Twin Dinner

By 
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Jessica sighed as she walked to the exchange counter at the department store. There was a huge line that looked to take hours. On top of that she would love to have slapped her 8 year twin daughters, but that was not allowed anymore. It was considered form of child abuse and you could end up in jail for doing it.

 It had started this morning with them running around the house where they knocked a lamp over. When she asked who did this they blamed the dog. There was one problem with that, they didn’t have a dog. 
Jessica had them eat they breakfast while she went clean to clean up the mess from the broken lamp. When she came back to the kitchen Jessica found them flipping cereal at each other. 

She wished they could be more responsible. Then she could leave them at home while she did errands around town. 

As things were she couldn’t do that. Jessica thought if they did that she wouldn’t have a house to come back to. 

So now she stood in line as her daughters causing misery to all waiting. They found the metal holders that held the guide ropes and stood on them rocking back and forth.  When the girls weren’t doing that they were chasing each other around and bumping into people. 

Of course it did no good to yell at Susan and Mary. They settle down for five minutes, but then they would go back to disrupting the line.   
By the time Jessica made it to the counter and exchanged some clothing that was the wrong size she had had it with the girls.

When the clerk asked, “can I help you with anything else?”

Jessica replied, “You wouldn’t happen to exchange or buy children now would you?” 

The clerk pulled out a piece of paper and began writing something as she said, “no ma’am. This store does not do that.” 

She then slid the piece of paper across the counter and smiled. To Jessica’s surprise there was a phone number written on it. 
When she looked at the clerk questioningly the woman whispered, “If your serous call that number and talk to him.” 

Jessica hadn’t meant it when she had asked about exchanging the girls. Still she took the piece of paper. Still it wouldn’t hurt to call this guy, just to hear what he had to say. 

She grabbed the kid and hulled them with her in search of a pay phone. Jessica didn’t want to use her cell or home phone. There were ways to trace call and she didn’t want him showing up at her house and stealing stuff or the girls. 

The phone was answered on the first ring and Jessica said, “Um, yeah hi. I got this number from someone who said you exchange. Well I got a pair of girls whom I might be willing to trade.”

The man said, “Well I don’t actually trade girls I buy them. May I inquire as to their ages?”   

An intrigued Jessica said, “Their 8 years old twins. Um, how much would they be worth?”  
The man said, “I can’t give you a figure without seeing them in person.” 

 Before Jessica answer with a decision she looked around. The girls were diving in and out of nearby clothing racks.
 Someone had once told her that girls were easier to raise than boys. Of course they hadn’t her daughters. 
“Alright how about we set up a meeting as soon as possible,” she found herself saying. 
“Meet me in central park by the swings in one hour,” he said and the line went dead. 

She stared at the phone a few seconds then to the girls. Now half the clothing was on the floor and an acerbated clerk staring at them menacingly. 

Jessica came over and grabbed her daughters by the hands and pulled them out of the store. 
 As she waited Jessica wondered how much the girls were worth. Also what would happen to the girls if she did decided to sell them. Would they be whored out? Jessica never heard of 8 year whores, but then she didn’t exactly go looking for them either. 

If that was to happen would it calm them down? It had worked on her. She had been wild as a teen until the girl’s father had knocked her up.
Jessica thoughts were interrupted when a man around 50 came to sit next to her. He had long white hair with matching mustache and beard.  
His eyes never met hers instead they remained locked on the girls.

That had dark medium length hair. It would be plastered to their flat chests as they swung up. He also caught sight of a pair of pink panties. 

“So why do you want to sell them?” he asked still staring at the girls. 

“Well while I love my daughters, but they’re a bit to wild for me to handle,” she said.  

He nodded and said, “well I’ll give you 5 grand for the pair. Then they’ll be out of your hair.”

She shook her head no saying, “no way. You’ll make that much in one night when you put them to work on the street.”
He sniffed saying, “they’re not going to become whores. There no market for an 8 year old whores. Tell you what $7,500 for the pair cash.”

It was obvious he wanted them. Jessica said, “Make it 10,000 a peace and they’re yours.” 

“Hmm, have them come here so I can get a better look at what I’m buying,” the man said.  
Jessica called them over and they came rather reluctantly. Their mother told them that the man was going to feel them, but it was ok this time. 

With that said the man began a quick exploration of their young bodies. Legs were about average for preteen girls. He found their rumps were nice and plump. He could feel nipples, but they were right against their upper rib cage.

The man waved the girls away before resuming his negations with the mother.

“All I’m willing to pay is $10,000 for the pair. Cash on the barrel head. Otherwise take them back home.” 
Jessica took a few moments to decide the fate of her daughters. While she loved them they were little monsters. If she sold them she could buy new stuff and it wouldn’t be broken right away. Also ten grand would buy a lot of new stuff.

“Deal,” she said. 

 He pulled a briefcase and hand it to Jessica. She opened it and saw it was full of neatly stack bills. 
“Girls come here. This man is going to take you home with him,” Jessica said after they came to her. 

 The girls looked at the man and then back to their mother. 

“You don’t love us anymore mommy?” Susan asked.

“No honey I love you both. It’s just I think you’ll be happier with him. He doesn’t care if you break stuff,” she lied. 

“Come on Susan, she doesn’t care about us anymore,” Mary said taking the man’s hand in hers. 
He drove them to his house. It was bigger than any the girls had seen before. 

Once in the house Susan and Mary were led to a room with no windows. There was a TV and with video games, a large bed and side room contained a bathroom. 

“This is your room. Now I need you to remove your clothes,” he said.

The girls eyes widen and they shook their heads no. 
“Mommy says never take you clothes off in front a man,” Susan explained.
“Well you don’t belong to your mommy anymore, you belong to me now. So I say take your clothes off or I will,” and he made a grab for Mary. 
She jumped back before the man could grab her. Mary’s little mind worked hard on a way she wouldn’t have to become naked in front of the man. 

Susan too was thinking, although not about a being naked but, what he meant by they were his. She didn’t have time to dwell on as the man took a step toward her and reached out. 
“Ahh, no I’ll do it!” she screamed.  

When he glared at Mary she too began to undress.

They started with shoe and shocks then off came their little girl dresses. Now standing in nothing but their panties Susan whined, “do we have to take these off too? It’s embarrassing.” 

He answered, “No you don’t have to take them off. Just lay back on the bed spread you legs and I’ll do it.”

Both girls turn bright red as they slid their panties to the floor. They held their hands in front their sexes hiding them from view.
He had felt them before, but that was only superficially and with their clothing on. 
“That’s better, now I going to feel you girls again. Move your hands I need to feel there too. Maybe you would prefer that I tie you up before exploring your bodies?” the man asked and giving them an evil grin.

Both girls looked at each other and swallowed hard. They were sure the man was going to stick his thing inside them. That was another thing their mother had warned them about.

 Still there was nothing they could do about it. They reasoned it would happen either way and decided to move their hands. 

He once again began exploring their young lean bodies. His hands roamed over their nubs that would someday become breasts. 

The girls shudder as he drew circles around their nipples. Then his hands moved over their stomachs and down to bald their pussies.
He started on Susan’s sex and soon had her squealing by stroking the lips. He opened her up and inserted his finger inside a short ways. 
He let her collapsed onto the bed and Mary stepped up. She seen and even felt the excitement telepathically, from her twin, and wanted to experience it firsthand. The man rubbed her the same way as her and she too fell to the bed very happy. He grabbed up their clothes and left the room, they wouldn’t need them ever again.
When the man left the room he went to his bedroom and sat in front of a mirror. There he removed the white hair and facial hair. The man in the mirror was blond in his late 20s and went by the name Conner. What the mirror didn’t show was he was that he was a cannibal.
As for the girls, they were destined to become food for a party Conner would have in a couple weeks. First though they had to be fattened. 
They were a bit on the scrawny side, but then they hadn’t cost him much. The briefcase was cheap and the money counterfeit. The store clerk was a fellow cannibal who like him enjoyed child meat. 
Conner went to the kitchen and plied a cart high with sugary junk food and wheeled it into the girls.

“Who are you?” Susan asked.

 Mary wanted to know, “Why are we locked in this room?”

 “I’m the cook Conner the boss sent me in with all this food for the two of you. As to why you are locked in here, that’s the how the boss wants it I guess. Anyway who wouldn’t want to stay in here? There are lots of videogames and TV has cartoons on also. Best of all there’s no school,” he said. 
Susan and Mary looked at each other and smiled. The no school part they liked the best. Conner left the girls happily playing a video game and munching on junk food. He went to his computer and wrote a carefully worded email to a select number of friends.
 “Friends, I am inviting you all to a dinner party at my house on the 15th of this month. My twin 8 year old daughters will also be attending.” 

The daughter reference was of course telling his friends what was on the menu.
With that done he made real food for the girls. While junk food would fatten them up Conner needed to keep the meat healthy also, for the next two weeks. 

 The food was wheeled into Susan and Mary who ignored it. They were too busy with a video game to give the man more than a glance. Besides at moment the girls were full of junk food.
Later Conner returned to check on them. He found the dishes were empty and collected them. As he did Susan looked up from the TV and asked, “Are you going to fuck us or is the old guy going to do it?”
Conner looked at her in surprise. He was going to do them but just not this soon. While Conner was planning on doing them, he hadn’t planned fuck them until a few hours before their cooking time. Still they weren’t bad looking girls and he was horny, so why not.
“Yes I will be the one who will do that. Do you want me to do you fuck you now?” 

The sisters had talked about what was going to happen. They knew they’d be fucked after all they were naked. If they weren’t going to be that old man would have left them their clothing. 

“I guess,” she said in a very uncertain tone. 
Taking her hand Susan was led across the hall to a bedroom. She climbed on the bed and sat looking at Conner with big blue eyes. 

Susan watched as the last of the man’s clothing slide to the floor. She was more fascinated by Conner’s big cock than scared. Susan had seen small penises on some of her friends’ baby brothers. They were very small and his was so very big. 
As Conner finished undressing he said, “Lay back, spread your legs and relax. You’re going to enjoy this.” 

He slid his head between her legs and using two fingers opened the preteen’s pussy. Moments later he had his tongue inside her. 

Conner licked and licked until she was dripping. He moved around and lined his manhood up with Susan’s wet hole and entered a place where no man or boy had ever been before. 
She let out a little shriek as her innocence was taken away. Losing her virginity hadn’t been as bad as she had heard. Susan had felt a little pinch that was all. 
Her quiet but joyful shrieks continued for another 5 minutes. Then she let out a large one as she climaxed in her first orgasm. 
A naked Conner carried the smiling and sweaty Susan was returned to her room where she was deposited on the bed. Mary came right to the bed and look from her sister to Conner. 
“Can you do that to me now?” she asked hopefully. Mary had felt Susan’s nervousness at first then happiness latter and wanted to feel that too. While their twin link allowed her to feel each other’s emotions, it was not the same as experiencing them first hand. 
“Give me a couple hours to recover. Then, little one, I should be able to play with you like I did your sister.” Conner said.
He was true to his word for a couple hours later Conner came for Mary. He took her to the bedroom and began licking the girl. She responded very quickly and was ready for penetration in no time. 

“I need you to get on your hands and knees,” he instructed. 
 Mary gave a little giggle and complied. Conner slid in behind her and rubbed the outside of Mary’s pussy a few more times before sliding inside the girl. 
He enjoyed pumping the girl doggy style until she collapsed happy and satisfied.
Mary was return to her room and was laid out next to her sleeping sister. Conner stood there admiring them, from a chef’s point of view, for a few minutes. They needed another 5 or 10 pounds before they were cooked. With that in mind Conner slipped out and returned with more sweets.  

For the next 2 weeks the girls were fucked regularly. When they were not Susan and Mary were stuffing their faces. He enjoyed fucking the girls the first couple times, but now it was just part of the dinner preparations. Conner wanted their cunts to be nice and tender when it was time to be severed. 

He started with Susan taking her to the bedroom fucking the girl for the last time. Conner then took sleeping child to the kitchen. Susan was laid out on a metal table with a hose at one end and a drain at the other. He spread the girl so she formed an X and secured the hands and feet. 
Next he took the hose and shoved it into ass. Susan’s flung open as hot water filled her bowels.
“What are you doing? It hurts! Let me go!” she screamed. 
Ignoring her pleas Conner continued to clean the meat’s inside. Once satisfied her bowels were clean Susan rinsed down. He tied her hands and feet then deposited the meat on the counter.  
It was time to tenderize her twin and then get her cleaned up for dinner. Mary too enjoyed what was her last fuck, even if she was slightly apprehensive. She could feel her sister was scared but being fucked was so much fun. 
Like Susan, Mary fell into an exhaustive sleep. She also woke when the hose was inserted. 
She had the same questions and this time Conner answered them. 
“You and your sister are going to a dinner party. The only thing is the two of you won’t be dining with us. Instead we will be dining on the both of you.” Horrified screams erupted from the two girls.
Both had tears welling up in their eyes and were shaking their heads no in disbelief. 
They both realized were all the food they’d been given. That was just to fatten them up like a turkey on thanksgiving.

“Why us? Why are you going to cook us?” Mary whined.
Conner began washing the meat as he said, “It’s very simple. Your mother was willing to sell the both of you and I needed meat for my dinner party. So here we are.” 
 The two sisters continued to cry as well as beg for their lives. All fell on deaf ears as he finished washing the first meat girl. 

May’s shackles were released and she found ropes being wrapped around her. Once she was tied Conner switch the sister’s positions and Susan was washed. 
After she was cleaned Susan joined her sister on the counter. 

“Now then my fine little meat packs, since you enter the world together I think it only appropriate you leave together,” he said and gave an evil laugh. 

The girls continued to blubber even as Conner left the kitchen to get the roasting pan. 
Susan said, “We have to get out of here! I don’t want to become dinner.”

Mary whimpered, “I don’t either, but how are we going to get away.” 

Her sister was silent because she had no idea how to escape. They both continued to struggle trying to free themselves.

Conner returned a few minutes later carrying the oversize roasting pan. The girls watched set it on the stove. It was big and would hold the two of them with ease. They began to struggle even harder as Conner came over to them. 
“I’ve got a lot of guest who are planning on dining on little girls. That means it’s time to get you two in the oven to cook,” he said. 

Conner picked up Susan and sat her in the pan then returned to the counter for the twin. Mary was sat in the pan facing her sister. 

“This way it will be like watching yourselves cook,” he chuckled. 

The girls glared at him as he said that before letting out another long wail. 
Their hair was wrapped in foil so as not to spoil the presentation. Nobody he invited liked bald food.
Next up butter was rubbed into their skin which under normal circumstances Susan and Mary would have loved to have been buttered. But this was not normal, this was being done to keep their skin from burning and the girls knew it. 
Once the Seasoning had been sprinkled over them the pan was lifted and slid inside the oven.

“Please don’t cook me Conner. I’ll let you fuck me whenever you want,” Mary pleaded. 

Susan tried a different tack by saying, “don’t cook me, I’m tough and I won’t taste good at all.”
Conner chuckled his replied, “I’ve had enough fun fucking you and as far as being tough that why I fucked you both. You’re both nice and tender now. Ok time to get you to cooking. Bye-bye.”

He heard cry out, “NOOOO!” as the oven door was slammed shut.

The oven sprang to life and the girls screamed at the top of their lungs. It was official now they were going to be cooked and neither could do about it.

That didn’t mean they didn’t try. They struggled to free themselves and shouted hoping someone anyone would rescue them. 
None came but the oven door did open and they looked up hopefully only to see Conner standing there with a bunch of vegetables. 

He said nothing and sprinkled the chopped veggies over the meats. Then they were shoved back inside to cook some more. It opened a few minutes later and Conner had to carrots in his hands.
He said, “You’re not enjoying yourselves. Well maybe this will help.”

Before they could say anything each had a carrot shoved inside each girl’s pussy. 

Then Susan and Mary were back in the oven slowly being baking to death. They quickly found that moving their legs stimulated their pussies. 
Their orgasms were so intense that Susan and Mary never felt their lives come to an end. The only thing they felt was the biggest orgasm they’d ever had in their young lives, and then they felt nothing ever again.   
Several hours later the girls sat on a middle of a serving table with their backs to each other. Conner’s friends admired the meat. The carrots had been removed leaving their little sex holes open for everyone to see. Susan and Mary’s skin had brown up nicely. Their foil had been removed hair and had been arranged to make them look even more delicious. Last a bright red apple had been placed in each girl’s mouth. 
Once the guest had viewed the meat and sat down, Conner taped his glass to get everyone’s attention. 

He raised his wine glass in a toast, “thank you one and all for attending this dinner. I also want to give a special thank you Mellissa. Without you passing along my number to the mother of the meat we would not be having this fabulous meal. Now please take your plates, dinner is served.” 
Conner hacked off the girls arms and legs off. He lean them forward and carved rump steaks. The best cut on the meat was always given to the host as a reward. Since there were two pieces of meat Melissa also received finder’s fee. Susan’s pussy for her Mary’s for him.

For the next 1½ hrs the only sound in the room was slurping as Susan and Mary were devoured. 

 By the time they finished the only thing left of the girls were their heads and bones. 

When everyone thanking him for the great meal. Conner also received inventions to other dinners which he politely turned down. Except for one Melissa told him she was planning to BBQ a boy the following weekend. It was a small boy so it would only be the two of them. 
THE END

