            Alicia’s and Susan’s Day At The Restaurant 

                                               By

                                      A Cannibal

Alicia was very unhappy at the moment. She and her daughter were in the kitchen at H & G restaurant. It was infamous cannibal restaurant where the costumers could end up as an entrée if they were unlucky. Alicia and her 8 year old daughter, Susan, were unlucky.
 She thought back as to how it started out. Susan had always been a little bitch since the time she could talk. The girl talked back to her whenever asked to do something and she never did anything Alicia asked. 
Last week after a hard day at work she had come home to find the kitchen a mess. Food all over the counters from peanut butter to half drank sodas. Unwashed dishes were sitting on the table. 
When Alicia asked her to clean up the mess she had made Susan stomped into the kitchen muttering curses all the way. The girl picked up the dishes and threw them into the sink food and all. 
“Happy?” she asked her mother with a scowl.
 Alicia shot back to her, “go to your room right now young lady! I’ve had enough of you sassing me.”
 Susan ran from the kitchen slammed the door behind her. Alicia wondered what to do about this situation. Susan was out of control and she had tried everything she could think of. 
Alicia came up with one last idea take her to H & G restaurant. There if Alicia was lucky someone would order the girl. At least it would throw a scare into her. Especially if she threatened to have Susan cooked.
 With that in mind Alicia called the restaurant to make reservations for them. “The fist available date I have is 2 weeks from tomorrow at 6 pm,” she was told. “I’ll take it,” she said.
 The reservation clerk asked, “will you be bring you own meat to be cooked or have someone from the menu.” 
Alicia was tempted to say she be bringing her own meat but answered; “No we will see who is on the menu.” 
The voice said on the phone said, “Very but I must advise you ma’am that you or anyone in your group could also be put on the menu.”
 Alicia gulped hard before answering, “Yes I understand I will see you in a couple of weeks.”
 When she hung up the phone Alicia sighed and started cleaning the kitchen. As she did this she thought she just might send her daughter off to the kitchen. If she was this bad an 8 what would happen to her when she reached her teens. 
The day came and she managed to get Susan to come with her to the restaurant. The were handed a form to sign stating that they were disease free and agree that anyone could claim them as meat. Susan sign hers and Alicia had to cosigned under her name, being the girl was under the age of consent which was 12, as her guardian. 
They were shown to the dressing room where they removed their clothing. As they entered the restaurant the two of them felt slightly uneasy. They felt as if everyone in the room were staring at them. It wasn’t true only a few people glanced their way as they were shown to a table. Alicia and Susan were handed menus but instead of words there were head shots of different people.
 “All these people are currently cooking. If you care to select from the room then you will have to return tomorrow,” the waiter said. 
Alicia smiled and said, “Would you give us a little time?” when the waiter left Alicia said to her daughter, “you see I told you the cook children. Look at that picture she can’t be than 6 years old.”
 Susan looked at the photo, “yea.” Then a thought entered her head. “Are you going to send me to the kitchen?” 
Susan asked nervously. “I’m tempted to, if you don’t straiten up. If you do as I say and help with the housework then I won’t have to send you off to be cooked,” Alicia said.
 “Yes mother,” Susan said meekly. 
“Now if you want to go see whose barbequing it at the other end of the room. Or we can order of the menu,” Alicia said.
  Susan looked around to see where the BBQ was but couldn’t see it. She gave a little giggle and said, “I think I’ll see who they have on the BBQ. One of the girls at school has been failing all her classes. I haven’t seen her for a few days and I’m wondering if she ended up here.”
 She got up from the table and Alicia joined her as they went to the BBQ pit. What they saw was a male rotating over the coals. He might have been in his early 20’s Alicia guessed. His hair had been removed and they had stuck an apple in his mouth. They couldn’t see his manhood it was rapped in foil. An assistant chef turned the man slowly over the coals. Alicia’s mouth watered at the smell of cooked long pig. 
“How long before he ready?” Alicia asked.
 “He’ll be ready to serve in ½ hr.” he gave her a smile and added, “No one clamed his penis and balls yet. Its 8 inches long, if either of you ladies would like to have it. 
Alicia smacked her lips say “I’ll take it. How about you Susan, would you like any part of him?” 
Susan asked, “Do you know if you have a girl about my age. She would have been brought in a few days ago. Her name’s Miranda she has long blond hair.” 
He thought about this and said, “I’m not sure. I’m thinking that there was a little girl that went in the oven a little earlier today. If you will turn this meat I’ll check,” 
Susan agreed and with a little help from the assistant chef soon began to turn the meat. Her mom kept watch not wanting anyone to claim her. Once he knew she had the speed and could do it he left for the kitchen. He checked with the head chef and owner Hansel. “Yes I think we have that one is almost finished cooking.” Hansel said checking a list found that there was an 8 year old girl in oven three. “She should be done shortly. Why do you ask?” 
The assistant chef replied, “There’s a little customer out there and she asked. I think it might have been a school mate.” 
 Hansel laughed, “I think I saw the one you your taking about. About 8 years old, around 4 1/2 feet brown hair brown eyes and about 85 lbs. I saw her when she came in with her mother.” He gave a huge grin “But she won’t be leavening with her. Someone all ready put a claim on her.” It was the assistant chefs turn to laugh “I didn’t think she’d last long. When do we pick her up?” 
Hansel told him, “The buyer says there’s no hurry. Let her have a last meal but she has to be ready by 3 pm tomorrow for a birthday party she’s throwing. Before you ask yes we can play with her but after we close.” 
He went back and told Susan, “yes the girl is blond you may have any cut you’d like except her pussy. Her father gets that. I’ll have the waiter wheel them to the table and you may select the cut you want.” 
They return to the table and the waiter came with wine for Alicia and a soda for Susan. 
“Mom the 2 women at the next table are staring at me,” Susan whispered and gave a slight nod to the table on their right. “Oh-oh,” Alicia thought. 

 She said not very confidently, “I think probably looking at me. Let’s try and not worry about it. Here comes the waiter with what may be your friend on a platter.”
 Susan looked at the cart and saw that it was Miranda. “What should I get,” she asked her mother. 
“Well I think her ribs they look quite meaty.” Susan decided on some of her friend’s ass. “
No bones and all meat,” she explained. They enjoy their meal although every now and then they noticed the women at the next table kept glancing their way and whispering to each other. They got up to leave heading to the dressing room but were stop by the waiter. 
“I’m sorry but your daughter isn’t going anywhere but into the kitchen,” he said as grabbed Susan. “She’s been selected to attend a banquet tomorrow.” 
Susan struggled to free herself but the waiter was to strong for the young girl.
 Alicia cursed and said, “Let me guess those 2 women next to us.” The waiter nodded then said, “Yes ma’am. Now I have to take their meat to the kitchen.” Susan struggled and scream all they way to the kitchen where she put into a cage. 
Out in the dining room Alicia walk up to the women defiantly asking, “You ordered my daughter why?” The women looked at each other then one said, “Its Diana’s 25th birthday tomorrow and I told her she could have anybody she wanted for dinner. I’m having her for dessert.” She smiled at Diana who blushed then said, “Your daughter is so good looking with plenty of meat on her.” 
Alicia tried arguing, “Susan only 8 she too young to be cooked. How many people are come to your birthday? Because she may only feed a couple dozen.” The 2 woman huddled together and whispered to each other then smiling signal the waiter. 
He came over and Diana said, “The mom, here, say’s her little girl will only feed a couple dozen people. Well we have around 50 people coming to this party so take mom her to her daughter. She’s going to joining the party the same way her daughter will; on a platter.” 
Before she could do or say anything, the waiter had her in a tight grasp. “Would you mind if I examine this one Diana?” 
She laughed, “Andréa you’re the one who’s buying the meat. So I say you should check out the quality of it.” 
The waiter took the struggling Alicia and Andréa to a small room off from the kitchen. Alicia was shackled to the wall and left the room. “You’ll enjoy this so stop struggling.”
 Andréa started by rubbing the meat’s 36B size tits then sucking on them. Alicia gasped at first then began to relax and enjoy the feelings. It had been a while since anyone had done this to her. Andréa slid down between her legs. She parted Alicia’s lips to expose the pink insides. Andréa tasted meat’s sex and Alicia respond to the oral stimuli with a moan. The meat came with a large scream and Andréa licked out every last drop out of Alicia’s hot cunt. 
“Mmm, delicious, I’m glad you volunteered to be a birthday dinner for Diana,” she said sarcastically, “Because I’ll want that hot pussy of yours on my plate tomorrow.”
 Now Alicia remembered now that she and Susan were both on the menu. She had forgotten about that in her sexual excitement. 
“Roast me but let Susan go,” Alicia whined. 
Andréa grinned shook her head and said, “No I think we’ll keep the two of you. Diana was the one who wanted her. I agreed because it’s her birthday and I do anything for my wife on her birthday. I’ll send the waiter in and see you tomorrow but you won’t see Me.” Andréa laughed as she left the room.”

 Now she and Susan we destine for an oven as they sat in their cages in the kitchen. Alicia must have doze off but was awaken as she heard Susan scream.
 “What are you going to do to her? Let her go!” Alicia screamed at the assistant chef. 
“Ma’am I’m going to tenderize your little girl’s cunt steak. Don’t worry Hansel is going to tenderize yours,” he told her.
 “What do you mean? Tenderize how?” Alicia asked. Before he could answer Hansel called out, “Tex, are you tenderizing the little piece of meat? I told you after we clean up.”
 Tex said, “It’s all clean up and if you’re though with the boss stuff come back and pick out someone to tenderize.” 
Alicia had been so wrapped up in her own problems she didn’t notice there were other people in cages. She looked around now seeing a girl of no more than 5 lying in a cage crying. In another direction there was a man probably around her age. 
Alicia drew her attention back to what Tex was doing to her daughter. He laid Susan out on a long table clamped her hands above her. Alicia was proud of her daughter as she tried to kick Tex, but was disappointed that he caught the flying limb and clamped it into place. Tex grabbed the other flaying leg and clamped it into place. Her legs were now spread and it confirmed which part of the body cunt steaks came from. 
When he dropped his pants Alicia saw his 8 inches of manhood erect and ready for her daughter. She knew Susan was still a virgin and would never be able to take all him inside her. 
As Tex was climbing on her Alicia screamed out, “Don’t she’s too small for you. You’re hurting her.” 
Susan was also screaming, “No! What are you going to do? Stop!” 
Tex ignored both of them as he tried to enter into the preteen’s virgin sex. He couldn’t get inside her the hole was so small. He climb off Susan was out of sight for a minute before retuning with a stick of butter.
 Tex rubbed the outer lips with the butter before opening her labia. He shoved the rest or the stick inside her hole. Susan gave a gasp as the cold butter entered her. Tex said, “That’s going to make you slippery down there. While I’m waiting for you to become slippery down there why don’t you suck on my cock?” 
Susan eyes grew huge she open her mouth to scream and found it full of cock before she could utter a peep. He moved back and forth in her mouth for little bit. 
Then pulled out before cumming and tried her pussy again. This time it was easier to enter until he hit her hymen. Susan screamed as he tore though her maidenhood. 
Alicia was in tears because of the pain Susan must be suffering. But it wasn’t long before she wasn’t feeling pain but excitement as nature took over. Her screams of pain had turn to moans of pleasure. The preteen screamed as her first ever orgasm hit her. At almost the same time Tex sent his cum into Susan. Alicia was amazed at her daughter reaction Afterwards he climbed off Susan and after unshackled her replaced the preteen into the cage. “Your daughter was good now since Hansel doesn’t seem to want you I’m going to see how you taste.” Tex said. “No. Oh please no,” Alicia cried out as she was pulled out of her cage. “It’s bad enough you raped my baby in front of me, now you’re going to do that to me?” 
Tex laughed as she was shackled to the table where Susan had resided only a few minutes before. “I always wondered if mother and daughter fuck the same. So I’m going to find out.” 
Alicia shrieked as Tex entered her and began to fuck her. Soon the shrieks turn to sob as she was raped in front of her daughter. 
When he finished with Alicia he told her, “Well you’re a lot looser then your kid but you sure don’t act like her. I’ll sticking you back in you cage then I be back in the morning to roast your pretty little asses.” He flipped off the light leaving the meat in the dark. “Mom, are they going to kill us before were cooked?” Susan asked. 
With a shrug Alicia answered, “I don’t know. But don’t worry about it because either way we’re dead.” 
She couldn’t see her daughter but could her sobs. “I don’t want to be roasted,” 
Susan cried. “I know honey I don’t want to be roasted either. Let get some sleep and maybe we can figure a way out,” Alicia said.
 She knew there was little hope of escape. By this time tomorrow they would be nothing more than a memory. Bright lights woke them up in the morning.
 Hans came over to their cages and said, “Good morning meat ready to be roasted.” Both Alicia and Susan backed against the far end of their cages. “Sorry I didn’t get to try either of you out last night. But I have time for one of you now,” Hans said with a smile and looking directly at Susan. Take me leave her alone. It bad enough that you’re going roast her but why rape her again?” Alicia wailed.
 Before Hans could answer Susan said, “It’s alright mom it not like I haven’t had it done to me before.” 
Hans pulled her out of her cage but instead of doing her in front of mom he took Susan to a side room with a bed. “If you behave I won’t tie you hands. Now open you’re mouth,” Hans told her dropping his pants. “Wha- mph,” when she opened her mouth to ask a question it never got out because Susan mouth was full of cock. 
“Suck it!” Hans commanded. 
Tears roll down her eyes as Susan sucked on the cock. Hans moan as Susan tongue move across the tip of his member. He held out as long as could before cum fill the girl mouth. Susan eyes went wide when he said, “drink it all down my little lamb chop.” 
After he finished Hans took her back to her mother’s cage and put her in with her. Enjoy what time you have left together. I can’t cook you mom and lamb chop there in the same oven. You got more meat on you so you’ll have to cook longer,” Hans explained. He left them to talk to each other.
 “He called me lamb chop. Mom, how do you cook lamb?” she asked with apprehension. 
“I don’t know dear we could never afford it and try not to worry about it I’m sure their very capable chefs,” Alicia said trying to console her daughter. 
“But mom I don’t want to be cooked up like a lamb!” Susan cried. “Well you’re going to be. Those people are paying a great deal of money to have for two for dinner. If it’s any consolation you’ll have a least one orgasm be for you die,” Hans said. 
 Alicia and Susan saw he had a little girl with him. As he strapped the girl on to the fuck table as Alicia thought of it she asked, “What do you mean that?”
 Hans chuckled, “it like this every girl I’ve ever cooked had an orgasm just as she died. Well not all of them for instance Cindy here is only 5. She’s too young to have orgasms. Anyway your daughter is old enough to have one. I heard her last night.” He shoved a small hose up Cindy’s ass filling her bowels with hot soapy water. The young girl screamed at the top of her lungs that it hurt. Alicia and Susan felt sorry for the girl not realizing that they would have the same thing done to them. Hans pulled the hose out and brown chunky water pored from the young girl’s ass. He repeated the process until she ran clean. The cage meat watched as the young girl was washed then her hair was stuffed into aluminum foil.  Cindy was unhooked from the table tied and placed onto a cart and wheeled off. 
Alicia and Susan were shaking now when Hans came back and stood in front of them. “So who’s next?” he asked. When neither of them said anything he opened the cage removing Alicia. As he chained the struggling woman to the cleaning table he explained to her, “Like I said before you have more meat on you. So I clean you first.” Alicia was trying to put up a brave front for Susan’s sake. She couldn’t help letting out a shrieked as the hose inserted into her ass. Once Alicia was clean on the inside Hans worked on cleaning her outside. “You won’t need any hair down here,” Hans said shaving her pubic hair off. Their going to love your cunt steak,” Hans said grinning. Alicia didn’t grin back but she heard a snicker come from her daughter.  Hans looked at Susan saying, “Don’t laugh their also going to be enjoying yours you know.” Alicia legs were already smooth so he wouldn’t have to shave them. He finished washing her put her hair into aluminum foil. 
He explained, “That’s so your hair won’t burn off. Now it time I tie you up and get you seasoned and into the oven to roast.”
 He eyed Susan continuing before telling mom, “Once you’re cooking I can get you daughter ready. You know there’s enough difference in cooking time I think I’ll enjoy her one last time. Her cunt will be real tender that way when she’s served.” 
Alicia cried, “No please don’t do that. She’s already been raped once.” Ignoring Alicia he turned to Susan saying, “How about it you want to be fucked again?” 
Susan spat back, “Do I have a choice?”  Hans laughed, “Actually uh, no you don’t have any choice. I’m going to enjoy you then I’ll stick you in the oven.” 
Hans placed the meat on a wheel cart and moved Alicia off to be seasoned. She had butter spread over her body then Hans added oregano, thyme, salt and pepper. He pulled a roasting pan and fit Alicia into it. 
Alicia couldn’t help but screamed as the oven door was opened and she was slid in. Hans checked on the little girl who skin was now turning red. He quickly basted her then went back to Susan. He pulled her from the cage and bought her back to the room with a bed. Hans pinned her to the bed with his weight. 
Susan realized she had no choice in what was about to happen so she stopped struggling. Besides after the pain of losing her virginity she rather enjoyed the being fucked. “Good lamb chop. Now enjoy this because it your last.”
 He kissed her on the lips and move down to her flat chest. He put his mouth over one of the nipples. Hans tongue danced over it and Susan let out a gasped.
 She stiffened as she felt a tingle run from her nipples to her pussy. Hans move down to the 8 year olds pussy which was becoming very moist. He parted the vagina lips found her sex hole and pushed in. Thus began Susan’s last fuck.  Susan came after a few minutes which caused Hans to cum also. They laid there a short while until Hans stood up. 
“Not bad lamb chop I just wish I had more time with you. Now come on you’ve got a date with an oven.” 
Before Susan could react Hans pulled the girl off the bed forcing the girl to her feet. He pulled the unwilling girl back to the cleaning table and clamped her into place. “Now if I hurry up and clean you you’ll still be able to say goodbye to your mother,” Hans said, sticking the hose up Susan ass. 
“Don’t worry boss I just checked and she still here,” Tex said.  He cleaned Susan’s bowels out. After she was washed she was secured to the cart and pushed in to see her mother. Hans stopped and checked in the 5 year old. She was meat. Pulling her out Susan saw her shin was browning and steam poured from her open mouth. Hans basted her shut the oven door and adjusted the controls. “There another couple of hours and she’ll be ready to serve.” He pushed Susan down and opened the door to a vacant oven. Hans said, “This will be your new home for a while after we visit your mother.” 
Alicia blinked as she was slid out and Hans arranged Susan so the two of them could see each other. Alicia was breathing hard her skin a bright red. 
She saw Susan and smiled telling her, “at least they let me see you one last time. Try to be brave honey. Uh, uh, eeee.” Alicia’s back arched and a big smile appeared as she slowly sank back in to the roasting pan. Susan with tears in her eyes said, “I be brave mommy. Is she…?” 
Hans said, “Yes that was her last orgasm. Now it’s time for you to go into your new home. But of course we have to season up my little lamb.” 
She was buttered as for spices rosemary, a dash of garlic, and mint were sprinkled over her. He rapped her hair into the foil. Susan was brave until the oven door opened and she was slid into it. She let go a shriek as the oven door closed. 
“Now what?” she wondered out load. Susan heard a vroomph as the oven started. “The oven has started I’m doomed,” she though. Tears rolled down her face as the oven grew warmer and warmer.
 Then she felt a tingle between her legs. Susan was astonished as she figured out that she was going to have an orgasm. Hadn’t someone earlier said something about orgasms? She hadn’t been paying that much attention. It came to her then; Hans had told her that her mother had just had her last orgasm. 
The orgasm over took Susan then and she could feel her juices flowing out of her body. Hans open the door pulled the girl out saw the girl cum between her legs and said, “Good I was hoping you’d add you own special flavoring to the mix.” 
Susan blushed although it was hard to tell because her skin was already red. Back in the oven after her basting Susan tried to figure out a way to have more orgasms. She felt a rope off to on the right side of her leg. She twisted and squirmed until the rope slid in to her front slit. 
Susan found there was enough play in the rope legs moved, when her legs the moved them the rope moved and tickled her in just the right place. Buy doing this Susan was in almost constant orgasmic pleaser until the end. 
Hans found not a girl in the oven but lamb the next time he opened the oven. He poured burgundy wine over her the lamb whose name in life had been Susan now it was Mutton. Both mother and daughter were brought in on silver platters and placed on banquet table. Andréa and Diana as well as their guests looked at them. Both were golden brown. Alicia cunt was bare but Susan’s was filled with green mint jelly. A bright red apple had been placed in their mouths. 
“They look delicious. Thank you for my birthday dinner,” 
Andréa giggled saying, “just remember you’re my dessert when we get home. Now you it’s your birthday, Diana, so you get the first choice.” She looked at the two pieces of meat and said, “I wanted the little girl’s pussy but it full at the moment. So I’ll have a tit off the mother; um, the left one, please.”
 It was summarily cut off Alicia by Tex who had this job today. Tex would have preferred to be cooking but he had arrived late to and Hans had to clean the meat out. So he was stuck with this duty. He placed the tit on a plate for Diana. Andréa decided on some of Susan’s ribs with nipple. 
They move down the line selecting side dishes. At one point the couple had to decide on which gravy to choose there were two. One was made from Alicia’s pan drippings the other from Susan’s. They each took a different gravy and would share. 
That night Andréa and Diana walked to their car each caring a larger people bag. “I think the mother lied when she sad her little girl wouldn’t feed 50 people,” Diana said, holding up the bag she carried.
 Andréa laughed and held up her bag, “Yes that was her mistake. If she’d kept her mouth shut she wouldn’t be in this bag and going home with us. Now let’s get home I want my dessert.” 
                                      THE END

