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There were 25 young children watching the of the sesame street show at the amusement park. All the children were 3-5 years old and thrilled with the characters. While their parents weren’t quite as trilled, they none the less watched. They would have preferred to be out on a rollercoaster. What was not known by anyone but a few is these things were not men in suits. They were living breathing creatures. Like all the other children 4 year old Lysee and her twin brother Luke were enthralled with the show. It had started earlier in the week when their mother, Joanna, had decided she and her brats were going to somewhere over the weekend and if she was lucky maybe someone would kidnap them. The question was who would want them. They were potty trained but how she got that done with all their tantrums she didn’t know. Know at 4 they were twice as bratty as they were at 2 and with twins things were quadrupled.” Who ever said twins were easer had never dealt with them. It was know wondered her husband and the children’s father had walked out on all of them during their terrible twos and never came back. Claiming he couldn’t handle them anymore he had just stomped out the door. That left her little money, a mortgage, and two brats. She had to work two minimum wage jobs just to make things meet. The show concluded Joanna got up and move into the crowd quickly. The children followed but soon lost sight of their mother. Once clear of crowd Lysee and Luke looked all around for their mommy. “Where’s mommy? I don’t see her anywhere,” Lysee cried. Her Brother shrugged, “I’m going to the rollercoaster. Mommy will find us.” She took Luke’s hand and they ran off to the kiddy rollercoaster. Mommy was heading in the opposite direction when someone tapped her on the shoulder. “Excuse me ma’am but your children are in the other direction. My friend is watching them,” a big yellow bird said. With an audible sigh Joanna, “Oh, um yea, I was wondering where the brats went to. If you’ll show me where they are I’ll reclaim them.” Big Bird thought her choice of words was to say the least interesting. Was this human trying to loose her children? If that was the case he might help. She was lead to the rollercoaster where a blue furred creature was watching it. When the coaster came closer she saw that the brats on it, laughing and having a good time. “Well thank you for finding them for me.” She said to the them. The Muppets walk off and were immediately inundated by a bunch of young children wanting to talk to them. The creatures liked talking to the little ones too. But what they liked even better was picking them up and sliding their hands between the kid’s legs. That was why Big Bird found the thought of the mother leaving her children here and not giving a damn about it thrilling. Still he had to make sure their secret was safe. If it was ever found out that they were alive well… he shuttered to think about what would happen. When the ride ended their mother claimed her children and started to drag them off. They fought back by screaming and digging their heels into the ground. They wanted to stay and ride the rollercoaster again while Joanna just wanted to get rid of them. But how could she do that if Big Bird and Cookie Monster were trialing the 3 of them. All Joanna could think was how to ditch the kids and the costume creeps that were following her. The bathroom was one way she thought of, but she couldn’t be sure the people in the costumes weren’t female. The kids saw another ride and pulled their mother toward it. Joanna went along because what choice did she have. While the kids were on the ride Big Bird and Cookie Monster, C. M and B.B informally, chatted with each other about the mommy and her kids. “I’m telling you, she wants to get rid of them” C. M. said.  B. B. explained his thoughts on the twins, “I think your right and I have an idea to on how to get them. Also I’m calling dibs on the boy.”  C. M. nodded “no problem buddy you I’ve been eyeing his sister since we first saw them.” they walked over to the mother were B. B. said, “We’ve been watching you and you don’t seem to be happy with you children. Now if you don’t want your kids my friend and I will take care of them.” Joanna didn’t know what to say did they really mean what they were saying. C. M. said, “I’m sure the children will love living here.” Smiling she came up with a safe answer, “what would happen if say the children became lost in here? What would happen then” both creatures chuckled and B.B said, “well I’m not sure but I think the child police would be called. The children would be put into a government orphanage and you know what happens then.” She didn’t know why they called it an orphanage because it was a one way trip for children. A better name might have market for they were possessed in to meat. Even though she had no love for her children anymore Joanna couldn’t bring her self to have them go to an orphanage. “You won’t leave them for the child catchers when you they get on you nerves and they will get on your nerves,” she asked.  C. M. said, “No, of course not ma’am. We would never think of doing that.” At the moment they had other plans for her children. After thinking about if for a few long seconds Joanna said, “Well I guess I could let you have them. How shall we do handle this?” the two Muppets looked at each other chatted with each other in chirps and grunts. “The best way would be for you to meet us back stage after our last show at 9pm.” B. B. said.  C. M. said, “Or you could just do what you did last time. Walk off.” B. B. shot him a look that said she could change her mind with talk like that. With a sigh Joanna said, “I guess I can put up with the brats until after the show. What are you going to do with them? No come to think of it I don’t want to know, just take them.” Joanna was happy with her choice let them clothe and feed them. She could get on with her life and she had lots of life to live, after all she was only 23 years old, or so she thought. Joanna let Lysee and Luke dragged her along to all the rides. She found out she had credit at the snake bar thanks to the monster and the bird. She didn’t know why they did this but her parents always said, “Never look a gift horse in the mouth.” Joanna made sure the brats were stuffed with cotton candy and all kinds of other sweets. Now she had two hyper kids on her hands but only for a little while. She let them ride as much as they wanted on all the kiddy rides until it was time for the show. They got front row seats to watch the show and the brats were once again mesmerized by what they saw. Once the show ended she made her way back stage to deliver the brats to the costumed creeps. The only ones there were Big Bird and Cookie Monster the others members having gone out into the park to feel up some children. “Well hi there children, how are you?” the big yellow bird asked. The kids giggled blushed and hid behind their mother. Joanna quickly pushed the kids out in front of her least they decide that they didn’t want them. “Would you like to stay here tonight with us?” the big blue Muppet said. The children looked at their mother who nodded. They squealed and ran over to the two things and hugged them, not even looking back. Joanna took that point to leave. B. B. picked opened his cell phone as the mother left. “Yea Hannibal she’s leavening now. She got jeans and a white pink blouse about 5’3, 130lbs with black hair and about a 34C chest. No problem buddy, enjoy.” B. B. had said all this over the phone to a friend as he watched the mother leave. This was another safe guard for not being found out. He didn’t know what Hannibal would with the mother, but it was probably the same thing they had planned for the children only worse. Now he asked the boy and girl, “Would you like to see the inside our clubhouse?” there were only a few things that that actually work on the Muppets bodies. Besides the mind the area between there legs were real. B. B. and C. M. were both male but you wouldn’t know it from looking at them. Their sex was well hidden under fur and feathers even though they were both extremely horny at the moment. The group stopped outside the playhouse and C. M. said. Before we go in you have to take your clothes off.” Luke asked, “Why do we have to do that?” they couldn’t come out and tell them the real reason was because they wanted to look at their sweet young bodies. “We don’t allow them in our house. My friend doesn’t have any clothes on and I don’t either,” B. B. said. Lysee giggled as the bird lifted her pink top with a flower on it off and ran his feathered hand from her small tummy to flat chest. There would be time to dwell on that area later. B. B. next pulled her pants down to her ankles then her white cotton panties with pictures of Barbie on it. Once again he explored her body. Lysee let out a gasp of surprise as a feathered finger ran along her immature slit. As for Luke he was getting the same treatment as his sister. His blue shirt came off with out much help. But C. M. couldn’t resist helping with the pants and shorts. His boy parts were immature just the way C. M. liked them. Luke enjoy being fondled very much especially when the furry fingers skimmed over the front of his wee-wee, because it sent tingle up and down his spine. The children were now yawning as they were inside the clubhouse it was getting near their bedtime they were shown the inside of the place which, was a lot bigger then the outside. They made their way though the living room, to the dining room. the group though the  kitchen, which Lysee and Luke would be seeing see a lot more of later on, and finally ending up at the bedrooms. By now the kids were practically out on their feet as they were led to their respective Muppet’s bedroom. While B. B. and C. M. didn’t really need sleep they none the less had beds for visitors like tonight. Cookie monster had a special type of bunk bed. Where the lower bunk should have been there was a computer system and a few children books. His favorite one was called “101 recipes for children.” it sounded innocent enough by title, but if you read it you would discover it was not a cookbook for children but on how to prepare them for breakfast, lunch, and dinner. Tonight however Luke was not on the menu in that manner. She was to be tasted tested which would give B. B. an idea as to how long she would be staying with him. He picked the boy up and placed him on the bed above the computer then climb up after him. The bed easily supported the two of them, B. B. weighing only 10 lbs and his bunk mate only 40 lbs. it was to B. B. height, over 8 feet that was the problem. That the bed had to have extra supports put in. as soon as Luke hit the bed he was sound asleep. B. B. studied him for a brief moment 3 ½ feet tall short black hair Luke’s cock was pencil thin and perhaps 2 inches long while his small balls were tucked right up against it. Luke was a hansom the little boy he’d had seen in his bed a long time. Why the mother wanted to dump was be on his comprehension. Across the hall C. M. had to brush the cookie crumbs from his bed before placing Lysee on the bed. C. M. took a few moments to study the sleeping girl same size as her brother that was no surprise as they were twins. Lysee was lying on her stomach with long black hair spreading down toward a nice round butt. Flipping Lysee over onto her back so he could continue C. M. noticed her ruby red lips were slightly parted and she was snoring. He came to the same conclusions as his friend after the examination, how could a mother not want to keep these two gems. While C. M. didn’t know he was glad as he adjusted himself so he could begin sampling her sex. While the Muppets didn’t have stomachs they did have a tongue and taste buds. He opened Lysee’s pussy, finding it pink and hot on the inside began tasting the girl. He found her to have a sweet taste. As hard as C. M tried he could never get her close to climaxing. She did let out small moan of pleaser though. Once he decided Lysee was wet enough he moved the girl around to get a good angle for entry. When C. M. go her to the right place his cock slid out from between. With a little magic his gargantuan cock began sliding inside the girl. He broke past her innocents with only a slight moan from Lysee. He enjoyed her for a good portion of the night never once loosing his load because he too was very young in human years, six. C. M. had the knowledge as well as the equipment but being made of magic only allowed him to be fully alive once a month on the full moon which was 3 days from now. Still it wasn’t like he wanted to get her pregnant anyway he just loved the feeling of have sex with innocent children. Across the hall Big Bird was pecking at the boys cock with his beak. From his vantage point Luke’s boyhood looked just like an oversize worm and he was determined to eat that worm. B. B. didn’t have any teeth so once it was in his bill he would tug on it then release him. Of course he could have simply cut it off with a knife but this was foreplay it was also B. B. version of giving a hand job. When he eventually tired of playing with Luke’s cock he flipped him over and raised his butt up into the air. All the time the boy slept even when B. B. unsheathed his own big yellow cock and slid it into the boy’s ass. He pumped for a long time until once again becoming board with him. B. B. also wanted Luke to be able to walk tomorrow while he and the others were working. For the rest of the night though he climbed down and would look over the recipes for the children. Every now and then he would get up and squeeze the boy’s various parts to see if they fit the ingredients required. That usually involved boy parts aka cock and balls so he always had to check that out. In the morning after breakfast and the kids were lucky to get some, because the Muppets didn’t eat food unless they were children, they reclaimed their clothing. “So what do you want to do today? B. B. asked. Giggling they both said, “Ride everything.” They expected that so they took the kids out into park. Lysee and Luke walk ahead of the Muppets, although rather stiffly, to the favorite ride the rollercoaster. Eventfully the Muppets had to go to work and the children were left to be on their own. They had one of the park attendants keep an eye on them though. B. B. and C. C. had plans for them tonight. The children were brought back to the clubhouse for their. While the kids ate the two Muppets fondled them. The kids seemed confused at first as fingers danced around their sex but it felt good they didn’t complain.  After a good fondling and lunch they were sent back out into the park until that evening. B. B. and C. M. had stand in do the last show for them while they got thing ready for the children. B. B. had a 3 foot by 2 feet wide long loaf of French bread laid out on the counter in the kitchen, it was boy size in his mind. C. M. had a giant outer shell of a thin mint cookie. They were now ready for the Lysee and Luke to join them for dinner. They had made sure the kids had been fed before being brought back to the club house. A coin was flipped to see who would go first, B. B. won.   He asked, “Would you like to help me make a sandwich Luke?” the boy nodded excitedly so B. B. said, “first we have to put some mayonnaise on the bread. Good now some lettuce. Oh you’re good at this. Now then were going to play a game. You are meat for the sandwich is that alright?” the boy looked confused as he asked, “will it hurt? What do I have to do?” Big Bird was slicing some tomatoes to put on his boy sandwich as he answered, “It won’t hurt. All you have to do is lay down on top of the bread and I’ll do the rest.” Luke gave a reluctant nod he wasn’t to sure about but there was something about the idea that made him feel funny. Kind of like when Big Bird rubbed his wee-wee early today and he liked that feeling. B. B. was help up to the counter and then to lie down on the lettuce covered bread. B. B. spread mayo over the boy from neck to feet. He was fascinated when the knife past over the stiff little member. When the knife past over it pushing it down then it sprang back up after the pass. He passed the knife over that area several more times especially when the boy giggled. Next B. B. spread out the tomatoes over Luke. Some sliced black olives were added then salt and pepper. He placed the top over him and his Luke sandwich was ready to “eat.” Lysee had watched in fascination as her brother was made in to a human sandwich. C. M. was then ready to make his sandwich a cookie sandwich. Lysee smiled as she was lifted onto the counter. Cookie Monster filled the bottom half of it with the thick cream and placed the girl inside it. She was heaven as she sank into the white stuff. Her little pussy was quivering violently and it felt so good. More white stuff was poured over her and the top placed over her. A Lysee sandwich cookie had been created and it looked delicious. Now the fun part for the Muppets began. C. M. picked up his girl sandwich cookie and his big red tongue slid out of his mouth as well as his cock. He was excited even if this was only a practice run for the real thing tomorrow. She screamed as he brought the cookie up to his enormous mouth. Her brother didn’t hear his sister’s scream because he too was screaming. It was a muffled scream for his head was already half way down Big Bird’s throat. Luke was being swallowed alive. Lysee was saw her of her brother were his feet slip past Big Bird’s beak and disappear. She saw this because Cookie Monster was swallowing her feet first. She slowly disappeared into mouth and the last thing she saw was his mouth closing as she slid into his belly. C. M smacked his lips used his tongue to wipe the cream filling form around his lips. “Mmm she’s good, oomph. But she’s a little hard to on the belly,” C. M said as the girl kicked at him from the inside. B. B. laughed and also then moaned as the Luke tried to punch his way out. “Yes their taste but tough. I was going to let mine go right away but know I’m thinking I do it tomorrow morning just to teach him a lesson,” B. B. said. Inside their respective bellies the children cried, kicked, punched and screamed. It was no use though it brought about no response. It was dark in side the bellies of the Muppets but they could feel themselves swing as the monsters moved around. Eventually the other Muppets came in noticed the extended bellies on their friends and wanted to listen to the meat in their stomachs. They would put an ear and hear sobs from the children. Eventually the kids went to sleep making thing a lot easier to do stuff. In the morning the two Muppets simply squatted in their rooms and the children came out no worse for wear. Physically that was being in someone’s belly all night was bound to make anyone a little crazy. The kids did not leave the clubhouse that day and jumped when anyone came near them; they recover during the day and by that night were back to their old selves. Night came and the full moon rose that was when the Muppet’s became fully alive. Unknown to the twins this was their last night on earth. So when they ended up in the kitchen again and saw the same set up they weren’t worried. It had been fun except ending up in a dark place and having to spend the night there. Tonight was different though the kids were taken to the and given baths. They were then carried back to the kitchen and sat on the counter. Lysee and Luke watch as things were prepared. The bread was laid out then mayo and lettuce. Luke crawled on to the bread but instead of being coated with mayonnaise right away the top was pout over him and a measurement was taken. A small circular hole was in to the bread waist high. B. B finished putting the ingredients on his boy sandwich and lowered the top. Luke’s little cock was stuck though hole and he was ready to be “eaten” again, only this time for real. While C. M was waiting for his turn at the counter he amused himself by inserting the cookie cream inside Lysee’s pussy then licking it out. The girl loved the feeling of C. M. licking her there.  It took him a short time to get his cookie sandwich ready the only thing different from practice was that he tied her hair into a ponytail so it would out the way. This time they both kids watched each other as they were slowly slid into the monsters mouths. There was a short pause on Luke as his waist enter Big Bird’s bill. B. B. had made that hole so he could have a last of the boy’s cock. Soon though they head’s were in the Muppets mouth and each child knew something was different this time. They tried to scream but the Muppets mouths had shut.  B. B. and C. M felt the kids splashed into their stomachs. They felt the meal briefly struggle then all was quiet as digestion began. C. M. let out a rather large belch after a while and a blue hair ribbon floated out of his mouth. B. B. laughed at him saying, “what she didn’t agree with you?” C. M shrugged laughed and said, “just her hair ribbon that all.”

                                         THE END            
