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 It wasn’t her fault but Megan was unemployed and had been for more than a year. With her money almost gone she and her daughter were only half a step from them living on the streets. Megan was left one choice that being to sell Gina her daughter. If they were to end up on the street Megan was sure the two of them would be raped repeatedly. At least now she’d get some money to keep her own ass safe for a few months. She never knew her daughter’s father because Megan had gone to a party one night and been drugged. Next morning she’d awoken naked and sore between the legs. Technically Gina had been a drag on her finances since before she was born, with things like prenatal care and all. Now after 8 years Megan was becoming even more burdensome, needing clothing just about every week, because she was out going the old ones almost as soon they were bought. They wondered though outdoor markets where everything even people were for sale. Megan had a little money and had a special tee shirt her daughter made up for her daughter. It said “sweet and juicy” on the front and on the back was printed “for sale.” To emphasize the shirt was a size smaller then it should have been. This showed off her round tummy and flat chest. As the pair walked though the area a lot of eyes looked at the little redhead. They looked but none enquired as to how much she cost. That was until a big man in a suit riding on a scooter rolled up to her at the snack bar. They had stopped there to rest and maybe somebody would by her. He smiled at them and Megan knew he was interested in her daughter because he couldn’t keep his eyes off her. “Gina why don’t you go and get us a drink,” she said. The girl scampered off happily. “So I see you’re interested in my daughter. How much are you willing to pay for her?” he didn’t answer right away following Gina with his eyes until she disappeared from sight. “You might say that I’m interested. She looks healthy enough for my plans,” he said avoiding the subject of price. Megan became a little nervous asking, “what do you have planned for her?” he smiled answering “do you really want to know or do you want to sell her? I will tell you this much she will be well taken care of and not put to work in a kid brothel.” That was a relief to her. As a mother she’d heard horror stories of children who ended up in those places. How they used drugs to force the girls into an early puberty. “I really need at least $20 thousand for my Gina.” Once again he smiled, “you’ll never get anyone to pay that much for her. Even if you were to take her and sell her to a brothel the most they would pay you is 5 thousand probably a lot less. Tell you what I’ll give you 10 for her. That’s my best offer, take it or leave it.” Megan looked at the ground and sighed, “Well if that all I can get for her I guess I’ll have to take the money.” He couldn’t see the relief looked on Megan face. With that money she could pay the back rent plus have enough extra for another five months. The man reached into his briefcase, which was at his feet and pulled out a paper as well as his wallet. If you’ll sign this, it’s a standard agreement giving me custody of uh… Gina did you say her name was? Anyway it a stander contract for adopting a child.” While she signed the man pulled out 10 one thousand dollar bills from the wallet. They concluded their business and saw Gina coming back though the crowd with the sodas. “I know she’s yours now, but could you let us share a last few minutes together?” she half pleaded The man wasn’t totally heartless he bought children on the average once a week and he always let the seller have some last moments. “Yes I’ll give you 5 minutes. Then I must get her home for dinner,” he said. She looked at him in horror. Megan thought she knew what the man had planned for Gina. It was also obvious to Megan now the reason the man was so fat was he at children. “You’re a cannibal?” she asked. The man smiled saying, “the term is child connoisseur. Don’t worry she won’t suffer; I have one of the top cannibal chefs in the world to cook her. Uh just out of curiosity what did you think would happen when sold her here? There are only two uses for something that young, sex slave or food. Now say goodbye to my dinner.” Tears filled Megan’s eyes as she bent down brushed Gina’s curly red hair out of her face. She took the soda from her daughter’s hand. “What wrong mommy” the 8 year old asked. Wiping away her tears Megan explained, “I can’t afford to keep you anymore. But this man said he’d take real good care of you.” Tears welled up in the little girl’s eyes. She asked, “mommy don’t you love me?” Megan hugged her daughter saying, “Oh of course I do honey. It’s just I haven’t had work in a long time and I can’t afford to feed you anymore. This man said he will take you home for dinner.” Gina looked over at the man and didn’t see her mother begin crying even harder. She looked back to her mother who took her hand and led the girl over to the scooter. Megan put the girl in front of her saying, “Go on, and go with the nice man.” the man reached out with one giant paw scooping Gina up and setting the girl on his lap. Megan watched her daughter wiggled her bottom trying to get comfortable on the man lap, because she probably had a big boner sticking her in the ass. Megan stood there long after they disappeared from site. She was saddened by what she had done but she had no choice. Gina was far better off as food then being constantly raped in some kid brothel. She just hoped that the man kept his word about Gina not suffering when she was cooked. 
The girl’s eyes grew big when scooter arrived at a big black car. A man got out of the car and opened the back door for them to climb in. Rubbing his hands over the girl saying, Gina asked, “What your name mister? Where are we going?” He was holding the girl on his lap with one hand on her thighs while the other crossed her chest. “My name is Kevin and I understand your name is Gina. Now we’re going to go to my house where I have surprise for you.” Gina’s head swung around so she could look him in the face and she gave him a big smile, she loved surprises. The car drove though town toward Kevin's house, a 10 room mansion. He let his hands run along Gina’s right thigh from the knee all the way up. Then Kevin slid his fingers across the girl’s underwear covered pussy where it lingered for a few seconds before moving over to the left thigh. A surprised gasp came out of Gina’s mouth. In school she was taught that area of her body was a private area and that nobody was to touch it except her. The driver pulled up to the biggest house Gina had ever seen. She was in awe as Kevin led her into the house. While he might way over 300 lbs he had no trouble getting around. Gina continued to marvel at things as he led her into the den. Kevin allowed Gina to look around while he picked up a phone and punched the button for the kitchen. “André I have meat here in the living room. I’ll want to be dining on this morsel tomorrow evening. As usual you may have her after you’ve severed tonight’s meal.” Kevin hung up pored himself a glass of brandy and sipped. He called to the girl, “Gina, come over here and sit on my lap, have some grape juice.” She did as asked and soon became drunk on brandy. “Now then dinner let’s see what my money bought me,” Kevin said. He didn’t care so much about the money he made that much in an hr in interest. What he wanted to know was if Gina was worth it. Kevin slid the tee shirt off and viewed what there was. A pair of nickel size breast with just the nipple protruding. He stroked them a few times anyway, even though there was really nothing there to play with. His hand then ran down over her meaty ribs. Stroking them he whispered in Gina’s ear he said, “Don’t tell André but some time I would just love to have baby back ribs smothered in BBQ sauce. He thinks that is too mundane.” His hands then slid over her bulging belly to the elastic strap hold her skirt up. Kevin stood the girl up and she swayed unsteadily. Gina’s little skirt was pulled down followed quickly her panties. Kevin sat back and admired the rest of the little girl’s body. From the back he saw Gina had a nice rounded ass. That was why he had chosen her, because of the meat that was behind her or more appropriately on her behind. Unlike some young girls, whose legs were stick like, Gina’s were thick and meaty. Kevin turned the girl around and viewed the best prize in the world, a little girl’s sex. Kevin laid the girl across his lap so he could sample her body. Gina had been advertised as sweet and juicy and he wanted to find out if it was true. Kevin began sliding his index finger along her slit hoping to get the meat’s juices flowing. Gina gave a little gasp of surprise at first but then was soon smiling. “You like that, huh? Good then we’ll just get those juices to flowing in no time and I can have a snack before dinner,” Kevin said. Gina answer was to moan and another smile. It didn’t take long before the moans to become louder and the squirming to begin. All the sudden Gina’s became taut. She let out a scream and then became relaxed, her lips forming a broad smile. Kevin lifted the girl as if she were no more heave that a rag doll and placed the little slit in front of his mouth. He opened Gina’s pussy and inhaled deeply the musky sent of girl juice. Kevin sent his tongue into her sex and lapped up the Gina cum. As his tongue dance around inside her Gina once again began twist and shout as another orgasm over came her. They played like that for a couple hours until the phone buzzed. André announced that dinner would be served in ½ hr. He did this to give his boss plenty of time to finish playing with his food. Kevin drove tomorrow’s dinner into another orgasm cleaned her out. He didn’t care to fuck the meat he was to massive a man for any child. A now sober but confused Gina was taken, still naked, to the dining room. She had tried to retrieve her clothing but Kevin had just pulled her on toward the other room. “You’ll only get them dirty when we eat,” he explained. They sat next to each other at long table and Kevin rang a little bell. A big black man wheeled in a cart containing two covered dishes. He sat one in front of each of the diners and lifted the lids. The men in the room watched Gina’s reaction turn from one of anticipation to that of horror. In front of her was a blond haired girl’s head. She looked at Kevin who smiled said, “Sorry we don’t have any fresh brains tonight.” Gina screamed turned to run but André caught her before she could get two steps. The chef pushed her back in the chair and held onto the struggling girl. Kevin opened the burnet head in front of him and scoped out a spoon full of brain. “Mmm she’s delicious André. I hope yours turn out as well Gina,” he said in a taunting manner. Once more screams emanated from Gina and when she finally quieted down there was just the sound of dripping water coming from her chair. It happened almost every time when the child found out it was to become food. Kevin shook his head saying, “I guess she’s not hungry so you mat take her away André. As for you sweet and juicy I’ll be seeing you tomorrow right here.” André picked up the crying girl and headed toward the kitchen. He rapped some rope around Gina and placed her on the cart. “Let us go for a ride mon enfant mignon,” André said in English and French. André loved little girls below the age of 12 and was about to love Gina, but to do that she needed to be clean. He brought her over to a corner of the kitchen where with a large sink for a quick wash. Gina was then placed on a tray in front of the oven and André explained, “Aucune inquietude petit l’un seulement le vous sécher, um dry you.” He was from Haiti and understood English well but speaking it was the hard part. She screamed even louder not, understanding the French being said to her, only that she was in front of an oven. Gina was only in there few minutes but it felt like a life time to her before she was taken out again. She was then placed back on the cart and taken to André’s bedroom. Gina continued struggling as she was laid face up the on the bed and retied. Next André began kissing the girl first on the mouth then the throat and eventually down to her pussy. He stripped his own clothing off and lay down next to her. After hundred’s of children André knew exactly how to get children excited. At first Gina fought his kisses, but when his lips kissed her nipples it sent shivers though out her body. It was such a good feeling that she forgot about trying to get loose for the moment. André kept working his way down her little body until he reached her pussy. There he slid his head between legs and gave several kisses to Gina’s pussy. She was gasping for breath now just as had planned. André move around and aligned himself up with the entrance to her love box. With one quick thrust André entered her sex braking Gina’s hymen. He’d had found it best to do that way, less pain for the girl. Gina screams could be heard though out the house especially the dinning room where Kevin had just finished up the blonds’ brains. “Apprécier André,” he said and rise his glass in the air in a toast. André must have heard because he was toughly enjoying Gina. To him taking away girl’s virginity was 2nd only to cooking that same girl alive later on. André pushed deeper widening her opening because his boss loved girl cum stuffing. Gina had no idea what was going on and pretty soon didn’t care as the pain went away, replaced by the beginnings of yet another orgasm. André kept pushing his manhood into her and with each thrust he got a little deeper. It happen all at once Gina’s cunt muscles contracted trapping André inside. There hadn’t been much room inside her to begin with and now there was none. In fact there was less then none and his cock was being crushed. Gina felt something hot had filled her but didn’t care she was enjoying the tingling sensation that was running tough out her preteen body. He gave her a kiss on the cheek and rolled off of her. Normally André only had the girls twice once at night and in the morning before preparing the meat for the oven. Gina though was pleasured four times that night before she was wheel back to the kitchen the next morning. André untied Gina, just incases she wanted to play with herself while waiting to be cooked and stuck her in a small cage where she could watch what went on. First he had to prepare breakfast. Kevin liked girl bacon eggs and toast. He went to the meat locker and pulled out a female torso and placed it on the counter. Kevin had a standing order for ½ dozen girls to be deliver every other week from orphanages around the state. These girls were slightly older having reached puberty but not old enough for breeding. They were used for regular meals and were simply butchered. These meals were alright but Kevin liked to procure fresh meat once a week himself and that was why Gina was there. She watched as André carved out half dozen strips off the stomach of the torso for bacon. Gina instinctively grabbed her own stomach and began crying. After breakfast André made up a mushroom stuffing that would fill the girl’s pussy. Also he remembered hearing Kevin say something about her being sweet, so he made up a batch of sweet and sour sauce to complement her own natural tastes. Gina saw him come toward her an evil grin on his face. In French André said, “Time to stuff your cunt.” She had no idea what he said but Gina knew she wouldn’t like it. André pull the girl out of her cage and strapped her to prep table. Eyes wide in fear and with a shaky voice she cried out, “what are you doing? Let me go I don’t want to be cooked.” She heard a laugh from the direction of the kitchen door. It was Kevin and he said, “I could always eat you sushi style, raw.” Gina stopped her struggling for a moment as she process the new information. “AHH, NO! Please I’ll do anything, just don’t eat me,” Gina pleaded. Kevin let out a deep chuckle as he said, “uh-uh, I can’t do that. My chef so enjoys cooking children and you wouldn’t want to deprive André of that, right child?” Before she could reply André opened her pussy and crammed a spoonful of stuffing into her sex. Gina raised her head and saw another spoonful head for her neither region. She screamed remembering how her mom stuffed a turkey at thanksgiving time. Gina realized now she was nothing more then a turkey to these men and began crying heavily. Soon her belly expanded to the point that she looked pregnant. Last a small onion was shoved in after the stuffing to keep the mixture from escaping. Sweet and sour sauce was brush on. Once her front was done she was unstrapped from. That was Gina tried to escape but failed because of all the sauce made it impossible to get any grip let alone sit up. Now she lay awkwardly on her big belly and sauce applied to her backside. The last thing Gina felt on the table was something long being shoved up her ass. André place Gina’s hands behind her and tied them. Her feet were forced toward her back and tied to her hands. Gina was raised and now sat on her haunches. She had been whimpering though out the preparation but when she saw the roasting pan she screamed. Kevin who had been sitting and watching came over to Gina. “Well you look good enough to eat right now. Here have a look for yourself,” Kevin said retrieving hand mirror out draw. Gina shivered as he moved the mirror from head to her extended to her pussy where the onion poked out slightly. He got the typical reaction from Gina screams and more tears. She was lifted off the prep table and placed in front of the oven. Gina’s head shook back and forth as she screamed NO! NO! LET ME GO.” In a calm voice Kevin said, “There, there honey. I promised your mother you wouldn’t have any undo suffering on your part. Sorry about cooking you alive but you’ll turn out so much tastier that way.” With that said he gave Gina a last kiss on the lips and André slid her into the oven and slammed the door shut. A few seconds later there were two noises that terrified her. The first was whoop of the oven starting up the second was a loud click of a lock sliding into place. She saw Kevin looking in and licking his lips. Gina continued screaming, which was music to Kevin’s ears. The oven opened and she was pulled out 15 minutes later and she breathed in the cold air. Gina had hoped she was being released, but to her dismay all André did was brush on more sweet and sour sauce before sliding her back in screaming to be released. “Why did you do this mommy,” she cried. She felt a tingling between her legs again but was too scared to enjoy the feeling. The oven opened and once again she was basted then André went to a counter and came back with several potatoes. They were toss in landed with a splash next to her in the bottom of the pan. André said something and Kevin translated, “he says you’re doing fine. That he’ll see you in a little while for another basting.” Once again she found herself roasting. For the first time Gina also smelled cooking meat. She looked around her in puzzlement to see where it was. Then it came to her the smell was her. She screamed and screamed until nothing came out of her mouth anymore. The Gina sat on her knees sobbing it was true she was meat. Somehow she’d hoped that this was just a joke and she would be freed. The oven door open and André pulled her out. She expected to be cooled off with the sauce once more. This time was different he had a turkey baster and he use it to suck up some of her own juices and spry it over. Then it was back in to the oven for more cooking. The next time the oven door was open Gina was barely alive. Her head hung low and she was gasping for air. André woke her up by pocking her with a meat fork. Gina head rose slightly and she saw an apple heading toward her mouth. “Au revoir, um, goodbye,” André said. Kevin smiled at her saying, “I look forward to dining on you later today. Goodbye Gina.” With that the meat was slid back in to the oven. She last another five minutes. In her last act as a person Gina gave a shudder and a smiled. It was her best feeling she ever had and it was also the last thing she ever felt. Several hours later a nicely browned Gina was wheel in to the dinning room. André presented a beautiful roast to Kevin. She now knelt on bed of lettuce which lined a sliver platter. The meat was surrounded by the potatoes that had cooked with her. André placed the tray in front of boss and left his. Kevin first choice was an arm he the better cuts for later. He didn’t bother with a plate, he found more convenient as well as enjoyable to eat it right off the body. Kevin bite into the arm and before he knew it there was nothing but bones from shoulder to wrist. Kevin went for cunt steak next sticking his head between her legs and ripped off a large chunk of pussy. By the time Kevin finished both arms, the cunt steak as well as both nipples lie in Kevin ample belly. It took 3 days to consume Gina’s entire body, including her brains. He never got around to asking the girls but he wondered if she liked flowers because except for the scull, which he kept as a trophy, all her bones were ground up and sprinkled around his flower garden. He hoped they liked her as much as he did. After all as advertised Gina was both sweet and juicy because his plants loved that type fertilizer. 
THE END
