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April, who’d just turned eight and her sister Mercedes, who was approaching double digits, were helping their adopted mother. They weren’t real biological sisters but had lived had in an orphanage and even shared a room in Florida for a year.
 They had come within a month of going across the street to the local butcher shop. There they would have been turned into steaks and chops for people to eat.
 Instead Todd and his wife Bambi had bought them from the butcher who also owned the orphanage. The girls were taken to a huge house where they were played with sexually.
 The plan was to have them cooked when the couple had finished playing with the girls, aka food. Luckily for them neither one tasted that good, so they were adopted by the husband and wife.
 The girls naturally became cannibals themselves. They would bring friends home for dinner. Their friends would then become dinner after the family had fun with them.
 It was six months later right before Christmas when Todd and Bambi decided to take the girls skiing on the Alps. They also had noticed a distinct improvement in their taste.
 André, their chef had relatives in Switzerland so they gave him a couple weeks off to visit them. The couple said they’d cook the girls.
 That was not to happen though because Bambi was feeling slight ill. She took April and Mercedes along just to show them what a “woman” doctor did.
 That and Todd needed to register the girls as meat.
 This didn’t happen either as everyone in the country look to be doing the same thing. He wasn’t going to wait hours in line so he went and pick up his wife and daughters from the doctor’s office.
 She then told the family that she was expecting. Everyone was delighted with that news.
 It must have been fate that Todd didn’t get to register the girls as he knew nothing about pregnant women. He was an only child and male so he did get the pregnancy lecture from his mother. However the girls would most likely know and he would need help.
 They stopped at a park so the girls could go hunting. The meat that had come with the chalet was getting a bit low. 
 Also since things had changed, the girls no longer on the menu, they needed meat. It was also decided that they would stay in Switzerland and avoid hot muggy Florida during Bambi’s pregnancy.
 While the girls stripped their catch Todd made a call to André.
 “Sorry to have to ask you this but Bambi pregnant and need your help with the cooking. I have to girls and their names are not April and Mercedes. In fact they did the hunting.”
 “Yes sir, I’ll be there in an hour,” the chef said. 
 “No need to hurry, the girls want to tease the meat before cooking. Tomorrow will be fine,” Todd said.
 “Very well sir,” was the reply.
 Todd wasn’t sure but he thought the man sounded disappointed not to have to come back to work. He wondered if his family reunion was going alright.
 Todd wondered into the kitchen and pulled out some meat and proceeded to get dinner ready. The man looked had it and sighed there was sufficient amount of meat for perhaps a couple more meals.
 Lucky for April and Mercedes they had gotten meat. Otherwise he would have to cook one of them. He wasn’t going to let anything happen to the precious cargo his wife was carrying.
 In the den the girls had stocked the fire and let the meats warm themselves. They sneaked around behind the meats and roped them.
 There was a lot of struggling from the meats and cursing in French most of which the girls didn’t understand. April and Mercedes had spent the last six months with André learning to cook people. So they knew some French.
 Granted it was mostly cooking terms which was fine since these two new girls were meat. They forced them to the floor and began cutting and ripping their clothing off and tossing them into the fireplace.
 April and Mercedes soon had the meat naked and were washing them down from with towels from the wet bar. They wanted to taste them to see what recipe would be good.
 When that was done they looked at the meats. Both were redheads and about the same age. 
 Mercedes stared long and hard at them before saying, “I think their sisters. In fact I think they maybe twin sisters.”
  April nodded and giggled before saying, “I think your right. Let’s find out for sure though.”
 The girls knelt down and forced each meat’s legs apart so they could taste their twats. The meats struggled at first, but soon decided this wasn’t too bad.
 Neither of the meats had a bad taste to them. Still the question was where the two twin sisters?
 About 15 minutes later April and Mercedes switched with meats to confirm they were indeed twin sisters. When they had finished they confirmed that they were sisters and had to decide on a recipe.
 “What did dad call them Lamb Chop and Swiss steak? That sounds good but we’d have to kill them in order to turn them into those recipes,” Mercedes told her sister.
 “I think they taste better when cooked alive. I’ll get André’s cook book and see what other ways they can be cooked,” April said and dash off to the kitchen.  
 Her dad was there just shoving dinner into the oven.
 I need André’s cook book so Merced’s and I can figure out a recipe to cook the sisters.”
 “Sisters, huh? I can give you the cookbook, but I don’t think it’ll do you much good. It’s all written down in French. Don’t worry though André will be here tomorrow and you two can help him cook your catch then,” Todd told his daughter.
 She shook her head saying “we don’t read but we can speak some French. Mostly it the name of the recipe we’re using.”
 “Do that then. Give them the name of the recipe and terrorize the meats. It adds to the flavor if they’re scared out of their wits before cooking them,” Todd explained to his youngest girl.
 She giggled and ran off to tell her sister. Mercedes too snickered before taking the meat aside to begin the metal torture.
 “Tomorrow I cook you. Make peite fille en orange sauce (little girl in orange sauce),” Mercedes said pantomiming the English parts.
 The Swiss girl reacted to the news by screaming as well as twisting against the ropes. Her captor stood by over the meat and laughed.
The other meat acted the same way when told she was to be L’agmeau roti (roast lamb). Like her sister she had pantomimed English parts and snapped her teeth and licked her lips to make it clear to the lamb what her fate was.
 While the girls torched the meats Todd sat down with his wife. 
 So if we’re going to stay in this country I think we should get ourselves a real home. This is a nice vacation home but we need something bigger.”
 “I agree one with several rooms including a nursery for the baby and a playroom for the girls,” Bambi said.
 “So you’re thinking about keeping the girls even after the baby?” her husband asked in surprise.
 “Well I guess, after all they’re great hunters, but you know its woman’s prerogative to change her mind. We also have seven months to decide their fate.” She said with a snicker.
 Todd laughed as told his wife, “I’m glad you said that. If I had uttered that phrase you would have walloped me alongside the head for being insensitive to you.” 
 “Darn right I would have. Now our new house should also be half way isolated so the meats can sing out as they’re cooked alive.”
 “Absolutely, it should be. Now how about we take a look at what the girls caught. I couldn’t tell much about them with those thick jackets they had on.”
 The parents walk in and saw the girls playing with the meats. Each had their head buried in one of the meat’s sexes and were tasting tomorrow’s dinner.
 “Are they any good or should we throw them out as garbage?” their dad asked.
 The girls looked up smiled and each gave him thumbs up before returning to the attention back to the meat.
 “Two thumbs up I guess that means they’re good,” Bambi chuckled.
 Yeah, but of course we’ll have to check them out ourselves later on,” Todd said.
 Later the girls came out to their parents and told them they could taste them. The meats were delicious tasting, even rare.
 That said the couple went in and looked down at 7 year old twin girls with green eyes and red hair. The two immediately started jabbering at them. 
 If the meat had been speaking Spanish, Todd and Bambi would have understood them. Instead they were begging to be released in French which the couple knew only a few words.
 The two adults knelt down and sampled the screaming meats. Their girls were right they were delicious, but also sweet tasting. 
Todd thought, instead of the main course perhaps that they might make a better desert. André could decide that when he returned tomorrow.
 In the mean time it was time to tenderize this meat. He stopped licking and moved himself into position. 
 The girl didn’t realize he’d stopped tasting her until Todd penetrated her. She screamed as loud as she ever had as she ripped apart. 
 Bambi smile as she listened to the sweet music coming from the other girl. The woman knew this one two would be singing the same tune later on. 
 While she didn’t like him screwing the girl she also knew it had to be done. These two were meat and the pussy had to be tenderized before cooking, as it was the best tasting part on young girls of any age.
 The couple enjoyed themselves for an hour before taking them down the hall for cleaning. When that was done they were returned to the den and laid out in front of the fire place to dry.
 Todd and Bambi returned to the living room. Their daughters were not in site. They were about to call them when they came in from the kitchen each caring a tray of sandwiches.

“We thought you might be hungry after exercise,” Mercedes explained to their parents.
 “Thank you girls, I know that the baby and I are a bit famished after sampling the meat.”
 The girls nodded and smiled. Then Bambi soon found her plate piled high with sandwiches as each family member had placed one on it.
 “I’m going to get fat if I eat all of these,” Bambi said.
 “Probably, but then you’re eating for two,” Todd told his pregnant wife.
 “Yeah mom besides who going to notice because your growing a little person in your belly” April said.
 Her mother glowered at her before saying, “you’re just begging to go into the oven, with a comment like that, aren’t you?”
 “Well she does have a point, love. Nobody’s going to notice you’ve put on weight, sine you’re creating a baby?”
 “Oh alright, but it still wasn’t a nice thing to say” she told her youngest girl.
 “I’m sorry, mom,” the girl said.
 “Alright, that’s settled on to more important things. We’ve decided to stay in Switzerland until after the baby is born. Therefore you two should learn French. It’ll make it easier to capture the meat if you can talk to them.” 
 The girls giggled with Mercedes saying, “I think we got our point across to the meat in the other room. Still it’ll be a lot easier to tell them about our dinner plans for them.”
 April nodded but didn’t say anything.
 “In that case we’ll see about getting a cannibal linguistic specialist. We would ask André but he already teaching you two how to cook and I don’t think it be fair to ask him to teach you French.”
 “Will it be a woman one?” April asked.
 “I don’t know. If you two think you’d do better with a female teacher then I’ll try and get one.”
 The girls whispered to each other then nodded.
 Alright I think that enough talk for know. You girls can go back and play with the meat some more if you want to,” Bambi said.
 The two left their parents to torture the meat some more. Once they learned French it would be a lot more fun to play with other meats. 
 These two had a date in the kitchen tomorrow with André and they would help. April and Mercedes liked to help cook children, as long as the children that were to be roasted weren’t them.
 Both figured they were on the menu but hoped it was a long ways off. They were sure they weren’t going to be cooked until after the baby was born.
 That was seven months away and until then they would make themselves indispensable to the household. That way they wouldn’t end up in the oven or being barbequed one day.
 They enjoyed playing with the meat for a few more hours before heading for their nice soft beds. They had been playing with them on the floor because there was only one couch and a wooden chair in the room, not the best place to play with the future food.
 The next morning André arrived and congratulated his employer on the impending birth of the couple’s child. He then went to the kitchen and made a fantastic breakfast for the family.
 After the meal Todd went into the kitchen and brought him up to date. 
 “The girls are no longer on the menu. They are taking care of Bambi for the next 7 months after that we’ll see what happens. In the meantime continue with the cooking lessons. 
 We’re also looking to buy a house here in Switzerland. Oh and were going to employ someone to teach April and Mercedes to speak French. Their good hunters, but it would be easier for them if they were able to speak the language of the impending prey.”
 “I could teach them to speak French for you sir,” André told his boss. 
 “We thought of asking you that but you’re already teaching them to cook. Then you have your own cooking duties on top of that. We don’t want to overload you with work,” Todd explained.  
 “I wouldn’t consider it work and I can teach them as they also learn cooking,” André said.
 “Well they’ve already picked up some French cooking terms from you. They used it to tease the meats. Alright we’ll give it a try then. 
As for the meats, I’ll have April and Mercedes bring them to the kitchen for you.”
 He found his daughters with their mother. She had kept them busy while her husband and André chatted.
 “Alright girls, André has said he will teach you French along with your cooking lessons. Go get the meats and take them to the kitchen.”
 “Hello girls, or should I say ‘bonjour les filles’.”
 April and Mercedes giggle before replying “bonjour.”
 The meats immediately perked up when they heard their native language. Both began to plead that there had been a mistake. 
 He told them there had been no mistake that they were going to become dinner.
 “So my junior chefs what type recipes do you have in mind for these two?” 
 Dad called them Swiss steak and Lamb Chop. He doesn’t know French recipes like us. I called this one l’ganeau roti,” Mercedes said. 
 “Mine is roti de porc,” April told her teacher.
André smiled the girl had been paying attention when he named recipes. 
 “Alright then let’s get them ready for the ‘four,’” he said pointing at the oven.
 The meats had been listening and began struggling and screaming. 
 “What are they saying?” April wanted to know 
 “The usual crap, how they don’t want to be roasted in the oven. That they’re not meat and should be let go,” the chef said placing one of the meats on the counter for preparation.
 The girls went to work washing the meat with steel scrub brush until her skin was bright red color to it. 
 Butter was spread over her skin before she was placed in a roasting pan by André.
 “Which one is this? I can’t tell because their identical twins,” the chef said.
 “This is the lamb,” Mercedes said.
 Mint jelly was shoved into the meat’s sex by her captor. Then various spices sprinkled over her body.
She was sat in the oven to await her sister. 
 The pork roast received the same treatment as her sister. April added rosemary and thyme and she too was placed in the oven next to her sister. 
  André turn the oven to low and he and the girls sat back to watch them slowly begin to be roasted alive. The meats twisted and turned as the oven began to heat up. It did no good as the girls had long ago mastered the securing of the meat.
 They had been threatened that if the meat escaped they would take its place. They were still around which meant they made sure the meat was secure before it went into the oven.
 As they watched André taught the more French words. Soeur was what they had in the fore; to be precise they were Soeur Jumelle (twin sisters).
 They had learned a ½ dozen words by the meat were basted the first time. The chef thought that was enough for the time being.
 It was also tougher than he thought it would be. Perhaps the boss was right maybe they should hire a professional to teach the girls. 
 André knew the perfect girl to his cousin Jocalyn. She was 17 and was fluent in French and English. A plus was that his cousin liked dining on people, unlike his mother.
 That was why André had said he’d come back right away. A person could only stand eating beef and chicken parts.
 What he wanted to eat were juvenile long pigs, like he got here. Also since he was a people chef she did all the cooking.
 The meats screamed and screamed right up to the end of their sort lives. Although in the last minutes of their short little live the meat/girls each must have had an orgasm, because each had died with a smile on upon their face.
 Mercedes and April discovered this when they opened the oven door to baste the meat. They hung around the kitchen another ½ hour before André shooed them out, this was his domain and not little girls unless they were headed for the oven. 
 Having nothing to do at the moment they slid it to the hot tub and plan to soak until dinner time. Their parents had joined them after a while.
 “We can only look at so many houses on the computer before our eyes start to cross, but we may have found one” Bambi said.
 “You wouldn’t mind living in a castle would you?” Todd asked.
 “Like a king and queen? Sure!” April exclaimed.
 “Does it have a dungeon and play room?” Mercedes asked.
 “I think so, anyway tomorrow we’ll all go and have a look at it,” their dad said.
 Their dinner was brought to the table in two covered dishes and placed on the extra long table. André quickly uncovered them to reveal the golden brown twins staring up at them but not seeing.
 Steam rose out each vagina and a bright red apple had been placed in their mouths. 
 “Absolutely beautiful André. You always make the meals look gorgeous when serving. Girls, you did a good job of hunting them yesterday.”
 With that he proceeded to cut the sex out of each and divide it in half. This way each family member got a taste of the special piece of meat.
 They would have done the same with the best meat but they had none. Mercedes had more meat on her chest than the ones on the table.
 The older daughter’s nipples were just pushing out of the chest wall. Pretty soon though there would be something to rub, when they played their weekly sex games.
 One arm and legs disappeared off each meat before the family had their fill. As André removed the leftovers he whispered to Todd that he needed to speak to him.
 “Once in the kitchen the chef explained, “I thought it would be fun to teach the girls to speak French. However I cannot do it while cooking. I have 4th or 5th female cousin who is good in English and French.” 
 The boss nodded saying, “have her come by tomorrow afternoon. The girls and I will talk to her.”
 The next morning the family with André as translator meant the realtor at the castle. They were shown around the interior and the couple notice it needed work but not that much. 
 As for April and Mercedes were wide-eyed at what they saw. There were 20 rooms on the main floor. This included a huge modern kitchen, which impressed André.
 The basement had several rooms that could be used as holding cells and a playroom for the girls. A few repairs and some modifications and it would be perfect for their needs.
 The sale price of two million dollars was whittled down to 1.5 million. They would move in at the end of the week when the chalet was due to be vacated.
 Todd had men hired to do the repairs and ordered furniture. This included special furniture for the playroom.
 Jocalyn meant Todd and Bambi along with the girls. Both parents were impressed with her. The fact that she spoke unaccented English and when told why April and Mercedes need to learn French she nodded and laughed.
 “This is why I learned English. I had planned to go to England to live. I would hunt plump children and torture them before dinner. I wanted them to know their fate.” 
 She was hired and would start at the castle on Monday. She would also be in charge of the children’s overall education. Like André she would live with the family, being they had lots of rooms.
Jocalyn’s pay was also double that of a teacher. She would be able to use any of the facilities that she wanted with the exception of the kitchen. That was André’s area and nobody used it except him.
 While they waited for their new home to be fixed to their specifications the family went shopping. They bought beds, couches, and lamps.
Things for the play room had to be bought over the internet and shipped in. Luckily Amsterdam had lots of sex shops and they were able to buy, whips chains, even a rack to stretch the shorter meats out.   
 Then it was Monday and they castle was ready for occupancy. The first order of business was for the girls to go hunting again.
 Jocalyn went along to give the girls a few phrases to use. She also wanted to hunt for her own meat.
They did this in one of the parks while André kept an eye on them. The three females spied what they considered the perfect prey.
 In an isolated area there were three boys building a snowman. One was a teenager and two young teens.
 Jocalyn bent down and gave the girls a couple of phases to say in French. It took several tries but the girls got it down.
 They came over and the older girl stuck up a conversation with the older boy. She asked if she and her sisters could join them.
 The boy looked the girl over and liked what he saw. A tall girl with blond hair and blue eyes, wearing a pink parka was taking to him. Something he was use to having happen.
 
 He smiled and nodded so the three helped the boys build their snowman. When they finished their hands were freezing and they expected so were the boys.
 Jocalyn invited them back to their car in the parking lot to warm their hands. That was exactly where they these girls to go.
 The kids reached the parking lot and all three boys collapsed to ground. 
 André came out from behind a tree carrying a gun and dragging something behind him. As he came closer they saw it was a person.
 “That could have easily been you three lying there. I think they had the same idea as you girls. Now get them tied up I don’t know how much tranquilizer she used in these loads,” he said.
 All three girls snickered and grabbed the rope they had brought along from their car. Even the woman was secured and all were loaded into the car for the drive back home.
 Along the way André explained what happened.
 “I saw someone sneaking through the woods carrying a rifle. I knew you three were in danger so I snuck up behind the person and hit, what I now know as a, her in the head with a tree branch.”
 “Thanks André, I don’t like the idea of my first day of work also being my last day,” Jocalyn said.
 The other two girls also thanked their protector. It was bad enough that their parents were going to have them cooked eventually, but to end up on a strangers table wasn’t what they had in mind.
 “Wow, that’s a lot of meat,” Bambi said when the woman and older teenager were brought in.
 “This is only the first mom we got two more boys out in the car,” Mercedes said as they took the boy downstairs to the holding room. 
 Todd came into the room just as the second meat pack was taken through the door.
 “So how’d they do?”
 “They did real good. We have lots of meat for at least a month. However you may not like it from what I understand 3 out of 4 are males,” she said
 Mercedes and April came up the stairs and their dad asked, “why only one girl?”
 “You’d better ask André, it’s his story,” the younger daughter said and both were out the door.
 The chef and his cousin came up the stairs and he was pulled aside.
 “What’s this about a story?” Todd asked.
 “Tell them André I can handle the last meat by myself I think,” Jocalyn told her cousin.
  He start it and paused when the younger girls passed by. When they were out of earshot he said, “I protected them because I can’t stand the thought of anyone else cooking those two. You are still planning on that?”
 “Eventually, the thing is we’ve become attached to them. So thank you for saving them,” Bambi said.
 Todd chuckled, “there’ll be extra in your pay pack next month, protection pay.” 
 All four meats were down in the holding room. Their clothing was being ripped apart by the three females.
 “You two ever play with your food?” Jocalyn asked. 
 Both girls giggled with Mercedes saying, “all the time. Mostly its girls though, they taste better when cooked. Still when we get boys we know what to do with them.”
  I’m sure you do now what have we got? Youngest I’d say 12 and I think the bothers are 14 and 15. I also think we’ve got their sister around my age, 17.”
  “So which one goes’s to André first?” the teenager asked.
 Both girls shook their heads with April replying, “none of them today. We’ve got to tenderize them first before sending them off to the oven.”
 Jocalyn didn’t understand at first until she saw the girl begin stripping.
 “Oh, that an interesting choice of words and it’s a lot better than saying fucking, I like it. I want to tenderize the oldest boy, if you don’t mind.”
 “Yeah, mom says were too young for fucking. But not for tenderizing meats,” Mercedes said taking the middle boy into her mouth.
 April was already tasting the youngest meat boy and toughly enjoying him. His cock was a tasty piece of meat.
 The teenager decided to relive her sexual tension by riding the oldest boy. She hadn’t had a boy inside her for months. Not since breaking up with her boyfriend.
 Nobody noticed Todd come in and throw the girl over his shoulder. She was taken to the playroom where he deflowered her. This was his favorite type of girl untouched by a man.

THE END


    
 
 
 
 
     

 
 
