Hunt Club
By

A Cannibal
M/b(12) M/g10 oral anal cannibalism
Two men sat in the back of a chauffeured limo as it sped out of Bangkok Thailand and into the countryside. They were heading to one of Thailand's best unofficial business. Tyron and Cameron were old collage roommates. That was when found out that they shared a common interest in hunting and fishing. Tyron had hunted big game all over the world with his father as a kid with his father. But Cameron’s hunting experience was mostly just rabbits on his parent’s farm. Well that was until he joined a private hunting club a couple of years ago. They also found out they had another interest in common and that was children. They both liked to bed them; with Cameron liking both sexes while Tyron preferred young innocent girls 12 being the old. It was now 20 years after college and they were both now successful business men. They still kept in touch with each other by sharing photos of their conquest. One week both men found that they were to be in Thailand on business during the same week. Cameron suggested they meet at the Hilton in Bangkok which wasn’t a problem since Tyron decided to stay there anyway. Of course Cameron was staying there too so it was decided they’d make plans there in the bar. “So when can you make time to visit the temples,” Cameron said with a wink. With a sinker Tyron said, “The last meeting is Wednesday morning. I’ll be good to go that afternoon. I hear the ‘temples’ are cute around here.” Cameron nodded saying, “Right I got about the same schedule with a flight back on Sunday. When do you fly back, I want to be sure that you have plenty of time to enjoy the ‘temples.’” Cameron had made all the plans for them. So when Tyron told him he was staying the rest of the week ‘temple’ and would he too like to get a room there? He quickly agreed think he could have the best time of his life for few days. Now the limo turned into compound and the door was opened. Instead of a being in the run down slums on the outskirts of Bangkok they were in the middle of the jungle. A camouflaged building that looked like it might have been put up during WWII stood in front of the men. Inside other then being old it very good shape. No holes or rust anywhere not even dust. A little man came out and Cameron talked to in his native Thai before turning to Tyron. “He says we have to be examined for sexual diseases. All his children are free of them and he wants to keep it that way,” Cameron said. Tyron shrugged, “that good their clean. I always worry about that in these third world countries. But then that’s why always use protection. Let him exam me he’s not going to find anything wrong with Me.” Tyron was taken to separate room where a different man came in and motion for drop his pants. He gave the man a cursory exam then nodded. After both men had been declared disease free they were taken to another building. They marveled at what they saw over 2 dozen girls and maybe a 6 boys were in the room, all naked. There were all shapes and sizes for the men’s use. Cameron decided he wanted boy first so they were yelled at by their keeper to line up in of him. He looked the boys over and rubbed hands together Cameron had never had such a choice. He 3 boys were too small for him being around 5 years old. The next 2 came close they looked between 8-10 years on them. The last one was old he had to be 12 years old. He could see no hair between his leg but a 4 inch cock was gave Cameron the impression that he was nearing childhood’s end. There was still a pinch or two of baby fat on him which fit into Cameron’s plans for later for the man child. “I’ll take this one,” he said and pointed to the oldest boy. “Pick yourself an older one. I explain later why. Believe me you’ll love it,” Cameron said with a wily grin. So Tyron scanned the girls looking for just the right one. Most were flat chested and bald slits, putting them under 10 years. Then there few that were showing signs of becoming a woman with puffy little breast poking from their otherwise flat bodies. Tryon pointed to one with be brown doe type eyes and just a hint of tits. She was cute looking child but Tyron wanted for a different this little lamb because she looked scared of him. “Come honey let go have some fun,” he said and stretched out an arm to her. When the girl didn’t take his hand the little man yelled. She then took his hand and the man said in broken English, “Very new, you take now, she do well.” They were led to yet another building with several rooms. There was nothing in them except a bed, the water closet being a community affair at the end of the hall.  Cameron quickly striped out of his clothing put a sleeve over himself. He put the willing boy half on the bed face down with his butt in the air. He parted the vertical smile and impaled the boy on his cock. Cameron delighted in the feeling of once again having a boy dangling on his cock.  He began pumping him and the boy, who was quite use to being fucked by men, made the appropriate sounds. He finished fucking his toy and turned him over. Cameron smiled at the boy pushed him up the bed where he joined him. He rubbed the boy starting at the shoulders and moved down his body until he came to the cock. Cameron gently rubbed it. The boy’s cock responded to the strokes by enlarging and moaning. Then Cameron slid the stiff little member into his mouth and gave him a blow job. The boy had no idea that Cameron was not only giving him a blowjob, but that he was tasting him to see if he would make good food. Cameron was not only business man but a cannibal as well. Across the hall Tyron was enjoying his toy too. He lay next to her, his face buried in her little twat and licking. She was gasping for breath and her little hands clenching the sheets as she neared orgasm. Tyron stopped what he was doing saying, “No, my beauty not yet.” She had no idea what he was saying but then the girl felt something hard and long fill her pussy. Once again she felt the stirrings down there. Tyron allowed her excitement to come a climax this time and that forced him to cum as well as her vaginal muscles contacted squeezing the man juice out of him. Tyron smiled and took his condom off and slipped his manhood into the girl’s mouth. She had been taught well as her tongue danced all around his cock. Tyron grew as she played and sucked on him. Then he exploded in inside her mouth. Gobs and gobs of hot seaman fill it and she drank it down as fast as she could. Then they both collapsed onto their backs with smiles on their faces. A short time later, while he drew circles around the small lumps that were her breasts, there was a knock at the door. Tyron went peeked out the door and looked down a little girl of no more then seven. She smile and said something in Thai to him. When he didn’t answer she made motions like she was eating soup. He smiled at the girl and nodded evidently it was time to eat. As Tyron closed the door he saw the girl go across the hall to knock on Cameron’s door. The men and their toys were taken, by the little girl that had gotten them out of bed, to another building. Their toys sat on their laps as they ate.  As they dined and shared some of their food with each the toys Cameron explained his plans, “I’ve talk to our host. It seems our toys here are almost too old to stay here. Normally they are just toss out on to the street in Bangkok.” Chuckling Tyron, “yeah I’m not surprised. I guess the locals would have fun with them before they someone killed them.” With a nod Cameron said, “I’m fairly sure that’s probably what happen to them. So if these two whores are walking dead anyway. Why don’t we have some fun and hunt them tomorrow.” Tyron looked at the girl on his lap and then back to his friend and smiled. “Oh, so that’s why you wanted me to get one of the older kids. Hunting humans interesting well I hope they’ll give us some sport then. There’s one thing though, I like to have BBQ after the hunt.” Cameron gave him an evil smile before saying, “That won’t be a problem. They have pair of BBQ pits here just aching to cook our dinner. Our guns will be provided when were ready in the morning. I don’t know about you but between now and the hunt I’m going to enjoy my prey.” As they walked back to their rooms Tyron mused, “Wow barbequed kids. Never thought I’d say this but I wonder how they’ll taste?” With a chuckle Cameron gave him a one word answer, “delicious.” Then he was gone having pushed his toy into the room and shutting the door.
The next morning both prey were fed a good breakfast. Then the hunters took their prey out to the clearing. There the group was met by the little old man from when they first arrived. The hunters watched the prey as things were explained to them. Their young faces went from happiness to being extremely frighten. A one hour head start would be given the two children before the hunters would come after them. The man pointed to the jungle and gave each child a swat with a stick he had to get them moving. When the prey had disappeared the man told the hunters, via Cameron, to come with him for the guns. In the main building the little man fumbled with some keys before finding the right one for the closet. There were about 10 rifles and each man was handed one. Tryon too his looked at his with surprise. “Tranquilizer guns?” he questioned. Cameron nodded “yes you see I don’t want them dead on the trail. Child meat tastes so much better when it’s cooked alive. Also our friend here wants to teach the other children a lesson. That if they try to escape they will be hunted down and cooked.” Nodding Tyron said, “yeah you said they were ‘delicious’ didn’t you. I take it then you’ve had them before.” His friend smiled explaining, “As you know I grew up on a farm. It was a poor farm and we couldn’t afford cows and chickens. But there were a lot of tourist that got lost and let’s just say they were delicious too.” Tyron laughed and nodded replying, “some tourist can be annoying but I never thought of eating them until now. Let’s go hunting.” Soon the hunters were at the edge of the jungle and bent down to exam the tracks. “They’re staying together to start with anyway,” Cameron said. Tyron nodded adding, “I hope they do a better job of concealing their tracks or it’s going to be a short hunt.” They track them to a clearing and then lost the prey’s tracks in the tall grass. It took the hunters almost an hour to find the right trail. “Not bad for kids, their showing they have some smarts by starting those false trails like that,” Tyron said. Cameron agreed, “Yeah well the old man told them their fate if we caught them. So they’re running for their lives. Not that they have a chance because were expert hunters, right.” Chuckling Tyron began to softly singing, “A hunting we will go. A hunting we will go. Heigh ho.….” That bought a broad grin from his friend. It was about 2 hours later when they came upon the prey. They were sitting on a fall tree and panting. The hunter were hot and tried too so they simply put the prey to sleep. They threw the meat over their shoulders and headed back to the buildings. When they the hunter gently laid the meat out next to the BBQ pits, which were cold. The little old man came out with 2 large men and looked at the meat. He peeled back an eye on each of them before old man and Cameron had a brief conversation. Cameron smiled and nodded to the old man while his assistants picked the 2 children up took them away. Cameron then explained to his friend what was going on. “He says the meat will be out it a couple of hours at least. That it would be better to have our prey cooked tomorrow when their awake for it’s full effects,” he said with a grin. Tyron shrugged saying, “your call. I’ve never hunted or cooked people before. So while we wait I’d like to clean up and then get a new toy to play with.” Cameron ginned and nodded, “my thoughts exactly.” They both chose girls this time Tyron the little one who had come to the door last night at dinner time. Cameron took the youngest girl in the group to his room. In the morning after they’d eaten a light breakfast the men went to see their food for that afternoon. The children were in cages suspended a few feet above the ground. They saw terror in the eyes of the meat. Both men delighted to that fact so much so that they both became hard. But they could do nothing about that at the moment, as the little old man came in with a smile. Later Cameron translated this to his friend. “You two are going to a BBQ today. You will also be supplying the meat, well you bodies will anyway.” of course there were pleas from the meat not to be cooked. When that didn’t work they screamed for help. But that didn’t work either as the same men that took the meat away yesterday appeared. “You don’t need to be here all we are going to do is clean them inside and out. Next hour to play with some our other children,” Cameron translated. So that was what they did by reclaiming the girls from earlier that morning. Later they found meat on the table almost ready to be put over the coals. All that was needed for them was some BBQ sauce to be splashed over their bodies. Cameron and Tyron were allowed to do this. All the children were brought and lined up in front of the pits. Both meat children were then placed over the coals by the helpers. Cameron and Tyron were allowed to turn the meat for as long as they wanted. Soon the smell of BBQ meat began to permeate the area. Between that and the screaming both men became hard once more. The little old man yelled and two girls jumped out of line knelt down in front of them. The men groaned with relief as the girls took their manhood’s into their mouths and began sucking. All too soon the screams stopped and the little old man came over and poked the meat. He yelled and 4 children came over to take over cooking duties. He told Cameron in Thai, “Take girls go have fun. I’ll send someone when they are cooked.” So that was what they did for the next three hours. When they came out Tyron was amazed to see the BBQ children were laid out like piglets they were. Their arms and legs tucked under them and a bright red apple in their mouths. “What cut would like to start with?” Cameron asked. Tyrone laughed asking, “how about her pussy. It was so sweet when she alive.” Laughing Cameron said, “One cunt steak for you. Me I going to have a tube steak with a couple of nuts.” Cameron cut the meat himself because they were dining alone. They wanted to the best parts for themselves. Tyron took his first bite of cunt steak and marveled at the taste. “I’ve tasted a lot of exotic meats but nothing even compares to this,” Tyron said before taking the next bite. Cameron nodded saying, “yeah mine not bad either.” Tyron sliced off a piece of girl rump roast. as he ate this he said, “wish we could do this at home.” Cameron wiped his hands reached into a pocket and hand him a business card. “W.C.E.C” and a phone number was all that was on it. “The initials are for ‘World child eating club.’ It’s a specialty club with affiliates around the world like this one,” Cameron said. 

THE END

