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It was too beautiful a day to be in school Vanessa thought. Blue skies the temperature today was suppose to be in the upper 70’s. But then this was February and this was Florida so it was pretty close to normal. She put on her bikini on then her jeans and tee-shirt that way her parents wouldn’t know the difference. Vanessa was 11 and just starting to bloom. She had long blond. Vanessa also was starting to get a nice figure. Her breasts had started to rise. They weren’t much more then two bumps protruding from her chest right now, but they were starting to grow. She still had plenty of baby fat on her but it looked good on her. Vanessa legs had filled out and no longer looked like a pair of sticks. She emptied book bag of books and put in stuff the she would need today like a towel and suntan lotion. Vanessa knew of a lake nearby where she could stretch out to work on her tan. Vanessa had caught boys glancing at her as she and a couple of girlfriends had been at the mall and she liked it. So she wanted to look beautiful if one happen to stopped and talk to her. Unfortunately none had so far though still she had hopes. On the other side of town Tony got ready for the office. He was dressing on auto pilot, because he was trying to figure out what to get his wife for Valentines Day. Tony wanted a perfect gift for her something in her taste to show how much he loved her. Tony was a well muscled 30 year old man 6foot 3 with black hair. His wife, Danielle, was 28 years old 5 foot 5 redhead with a voluptuous body with 34b breasts. This was valentines day would also be a 1st year anniversary. So the gift had to be extra special so he would go out during lunch and see what he could get. They kissed each other goodbye hopped it to separate cars and drove off to work. Tony to the far side of town, as accounting manger. Danielle to an elementary school, where she taught English to 5th graders. At the same time Vanessa kissed her parents goodbye. But instead of turning left at the end of the driveway toward the buss stop she made a right turn toward the lake. Vanessa reached the lake with in ½ hr and found it was already crowded. She was a little self-conscious about her bikini. It was small and she really should ask her mom for a new one. But Vanessa liked this swimsuit with it hearts forming one large heart one heart on each of the cups and a big one on bottom. So she went and walked even further until she found a nice little cove. Spreading the towel out Vanessa, took another look around, before pulling her shirt and jeans off. One she had covered herself in suntan lotion Vanessa stretched. She thought lying in the sun beat sitting in a classroom and be board to death any day. When noon rolled around and Tony went out looking for a gift. He wasn’t having much luck though for Danielle wasn’t into jewelry and flowers gave her hay fever. What he needed to do was clear his head and he knew the perfect spot, the lake. He drove the short distance to the lake but there must have been a hundred people there. That wasn’t a good place to think. “Why don’t you just take a stroll around the lake? Something is bound to turn up,” Tony told himself. A short time later he came up on a girl standing by the lakeshore brushing her long blond hair. Tony smiled he’d found a gift for his wife. He knew Danielle had a fondness for young blonds be they girl or boy. He ducked into some trees before she could see him and study her. He guessed she was maybe 5 feet tall and he guessed her weight at a plump 100lbs. he guessed she would be 11 or 12 years old. He smiled to himself the girl would make an excellent Valentines Day gift for Danielle. Tony waited patiently until she returned and sat down on the towel. Then he quietly snuck up on her and grabbed her. Vanessa screamed terror as she pushed face first into the sand. She struggled and kept screaming for help but her captor had her pinned. “Congratulations you’ve just become a Valentine gift for my wife,” Tony said. He reached over and grabbed her shirt and used it to tie his victim’s hands behind her. Tony used one of her socks and the strap of her book bag to hold in place. She had picked a good spot because there was no one around to see or hear her plight. Since there was nothing left to use on her legs. So Tony had to use his own tie he’d buy a new one before returning. Vanessa was trussed up like a turkey. Right now there was no way to get her to the car so he pulled his wife’s gift into the bushes. But if he waited until sundown he shouldn’t have a problem getting her home then. “Ok you be a good girl now I’ll see you tonight,” Tony said. He left her screaming in to the gag and struggling to free herself. Tony new she wouldn’t be going anywhere until he returned. He picked up her reaming stuff off the beach and tossed them too into the bushes then went back to work. This way there was no sign the girl was there. Later Tony called his wife and told her he’d get home late. That he’d have an early Valentines Day/ Anniversary gift for her but he would be late getting home, as he still had pick up the gift up. Tony returned to the beach and found that the gift had managed to move a couple of feet even though she was still tied up. “Naughty, naughty, you shouldn’t have tried to get away. Ok honey it’s time you met my wife. I’m sure she is just going to love you,” Tony said. Vanessa for her part was screaming but it was of no use. The gag prevented voice from caring much further a few feet. He pick the girl up threw her over his shoulder and carried her back to the car. She was gently placed in the back seat, because Tony wanted to avoid any bruising after all this child was a gift. He pulled into the driveway and into the garage and shut the door quickly. First because there had been problems with gators in this neighborhood lately and second he didn’t want the neighbors to see the gift he’d bought home. Danielle was eagerly waiting for her husband when he came in.  Tony left the gift in the car because he wanted it to be a complete surprise, when he saw Danielle, Tony said, “Close your eyes and I’ll bring in your gift in.” When he was sure his wife eyes were closed the gift was brought in the girl and placed on the couch next to his wife. Danielle had a very confused look on her face until he said, “alright honey you can open your eyes now.” She smiled and looked at the gift witch turned back into a frown. “Vanessa Smith why weren’t you in school today?” Danielle then smiled at Tony asking, “She one of my students. Where did you find her?”  When he stopped laughing he explained where he’d found Vanessa ending with “I didn’t know she was one of your students or I wouldn’t have taken her.” Smiling Danielle said, “No that fine my love. You did an excellent job in selecting my gift.” She looked at Vanessa saying, “See what happens when you ditch school, you get kidnapped and end up as some ones sex toy.” Vanessa screamed into her gag and trashed about. “Shall I take her to the bedroom,” kissing her husband she said “yes and remove the gag, I want to here her answers. I’ll be in there in just a minute I’m going to us something to drink. I’ll have something to nibble on.” Tony laughed as he picked Vanessa up and took her to the bedroom. Once there he gave her a quick talking too, “when I remove the gag don’t scream it won’t do any good. Now then you know your not leaving here alive. But you can delay death if you cooperate.” Tears were flowing from her eyes as he took the gag out of her mouth. Vanessa knew what he sad was true and was scared, but decided to live as long as she could. “I’ll do what you say, please don’t kill me,” she pleaded. Danielle came in carrying a bottle of wine and two glasses. “If you’ll excuse us, this is for girls only right now. If you’re lucky I let you ride her later,” she said with a smile. Tony was disappointed he wanted to watch them but he left the room all the same for this was his wife’s gift. “Will you untie me Mrs. Jones?” Vanessa asked. Danielle thought about while she got out of her clothing before she answered, “alright but if you try to escape it will be very bad for you.” The girl nodded and was untied. Vanessa immediately scrambled to the other side of the room and cowered. “Oh no don’t my little toy. You get that cute ass of yours back up here on this bed,” Danielle said. She came back to the bed after noticing the windows had bars on them so escape was impossible that way. “Now my little Valentine gift you won’t need this any more I’ll just take it off,” Danielle said. She reached over and pulled the strings on Vanessa’s top in place. When it started to fall the girl automatically placed her over it to hold in there. “Bashful are we, well there nothing to be shy about we both have tits and mine are a lot larger then your tiny things, now let it drop.” Tears once again flowed as she complied with the order from her teacher. Danielle then grabbed the girl’s feet stretching her flat out. Vanessa felt the bottom of her swimsuit being pulled off but they were off before she could complain. What she did do was cover herself with her hands. “Hmm you know I thing you need to loosen up. Here drink this it will relax you,” Danielle said handing her a glass of wine. Vanessa gladly accepted the drink because of the awful taste in her mouth. 2 glasses later Vanessa was very relaxed. Danielle decided to begin by tasting her gift’s tits. She move next to the girl and placed her mouth over the right nipple sucked on it. Vanessa eyes grew huge with surprise. Nobody had ever done that to her before. Danielle’s tongue roamed around the girl and she bit lightly on it. Vanessa nipples harden as they were play with and she also felt a tingle between her legs that she’d never felt before. While the toy didn’t know what was going on Danielle did. She moved down and in-between Vanessa’s legs to manipulate her in to an orgasm. All this playing was making her hungry. Vanessa was halfway into a dreamland when she felt a strange sensation between her legs, as if someone were licking her pussy. She came out of her euphoria long enough to see that Mrs. Jones was indeed licking her there and it felt fantastic. The more Danielle licked, the more her pussy tingling. All at once she let go a scream, but instead of horror this one was of pleaser. Danielle enjoyed eating the girl’s pussy out before putting her own in front of her gift. “Now it’s your turn, eat me out like I did you,” Vanessa was confused by the order. So when nothing happened Danielle put on her teacher hat and explained how. “I want you to use your tongue to lick the inside of my pussy, just like I did to you.” Once she understood Vanessa began to lick. She didn’t know what to expect having never tasted anybody’s sex before. Vanessa the woman’s pussy was slightly salty taste to it. Even though she was an amateur at sex Vanessa managed to bring her capturer to orgasm. After a short rest they showered together and Danielle dressed. Vanessa was not allowed to reclaim her bathing suit though and had to stand around naked. She became really embarrassed when she was led out of the bedroom to a waiting Tony. Danielle grabbed the girl’s arms before she could cover herself and pinned them behind her back.  This allowed Tony frontal view of Vanessa’s body. “Is dinner ready? She’s got a sweet little pussy so I’ve already had my dessert,” Danielle asked.  Laughing Tony said, “I know I heard you getting your dessert. Anyway yes, I’ve got dinner for the three of us.” The next question was to his wife but he stared at Vanessa as he asked it. “After dinner would you mind terribly if I had the same dessert you had?” With a giggle Danielle answered, “Would I mind? Hmm let me think. Yes of course I’d mind. But I’ll let you have her and that will be my present to you.” He lean over and kissed his wife while at the same time foundling Vanessa. For her part the girl twitched when his hand found one of her breasts and squeezed. But she was afraid that if she complained they kill her on the spot. This way she could hope to some how escape. Vanessa didn’t know what she was eating, all she knew was she hadn’t eaten since that morning. After they finished eating Tony took the toy in to the bedroom. “Back on the bed little one and we’ll get started. Now just let me get out of these clothes,” he told her. Vanessa was both scared and fascinated as she watched him undressed. Even though she knew the difference between boys and girls she had never seen a man’s sex before. That wasn’t completely true she had her little brothers, but that didn’t count in her book because he was only a baby. He stood in his briefs looking at the girl his underpants tented out as far as the fabric allowed. She was at the top of the bed knees drawn up to her chest. He pulled down his underwear down releasing his 7 inches of manhood. Vanessa gasped no longer scared but fascinated because it was so long and round, unlike her little brother. Tony gave her a smile and asked her to “stretch out,” which she did. He had to chuckle because she was already panting even before he touched her. Tony peek down between his “guests” legs to asses rather she was wet enough to get inside or not. She was moist but he really needed her to wet so he began to lick. Tony found his wife was right the girl did have sweet taste to her. After a few minutes of this he thought she was wet enough for fucking. Vanessa was ready because her pussy itched badly and it wasn’t on the outside either. Tony pushed inside the girl only to stopped by her hymen. “Oh good a virgin,” he thought. Tony removed the obstruction with one great push. Then he was where no man had been before. Vanessa let out a deafening shriek as her virginity was taken. Soon though the terrible pain subsided and she began to enjoy the feeling of a man inside her. Vanessa began to react he hips pushing up into him driving his cock deeper inside her tight pussy. She kept this up until she had all of him inside of her. As Tony and Vanessa rolled in the bed and soon he filled the ex-virgin with his cum. As the lay there recovering a quick thought crossed his mind. Tony for a brief moment thought about switching this one for his wife. But then of course he realized it wouldn’t work. This girl would have to be trained not to run away but there would always be that chance she would. Besides he really did love Danielle, that and he had other plans for the girl. They showered and came out to Danielle who smiled. “Well how was she?” she asked. Tony knew better then to say what he really thought which was fantastic. “She was alright. Not as good as you though,” he said. Danielle stood up and kissed him saying, “you a lying but I love you for that.” Vanessa saw her chance to escape and edged toward the front door. She got there and flung the door open ready to run and almost stepped into the mouth of an alligator. Tony grabbed the girl and pulled her back into the living room while Danielle slammed the door. “You don’t want to leave us so soon do you my little gift?” Danielle asked. With an evil grin Tony said, “besides you’ll be meating Charley soon enough.” Vanessa gulped hard then said, “I won’t try to run away anymore. I’ll do anything you want, just don’t feed me to the alligator.” Vanessa moved to a table draw and pulled out some rope. As she tied the gifts hands and feet Danielle explained, “Alright we won’t feed you to Charley tonight. But just to make sure you don’t go anywhere I’m going to do this.” Once secured, she was tossed on to the couch and a blanket tossed over her. Vanessa heard a vague threat from Danielle to her husband as they retired to their bedroom. “I hope she didn’t drain you all the way or Wally Gator will have a great breakfast in the morning,” she said looking back at Vanessa. In the privacy of their bedroom Tony asked his wife, “I want to make a special dinner for us. Which would be better to have the dinner on our anniversary or wait until the weekend?” She thought about this as her hand worked her husbands cock. Danielle asked, “What are you planning to make?” He kissed her and said, “I want it to be a secret. But it will be something you’ve had today.” Danielle thought about what she had eaten today, coffee and Danish for breakfast. Lunch was a salad and diet soda and dinner was pork roast. There nothing special about it and she hadn’t eaten anything else today. No she realized that wasn’t quite right she eaten out Vanessa’s pussy. Danielle gasped and released her husband’s cock. “No you mean your actually going to cook that girl? That’s cannibalism!” she waited for a few seconds for an answer got none then said, “wow! my husband is a cannibal. You know I’ve always wondered why you had such a big oven. Um, are children good to eat?” Laughing Tony said, “yes their quite edible and in more ways than one.” Danielle laughed too, “well I know one-way is good. Alright I let’s cook her for our anniversary. I curious as to how she will taste roasted. But all this talk of making Vanessa roast is making me hot. Come here lover and show me what you got.” He laughed kissed her and then they made mad passionate love to his wife. Truth is told though, all the talk of roasting the girl had made him horny too. The next day Vanessa had a lot of time to worry about what was going to happen to her as her captors left her gagged and tied. She never thought this would happen but when they both got home she was taken into the bedroom. Her captors tossed her on the bed and disrobed. It was a strange feeling as they both using her at the same time. Tony had entered her pussy from behind. While Danielle sat on the girl’s face so she could lick her. Vanessa’s breasts were nibbled on by Danielle in a prelude to tomorrow when she planned to eat them roasted. In the morning they both called into work sick in order to get their anniversary dinner ready for the table. “OK the first thing that needs to be done to the meat is she should be cleaned, inside and out,” Tony said handing his wife a bar of soap. She looked at it in horror, “yuck, I guess I didn’t realize she had to be clean. Are we going to kill her before cooking.” shaking his head no Tony told her, “there quite a bit to do before to the meat before she goes in the oven alive. Believe me honey they taste so much better cooked that way.” He gave a devilish gin before adding, “It can also quite stimulating to watch her cook alive.” Danielle returned his grin saying, “oh.” She quickly went and got Vanessa and took her to the shower. They had agreed that they wouldn’t tell the girl she was food, but now there was no use in keeping it a secret. “Alright your time has come. As of now you’re nothing more than meat,” Danielle said. Vanessa cried out in terror, “no please I don’t want to be gator food. I do anything you want.” Danielle was getting the enema ready for the meat as she said, not a problem we told you weren’t going to be fed to the alligators and you won’t be. Nope you’re going to be an anniversary dinner for Tony and me.” Vanessa sagged at the news, whether it be for the gators or these people, she was nothing more then me. After the meat was cleaned Danielle started to walk the meat to the kitchen but the closer they came the more she fought and ended up being dragged into it. “Good you got the meat back just in time. I’ve got the pan ready for her,” Tony said to his wife. Vanessa thrashed about and screamed as she was placed on the table. Danielle watched in fascination as her husband stuck a stick of butter up the meat’s pussy then tied her leg together. He smiled and explained to both the meat and his wife, “on a girl this is the best cut and we would want it dry out now would we.” Danielle licked her lips and said, “Mmm roast pussy sounds delicious. I know I don’t want that to happen.” From the table came a screaming plea, “I don’t want to be roasted alive.” As Tony sprinkled some spices onto the meat he said, “You have no say in the matter. Tell you what I’ll cook you slowly and you won’t even feel yourself cooking.” Danielle came over and ran a finger over the meat small chest and stuck it into mouth. Smacking her lips she said, “You know I’ve fantasized more then once about eating you pussy out. Now that I’ve had it I can tell you it wasn’t bad. But now I want to know how these little things taste roasted.” More screaming came from the meat as she was placed in the roasting pan. “Shut up Vanessa this is best for you anyway. When I looked at your grades I see that the way you were going you wouldn’t have graduated this year anyway,” Danielle told her former student. The pan was shoved into the oven and once the door was slammed the screams became muffled. “How long before…?” Danielle asked. Tony laughed, “Our dinner will be ready in 5 or 6 hours. If you were asking how long before Vanessa becomes meat, at the most 2 hours. She pulled up a bar stool and sat in front of the oven. She could see Vanessa struggling to free herself but she was tied to well. Danielle’s hand soon found its way down her pants until her fingers were into her pussy.  Tony stood behind his wife watching dinner cook and his wife entertain herself. “Um honey, there nothing quite like making love in front of a warm oven,” Tony said. Inside the oven Vanessa was crying when all the sudden there was a thump on the window and it grew dark. She saw a pair of tits rubbing up against the oven. She didn’t know outside Tony had taken his wife from behind and was banging away on her. Danielle loved it even though her tits felt like they were on fire. She could cum as she watched the meat go. In the oven Vanessa was having hard time staying awake as her body was slowly roasted. The last thing she saw before her eyes closed for the last time was a butt in the window. Tony had pushed his wife up high so he could eat her out. When they had finished they peered inside the oven and saw Vanessa was also finished as a girl. There was only meat in the oven now. Tony checked the meat to make sure she was just that before turning the oven up to finish cooking their dinner. Danielle went and cleaned up before coming back and setting the table. Tony also found time to clean up and dress for dinner. A nice roast with blond hair was placed on the candle lit table by Tony. “Oh she turned out beautifully and she smells so delicious,” Danielle said. He let out a chuckle as he replied, “she did turn out well didn’t she. Um honey do you have any more students you’d like to invite to dinner.” She smiled and said, “I’ll let you know I haven’t tasted our dinner yet. But if she tastes half as good as she smells I might have a few prospects.” Tony cut the girl’s vagina out and placed on a plate for his wife. Danielle looked at it then shook her head and pushed the plate back toward him. “You said it the best cut I want you to have it,” Danielle said. Tony smiled at her saying, “we’ll how about we share it then?” he placed the lower end in his mouth and motioned for Danielle to do the same, which she did. When she bit into the meat and juice dribbled down her chin. Danielle couldn’t believe how tender juicy it was. Vanessa’s pussy had been tasty when she was alive was even better now. Tony hadn’t realized how much he missed eating little girl cooked. He and Danielle had shared many girls from engagement to marriage raw be he never had the nerve to cook one for her until now. The two of them ate until their lips came together and they kissed. “Wow I’ve never tasted anything like that. I mean Vanessa was quite scrumptious raw, but I can’t even begin to think of the right word to describe her cooked,” Danielle said. Laughing Tony told her, “that what I thought too. Now would you like a breast or perhaps a slice or rump roast next.” Laughing she asked, “can I have both? ‘Rump roasts?’ I never thought of someone’s ass as rump roast. So what do you call the arms and legs ‘wings and drumsticks’?” Tony smiled at his wife and nodded as he removed the right tit off the meat for her, “yes actually that is what their called. The lower legs are called drumsticks with the thighs being hams.” For himself he took the other tit and chopped off her left wing. Then as they ate Tony described the various cuts. “So when can we have a meal like this again?” Danielle asked as they shoved the left of Vanessa into the fridge. Tony chuckled, “well now that a know your as much a cannibal as I am we can look more often for meat. Right now though there enough leftover Vanessa to keep us going for a week.” Danielle nodded then giggled “would you mind very much if I invited another student over then say next weekend for dinner. her name is Candice. But she goes by the name Candy.” For an answer he opened a secret draw and pulled out a book and started to flip though the pages. Danielle smiled when she saw the name on it, the books title “101 recipes for children.”
                                      THE END

