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Chad and Eileen were living in South Korea with their four children. He was an Air Force captain while his wife taught at the school on the base. It was only the beginning of summer and already it was hot and steamy.

 The kids were out of school and so was his wife. To cool off she and the kids would often go to the nearby Yellow Sea.  
 While that was nice Chad thought a change of scenery might be nice. He had a two-week furlough coming perhaps a trip to the mountains might be nice. He was a pilot therefore they could use one of small planes that the base rented.
 That night in bed he asked Eileen what she thought about a trip to the mountains.

 "Hmm, that would be different so why not. When want to do this?" she asked.

 "Tell you what I'll file necessary papers tomorrow. If they're approved we could be up there in a couple of weeks," Chad told his wife. 

"That sounds good, honey. Now how would you like to ride me again?" 
 He showed her how much you he'd like to that by pulling her close to him and kissing her. Then they were messing up the sheets.
 It was a few days later when Chad received word that his leave of two weeks was approved. Then he went to the Transportation Department and reserved a single-engine Cessna.

 Eileen had done some research on Internet into the best area would be in the South, a town called Andong. There was a lake there where the kids could swim and fish. Although 13-year-old Jasmine, was at that age where boys are not more interesting in fishing.
 Her other daughter Melody was seven and probably wouldn't mind fishing alongside her brothers Matt and Stephen who were five and three years old.
 There are also other things for the kids to do with mom, like shopping. They could visit the folk village there she was sure she'd enjoy that as the kids probably not that much.

 That night at dinner, Eileen and Chad told the kids it would take plane ride where their vacation. That they'd be going to the mountains where was cool.

 All four children became quite excited and asked all kinds of questions. Their mother explained to them all that she had learned on the Internet about place.

The kids weren't as excited about the town as they were about plane ride to it.
 Two Saturdays later the family went to the airfield and told to take Cessna 173. Once everyone was secure the plane took off. 

 In the hangar Sgt. Billings walked up to the duty officer.

 "Lieut. Collins, Sir. I can't find plane 173 on field anywhere. I have a report where it says the GPS system in that plane needs to be replaced" Looking through the papers he added, "That the gas gauge reads wrong and the radio works intermittently."
 The officer shook his head saying, "that plane should have never been in the tarmac. I just gave it out to a Captain and his family. Come on let's see if we get them on the radio."
 Plane never got the message because radio was out. The planes tank was only half-full instead of the reading saying it  was full. Worst of all the GPS system read backwards. Instead of heading south they went North across the DMZ without knowing it.

 They flew an hour inside North Korea when all of a sudden the engine started sputtering. Hal tried everything he knew to get the plane the air but it came crashing down into a farmer's field.

Hal was killed instantly when propeller came through the window and chopped his head up. Eileen had tried to protect her children but ended up flying through the windshield when the plane crashed because she had unfastened the seatbelt.

 Remarkably though the children, except for a few bruises, were okay. All were crying as the famer ran up from the other end of his field. His wife and their children were also coming up from the house to see what was happening. 
 He yelled at his wife when heard the children crying for the children stay back. Farmer Ki could already see one body amongst the cabbages and didn't want his children to see it. 
Then the first things his eyes noticed when door opened his eyes where the headless body and that these children were white. Probably American children and wondered what to do with now that they were orphans.

 He reached in and handed his wife the youngest male child. Next she was handed the second boy. 

Kim, the Farmer's wife, took their hands and led them from the field. When she reached her children she turned round and looked back of the plane. She could see her husband reaching into the plane and pulling a young girl out. She was followed by another older girl. 
 Ki took them over to his wife and said, "Take them in the house and check them for injuries. They don't need to see what I am about to do to his mother and father." He smiled and added, "I can get two weeks of meat off of them."

 Kim in his children smiled back it was rare that they got any meat. They had one ox to plow three fields so they couldn't slaughter it for meat. 
 Once everybody had left the area Ki open the door and pulled the pilot out. He dragged the man to his barn and drug him up to drain. The farmer went back to airplane and to the other body. 

 The first thing he noticed upon turning it over that this was a woman. He liked that because in hadn't had breast meat a long time and even then it came from a chicken.
 Ki strung her up next to the husband and slit her throat, so she too could bleed out. He carefully removed the clothing of what he considered meat now. This was done because he never seen such high quality apparel before.
 The farmer shaved both of the meats except the woman’s head. Red hair was uncommon here in North Korea. He'd have to ask Kim about the hair perhaps it could turn into a wig or something.
 They reminded him that the man's head was still in the plane. He went back to retrieve it also to look at his crops.
 He might have been angry that half his field had been damaged, except for the fact that the government took 90% of his crop anyway.

 Grabbing the head he took it back to the barn and placed it on a shelf. You getting hair off of this head it was very short.

Ki returned to the farmhouse where he saw his wife and oldest daughter washing the blood smeared faces of the two younger children. The two older girls were washing their own faces.

 "Are they hurt in anyway?" He asked.

 Kim shook her head saying, "this blood is from the father. It must have sprayed all over the place when he lost his head. Otherwise I can only find a few bruises on them."
 "What should we do with them?" Ki asked.
  Jasmine handed back the rag she had been using to clean herself. She asked, "I know mom and dad are dead, but what is going to happen to us?"

 The Koreans look at each other and said to the girl she could not understand. Jasmine realized then that these people didn't understand English.

 The teenager wondered how they could communicate. She couldn't think of a way to talk to them so Jasmine scratched her head and shrugged her shoulders.
 The family also perform a good shoulder’s shugg to  Jasmine. They might communicate through gestures. One problem with that it was limited in what you could say.

 She supposed you could cross her legs and hold her leg and point at her stomach to indicate she needed bathroom. For food pointing to her mouth might work.

 Now though Jasmine had bigger problems. She had to tell her brothers and sister that mommy and daddy were dead.

 Ki watched as his two boys brought water from the pump outside and poured it into a large pot on the stove.

 He asked his wife, "Are you going to turn one of these into soup stock?"
 Kim looked at him in surprise before saying, "I hadn't thought of that, but maybe the smaller one might fit in the pot. Let's find out first how Americans taste. Go out to the barn and carve some meat off mom-and-pop." 
 Ki took his sons with him to the barn. At nine and ten it was about time they learned about how to butchering animals. 
 It also gave them an opportunity see what a woman looked like naked. The two knew that their 12-year-old sister and mother were different. They had bumps that were pushing their shirts out and no idea why or what they were. This was because they had never seen a woman naked before.

 In the barn both boys got a good look at the woman. The first thing they noticed when she had nothing hanging between the legs but they did.
 Ki then explained how woman with different from men. How they could stick their cocks into a woman and make babies when they were little older that was. That the breasts on women were fun to play with and also contain milk after a woman had babies.
 Ki went over to the American father where he skinned  and then carved one of ass cheeks off of the man for dinner that night. One of the boys was told them to take it into the house and give it to their mother.
 When they had gone he opened up the man's belly & proceeded to gut him. He put aside the liver, heart and kidneys. The intestines were put a bucket once the cleanup to be used as sausage casings. 

Of course it really depended on whether the meat was edible. The meat seemed to be alright being bright pink in color and it didn't smell bad.
 Ki next went to work on the woman. First he removed her head allowing for better drainage. Next he opened the mother up and removed her innards.

 Back in the house Jasmine told her siblings about the death of their parents. They had accepted the news without much emotion because they had seen their parent's dead bodies.
 Matt asked his big sister, "Jasmine, what is going to happen to us now?"

 Her answer was, "I have no idea, but somebody will be looking for us I'm sure." Melody asked, "Do you know where we are?"
Jasmine replied, "I have no idea where we are and these people don't speak any English so I can't even ask them."
 Just then the boys came in during a bloody piece of meat in their hands. The American children turned his heads and made sour faces. The kids had never seen fresh meat from butchered animals before.
The boys gave the meat to their mother who began slicing it up and tossing it into a frying pan. She says something to the boys who nodded. They went over to the kids in motion for them to follow.

 Jasmine nodded to her siblings to follow the boys. Her thinking was that they might be taking them to somebody who spoke English.
 Unfortunately that was not the case the boys had been instructed see if they could find some wild onion for the soup. 
 As good thing the girls didn't speak Korean. This was because while they searched the boys were talking about what their father had told them. How they wanted to practice doing that tonight with the bigger of the two girls.

 Once they found some onions showed it to the others. Jasmine realized what they wanted and soon all were looking for onions.
 They arrived back at the house each carrying at arm loads of the vegetable. They were put on the table, boy's sister cleaned them up and then they were added to the soup.

 Later Kim filled wooden bowls with what she called, "butt soup" and handed it to all the children. Then she filled one for Ki and herself.
 Jasmine, Melody, Matt and Stephen thought it was the best tasting soup that they'd ever had. None of them have a clue that they were eating a piece of their father.
 The Korean family also thought it was delicious, but unlike their guests they knew where the meat came from. 

 Kim said to her husband, "Americans taste good. Now I know what we should do with the foreign children." 
 Ki nodded, "yes if we had those children will have meat for a month. How are you going to cook them?"
 She glanced over at foreigners before answering her husband, "I think I'd like to try cooking the smaller boy alive. I think he'll just fit in the oven without having to be cut up. As for his brother and sisters, I'm afraid they're too big to roast whole." 

 Ki raised spoon then paused like he was thinking, "every girl should have sex once in her life before they die. Since this will happen tomorrow I'm sure our boys will be willing to do the deed."
 His wife smiled at him as she replied, "the same goes for little boys. I'm sure Sung Li would enjoy teaching those little white devils the facts of life."
 Ki would have preferred his daughter to remain innocent until marriage, he knew that wasn't realistic.

 "All right she can play with the boys tonight then. In the morning I'll take them outside, except the youngest and turned them into meat," he said.
The farmer went back out to the barn and worked on turning the parents into meat. His wife kept the outsiders busy while the kids went to talk to their father. He told him but they could do after dinner that night. They all smiled.
The boys then began to argue over who would get the older girl. It was decided is older son Chen Ho would have her first. His second son Hyun Su would start with the younger one and later they would switch.

 The kids didn't know it but that night their last meal was the mother's right breast. It was stir fired with onions.

 If there was the best they'd ever had, the meat being the most tender and flavorful type they ever tasted.

 Ki nodded to his children who casually walked over to the foreigners and encircled them. All the sudden Jasmine, Melody and Matt were attacked, their clothing being ripped off.

 Stephen saw his siblings be attacked and decided to run away, but when he turned the boy ran directly into Kim. She had decided that she would taste the tomorrow's lunch, because her husband would probably taste the girls tomorrow before killing them.  She stripped him and was sucking on his little 2 inch penis in no time. At first Stephen struggled trying to get away from the woman. 
 However when Kim started sucking on tomorrow's dinner the boy calmed down. She found it kind of tasty and wondered how he would taste it was cooked tomorrow. 
 Chen Ho was on top of Jasmine who was trying to get off of him. He made that had her weight but being a farm boy he was much stronger than her. Holding one arm crossed her throat he unfastened his pants freeing his boyhood.
 Jasmine screamed to be let go, but the boy didn't understand her nor did he care. 

Chen Ho remembered his father saying that sticking his penis inside her was fun and that was what is going to find out.

 He managed to get his cock inside Jasmine, but keeping himself inside her was difficult. She was bucking like a wild horse, so he kept slipping out. 

 Her mother had given Jasmine the standard lecture on sex a few years ago. She has said, "Many boys will try to get into your inner sanctuary. It's your body and you have the right to say no, also should only let somebody you love inside you."
  She didn't know this boy and she most certainly did not love him. That was why Jasmine kept screaming, "NO!" at the top of her lungs. 

Melody was also having problems. She had been pushed face down and Hyun Su had climbed on top of her. 

The boy had lowered his pants and was trying to shove his boyhood into her, but was having little success. Melody was squirming all over the place making it almost impossible get inside her back door.

 Matt stood naked in a corner whimpering and wondered why this girl had ripped his clothing off. He also wondered why she too was taking her clothes off.
 When Sung Li was naked she put his hands on her breasts. Her other hand reached down between Matt's legs where she played with his cock and balls.

 The boy let out a surprised gasp when she did this, but since it didn't hurt he continued to let her do it.
 Instinct took over and Matt began massaging Sung Li's breasts. His cock grew to its full 3 full inches thanks to her manipulations.

 Next Sung Li made him lie on the floor. She straddled Matt spread her pussy open and lowered herself onto him. 
 This was her first sexual experience and she found it mildly pleasant. In fact Sung Li thought it was fun and wouldn't mind doing it again.
 When they finished Ki brought in some rope and tied American children up with it. He couldn't let have their food running away during the night.
 The kids kept struggling to free themselves but to no avail. Ki knew how to tie things up. Whether it was his ox to keep it from wandering away or these children, it didn't matter.
 When the morning came the North Korean children eyed the American ones. They wanted to use them again, before their father took them out and turned them into meat.

This time the boys switched girls as did their mom and big sister. Kim road Matt and while the boy didn't enjoy this woman got no satisfaction of the five-year-old. Neither did Sung Li, it seemed Stephen was too young and didn't have enough between the legs for her to use.

 Jasmine and Melody didn't like either boy sticking his cock inside them. They screamed, twisted and turned trying to get away or at least get the boys off of them.
 When it was over Ki came over and smiled evilly at the kids. First he picked up Stephen and hung him from a nail on the wall upside down. 

 He watched Kim began fixing a roasting pan, but didn't get a significance what she was doing it. 

 The three-year-old heard a gasp and looked to see Jasmine who had been brought closer. His oldest sister realized what was about to happen to her youngest brother and wasn't happy about it. 
"You can't cook Stephen, he's a little boy. Not a piece of meat for your oven," she screamed.

 Kim may not understood English but she got gist of message. She said something to her in Korean laughed and walked over to the boy. She unhooked Matt and placed him in the roasting pan. Matt began screaming and twisting as he realized what was about to happen to him. What are some onions on him and then walked over to the oven and opened it. It was sat at the mouth of it and he feel the hot air coming out of it and he screamed louder than he'd ever done before.
 He saw the woman wave bye-bye to him and then he was inside the oven as the door slammed shut behind him.
 Outside Kim shoved more wood into the tender. Stephen's screaming died off after only 5 minutes and she walked over to the remaining meat.

 She began squeezing her arms, butts and legs and the meats.  

 On Jasmine's squeezed the girls apple size breasts, smiled and licked her lips. The girl grimaced as she knew what the woman meant by squeezing them. She obviously wanted her breasts on a plate for dinner.
 "All right you can take them out and turned them into meat now," Kim said to her family.
 Each of the remaining children were grabbed and taken outside to a bloody stump. They were made to kneel in front of it while Ki walk in front of them that ax on his shoulder.

 Slammed the ax into the stump he pulled Jasmine to her feet and took her into the barn. 

There she was tossed onto the floor and Ki open her pussy and licked.

 He thought the girl tasted pretty good, for an American and hoped that she would taste just as good cooked. After only a few swipes lowered his trousers and entered her. She was tight and he had to work hard to get inside her.
 Jasmine bucked like a wild horse trying to get the man off of her. He was too big for pussy and it hurt as his penis move deeper inside her.
 Outside her siblings were being tortured by the other kids. They would first shove their heads onto the stump another one would bring his hands down in a chopping motion. Another child used the ax on a piece of firewood for the sound.
 Melody and Matt scream and terror and the other children would laugh at them. Sung Li was fondling the boy while her brothers were sticking their fingers inside the girl. 
 Ki only spent 5 min. screwing the girl before she was taken back out to remaining brother and sister. A distraught Melody cried, "they're going to chop our heads off. I don't want to die that way."

 Jasmine asked her sister, "Would you rather go out the way Stephen did? Do you want to go in to a hot oven alive and be baked to death? At least this way it'll be over in seconds."
 She never got to answer because Ki dragged her off to the barn. He'd always heard her sisters had similar tastes and wanted to find out.

 His tongue quickly went to work on Melody. He found their taste were similar this one was a bit sweeter than her sister. He decided not to test drive Melody because her sister had been extremely tight. This one would be even tighter so there was no room for him inside her. 

 Melody didn't put up much of a fight. She liked being licked it was better than having a cock shoved inside her by one of the boys.
 Ki returned the girl to her siblings and looked at the boy. While he wasn't into boys, he did wonder what might be like to play with one before he was turn into meat. 
 Ki dragged him to the barn and forced him to lie face down with his hips up. The man spread the cheeks of the little brown hole and proceeded to try and shove his manhood inside the sobbing boy. But he couldn't get more than the tip of his cock inside Matt, so the boy was brought back outside to join the remainders of his family, some drops of blood falling slowly from his painful ass.

 While Ki had been playing with the boy Sung Li had tied the girls long red hair up. This would give her father a good view of their necks. He nodded at he approved his daughter's work.

 Now there's just one last thing to do, actually it was three things to do, these American kids needed to lose heads.
  Ki picked up the ax walked in front of the kids one last time trying to decide who he'd kill first. He decided on Matt and gave orders to his own children. 
 Chin Ho dragged the boy over to the stump. Hyun Su grabbed the arms of the boy stretched them out front of him. Sung Li grabbed his legs and pulled them straight out. Chin Ho moved around in front of the stump and held the boys head steady.

 Last thing Matt ever heard was his sisters screaming, "NO!" Then there was a sharp pain in his neck everything went black. The headless body managed to walk three steps before collapsing. All the time blood gushed out of his neck by geyser and water spurted out of his cock.

 With blood dripping from the ax he walked up grabbed the heads of Jasmine and Melody he gave them and evil grin. He decided the younger girl would be next. 
Melody screamed in terror tried pleading not to have her head chopped off. It didn't do any good though because the family only spoke Korean. 

Melody too was stretched out the head forced onto the stump. She caught a glimpse of the farmer raising the ax in the air.

 Melody let out a last scream which was cut off midway as the ax sliced cleanly through her neck and into the stump. Ki picked up head and the girl saw her headless body jumped weeks the tape use steps follow the ground raised. Her eyes couple times in amazement as the world slowly faded away.
 Jasmine was both horrified and awed that was she'd just witnessed. Her sister's head had still been alive, for a short time anyway, after it been chopped off.

 Ki started for Jasmine but she jumped to her feet and walked to the stub of the former tree. She knelt down placing her head on the bloody stump. 
Jasmine saw the ax rise in the air and couldn't help but scream as it swung down toward her. It slammed into the wood a few inches from her nose. 
 Ki and the other kids laughed at her. He wanted to see if she was as brave as she pretended, she was not. He worked the ax out of the wood again. 
 Once again ax rose into the air and flying down. This time the ax didn't miss but went straight through Jasmine's neck. 
 Like her brother and sister Jasmine's body got up and walked around. 
 Her mind said, "Where’s my body going? Oh I see now. It's joining Melody and Matt." As everything went black she saw her body fall next to her brother and sister.
 Ki and the children began dragged the bodies into the barn. There, like their parents, they would be cut up. After they had a chance to drain that was. 

 Sung Li returned to the house to help her mother. Upon entering she smelled delicious aroma. She followed it to the oven and opened it up. His skin was bright red and had even started to turn brown in a few areas.

 By time the sunset was time to eat manhood roast completely, the rest of his family was now residing under the barn in a cold storage area. 
 As for Matt he had cooked to a Golden Brown and now sat in the center of the table. Once everyone was seated Matt was literally torn apart and eaten. Kim started with his little boyhood which tasted even better cooked than it had when he was alive.
 Ki wondered that when the meat ran out the could see his family going back looking for vegetables in the wild again. And what little wild game they could trap wouldn't taste nearly as good as these people did. He wondered about how his neighbors might taste. Maybe they would have to find out.

THE END

