Valentine Dinner
By 

A. Cannibal

Crystal wanted to make a Valentines dinner for her husband Jeremy. It was a week away and she wanted a gift that he would enjoy. No ties or shirts, he rarely wore them. Also it had to be special because this was their tenth anniversary. Crystal decided to call a girlfriend for suggestions. She called her and asked if they could meet at a small café for lunch. Emily had a great idea, “combine the both of them. You’re rich enough to afford a nice hairless goat for him to enjoy. Then when he’s done playing with the girl send her off to the oven.” A “hairless goat” was what prepubescent children who end up as food were called and while cannibalism was not legal it wasn’t exactly frowned upon due to over population. Laughter erupted from Crystal as she said, “Oh, that sound perfect. I think I’ll see if I can find a redhead for him. Do you know anybody selling kids?” It was still illegal to kidnap people even if they were to become food, you had to buy it. There was black market but most of these people came from third world and the health of the meat was questionable. It was best to buy children locally from parents who were in financial trouble. Emily thought for a few seconds before answering, “I don’t know of anyone. Although there is the orphanage and for the right price you could always ‘adopt’ a girl in time for Valentines Day.” Crystal smiled and nodded saying “sounds good. Would you like to help me to select one? We can do it tomorrow.” Emily took no time to answer, “I’d like that, thank you. I just wish I could afford to buy one myself. Instead I’ll have to live vicariously though you.” They agreed to meet Emily’s place she being between husbands. That night in bed Crystal told him her idea for Valentines Day. Jeremy smiled saying, “that would be a lovely present. Mine won’t be as exotic as yours just diamond jewelry.” She squealed with delight asking, “What kind diamonds? Is it a necklace? Maybe ear rings?” Jeremy chuckled, “it’s a surprise. That is unless you want to tell me more about my new ‘daughter.’ How old, hair color? How you’re planning to cook her?” Crystal gave him smile answering, “I want it to be surprise.” It was the truth she it was to be a surprise for them both. Other then being a redhead, the same as herself, she had no idea what the girl would look like. The next morning Crystal and Emily drove to the orphanage. They were met by a woman in her late 50’s. Her name was Nancy who was in charge of the place. She led them to her office for an interview. “How can I help you ladies today,” she asked. Crystal smiled cleared her thought before say, “I would like to adopt a girl” Nancy sat behind the desk and studied the women before her. One with dark red hair stood 5’ 4” and she estimated 125 to 130 lbs. She wore a low cut black dress and dripped with diamonds. The other woman was just about the opposite with blond hair. She was short about 5 feet and heavy 150 lbs at least. Neither woman looked like they were the mothering type. “Ah-hu, do you want to adopt or buy.” Nancy said with emphasis on the last word. Both women’s jaws dropped open in surprise. She chuckled, “don’t be so surprise. This is an orphanage and what money I get from the government hardly buys a week’s worth of food all the kids. So I supplement the money by selling a few off every now and then.” Crystal nodded saying, “that makes since. Anyway I want a girl for Valentines Day. I’m planning a wonderful dinner for my husband that night.” Nancy looked at the women. She had thought they were married or at least girlfriend-girlfriend. Nancy said, “Well we have a fine crop of girls to choose from. What is the age range you have in mind?” Crystal thought for a few moments before answering, “I’m not sure what age I want? Can my friend and I browse your selection?” Nancy nodded but put conditions on the viewing. “I have no problem with that, but there are few rules. No touching their private areas. The girls are in short tight dresses so you can almost see everything anyway. You may talk to them, just don’t tell them you’re sizing them up as food,” she said. While Emily didn’t have a lot of money she did have some savings. So she asked, “What’s the price range on them?” Nancy continued to smile answering, “their not cheep. The girls run $25,000 for infants and toddlers to $5,000 for teenagers. As for boys they start at $20,000 for the younger ones, to $2,500 for the oldest boy.” That was still too high priced for Emily to pay. Nancy read the body language of the women as she told them the price. The fat one cringed at the prices, while the jewel incrusted one didn’t flinch a muscle. That was good she’d keep that in mind when she chose the girl. She said, “The middle children are in here playing, middle being 6-11 in age. If you wish we can start with the infants and toddlers, their down at the end of the hall.” Shaking her head Crystal said, “No need to bother the little ones. I think I’ll just look these over and make a selection from one of them.” when the door was open the 2 women saw a bunch of girls in all shapes and sizes. They moved though the throng looking at the little dishes. They stopped at a redhead maybe around 7 or 8 playing with a doll. She was cute legs out stretched they could look under the dress. The outline of her pussy showed though the white panties were small, too small for her husband’s manhood. Still she might do if they didn’t find anything else, but there were plenty more girls to look at. Eventually Crystal saw one that might work. She was a true red hair who looked to be about of 11 years. The girl was sitting on a bed and reading a book. She touch Nancy’s arm and nod to the girl. “Rachel, come with us. This woman would like to talk to you about possibly coming to live with her,” Nancy said. The girl sighed and put the book down. She’d seen this before, someone would say they wanted to adopt her and they would talk. Then nothing would come of it. Still she joined them and walked to the conference room on the off chance she would be adopted. There were the standard questions of likes and dislikes. Then Crystal asked, “Tell me Rachel, do you like to cook?” The girl’s eyes brighten and she smiled. Nodding Rachel said, “Before I came here last year my mom let me bake cookies. She even let me help with a roast once.” Crystal smiled saying, “I like to cook roasts also. When you come to live with me there will be some cooking you can help out with.” Emily almost laughed out loud at the double meaning, but managed to stifle it. Rachel hopes rose the lady had said “come to live with me” and that was more then any other person thinking of adopting her had said. Nancy asked, “Is Rachel what you were looking for?” Crystal smiled at the girl and nodded, “yes she exactly what I want.” Nancy said to Rachel, “alright honey we need to do paperwork and it going to be dull. Why don’t you go back to your bed pack and read.” She nodded and left, there wasn’t much to pack just a few pictures of her parents. Once gone Crystal asked, “what kind of paper work do I need to start filling out?” Nancy laughed, “There’s no paper to fill out. The only paper I’ll need from you is the green type. Let say 20 of them in $1,000 denominations.” Crystal shook her head saying, “she’s almost a teenager. Also the girl is probably eating more then most of the other girls. I’ll give you $7,000 for her.” chuckling Nancy said, “I could send her to a dog food company and have her ground into dog food. Let’s say $11,000 for all that prime meat. That comes to a $1,000 per year.” Emily lean over to Crystal and whispered something to her. Crystal giggled and nodded, “alright but for that price you’ll need to throw in a boy for my friend here.” Helen considered this; there was a boy she thought should really be in dog food cans. Except no self-respecting dog would ever want to eat him, he was to sour. “Ok I got a nice teenager no one wants so I’ll toss him into the deal,” Helen said. Emily giggled, “While you go get the money I’ll take a look at my new son.” It took a ½ hr for Crystal to get the money and returned. She paid off Helen and while she was out collecting the kids discussed the new family. “So what did you like your ‘son’?” Crystal asked with a sly grin. Emily snickered, “he’s about 14 or 15 with dark hair and eyes. I forget his name not that it matters because he’ll find himself staring out the wrong side of the oven when I get him home.’’ Nodding Crystal asked, “Aren’t you going to play with your food before devouring him? I know I’m going to have some fun with Rachel. Also Jeremy will defiantly want to enjoy his gift before she’s turned into food.” Soon they were all on their way to Emily’s house. When they got there the girl got in Crystal’s car and they headed Rachel’s new home. “When you to meet your new father I want you to call him daddy. As for me well I guess you can call me mommy,” Crystal said as they drove home.  Rachel giggled, “Yes ma’am, ah, I mean mama.” She could handle being called “mama” for a week, but she’d probably be called worst by then. When they entered the house Crystal called, “Jeremy come meet your daughter.” He came out of a back room. “Hello daddy, I’m Rachel,” his new daughter said with a pleasant smile. Jeremy also smiled, because he liked what he saw a nice combination of young girl meat/toy. “Hello Rachel. Well let’s get you settled in and then we can get to know you better,” Jeremy said. Actually the only things he wanted to know were 1) if she was any good in bed and 2) if she tasted good. They took Rachel to what would be her bedroom for as long she was alive. The girl had no clothing only a few books and a stuffed animal, so there was little to put away. Then the family was back in the living room where they got details on Rachel. Crystal and Jeremy pretended to listen to her, but only the important parts. It was best not to get too attached to the food; it would make it that much harder to cook it when the time came. Some of the important things were that she was 11years old grew up in the Midwest USA. Then it was Rachel’s turn to ask them questions like what they did for a living. Crystal told her about the real estate office she owned and that Jeremy was a VP of Computer Company. They save the one last bit of information for their new daughter. “Rachel how do about nudity. You see were both nudist and since you in now family you too will be naked most of the time,” Crystal said. Rachel blushed hearing that she’d have to be naked. She was still blushing as she said, “Um, I don’t think I can be naked in front of other people.” Jeremy eyed the Rachel’s body, he really wanted to see her naked. Instead he said, “Alright dear, you won’t have to get naked right away, you can where your underwear for a few days.” Rachel frowned she didn’t like the idea of being in her undies but she disliked the idea of being naked even less. Looking at her feet she said, “Alright I guess that will be OK.” Jeremy came and sat next to his daughter saying “Let me help you honey.” He reached over and grabbed the bottom of her tee shirt intending to lift it off. Rachel stopped him, she was still embarrassed about getting naked. Crystal asked, “Would it help if we got naked first? Oh I forgot to ask, you do know there’s a difference between men and women?” Rachel relaxed some and giggled. She said, “I’m 11 years old and know all about the differences. I even know where babies come from. That was one of the last talks my mother and I had.” Rachel stood up and with out further coaxing striped all her clothes off, including her panties. Her parents sat there for a few minutes and admired their daughter. Long legs thick legs led to a round butt. She had yet to start to curve and her arms were thick. Rachel chest had just a pair of round lumps with a pair of raised nipples. Her stomach could not be called fat nor could it be called flat. Her sex only had a few wisps of red hair hanging above it. As for her pussy it looked like no man had ever touched it but then. “I guess we might as well get out of ours clothing as well,” Jeremy said with a grin. Crystal smiled too telling her husband, “why don’t you do that in the bedroom? I want have a girl talk with our daughter.” once in he was in the bedroom the girls talk. “I didn’t want to embarrass you in font of your father, but I want to know are you interested in boys and I do mean interested?” The 11 year old wrinkled her forehead in confusion then she realized what was being asked. “OOH, you mean do I like boys? He-he, yeah I like them. Especially boys like the Jonas Brothers, they’re hot,” she said almost dreamy. Crystal let her fantasize long enough to get out of dress. She removed her jewelry and now stood in front of her daughter in black nylon teddy. Her mother interrupted dream saying, “I need to do something to you and you may feel a little uncomfortable at first but it soon feel good. Now stand here right in front of me and just relax.” Rachel was a bit perplexed, but also curious as to what she was going to do. Still she did as asked and relaxed. Crystal stood in front of her daughter and smiled while her right hand found it way between Rachel's legs. She inserted a finger into her new daughter’s pussy. The girl let out a surprise gasp as Crystal’s finger entered her. She found hymen intact and decided to leave it that way, as another gift for her husband. Nevertheless that didn’t stop her from rubbing Rachel in to her first orgasm, whom became so excited that she fainted. Crystal took her nearly unconscious daughter into the bedroom where Jeremy was waiting with anticipation. “Here’s your little girl. She is still a virgin. All I did was make sure she’s was juicy for you,” Crystal said placing Rachel on the bed. Jeremy smiled thanked his wife with a kiss and turned his attention to his daughter. She left the room to make some snacks they’d undoubtedly be hungry when they finished. “Did you like what mommy did to you?” Jeremy asked. Rachel gave him a smile saying and nodded. “What ever mama did, it was the most wonderful feeling I’ve ever had. Daddy why is your thing so big? I’ve never seen one so big and round,” she said in awe. With a chuckle Jeremy said, “That is my penis and the reason it’s big is that it’s happy to see you. I thought you knew the difference between the sexes and everything about sex.” Rachel frowned saying, “I said I know where babies come from, their in the mommy’s tummy. I don’t know how they get there though.”  He gave his daughter a devilish smile before saying, “yes that where they come from. As for how they get there let me demonstrate.” Her eyes grew big and she shook her head no. “Don’t worry your to young to have babies. Now let’s practice because later in you life you’ll want a baby,” Jeremy said. It was a lie of course the girl had less then a week to life left. A nervous Rachel was turned onto her side. He opened pussy and slid himself inside. Jeremy kissed her on the lips to muffle the scream when he took Rachel’s innocence away. The pain soon subsided and her screams diminished. Rachel began to feel a tingle running though out her young body. As her father pushed his manhood deeper inside her love box the tingling sensation grew stronger. Soon it was too much for Rachel to handle. She screamed as another orgasm took hold of her. Although this one was different from the one she had with her mother. First, Rachel could feel her father inside her and second, there was also something hot spurting inside her pussy. She had no idea that it was her father’s cum filling up her love box. Rachel lay their in an orgasmic bliss with a smile on her face and never felt her father pull out of her. Rachel’s mouth was wide open and tongue hanging. It was just inviting Jeremy to stick his cock in her mouth, so he did. Rachel automatically began to suck on him to his enjoyment. His flaccid cock became hard once again as her tongue danced over his manhood. For the second time in five minutes Jeremy shot a load of cum into Rachel. She gulped it all down and hardly spilled a drop. They both lay there afterword in exhaustion. Rachel was the first to recover awaking an hour later. She noticed that her body was sore, especially between the legs. Rachel also noticed an awful taste in her mouth. She got up and slowly made her way to the kitchen for a drink of water. Crystal took one look at her daughter, who had dried cum around her red pussy and mouth. She pulled a bottle of wine out frig and poured it into a pair of glasses. “Honey, drink this it’ll get the bad taste out your mouth,” Crystal said. Rachel gulped the wine while her mother sipped hers. Crystal asked, “So did you enjoy having sex?” a giggle came from Rachel as she nodded and answered, “It hurt at first, but then it was fun. The only thing is now I’m sore down there.” Her mother chuckled, “it always that way the first time. If you let your father do it again, tomorrow would be best by the way, you won’t be nearly as sore. Now I recommend a nice hot bath. You’ll find everything you need in your bathroom.” While she was bathing Jeremy came out. Looking around he asked, “honey where is, um, what’s her name?” with a mischief’s grin Crystal said, “She’s stewing. I thought you like stewed girl?” seeing husband’s frown she continued, “actually she having a bath, but we could easily turn her into one.” He had to chuckle telling Crystal, “I thought she was a valentine dinner. As for stew that’s good for young ones, but I rather have roast girl.” She agreed, “You’re right and I prefer them that way too.” The rest of the week went fast for the couple as they played with their new daughter. Rachel enjoy having her mother lick her pussy. She had no idea that she was actually being taste tested when Crystal did this. But Rachel thought having her father fuck her was even better. Before the couple new it Valentines Day had come. Crystal couldn’t sleep much that night, she was just too excited. There was just something so thrilling about cooking children. Especially alive and this intended for Rachel. Crystal finally got up and trotted out to the kitchen. The oven clock read 5am to early to get the meat out of bed so she made coffee and sat reading her child recipe book. She had to decided on one today otherwise Rachel wouldn’t get cooked and she desperately wanted to cook the girl. Ever since she had come here Jeremy had been too drained at night to tend to his husbandly duties. Crystal thumbed the book and decided the recipe that slow roast the meat in a lemon and pepper for sauce. With that done Crystal once again looked at clock 6:30 still to early to wake the meat. She woke Jeremy who wanted to know one think, “Can I have her one last time before you stuff her in the oven?” Crystal nodded answering, “yes, but only if you clean her out afterward and I mean inside and out.” Jeremy cringed he hated giving enemas but then it had to be done. Still it was fun knowing the last man she’d ever have inside her was him, so he agreed. It was a couple hours later when Jeremy bought the meat into the kitchen. Rachel was unconscious from the sex and cleaning so she had no idea what was about to happen to her. Crystal spread her daughter’s legs and carefully removed the few hairs there with a knife. Jeremy stood by with cooking twine incase she woke. Crystal up the bowl of sauce and spread the lemon pepper sauce onto her toes and worked her way up. Rachel woke up just as her father finished tying her hands and feet. She looked around and saw herself in the kitchen. Rachel was confused she couldn’t move her arm or her legs. She asked, “Huh? What’s going on? Why am I tied up?” Crystal smiled at her daughter explaining, “well my dear, your tied up because we don’t want you to run away when you find out you’re going to be a romantic dinner for us. Why do you think I bought you? I can tell you now it wasn’t for love, it was for you meat.” Rachel looked to her father for a reprieve. Jeremy shook his head and laughed, “Why do you think I was fucking you so much, love? Of course not, it was to tenderize and sweeten you meat.” Rachel trashed about and screamed, “Let me go! I don’t want to be your stupid romantic dinner!” The roasting pan was placed on top of the stove and Rachel placed inside it still screaming. Crystal said, “Scream all you want. The neighbors know were having roast girl. In fact, their all a little jealous that were have roast girl for dinner. Now in you go.” Tears cascaded down her cheeks as the oven door closed. She felt the heat immediately and knew she was as good as dead. That didn’t stop her from struggling and screaming to be released. Rachel could see them staring at her though the oven window waving at her. That infuriated her. It was bad enough she was being cooked alive but those people seem to enjoy watching her. The oven opened and she was pulled half way out. When Rachel found herself being basted she began begging for her life. “Please let me go. I’ll be a good daughter for you,” she cried. Crystal answered with, “no you’re staying for dinner and you were a good daughter. Now you’re going to be a good roast.” an ear splitting scream came from the meat as she was slid back into the oven. Soon Rachel skin felt like it was on fire she realized that she was cooking and screamed even louder. The next time Rachel was basted by Jeremy. She felt something poking her in the legs and saw it was Crystal. She was poking her with a meat fork. Crystal saw the meat watching and told her, “You’re coming along fine, my dear. Ok back into the oven you go.” Then she was back in the oven it seem to her that it was getting hotter and she was having trouble focusing. There was the smell of pork cooking too and with dread Rachel knew it was her. She felt herself being pulled from the oven again and could only understand some of what the couple were saying. Rachel saw shadows and felt pain around her pussy then her chest. Her half cooked brain could not comprehend that Crystal was poking her once more with the meat fork. Rachel felt her mouth being opened but didn’t have the strength to close it. She saw something red and round heading for her mouth. Whatever it was had a sweet taste and it was cold. The few synapses that still fired told her, “They just put an apple into your mouth. You’re just a suckling pig now. You might as well die.” Those were Rachel’s last thought as she became nothing more then roasting meat a few minutes later. Hours latter what had been Rachel was removed from oven and placed on a platter. She looked delicious with golden brown skin. Her red hair, which had been in pigtails, was spread out across her shoulders. Little wisps of steam came from all her holes and her little nipples pointed straight toward the ceiling. Wine was poured and a toast made. “To our latest daughter Rachel, thanks for providing the meat,” Crystal said. They clink their glasses and then Jeremy craved out the girl’s pussy. He put one end in his mouth while Crystal took the other end in her mouth. The couple chewed on the tender morsel until they met in the middle with a kiss. “You did a get a great job of tenderizing her,” Crystal said as she now munched a lower arm. Jeremy smile over the drumstick answering, “thank you, honey. You did a great job yourself of selecting such a great tasting girl.” they raised their glasses in a toast to each other and then went back to devouring their dinner. There was plenty of leftover Rachel to dine on later in the week when they finished. 
THE END

