could answer he also got a strange look on his face, Matt dashed for the bathroom only to find it was locked because Susanna was in there, shitting her brains out.    

He ran up the stairs, tooting all the way, back to the bedroom where he and Steve had spent the night. He just made it inside the bathroom where his bowels began to empty.
 In the kitchen I handed Steve a rapped candy bar. He looked at it and chuckled because in big blue letters it spelt in big blue letters L-A-X-I-T-I-V-E
 Handing it back to me he said, “No thanks, I’m not hungry anymore.”
  I explained why I gave it to them and my friend nodded.  He hadn’t thought about cleaning them out. Also when Steve thought about it he didn’t want to have to clean them out the hard way.
  About 1 ½ hours later Susanna made her way shakily back into the kitchen. Sitting on the on the toilet had not only emptied herself but worn her out too. 
 “What did you do to me and why?”

  “I have to prepare you just like I was going to BBQ you. That way Matt won’t be as scared when he think you the one getting cooked.” I say to her and wink at Steve. She nods that she understands and sits down at the table.

 I can see my friend has his lips pressed tightly together so as not to bust out with laugher. He heads up the stairway to get Matt and I hope he tells the other meat the same lie.
 “Alright Steve is getting Matt so I want to take you out back and tie you to the spit. That way he won’t be so frighten when he’s tied to his spit,” I explained to her.
 I can tell the girl’s nervous about this, but she stands up and we walk outback to a picnic table. She is laid out there face down and I place the spit on her back. Her hands we tied to her sides. I use several pieces of rope to secure her and to the spit. 
 No sooner had I gotten the first loop of rope around the girl meat than the boy meat was brought out by Steve. 

 “There a second spit and rope on the other table tie him just like this one, except leave his hands in front so he can play with himself,” I tell my friend.

 Don’t worry you’ll have something in your sex that will keep you happy while you BBQ,” I explain to the girl. 

 She began to struggle as she realized the man had no intention of letting her go. The girl realized that he had lied; she was indeed to barbequed later today.

 “You said you weren’t going to roast me today,” Susanna complained as she kicked as making it harder for me to tie them to the spit.
 I did but that was yesterday. I never said anything about not cooking you today. Oh and I’m not roasting you, I’m barbequing you. So shut up and let me get you ready.”
 I glance over at Steve and I see he has the rope across his chest. He probably still thinks were only pretending to BBQ him.

 More rope is added around the girl’s belly and securing her better to the spit. I attach one end of the stabilizer to the spit and the other, which has a dildo on the other end, into her pussy, Susana’s eyes grew huge when I did this and she smiled.

 This was what I’d hoped would happen when I inserted inside her. She was beginning to exercise her pussy. She wouldn’t be any more trouble now. 
 I bundle her hair so it won’t drag over the coals and burn off. It’d make an ugly trophy if that were to happen. Normally I don’t keep their heads as trophies, it along the other bones and none edible parts get toss out for the wild animals to feast upon.
 However Susanna is really cute and if she can’t be my daughter, then at least her head could be stuffed and mounted on the wall in my bedroom for me to admire. She’s ready to be placed over the coals the only thing is I haven’t lit them yet. 

 I do that to both pits and walked over to Steve is working on the boy meat. I look over the meat and see that he has tied well. His red hair is sort and brown eyes had tears in them. Evidently he has figured out that he was meat and would be barbequed today.  

 Since he was almost ready to be cooked I handed Steve the stabilizer, just like the one I used on Susana. 

 “Shove the dildo into his butthole and clamp the other end to the stabilizer. This keeps him in one place as he rotates around and around,” I explain.

  He laughs and does what I told him to do.

  “Ok I think he’s ready, how long until the coals are ready for the meat?” Steve asks.

  “I’d say ½ hour and we can get them to cooking. They’ll be alive for first the 45 minutes or so and will have to cook another 4 hours after that.”
 “What type BBQ sauce are we going to use?” my friend asks,
 I laugh telling him, “I don’t know about the boy I didn’t taste him. You can choose the type for him. For the girl, she tasted sweet so I’m going with honey mustard.”

 “Ah, I see you go by their taste during sex. In that case I want sweet and sour sauce for him,” Steve says.

 I pop into the kitchen and come out with 2 paint cans size of the BBQ sauce. We paint the meat until the pit is ready.
 Susanna is the first over the coals and she doesn’t even notice since she was enjoying the stabilizer. Matt on the other hand had not begun to play with himself. He begged us not to barbequed him but neither Steve nor myself paid any attention to the meat.

 We each began to turn our separate meats. Susana was happy humping the stabilizer until 45 minutes later the girl’s eyes went big as saucers and she smiled. If I was right she had just had the biggest orgasm ever and died. To confirm Susanna was nothing more than meat I poked her in the ass with a meat fork to see if the girl responds, she didn’t.
 I look over to Steve and Matt where the boy was jerking on himself. All the sudden I see his whole body jerks and then relaxes forever. He too is nothing more than meat.

 Hours later both meats are on the table ready to be devoured. We have moved them both to a single picnic table. 

 Their once white skin was now golden brown where the BBQ sauce had cooked off. Each of us takes the sex from our meats, cock for Steve and pussy for me, as our first choice.
 I watch my friend take his first bite of a boy he knew. The meals we ate were from people but he didn’t know them. He did know Matt though and thought he was delicious.
 Susanna was also tasted great. However as beautiful as the girl was he had better.
 “Would you like to try a piece Susanna, she pretty sweet tasting,” I asked him.

 “Sure, I’ll have a piece of her cute ass. How about you, would you try some of Matt?”
 “Boy meat is tougher than girl meat. I’ll stick with Susanna meat, thanks anyway.” I tell my friend and cutting a slice or rump roast for him.

  He samples the piece of Susanna before saying, “she is sweet as well as tender, but not as tender as the wiener I had before her,” he laughs. 
  I explain the facts of cannibalism to him. How things like the age effect taste. The younger the meat, the better tasting it is. 
 We end the evening by me inviting him back Thanksgiving in November and this time we’d get 4 kids. One set to warm our beds the others to warm our stomachs.  

THE END
