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A. Cannibal

He had no name but Hunter for years now for that what his was. He was a big burly mountain man in his mid 30s with a heavy red beard and hair under a coon skin hat. Hunter was not only a hunter, as the many trophy heads on the wall indicated, but a cannibal as well. This morning he took inventory of his meat locker and huffed. “Inventory’s getting rather low. Guess I’ll have to go hunting tomorrow morning,” he told himself. He laid a city map out on the table and studied it, trying to decide the best place to hunt. The industrial area offered long pigs, adults, of the male and female verities. They didn’t interesting him. His tastes ran along the hairless goat verities, preadolescent children. Hunter’s preference was for the female of the species. He liked to play with his food before they went into his larder. Also girls tended to be more tender and juicy when cooked then the opposite sex. Hunter wanted a place he could lie in wait yet it had to have enough kids in the area so as to have a wide selection. It would have to be in the city a couple of days to make sure he got the best one. Thankfully the weather was still warm down in the city, so the little lambs wouldn’t be wearing their heavy jackets and ski masks yet. Hunter located a good spot he thought. It was on the edge of town with a new housing development on one side and the other side was a forest. He searched the map and found the nearest school was some miles away. This meant that the children would have to take a bus which was perfect. He would find out where they got on the bus and wait a short distance away, for a straggler. He rolled up the map putting away before getting his gun down. This rifle shot tranquilizer darts, of Hunter’s own making, which would put the meat to sleep within a few seconds. He striped the gun down and cleaned it just to make sure there would be no problems with the hunt. Hunter then loaded the gun with 4 tranquilizer darts and loaded it into a hidden compartment of his car. He drove down the mountain and found the neighborhood. Hunter set up camp in the woods and waited for the school bus to return. He wanted to select his meat this afternoon then grab it in the morning. This way she wouldn’t be missed until the she was due home. Though the telescopic lens on his rifle he saw the bus arrive. Hunter watched a dozen kids get off. 8 of them were girls all dressed alike in their grey knee length skirts and white tops. None of them had any tits to speak of that he could see. Then Hunter noticed one girl walked separately and well behind the others. She had red shoulder length hair and slightly round. “This girl is big enough to provide me some decent entertainment, before I turn her into steaks and chops,” he thought. If she still straggled behind in the morning the girl would be his. 
The girl’s name was Ashley and she had no idea she was being hunted, as she walked behind the other girls. Ashley was not popular with the other girls. She was smart for the age of 10, getting A’s in all her classes. She stood 4 ½ feet but nature was plumping her up for the transfer from child to woman. Still at 85 lbs with fair skin and sky blue eyes she looked beautiful and only slightly fat. That too didn’t set well with her peers. He watched the kids walk around a bend in the road. Hunter tracked the group to see if he could get one early. No such luck as they stuck close together. He did find a good place in the sweeping curve that could not be seen from the entrance to the housing community or the bus stop. He went back to his hiding spot by the bus stop to watch for another bus. The next one carried teenagers or breeders as he thought of them. Girls that age weren’t good to eat having too many hormones that ruined their taste. They were good for one thing that was breeding and he wasn’t into animal husbandry. He returned to his camp to wait for morning. At first light he was to the watching and waiting from his nest for the meat come by. Hunter watching the young heard of meat walk toward the bus stop. None were the one he wanted, but he was patient enough to wait for his prey he did want. She came around the bend a few minutes later. Hunter raised the rifle and took aim. He let her pass before firing hitting the girl in her meaty ass. She yelped and managed to pull the dart. Ashley was staring at it in confusion when everything went dark and she collapsing to the ground. Hunter leaped from his hiding place picking up the meat, throwing her over his shoulder and disappeared back into the woods within a matter of seconds. He secured her hands and feet with duct tape. Hunter added a piece across the mouth just incase she woke up before he got home. A few hours later at the cabin Hunter open his trunk. The meat blinked as the bright midday sun shown on her and she gave a muffled screamed. He picked up the girl brought inside and tossed her on the bed. The tape was ripped off her mouth and the girl scream in pain. “Where am I? What are you going to do with me?” she asked. Hunter answered her with a question, “what your name? As for what’s going to happen to you, well I’m fairly sure you know what going to happen.” Tears flowed from the girl as she said, “my name is Ashley. Please Mister I don’t want to be raped. I won’t sat anything, just let me go.” He laughed saying, “Oh I know you won’t say anything, because after tire of you, Ashley, I’m going to eat you.” An ear piercing scream came out of the girl as she learned of her fate. Hunter was use to the screams and ignored them. He grabbed her blouse ripping it open. Hunter saw that the nipples were just beginning to rise off the chest. He pulled his knife from his belt and sliced the shoe off Ashley. Getting her skirt off proved to be a little more challenging as the meat was twisting trying to get free. It took a bit of doing but, Hunter did manage to get her down to a pair of white panties. “Hold still or I’ll cut you and if I due that I might as well continue on butchering,” he told the toy. She stopped struggling although she did keep on sobbing. Hunter threw the shredded clothing into the fire place where they would go up in flames later on. He ran his hands along her plump body. Ashley heard him say “ah-huh” and “hmm” a lot during his inspection. She didn’t like the sound of it and definitely didn’t like the way he looked at her. Ashley saw not only lust but hunger in his eyes and that frightened her even more. “You’ll provide me with some were between 40 and 50 pounds of meat. Before I turn you into meat I’m going to enjoy you. Stop your screaming and listen to me. The better you behave in here the longer you have before I kill you.” Ashley did stop screaming as she contemplated what he said. She didn’t want to die, but she wasn’t sure what he meant either. When Hunter began removing his clothing though, she figured it out. When he dropped his pants and 7 inches of manhood arced toward Ashley who couldn’t help but scream and thrash about violently. While she had seen a penis before, her little brothers, it wasn’t that big. The man’s thing was bigger then anything she’d ever seen and Ashley didn’t want anything to do with it. She especially didn’t want that huge cock in her pussy. Unfortunately Ashley knew that was what was about to happen as the man laid down next her. Hunter adjusted his toy so her pussy lined up with his cock. Without a word of warning he impaled his victim on his massive manhood. Ashley couldn’t help but scream, as her innocent’s was ripped away. Hunter loved the screaming and trashing that came from Ashley. It made the sex that much more enjoyable. He could only manage to get half of himself inside the little girl’s tight cunt hole. Hunter pumped his love juice into Ashley. While her cunt was decent Hunter wondered if her ass would be any better. Ashley found herself being flipped onto stomach. She didn’t know what was gong to happen next but Ashley was sure she wouldn’t like it. Hunter raised the girl’s ass into the air and shoved his cock in-between her vertical smile. Ashley was right about not likening it, for when he entered the ass she found the pain was almost as bad as when he had violated her pussy. At first Hunter found her rear end just as tight as her front but once in she was quite a bit looser. This hole held all of him and he used it well. Hunter finished by filling this hole too with cum. He let Ashley drop to the bed and sob while he ran his hands over her body checking the quality of her pelt. Once he dispatched the girl, Hunter would skin her and tack that to the wall. Later after it was tanned he could take it to the general store and trade it for the few supplies he needed. He would sew them together and sell them as shirts or dresses. Sometimes they even ended up as moccasins. Hunter didn’t care what happen to the hides as long as he could trade for what the supplies he needed. While Ashley was a nice fuck she wasn’t that good. He decided to turn her in to meat in the morning, but in the mean time hunter would enjoy her over and over. It would be at least a couple of weeks before he would have another girl to play with.
When morning came Hunter took her outside and placed his soon to be meat on a tarp. A trembling Ashley watched while the man picked up a rope and threw it over a tree limb. She screamed in horror when Hunter walked over to where firewood was stacked picked up the axe and walk toward her. Hunter stared at the soon to be meat rubbing his hand thumb across the blade. “I’ll need to sharpen this before it meets your neck. Believe me you wouldn’t want it to go only halfway, would you?” Ashley let out a shriek for an answer and trashed about trying to get loose. Hunter laughed as he went over to the grinding wheel sharpening the axe. He came back to Ashley and with an evil grin plucked a hair from her head. Hunter held the hair out in front of his victim. He swung the axe slicing the hair in two. “Ah that’s better. Now I think it should take your head off like a hot knife threw butter,” Hunter said. Ashley screamed and then fainted. He used the time to tie up the hair so it to wouldn’t be in the way when the head was chopped off. Next Ashley was picked up and taken to a bloody stomp. Hunter placed an iron clamp over the top of her head locking it in place. He freed the legs just incase the body wanted to go for a walk later. Now the girl was ready all he had to do was wait for her to wake up. It was more entertaining that way. When her eyes fluttered and open Ashley saw hunter sitting on another stump and leaning on his axe, staring at her. Standing up he told the meat, “Good you’re awake. I wouldn’t want you to miss your own death.” A trembling Ashley squeaking out her what would be her last plea, “please mister, don’t kill me. I’ll do anything you want. I won’t even try to runaway and you can fuck me as often as you want.” Hunter let out a large chuckle as he explained, “sorry my dear, but every girl who has come though here tries the same plea. To date it hasn’t worked on me yet. Goodbye Ashley.” With that Hunter picked up the axe raised it above his head and bringing it down hard straight though Ashley’s neck. She saw the axe coming and only had time for half a scream. Ashley felt a sharp pain and heard a sickening thud. She saw her body stand up start walk around. Pee flowed out one end of Ashley's body while blood gushing from where her head had been. “Wow! Is that me?” was her last thought. Then blackness engulfed Ashley. Hunter picked looped the rope around the body’s feet and hoisted her several feet off the ground. He removed the bindings that still held the hands together and slit the wrists to drain the blood and let them dangle. She would need about an hour to properly drain. Hunter went back inside the cabin carrying the meat’s head, where he put it a pan to drain. At the meat locker he had to rearrange the few pieces of meat from the last girl. Hunter needed to make room for Ashley’s steaks and roasts. Next he brought out a couple large bath tube size pans to put the meat into. Hunter removed his knife from it sheath and open Ashley’s belly from breast bone to pubic bone. He reached in pulling out her intestines and tossing them into the tub he was using for the garbage parts. Hunter cut the liver kidneys and heart throwing them into the good tub. The meat’s skin was carefully removed. He even made sure the nipples were still attached. By the time he finished Hunter had one perfectly good Ashley suit minus the hands and feet. They were in the trash bin because there was no meat on them making it almost impossible to skin. Hunter tacked the hide to the outside wall of his cabin to dry. What was left on the rope no longer looked like the little girl he had bedded last night. Instead Ashley was nothing but meat waiting to be carved in to her component parts. The meat’s lower foreshanks were cut off at the elbow and the foreshanks were taken off just before the shoulder. Hunter carved the meat off the child’s chest for brisket. He loved BBQ ribs and also sirloin steak which came from the belly. The next cut and also best cut. It was also Hunter’s favorite, the cunt filet. Hunter set that aside for lunch. Turning the meat around Hunter got two beautiful rump roasts. Below them were two beautiful hams and last came a pair of picnic hams. Ashley was no more then a bunch of meat parts now. He bought the tub full of meat into the cabin. Placing it on the table hunter went though and pulled the cunt filet. Any other piece could be fired but not this cut. A piece of meat this delicate needs to be roasted in the oven. He placed it in the roasting pan and seasoned it up with salt and pepper. It only took an hour to cook it and hunter sat it on the table. Ashley’s head was place at the other end of the table so she could watch him it her pussy. Before sitting down he poured hunter poured himself a glass of chardonnay and toasted the girl’s head. “Thank you for give me your body. I’m sorry you could be with me to see how much I will enjoy eating you,” he said to the head. Ashley did not reply but watch him devour her pussy. He would throw out words like “delicious” and “fantastic” as he ate it. 

THE END
