Christmas Dinner at the Mall
By 

A Cannibal

M/F M/g (14) M/g(11) M/g(9) cannibalism
Valerie a 30 year old cashier was working hard this night before Christmas. Last minute shoppers were buying everything in sight. On top of that her babysitter had quit on her. This meant Valerie had to bring her children to work.
She could have left the oldest daughter to look after them, but she didn’t feel comfortable leavening her 13 year old daughter, Lisa, in charge. Her oldest daughter was boy crazy to the extent that little else mattered, especially little sisters. Valerie’s other two girls were Brianna 11 and Kira 9 and as of yet boys held little inertest to them.
The girls sat in the backroom being bored as there was nothing to do. Lisa decided that since her mom was busy why not sneak out. This way she could scope out some boys without her mom knowing.
“You two stay here. I’m out of here for a while,” Lisa told her sisters. 
They didn’t want to stay there either and followed their sister out. This of course this would annoy Lisa, but that was what little sisters did. 

Outside on their mom’s store the teen said, “Stop following me!”
Brianna and Kira giggle to each other and continued to follow their big sitter. The scene was repeated several times, always with the same results. 

Finally Lisa pulled sisters aside and began arguing with them loudly. The yelling between the sisters became so loud that security guards were call. 

When they refused to stop arguing the 3 of them were hulled off to mall jail. This was located down in the basement and each girl was placed in separate cells to keep them from fighting. 
Ted a 50ish black man head of security stood and looked at all three and shook his head. 

“Well you girls sure have gotten yourselves into a mess. Now each of you give me your mother’s name and phone number, so she can come get you,” he said.
Lisa said, “Our mom works upstairs at Macy’s. She doesn’t know that my sister’s and I are gone. If you let us out we’ll go back, we won’t cause any more trouble.”
Brianna and Kyra nodded in agreement 
For a short moment Ted considered it, but then idea crossed his mind. It was an evil idea too. The mall paid crap wages. So much so that he couldn’t afford a turkey for the Christmas table. It was the same with the other three other guards who worked with him. Now however Ted had just acquired 3 young turkeys and they were locked up in front of him. There was even the possibility of a bigger one joining the others after she finished work. 
Ted came from a long line of cannibals from his great grandparents in Haiti to his own mother living in Florida. Mom had always cooked children and Ted licked that when he especially when he became a teenager. Nowadays though, he didn’t get to eat children very often. Parents kept a close eye on their children so they would get molested.  
“No I think you’ll stay here until I can talk to you mother. Which department is she in?” Ted asked.

Lisa told him and he left the 3 girls sitting in their cells.
Once out of range of the girls he used his radio to call the three other members of his team for a quick meeting.

Once there he said, “what I’m about to tell you is illegal and immoral. If you don’t wish to participate please leave now.” 
When no one left Ted continued, “I have 3 fresh turkeys in the cells.” He used his fingers to form quotation marks on the word turkeys to indicate they were not. This got everybody’s attention as he said, “their three girls and I’m planning to roast them as if they were turkey. I also want to get the mother here to join them. We can also have fun with all four before turning them into Christmas dinner.” 
“Were going to eat them after we play?” someone gasped. 

The reply was “I told you it was immoral. Also what were you planning to do with them after they were rape? They’d be able to identify you if you let them go. You could kill them but what do you do with the bodies. This way we solve all those problems. Besides this way we can have a large Christmas dinner to go along with the appetite that we built up playing with the food.” There were mummers and nods. 

Finally the only female guard, Nora asked, “Alright that will work for you guys. Me, I don’t like to play with girls and I wouldn’t begin to know how to cook people.”

For an answer Ted explained, “Well I propose we play and cook our dinner right here in the mall. As for playing, well there are many ways to play with the food. Fucking the meat is my way, but hunting them with your tazer gun can be fun too.” 
The room laughed and another guard, Carlos asked, “can we do both?”

 “Of course you can. Nora will you find the mother working in Macy’s, please get her down here,” he said. Then Ted instructed the two remaining guards, “You need to make sure the mall is empty at the end of the shift. That way we can enjoy the playing with the food that much sooner.” The last guard Sam hung back a moment asking, “Just out of curiosity what’s the age range on the turkeys? I don’t want play any games with something that’s still wearing diapers.” 

“No worries I got a young teen and her 2 preteen sisters. That good enough for you?” he answered. Sam gave his boss a large grin and departed.

It would still be a couple hours before the last store closed and everyone left, which meant Ted had time to kill. He thought the best way to spend it was to get the girls ready.
Ted walked back to the cells and eyed the girls wonder which one to start with. He quickly decided that the teenager should be first. 

“You know I never did search any of you for concealed weapons. I’m going to do that now,” Ted told the girls. 

 He knew they didn’t have any with the way they were dressed, skin tight jeans and tight tee shirts. This was just a way to strip the girls. After all who’d ever heard of a meat wearing clothing? 

Lisa backed away saying, “none of has any weapons.”

“Well then maybe the clothing you’re wearing is stolen, I better check that out to,” Ted answered with an evil grin. 
He came in to the cell with the teenager and pulled out his handcuffs. After they Lisa’s hands were cuffed Ted ran his hands over her clothed body. He squeezed the screaming teenagers peach size breasts and ass. 
“Well you have no weapons however that clothing looks to be stolen so I’m going to have to confiscate it,” Ted said with a laugh. 

Lisa screamed and struggled as he removed her clothing. When Ted finished she lay naked and crying for her mother on the floor. 

He removed the cuffs and moved to the next cell with Brianna in it. The 11 year old had seen what had happen to her sister and didn’t like the idea she was next.
This time Ted didn’t even pretend he was going to search her for weapons. He just cuffed and stripped the preteen. This was because Ted was into much of a hurry to get to the youngest girl. That was what he liked, young girls without breasts and a hairless vigina. 

After Kira was stripped he found she fit both, with no breasts, shooting skyward like her sisters, and no fur between the legs. Kira was still hairless down there as the day she was born and Ted wanted her.

Unfortunately he couldn’t take her at the moment. This was because there was only a wood bench which was not comfortable by any stretch of the imagination. Ted decided he would wait until the mall was closed and take her to the mattress store. 
After he finished stripping the girls ted returned to his desk. A few minutes later Nora entered the office with a woman. 

He looked the woman over and estimated her age to be in her early to mid 30’s. This was not the best age for quality meat, but then the others wouldn’t know that. 

“Where are my daughters? Why are you holding them?” Valerie practically shouted. 

Now calm yourself they’re in the next room. They were out in the mall screaming at each other and causing a commotion.” 

Ted came out from behind his desk and motioned for the woman to follow. He opened the door for the mother and she entered the holding area. 

Valerie’s mouth fell open when she saw all 3 girls were naked. She turned to the guard and was ask what was going on, but the question never got asked. Ted had pulled his stun gun out and zapped the woman into unconscious. 
An hour later she woke to find like her daughters herself naked and in a cell.
Many questions ran though Valerie's mind. “What was going on? What was going to happen to them? Had the girls been raped?” were the top ones on her list. 
She looked to her daughters and doubted they had any answers. They sat on had benches knees drawn up to their chests and sobbing. 
When the four guards came in a few minutes later and began ogling them all the soon to be sex toys covered themselves as best they could. 
“Ah good your awake and I take it you have lots of questions. To save time I’m going to give you the answers,” Valerie heard the black man say. 

Ted Continued, “you’re here for our entertainment. By that I mean we are going to play hunting party. The four of you are the prey and we are the hunters. If manage to elude us for 3 hours, out in the mall, then you’ll be free to leave. However if we capture any of you well then your ours to keep for the rest of the night. Providing you are all captured tomorrow you’ll all be invited to Christmas dinner.” 

He had no intention of telling them they wouldn’t be able to escape. That all the security cameras would be following their every move and he was certainly not telling them that Christmas dinner was them.  

Instead he opened the cell doors and the prey out. 

“All of you go now. Were giving you have a 30 minute head start, before we begin the hunt,” Ted added. 
Once the prey had left Ted turn to the hunting party saying, “while they hiding from us why not invite you family here for Christmas dinner. Just don’t tell them what were having.” 

While the other guards made phone calls he sat at the monitors and watched. Ted did this because he had no one to call. His kids were grown and had moved away and his wife was long dead.

Out in the mall Valerie and her children ran looking for way out. They had tried the doors but found them locked. Now at Macy’s where she tried the phones.
“Damn they aren’t working. Come on we have to hide if we don’t want to be raped tonight,” Valerie said as she slammed the receiver down.

She grabbed Kira’s hand and pulled her along as she headed to the woman’s wear department. She saw the dressing rooms and thought, “we can hide in there.” Then decided no that would be the first place they would look. 
Then she thought of the ladies room and hiding in the stalls but again that would be one of the fist places they’d looked. She needed a place that they’d never think of looking. 

It came to her the furniture area they could hide under the tables that were on display. They had long tablecloths that should hide them. 
When they got there though, it was obvious that not all of them could fit under the small round table. She looked around for another place for all of them to hide. Time was growing short and the only Valerie could only see one place that might work the ovens.
“Brianna, Kira I want you each to hide in one of the ovens. Lisa, you and I will hide under the table,” Valerie said. 

The youngest daughter looked terrifyingly as her mother opened the oven door. 
“I don’t want to go in there they’ll find me and turn it on,” Kira whined.

Her mother said urgently “No they won’t they’re not hooked up. Now get in there and be quiet, if you don’t want to be raped.”
She didn’t want that so Kira reluctantly climbed in with Lisa shutting the door behind her.

Brianna didn’t want to be raped so she climbed in the oven next to her younger sister. So with the young girls hidden Lisa and her mother climbed under the table where they hoped to stay hidden over the next few hours. 
Back in the basement Ted chuckled to himself when he saw the woman place two of the children inside ovens. 
“Alright it’s hunting time. They are somewhere in Macy's and that’s all I’m going to tell you. I’ll monitor thing from here, in case they move, since I know where they are. If you haven’t found them within 2 hrs I’ll tell you where they are,” he told the other guards. 

They split up to search the department store. Carlos checked the ladies room while Nora took the men’s room. Sam had the pleasure of seeing if they were hiding in the changing rooms. 

They would have been disappointed if they’d found them any of those spots. Now came the true hunting looking behind counters. They looked on storage cabinets out in the front store and in the back. 

An hour and half later they met up scratching their heads. 

It was Nora who asked, “Have either of you checked home furnishings? No? Well that’s got to be where they’re hiding.” 
They walked over to the furniture department and started looking. They weren’t behind anything and were about to leave when a sneeze was heard from under a table. 

It was Lisa who had made the nose giving away her and her mother’s position. They saw the tablecloth parted and they saw three tazer guns pointed at them. 

“Don’t tazer us! We give up,” Valerie said. She been tazered once and that was enough. 

“Come out from under there then. Where are the younger ones?” Carlos asked looking around.

“I don’t know. We got separated so they must have hid somewhere else,” Valerie lied. 

Sam saw the teenagers eyes dart to two of the oven and smiled. 

“You two look cold. So I’m going to plug the ovens in and let you ladies warm yourselves.” 
Valerie’s eye grew huge and she shouted “NO! Brianna and Kira are hiding in the ovens.”

Sam and Nora opened the oven and pulled the girls out. The girls ran over to their mother and hugged her. 

“Where do we take them now?” Sam asked as he cuffed the teenager. 

Ted came walking up to the group. He’d left the basement when the other guards had zeroed in on the area where the mother and her daughters were hiding. 

He gave them an answer, “you’re in home furnishing. Isn’t that where the beds are?” 

There was laughter from the guards as all the handcuffed struggling girls try to get free. Once cuffed the guards to hold of the girl they wanted fuck.
“Have fun boys. I’ll take mom here down to the basement and she can watch as her babies are deflowered,” Nora said with a laugh. 
After the woman left Ted told the others, “Guys, since there are only two beds and you can use them. I take little missy here down to the mattress store.”

With that said he pushed the youngest girl out of front of the store and into the mall. 
Once inside he found a nice king size bed display and tossed Kira on to it. Ted quick slid out of his clothing and pulled the girl, who had as far away as she could get from her kidnapper, down. He forced Kira onto her back and then forced her legs apart. She screamed as Ted aimed his 8 inches of hard black cock toward her vigina. 
The next scream was even louder as he slammed his manhood inside her virgin hole. Ted held his position for a minute, letting the preteen use to him being inside her, before pushing deeper inside.
Downstairs Valerie could see all 3 daughters being fucked. She didn’t want to watch this happen to her and wanted to look away but couldn’t. It had been to long since she had had sex. 

She saw Sam rubbing and sucking on her oldest daughters breasts. What surprised here was Lisa seemed to be enjoying it. But Valerie was not as surprised the teenager when the man took her innocence. One second Sam was rubbing her tits the next his shaft had plunged inside Lisa’s pussy.
On the third screen could see Brianna was on her hands and knees. Carlos was kneeling behind her and lining his cock up with her behind. 
While Valerie could see what was happening to all her daughters she couldn’t hear their screams and she was glad of that. That would have spoiled her fascination with what was happening to the girls. 
When it was over Nora was placed the woman back in her cell. There Valerie had time to think what was going to happen to her and the girls. Now that they raped the girls the guards couldn’t let any of them go. Most likely they would take them out somewhere and shoot them all in the head and bury their body in unmarked graves. At that thought she began to cry.
A couple hours later found the family back together in their cells. The 3 young ones were covered in dry cum and sweat. 

Ted came into the holding area carrying a bucket of water and a razor. “I’m going to clean all of you up. After all none of you want to be dirty when you’re at Christmas dinner,” Ted told the girls. 

Sam came in complaining that he was still horny.  Ted suggested he take the mother. She could be clean just before being placed in the oven.

The girls enjoyed the sponge bath that they were given. The older two had the hair between their legs removed before they all fell asleep.

In the morning Ted popped down to the spice store and collected the seasoning for the roasts. He then came back to the cells and woke the meat, including the mom, who been return after her playtime with Carlos.
Wake up ladies I have to tell you something. Remember I told you all that you’d be joining us for Christmas dinner? Well you are and the four will be supplying the meat.”

Valerie swallowed hard she wasn’t sure what he meant, but was sure she wasn’t going to like the answer. 

“Ok let us out and we’ll go get it,” she said in her mast charming voice.

When Ted managed to stop laughing he said, “No I don’t think you understand. I’m not sending you out for meat the four of you are the meat. 
Stunned gasps came out of 4 mouths followed the next instant by ear splitting screams. This was followed by babbling that they didn’t want to become Christmas dinner. 
This was ignored by Ted who went out to the wake the other guards. It was time to take the meat upstairs. 
It took two guards to cuff the meat and lead them up to the bath area where they were weighed. Then in was off to appliance section. There were 4 large electric ovens three line up side by side with the 4th facing the other three. Ted’s idea was to have the mother watch her children cook as she herself did the same.

 There were also four large roasting pans each in front of an oven. The turkeys were made to stand in the middle of them. Ted then hand each of the guards a stick of butter, acquired from the food court. 

“Rub this all over them. It’ll keep the meat from burning,” he said. 

Ted decided to grease of the mother. He started by buttering her shoulders and moving down to her breasts.
Valerie asked in a tearful voice, “why are you doing it this way? I expected you kill us all, but not to be cooked alive.” 

Ted continued to rub the butter as he replied, “actually I only wanted your daughters. They’re so tender and juicy at their age. At you age you’re a bit tougher but I couldn’t have you running around looking for your girls. Besides all four of you should have a good time as you slow cooked, you’ll see.”
 She gasped as a buttered finger penetrated her hairless sex and moved around. Valerie had no idea this was to keep one of the best cuts on a woman juicy during cooking.
Per Ted’s instructions, once greased the family was forced sit down in the pans. Their legs were then forced back into their chests and feet cuffed. Their handcuffs were removed only long enough to bring their hands around to their front. 
Ted and Nora tied their hair up. This was done because he wanted their heads as trophies. 
Last Ted sprinkled spices over the crying turkeys. Then they were ready to cook. 
He looked at the meats and nodded. “Say your goodbyes now, because next time you come out of the oven you’ll be golden brown and ready to carve.” 

There was nothing but crying for answers, so with a shrug the turkeys were loaded into the ovens. 

Kira was the first to be lifted up and place inside. Her screams were silence only by the slamming of the oven door.

 Brianna scowled at Ted and Sam as she was lifted and place inside a cold oven. 

Lisa cursed at Ted and Carlos before she to saw the oven door slam in her face. 
Valerie pleaded not for herself but her children, “please kill them fast. You can cook me slowly, but don’t make my girls suffer.”

“They won’t suffer any nor will you. Just wait and see,” was Ted’s cryptic reply. 

Before she could ask what he meant Valerie found herself on the wrong side of the oven door. For a few minutes she thought it might just be an elaborate hoax. 
That was until an orange glow surrounded her and she could feel the oven heating up. Valerie looked out the door and realized why the ovens had been placed the way they had. She could see each of her daughters in their ovens. 
After what felt like an eternity, but was less than ½ hour Valerie felt a strange sensation, a tingle between her legs. She realized she was becoming sexually excited. 
She looked across to the other oven and could just make out the girl. Valerie thought she could see their hands were rubbing their pussies. 

It dawn on her that was what that guard had meant about not suffering. For the first time since the ordeal began Valerie felt relief. Sure she and the girls were going to die but at least they wouldn’t suffer. So it was Valerie’s hand slid between her legs and she began enjoying the rest of her life, what little was left. 
Outside the guards watch the turkeys play with themselves with interests. They even took penny ante bets as to who would have the first orgasm. 

It took another hour for all the turkeys died. But they all went out with smiles on their face.  
It took several more hours for all the turkeys to cook turn a golden brown. During this time the other guests showed up for dinner and brought the side dishes.
The guest while surprised to see people cooking they had no qualms about eating them. This was Christmas dinner and they didn’t want to pass up a free dinner. Besides everyone was wondering what people tasted like. 
 The store didn’t have large severing trays so ted came up with a novel way to serve the meat. He removed a head and placed it in the center of the platter. This was then surrounded by different cuts of the same girl. 

 They sat down at the same table Valerie and Lisa had hid under. The guards started with pussy meat. Each took it from the girl they’d fucked the previous night. While Nora had no interest in fucking Valerie she had no problem eating the woman’s cunt. 

After dinner the leftover were packed into garbage bags to be taken home by the guests.  
Everyone helped with the cleanup so by the time Macy’s open the next morning they never knew what had happened over Christmas.  

As they left the one thing everyone’s mind though was when could they have this type of meat again?

The answer was as soon as somebody found a good looking piece meat. 
The End
