SITTING PRETTY 

By

A Cannibal

The child didn’t understand what was happening to her she last she remembered she was at the playground. Now she was laying in a van unable to move and there was something awful tasting in her mouth.  
 Her captor had been looking for someone like her and when he saw her he knew he had to have her.  She looked to be 7 years old and had on short pants showing her legs off almost to her cute butt. A tee shirt covered her flat chest read, “sitting pretty” and came to a stop at her ribs showing her a little flat belly.  He watched her play on the monkey bar her long blond hair flipped as she twirled on it. 
 With no one but the mother and child in the park he thought it would fairly easy to get her just wait for the right time. Half-hour later the girl went to her mother and they walk to the bathroom. The mom, who looked just like the daughter, waited outside for some reason and that made it even easier.
  When the little bond came out there was no mother. “Mommy where are you mommy?” she yelled and looked around in confusion.
  A man came around the corner looking at her “what’s wrong are you lost?” he ask.

 She had been taught not to talk to strangers so she said nothing. The man surged and turned to leave she realized she would be alone and that scared her more than the man. 
 “I can’t find my mommy,” she said as tears started to form in her baby blue eyes.  “What’s your name little girl?” he asked.” 
“My name is Amy what’s yours.” 
 “My name’s Sam. Well let’s see if we can find her Amy” he put his hand out and she put her hand in his and they started to walk around the park.  There was no sign of her mother of course. She was asleep in the back of the van a little chloroform was all it took.
  He circled the park with the little girl then said, “why don’t I take you home Amy?” 
  She agreed to go with him when he got to the van he offered her here a drink Amy took a few sips and then was asleep. He laughed to himself “damn knockout drops work every time.” 
 He bound her then stuffed an old rag into her mouth and placed her in the back of the van with her mother.  The van cam to a stop the door opened and the light came on she saw her mother lying beside her. 
 Sam picked Amy up and brought her into the kitchen “honey I’m home and I brought some grocery’s home” 
She came in to the kitchen. “Oh what a lovely little lamb” and pulled the rag out of her mouth.  Amy tried to say something but her mouth was dry so the woman prop he up and gave her some purple cool aide. “What’s going on? Where’s my mommy?”
  Sam had gone back to the van and was just bringing in Amy’s mother who was looking around a rag keep her from form yelling. “Oh here comes your mommy now my name’s Jennifer don’t worry I’m going to take real good care of you and your mommy.” 
  Sam placed the woman on the counter across from her daughter and turned her so she had a good view of Amy.” He took out the gag so she could talk. “What are you going to do to us? You leave Amy alone you son of a bitch,” she shouted. 
 He laughed long and hard then said, “You and your daughter are invited to dinner tomorrow night. 

 She looked at him like he had lost his mind. “You kidnapped us so we have dinner with you.”  
 He frowned then smiled and said, ”I misspoke we want you for dinner as you’re the main dish and I think Amy will make a great appetizer. Oh by the way what’s your name or shall I just call you meat.” 
 She was in shock she hear of people be kidnapped, raped and killed but never being eaten. “I’ll do anything you want just don’t hurt my baby,” she pleaded.

 Jennifer came walking over to them carrying a book. The mama meat saw the title “101 recipes for children” the title didn’t sound bad it sounded like a children’s cookbook. 
  “I don’t know about appetizer there’s a great recipe I like to try out” Jennifer explained. 
  She handed the book to him and looked it over, “Mmm that does sound good.” 
 It was then that Amy’s mommy realized that it was not a cookbook for children it was a cook for children. 
 They left her there and walked over to where Amy lay Sam started feeling her body pressing on her legs then flip her over so he could feel her ass, “yes I think that’s good recipe for this one” he said. 
  He went to a shelf and pulled a knife little Amy started shaking. 
 He said, “Now this won’t hurt were just going to get rid of those nasty clothes you have on.” 
 From the other counter came a near hysterical cry came “leave her alone she just a baby. Don’t hurt her please do what you want to me but leave her alone.” Jennifer walked over and grinned “don’t worry, will get to you in a little while tell you what lets have a little peek at you.” With that she ripped her blouse open reviling a black lace bra.
 “Well you won’t need this anymore where you’re going” and unhooked it she looked down at the other woman chest. Jennifer smiled saying “Sam have a look at this,” she pointed at the woman’s left breast. 
He had to sharpen the knife it was so dull it wouldn’t even cut the tee shirt he walk over there she had a tattoo of a kitten with its tongue out toward her nipple. He laughed that was a good one he seen stars butterflies but never a hungry kitten.  “That’s a good one let’s she if it daughter like mother” Sam said as he walked back over to Amy who had been watching everything. 

 “You don’t have to cut my top off I don’t have any pictures on me,” she whined. She was shaking as Sam approached with the knife. Jennifer went over to a shelf and to pick out another book leaving Amy’s mom a clear view of what was to happen to her little girl. 
 He inserted the knife under the shirt and sliced it off he little chest after removing it he said, “That wasn’t so bad was It.” 
 She shook her head no but the tears still roll down her cheeks.  
 Mom watch as he sliced the shorts off she couldn’t think of anything to say. In a way it was erotic seeing what was happing to her 7 year old daughter but it was also scary knowing what the had planned for the two of them.
  He was down to Amy’s panties and to his surprise they were black bikini style. To the mother he said, “you sure did dress her erotically is it any wounded that the two of you are in this situation. if I didn’t get you I have a feeling someone else surly would have.”  
 He cut the young girls panties off reviling a lovely little vagina. he was found him self-drooling looking at this fine piece of meat. He wanted her. His penis was aching to get some pussy but he knew he still had work to-do.  
 Jennifer came over to the big meat holding a book this one read “how to serve mankind.” She started flipping through the pages and finally came to one she liked. She cupped a tit in her hand as if weighing it. She kneaded both breast and nodded before call her husband over
 Jennifer showed him the page and he reached out feeling the woman’s breast saying, “Yes excellent that a great recipe I think what do you think meat” he ask the woman on the counter turning the book so she could see.  
  It showed a woman lying on her back pineapple rings on her tits and stuffing coming out her cunt being slid into a oven under the picture were the ingredients and instructions on how to cook the meat. The title was called “stuffed female Hawaiian style. It did look good but she wished she wasn’t the main ingredient and in a shaky voice, “my name is Mary, not meat. Ok you can cook me but please don’t cook Amy she just a child” tears were running down her cheeks. 
  Sam smiled down at her “Sorry the both of you are on the menu for tomorrow but tonight you two are going to be tenderized.”
  Mary looked at the couple who grinning back at her. She looked over at Amy then back to the cannibals. 

 “What do you mean ‘tenderize’ I don’t think I like the sound of that” she was shaking with fear now. 
 “Oh lets let that be a surprise. In the mean time let’s get you out of your clothes so I can get a god look at the meat on you,” Jennifer said.
  Sam went over to Amy who had stop crying but still had no idea what was happing to her.  Lying there naked her mother had always told her not to take her clothes off in front of strangers and now her mom would be mad. 
  Sam came over and put his hands behind her and lifted her in to a sitting position “If I untie your feet you won’t try and runaway will you?”  She shook her head no and Sam cut the ropes holding her legs and stood Amy on the floor. Still holding on to the young girl he walked her out of the kitchen.
  Mary watch as her daughter was led away. She yelled after them “where are you taking her? Bring her back, Amy!” 

 She was struggling against the ropes that bound her “Stop struggling I don’t want to cut you and he’s just going to weigh her they’ll be right back,” Jennifer told her. 

 Mary stopped twisting and Jennifer sliced her pants from her lower body leaving her in black bikini panties just like her daughters. “Oh I see you and Amy have the same taste in underwear,” Jennifer said.
 And like her daughter’s they too were cut off, but unlike Amy she had lot of blond hair between the legs.  She looked over the woman’s body over other than the tattoo there was no other marks on Mary’s body. 
 Jennifer said, “tsk tsk were going to have do something about the fur between your legs we don’t like hair from there on our food. 
 We’re just going to have get rid of it don’t go away I’ll be right back. ” Laughing as she left the room Jennifer went to the bathroom put a new blade in the razor grabbed a can of shaving cream. Sam was there with Amy he had been weighed and taken her measurement to make sure they had the right size pan for her. 

 They all walk back to the kitchen and saw that Mary had tried to get off the counter because her legs dangled off the edge of the counter.  “Now where are you going? We don’t want fast food,” Jennifer said as she placed the legs back on the counter. 
 She sprayed the shaving cream between Mary’s legs and the woman jumped. “now hold still and I’ll have you clean as you’re daughter down here.” Amy was placed in a sitting position on the counter and watched in wide-eyed fascination, as her mother was clean of the fur covering her pussy, “are you going to do that to me?” 
 Sam kneeled in front of Amy spreading her legs “lets see if you need it, nope not here” he spread the vagina lips ”but I’m going to wash you in here.” 
 He started licking her little clitoris. Amy stiffened her eyes grew big and a large “O” formed on her face.  
 Jennifer finished the shaving Mary and glanced over at the other counter see what was going on. She laughed and moved out of the way so Mary could see what was happing. 
 “I guess he could wait for dinner tomorrow. You look jealous tell you what why don’t I do that to you.” With that Jennifer stated to lick her pussy. 
 Mary had never had another woman do this to her and try as she might not too she was aroused.  
 Jennifer stopped licking saying, “let’s do this right.” She undressed and climb on to the counter. Jennifer placed her cunt in front Mary’s mouth then went back to tasting her captive.
  Sam was extremely hard he needed relief he dropped his pants and shorts his massive 9-inch cock sprang forward.  Amy backed away from the one eyed monster. She had never seen one before and it scared her. 
 “Now I want you to open your mouth then I’m going to put this in there and I want you to suck it” he told her holding his cock in his hand.  
 She started screaming and backed away as far as she could from him and shaking her head no.  Grabbing Amy and pulling her forward he said, “This won’t hurt but if you don’t open up then I’ll have to hurt you.” 
 Amy reluctantly opened her mouth and Sam slid in as far as he could. She started gagging and he pulled back “now move your head back and forth and suck on it like a Popsicle.”  
 She did this and Sam came in here mouth all most immediately. Amy surprised by this stop sucking and pulled away. Sam’s cum squirted the little girl in the face she sputtered and spit trying to remove it off her lips. With her hands were still tied behind her that was all she could do. 

 On the other counter Mary was also being treated to a little oral stimulation with Jennifer being paid back in kind. The sounds of slurping and moaning they made were blocked out Amy’s cries. Mary didn’t know what another woman sex tasted like until now.
  Sam told Amy “try eating the stuff covering your face. Big girls like your mommy like it.” She stuck her tongue out took a hesitant taste. It was salty and hot but didn’t taste to bad. 
 “Is my mommy going to get some to” asked Amy as she licked her lips clean as much of Sam’s cum off them as she could. 
 “I think your mommy will get some in a different place,” He said smiling and looking over at the two women. Amy looked confused where was the other place she wondered but she was to busy trying to clean her face to dwell on it. 
 Sam went over to the women and said “I hate to interrupt but would you mind switching I like to see if she tastes as good as her daughter” 
 Jennifer giggled and said, “sure I was wondering that myself. 

 She climb off Mary and went over to Amy “did you see what I was doing to your mommy and would you like to try it?” 
 Amy nodded “yes it looked like mommy was having lots of fun and I want to try it.”  Jennifer laid Amy out on the counter spreading her legs she began to lick soon enough the little girl was moaning and her eyes had rolled back in her head. 
  Sam noticed that Mary had a very wet pussy already as he stuck his head between her legs. Sam thought her taste was close to Amy’s little cunt but he might have to try her again to be sure in the mean time he decided to fuck her. 
 Mary didn’t like the idea and started to buck it was one thing to have oral sex but she didn’t like to be fucked by his massive cock. 
  He pushed into her vagina and was enjoying listening to Mary scream as he thrust back and forth but soon the enjoyment was over as shot his seed into her. He rolled off her and lay there recuperating and a thought came to him Amy should not go to the oven a virgin.

  When he rested he was going to see if he could get in her small opening and he want her mother to watch as her little girl was deflowered.  “You know I think we are going to have to marinate you overnight. Don’t worry though we’ll take good care of Amy while you soaking,” he grinned at her. She gulped; tears starting to run down her cheeks and said shakily, “ok but please don’t cook Amy she only a seven year old little girl.”  
 Jennifer heard the plea from Mary and finished up playing Amy came over and stared down at her 
 “Honey, the both of you were delicious raw. Now I want to find out how two of you taste cook.” 
 Sam said, “the little meat is 54 lb what do you think 7 hrs to cook her?” this set Mary off on a screaming frenzy they stuffed the rag back in her mouth.”

 Amy didn’t know what they said but her mommy didn’t like it so it scared her too. she backed away for them again.
  They look over at her she was ok as long as she didn’t make a move toward the door. They continue the discussion about dinner and how they would prepare the meat. “
The recipe calls for the big piece of meat to marinate for at least 8 hours” Jennifer said. 
 “Good that means we can play some more with the little meat tonight” Sam grinned. 
  His wife laughed and went over to Amy pulling her to the front of the counter “would you like to help me?” she asked. 
 Amy nodded yes Sam look disappointed he want to play with her “oh Sam you’re always so horny. Why don’t you play with mommy some more while I get the marinade ready,” Jennifer said. 
  Sam walk over to Mary, “I’ll take this out and I don’t want you to scream, if you do I’ll stick it right back in.” 
 When she nodded yes he took out the rag propped her up. Sam let her have a few sips of wine. 
 “Tell you what while we get your ‘bath’ ready let’s have some more fun.” She said nothing but didn’t think she was going to like it. She hadn’t like being fucked by that huge cock. He untied her legs flipped he over onto her stomach then retied them so he had a good look at her butt. It was round and firm as he felt it said, “I can hardly wait to have some of this. In the meantime I’m going to tenderize it.”
  She started to shake and whimper as Sam entered her ass, but didn’t scream that rag was terrible tasting. 
  Over by the stove Jennifer and Amy were putting vegetables in a large pan “why is the pan so big it looks like I could fit in it” Amy said. 

Jennifer had an idea “No you’re a big girl and way to big for the pan” she said.
  Amy looked mad and declared “am not too big. I’ll prove it to you put it down here on the floor and I’ll prove it.” 
 Jennifer sighed, “Oh ok but I still say your to big why don’t I put it here and then you can try and get in” she place the pan on the on oven door. 
 Amy climbed in and then said ”there see I told you I could fit in here,” Jennifer had pretended to go back to work at the counter and then turn back to her she had a bowl of melted butter then “accidentally“ spilled it on to here.  “Oops sorry about that it ok it won’t hurt you.  I’ll clean you up but as long as your there could check and see if the light is working in there. 
 Here let push you in so you can see it better.” 
Amy looked uneasily into the oven but decided it was ok. The oven wasn’t hot and she wanted to help. 
“No the light’s not on” she said from inside the oven. 
 “Hmm maybe if I close the door it will come on,” Jennifer was trying not to drool but it was hard Amy was just so delicious looking. Jennifer closed the door and then turned the light on as Amy sat there in confusion.  
 She smiled at the little meat as she turned the oven on low. That got a reaction out of Amy she started pounding on the oven door and yelling, “Let me out. It’s getting hot. Help mommy.” Sam cam over and looked in side the oven and frowned “oh you started cooking her I wanted to break her before she was cooked.” 
  Jennifer laughed “you would never have gotten that cock of yours inside her besides she was so cute sitting there in the roasting pan.”
  Amy was still screaming and crying as Sam and Jennifer brought Mary to watch her daughter cook. “Please let her go don’t cook her” she sobbed.  
 “But she look so delicious why don’t you sit and watch the show” Sam told her. 
 Jennifer yelled at the meat in the oven, “shut up and start roasting,” To Mary she explained, “The oven is on low so she won’t burn. She’ll just fall asleep eventually and cook to death.” 
 That didn’t make Mary any happier she continued to plea, “Please let her out put me in instead.” The couple laughed and Sam told her “you’ll be going in soon enough, but you need more tenderizing. You see Amy is young and tender that’s why she going first. still I would have like to have tenderized her filet,” he look at his wife accusingly.
  She just shook her head, “next time get something a little bigger. I told you that thing wouldn’t fit in there.” Mary looked confused filet was a type of meat she new but what was it on a person. All of the sudden she thought knew. 
 The screams from the oven were slowly weakening as Jennifer open the oven door and pull the roast partly out.  Amy tried to get out of the pan but was to weak “you don’t want to go any where my pretty little piece of meat you art done cooking yet but you look a little dry.  

 With that she picked up a large spoon dip it into the pan and then poured it back on to Amy. “She’s coming along good. I hope she tastes as good as she looks and smells,” Jennifer said to Mary. 
 That statement and the sight her daughter being slid back in to the oven caused a sting of curses that would have made anyone other than Sam and Jennifer blush all they did was laugh.  
 “Now then what about the mommy meat when do you want to get her in the marinade” Jennifer asked Sam. He thought about this then replied, “how about after dinner she going to want to see her baby served. I might even let her eat some of Amy’s fine meat, plus I’m enjoying the show.” 
 He watched Mary struggle to get free her tits bouncing and listing to her cries to release her daughter.

  “She does put on a good show doesn’t she” Jennifer said. The screams from the oven stop and they look in Amy laid there eyes open darting around and her breath was came in short gasps. 

 “It won’t be long now mommy. Then you and Sam can play some more.” Jennifer then asked, “Would you like to say goodbye to her?”
  Tears rolled down Mary’s cheeks and on to her tits she nodded her head yes there was no more fight left in her.  Jennifer opened the oven door and Sam propped Mary up the two of them could see each other. “I’m sorry honey I wish I could have stopped them…”the last of what she said was lost as she screamed.  Amy’s eyes were closed and her chest didn’t rise she was now just meat and to prove it Jennifer pick up a large two prong fork and gave the meat a few pokes. When Amy didn’t respond she new the girl was dead.  
 “Sometimes they fake it but this one isn’t and in a few hours we will have a nice roast,” she said as Amy was slid back in to the oven. 
 Mary was placed back on the counter to wait her turn then Sam came and said to wife, “maybe we don’t want to roast her we might be able to sell her to white slavers and get some good money I can always go shopping later for more meat. 
 “Jennifer thought about this for a minute “hmm ok but how do we go about selling her?” 
He smiled at her, “I just might know someone who deals in that type of trade I’ll call him and set up a meeting for after dinner.”  Later Amy was taken out of the oven and placed on a platter in a sitting position put on the table.  Mary was set at the table Sam told her “there’s your little girl sitting pretty just like her shirt said and she smells delicious.” 
 Jennifer and Sam sat on each side of the meat each grab a arm and bit in to it “mmm you raised a good piece of meat Mary to bad you didn’t have more,” Jennifer said. 
  Sam sliced of a small bit of forearm for Mary, “here try this you’ll find it the best meat you ever tasted.”
 Tears ran down her face but she was hungry and it did smell good even if it was her daughter.  Mary opened her mouth and he popped the meat into it.  As she tasted the meat she couldn’t believe it he was right. But this was her little girl and she didn’t like that her daughter could taste so good. 
  After dinner the slave trader showed up to look over Mary “hmm I think I might have a buyer I’ll give you 3,000 for her,” he said.
   Sam and Jennifer look at each other and then nodded in agreement “the money is fine but we are just wondering where or whom are you’re going to sell her to we don’t want her going to the police,” Sam said. 
 “I got a sheik who like white women to sever him so she won’t be coming back here and if you ever have more you don’t want just call I have clients all over the world and they won’t be found.” They knew they have need of him again this was easy money. 

                                      The End

