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                                  A Cannibal
Kathy was 13years old and just moved to a big city from the country. Her father had died forcing Kathy and her mother to move from a farm to a one bedroom apartment. Kathy stood waiting for a bus to take her home. So when a man asked approached her for help said yes. But not before Kathy asked, “what do I have to do?” He said “nothing I just want a pretty girl to look at for a while.” Cathy blushed she had never considered herself pretty. Her parents never said anything like that.  Kathy asked, “You not going to try and touch me breasts or my…” she blushed and looked down. His answer was, “No not unless you want me to. I promise” Kathy thought about this for a bit then told the man, “I’ll come with you but I need so money about €50.” She and her mom needed money. The man said he didn’t have that much money but he might have €10. Kathy looked at the man. He stood 2m with sandy hair he was dress in a nice business suit she knew he have to have more than €10 she counter with €30 then settled for €20. “Come with then my lovely,” he said and led the teen toward the building around the corner from the bus stop. “My name is Jon what’s yours?” he asked by way of introduction. “Mine’s Kathy. I just want to be careful where are we going?” Jon smiled as he opened a door for her “right here.” As Kathy entered she looked around then her eyes grew big she was in a sex shop. She had never seen a sex shop before. Kathy saw that they had magazines with naked men and women on them as Jon escorted her to the back. She passed another row of magazines she looked at the covers as she passed. There were boys and girls in theses ones all naked. Some were playing volleyball others were running. The kids pictured seemed to be lot younger than her and she wanted to look inside of them to see what they were doing. But Jon pushed her past the magazines to the back of the shop. They entered a small room with a TV mounted on the wall. Jon instructed her to stand next it while he inserted a few coins. From where she stood she couldn’t see the TV but could here moans. The sound that came from the TV confused her and she wanted to see what was on it. When Kathy went too moved he told her, “Come here and sit next to me.” What he wanted was for the girl to sit on his lap. But he had promised not to touch her with out her permission. Kathy sat next to him and looked at the TV a man and women were laying in bed smoking. It wasn’t very interesting so she looked around the room that also wasn’t very interesting. Kathy glanced at Jon and noticed a bump in the front of his pants. “What’s that lump there?” she asked and pointing to the appropriate area. “That’s my happy stick. When I rub it, it makes me happy. Would you like to see it?” he asked, hoping she wouldn’t run away when she saw it. “A happy stick, alright I never seen one of those before.” He lowered his trousers and short and Mr. happy sprang forth. “WOW! What makes it so big?” Kathy asked. Jon laughed saying, “That’s because it’s happy to see you. Would you like to feel it?” She nodded and stretched out her hand grasping the male organ in her hand tight. Jon grimaced and saying, “Gently may dear, gently. Now if you rub you’re hand back and forth it might get even bigger.” Kathy felt a tingle in her body as she rubbed the man’s “happy stick.” She was also starting to get warm. She looked at Jon’s face his eyes were closed and a smile on his face. His manhood expanded to its full length of 15cm. Kathy could feel his cock throbbing then with out warning it spewed white stuff all over her new blue dress and face. She was shocked that at what the man had done to her dress. With the white sticky stuff was all over face she was wiping it off and accidentally gotten some of it in her mouth. Jon watched with interest the teen licked her lips soon Kathy was smack them. Kathy finished by licking her fingers clean sticky man cream. “Mmm,” Kathy said as she finish licking as much cum as she could off her fingers. “Can I have some more? It’s yummy.” He laughed at her before saying “well I need some time to recover. My penis has to get big again.” She looked at Jon cock’s cock it had shrunk and was limp. “How do you get it big again? What a penis?” Jon smiled at her the naiveté of this girl. “That’s what they call it a ‘penis’. Now if you were to take your clothes off it I’m sure it would get bigger. It likes to look at beautiful naked girls,” he told her. Kathy thought about this for a few minutes. Jon wasn’t sure she would strip but if she did he could probably get in-between her legs. Kathy made her decision and pulled the dress over her head. Now in bra and panties Jon looked the girl over. She was petite girl small breast were hidden by her white bra. Kathy’s panties were tight enough that he could see the outline of her vagina. Jon smiled when she removed the bra and saw two cone shaped tits. His cock stirred slightly as Kathy bent over and stepped out of the panties. Jon noticed she was a natural blond according to the small amount of pubic hair she had just above a sweet looking pussy. “Now what do I do?” she asked innocently. That broke Jon examination of her. He said to Kathy, “oh, um, come over and sit by me and we’ll watch some of the movie while I get hard again.” She started giggling, “Hard? That’s funny. Is that what it called when it gets big?” Jon grin back saying, “yes that’s it.” He put a few coins into the box and the movie started once again. In the movie the man and woman came into a bedroom started kissing. Then the man hand went over the shoulder and slid the strap of her evening gown over her arms. Still kissing even more franticly the gown fell to the floor. Jon paid little attention to the film he was more interested in watching Kathy who had started to squirm in her seat. If he guessed right she was getting hot between the legs. Jon glanced between Kathy’s legs to see if she had any moister showing there. He couldn’t tell for sure, but the thought of her wet was arousing him. “Would you like to rub like they do in the movie?” Kathy asked with a big smile. He had brought a knapsack along and he pulled a blanket out. “Let’s do this right lie down on your side. Then I’ll so you a special way of touching.” Kathy starched out on the blanket while Jon took his clothes off. He lay down next to Kathy brushed her hair behind hind her. Then he massaged the young teen breasts. The girl moan in pleaser as he did this and didn’t even notice how wet she was becoming. Jon did and whispered into her ear, “now I’m going to massage the inside of you pussy with my happy stick.” He parted the pussy lips and inserted himself into her sex hole. He didn’t get in very far in before he hit a blockage cause by her hymen. He pushed past it and was surprised that Kathy didn’t scream as her virginity was removed. She winched but she was enjoying all the new feelings to feel much pain. Jon felt the girl’s rapid breathing and new she was close to her first orgasm. He also was ready to cum but Jon didn’t want to cum inside her pussy. He didn’t want get her pregnant even though there was little chance of it. He remembered Kathy liked the taste of him. Jon pulled out of her pussy and inserted his cock into her mouth. He made it inside her and came almost immediately Jon shot streams of hot cum into her mouth. Kathy gulped down all that he could give her and smiled afterwards. Kathy’s eyes widen once again as Jon stuck his tongue inside her hot pussy. She began to breath hard once again as she neared climax. To push over the he found her colitis. Jon heard her scream as Kathy’s first orgasm rock her young body. Jon washed out the teen pussy with his tongue as she lay there recovering from her first sexual relation. After they had recovered Jon kissed her and talked as they dressed. “Here my number. If you want to experience this again call me,” he told Kathy. She smiled at him stuck the numbered in her purse open the door to find 3 men staring at her. “Where you going cutie pie?” one of the man asked. She didn’t like the look of these men and backed in to the movie cabin followed by the men. Jon went to confront the men and got slugged along side the head before he could say anything. As he crumpled to the floor one of the other men grabbed Kathy dragging he further into the room. Kathy screamed as she felt her clothing being removed. “Shut up you little bitch,” one of them said stuffing her bra into her mouth as a gag.  He climbed on top of her while one of his friends held her legs the other held her arms. Unlike Jon who had entered her sex gently, this man pushed deep inside her up to his balls. Kathy scream for Jon but he didn’t come as the man bang away on her. The man filled her with his cum and rolled of her “She’s really tight Hans. You want to try her?” Hans had been holding her leg and answered, “Yea, only I think I’ll try the back door.” Kathy was flipped on to her stomach and felt her ass cheeks parted. She felt something rub up against her but hole then pain as Hans pushed into her ass. Like the other man he also pushed all of himself inside her thrusting back and forth. She tried pleading with them, “no more it hurts so much. Please stop.” Hans did stop but only after he shot his cum up Kathy’s ass. “Hey let me have a turn with her. I want that hot little mouth of hers,” the last man said. His friend rolled Kathy over. When she wouldn’t open her mouth Hans plugged her nose forcing the girl to open her mouth. The last man shoved his cock in her mouth and half way down her throat until she started to gag. He pulled part way out allowing her a gulp of air and laughing as he shoved his cock down her throat once again. Kathy thought he was enjoying it because he was laughing every time he did this. “I’m going to cum in you mouth bitch and I want you to swallow it all,” the man told her. Kathy’s scream was muffled by the cock in her mouth. He put all of himself in her mouth instead of half and came. Kathy had no choice but to swallow. Then every thing went black as she passed out from lack of air. When Kathy came to she found herself alone in the room. She gathered her clothes up found her purse and ran out of the room as fast as she could. Kathy didn’t even notice the patrons staring after her as she ran out. It was dark out and Kathy ran along ways found a darken doorway and put her clothing on. As the teen walked home tears kept filling her eyes making it hard to see. She hurt all over but especially in-between her legs and her ass. There was an awful taste in her mouth also. Kathy walked up to her apartment where her mother waited. “Where have you been?” her mother asked. Kathy didn’t answer but went strait to the bathroom, slamming the door behind her, and vomited into the toilet. Kathy heard her mother calling her and banging on the door but paid no attention to her. Kathy got the mouth wash and downed and down a half the bottle. She finally opened the door to find her mother standing there. “What is going on?” she asked. Kathy just stood there to embarrass to say she had been raped. Her mother looked at her dress and saw the stains and recognized them immediately for what they were. “Why you little slut. I’ve told you that you were not to have sex before you were married. But you disobey me so get out of my house,” she scolded Kathy. She tried to explain but her mother yelled, “Out. Get out of here you little whore and don’t come back.” Kathy ran from the apartment crying. “What am I going to do now?” she asked herself. Kathy walked down the street then stopped under a street lamp. She looked in her purse for a tissue and found the phone number Jon had given her. The men who had raped her had taken all the money she had except a few coins. She called Jon who answered on the second ring. “Hello, Jon this is Kathy you remember from earlier today,” she said into the phone. Jon heard crying and asked, “Are you all right? What’s wrong Kathy?” She explained how her mother had kicked her out. When she hung up the tears had stopped because Jon said he could stay with him and he be by to pick her up within the hour. Also that she should find a nearby coffee house and wait there for him it would be safer. Jon found her with little problem and brought her to his house in the country. It was late now and Jon asked if she want a room of her own or would like to sleep with him. Kathy smiled saying, “With you. But can I have bath first?” Showing her to the bathroom he left her there to clean up. Jon loved to love children. He also loved to eat young girls pussy’s in more way then one. Jon went to the kitchen look at his recipe books. He selected one called “the children’s cookbook for adults.” He flipped though the pages to the teen section and found “oven roasted teen.” As he read the recipe he started to drool. John was a cannibal and Kathy didn’t know it yet but she was on the menu. But only after he became bored fucking the young teen. He returned to the bedroom to find Kathy in his bed sound asleep. He pulled the covers down and looked her over. Earlier today he had looked her over for sex. Now he was looking at Kathy in a different way, as meat.  She was small girl around 145 cm. He guessed her weight to be around 33 kg. Her pussy had blond hair above it but her lips were red and puffy. He guessed from the rape. Jon had woken up in an ally behind the sex shop with out his wallet. He went back into the shop but when he went to the room Kathy wasn’t there. Jon decided not to fuck her tonight but he felt her meat arms legs tits. He decided she could use some fatting up. Jon covered her back up undressed and climb in next to her. As he was drifting off to sleep he felt Kathy snuggle up next to him. Jon awoke to with a hard on caused by a hot mouth going up and down ridged member. He gave a grown and shot his load into Kathy’s mouth which she slurped up. “Thank you for letting me stay here with you.” Kathy said afterwards. If she kept this up she would be here quite a while. Jon smiled at her and said, “you’re clothes are ruined. If you want I’ll give you one of my tee-shirts or you can go naked.” Kathy knew which he like her to be and it might be kind of fun. She hopped out of bed and gave an impish grin. “What would you like for breakfast? I already had mine,” she asked. Jon’s reply was what Kathy had hoped for. “Get back here you little rascal, I want my breakfast in bed today” he said grabbing her and pulling her into bed. She had two orgasms over the next hour and was worn out. Jon managed to get out of bed and bought back some food for them to munch on while the both recovered. It was two weeks later Jon woke up early peeled back from Kathy. He ran his hand all over her body. Jon thought she was now plump enough now for the oven. Jon also knew he would miss the special way she woke him up in the morning. Every morning she gave him a blow job and it was a fantastic way to awaken. He had hidden rope under the bed which he used to tie up Kathy. She woke up in the shower when the water hit her. At first she didn’t know where she was then she realized she couldn’t move. “What’s going on? Why am I tied up?” Kathy asked. As Jon scrubbed her he said, “I’m cleaning my food and I don’t want you to run off.” She giggled because she thought it was another sex game. They had played several over the last couple of week. Her favorite game was desert. That was when john spurt whipping cream onto her tits and crouch. Then he would lick it off her. Kathy always had an orgasm when they play that one. “Oh am I a ham or chicken?” she asked giggling even more. Jon answered seriously, “You’re a small long pig I’d say.” When he stuck the hose up her ass she gasped. He turned the water on and her bowels started to fill up. Tears fill her eye do to the pain it was no longer funny. After Kathy had been emptied he shave off all the body hair now clean she brought into the kitchen and placed on a counter. With fear in her voice she asked, “You really going to cook me?” Jon went over to the self and came back with the cookbook he had been looking at. He found the page on roasted teenager and stuck the book in front of her. “See for yourself,” he told her. Kathy screamed as she finished reading the main ingredient. It read “1 teenage girl 13-16 years of age.” Jon chuckled, “You fit the main ingredient. Now let’s get you ready for the oven.” He buttered her body then slid her into the roasting pan, which wasn’t easy because of the way she twisting and turning as well as screaming. Jon added some rosemary thyme and a few other spices were sprinkled over her breasts. “That should season them up nicely,” he said. Kathy tried pleading, “please don’t cook me Jon,” he ignored Kathy’s plea and went back to the refrigerator. When he came back there were two items in his hands one yellow the other red. Jon parted her lower lips and shoved the onion into her sex. Kathy opened her mouth once more to scream and Jon pushed the apple into her mouth. “There your ready for the oven my little piglet,” he told her. “MMP! MMP!” Kathy screamed though the apple. Jon slid his roast into the oven and shut the door. She looked around but could see nothing. Kathy’s hopes soared “may be he not going to cook me. It not hot in here,” she thought. All the sudden the oven glowed red and Kathy felt a bust of heat hit her body. Jon had turned the oven to low so the meat would cook slowly at first. He didn’t enjoy tormenting the meat but for some reason the meat always tasted better when they had been cooked alive. Jon watched Kathy squirm for a while then pealed a few potatoes. When he open the oven pulled Kathy part way out add the potatoes. He was also happy to see there was enough juice from roast in the bottom of the pan for basting. As he basted her Jon said, “I’m sorry to put you though this but it’s for you’re own good. You wouldn’t want your meat to dry out would you?” Kathy’s answer was muffled by the apple in her mouth. Jon sucked up hot liquid from the bottom of the spayed it over Kathy using a turkey baster. She was shoved back inside the oven to roast some more. Jon’s cock was hard but now there was no one to help him with this problem. He watched Kathy twitch as her skin began to turn red. Jon pulled her out of the oven after awhile for her basting. He looked into her eyes and saw that she was still alive after 45 minutes in the oven. Removing the apple from her mouth he asked, “You won’t last much longer any last word?” Kathy thought about this but could think of nothing to say that would help her situation. Her last words surprised him, “Do you think I’ll taste as good as I smell?” He lean over her head gave her a last kiss and said “yes that’s why I chose you I knew from the first taste you’d make a wonderful roast.” Kathy smiled and closed her eyes. Jon continued, “But I didn’t realize that I actually have you this way until you called.” He didn’t know if she heard him or not, Kathy wasn’t breathing anymore.  He did notice though she roast was still smiling. “I wonder…”Jon pulled the onion out of her vagina. Liquid seep out of the roast’s pussy, “jabbing his fingers in to the liquid then bringing it to his tongue Jon tasted it. It had very familiar taste to it. “So you did have a last orgasm before you went,” he told the meat as he shoved the onion back in to her vagina. Jon put the apple back in her mouth and retuned Kathy to the oven. He turned the oven up to 190c and Kathy began to roast in earnest. It still took several hours for the girl to cook but when she was pulled out Jon found him looking at a fully cooked Kathy. Her white skin was now golden brown. Being a bachelor Jon didn’t bother with a platter. He just cut out her pussy put it on a plate add some of the potatoes and stood over the sink to dine. Jon picked up the cunt steak and bit into it. It was one of the best he ever had. Jon gobbled it down and return to Kathy still lying in the roasting pan. Jon open her eyes and said, “You’re pussy was delicious. Now let see how you tits came out,” He sliced the right breast off next. After that Jon had enough for this meal. Jon stuck Kathy into his extra large refrigerator roasting pan and all. He was horny now so he decided to go back into town maybe he could find a replacement for Kathy. Jon knew he’d never find a girl as tasty as Kathy but his libido was do most if the thinking at the moment.

                                   THE END

