                                   Kid Hunting

                                           By

A Cannibal 

  Jack had “acquired” Jason a 10 year old boy from down the road. “Acquired” might not have been the right word “kidnapped” might have been a more appropriate word. Jason had been picked up as he pushed his bike down a lane. Jack knew the boy and his family for ever since they moved in a few years ago. He had admired the boy now that he gotten bigger. Jack had also been thinking of how to acquire the boy not only for some fun but also for dinner. You see Jack was not only a pedophile; he loved little boys, but a cannibal. On this hot afternoon he was driving his truck toward his house when he spied the boy pushing his bike down the road. Pulling up next to the boy he asked, “Hi Jason what’s wrong with your bike?” the boy looked at him and realizing it some one he knew answered, “Oh hi Mister Jack. The chain broke and I can’t fix it.” Jack eyed the boy he had on short pants that look too tight. There was a little bulge in front which Jack guessed would be boy penis; the pants also showed off a nice round boy butt. He had no shirt on showing a well tan upper body and was bare footed. He was close to five feet and looked to weigh 120 pounds. It was at that point he decided to “acquire” the boy no one was around and he spent quite a lot of time making a sex room in the basement. It was sound proof with a bed at one end of room and a large oven and sink at the other. Stopping the truck he got out grabbed the bike and told his new sex toy, “I’ll take you home if you want. Let me put the bike in back here and you can get in up front.” Jason didn’t hastate to agreed because he new the man and that was the last the boy was ever seen in public again. Jack made an excuse to stop by home for a few minutes. Once there he asked Jason “would you like a soda?” The boy’s eyes lit up and nodded his head “yes.” Jack got a special can of soda for Jason and a regular beer for himself. Handing the doctored soda to the boy he asked, “Were you swimming up river?” he grinned and said, “Yes. It was nice and cool there.” They talked a few more minutes and as Jason drank the soda his speech became more and more slurred. Eventually his eyes closed and the soda slid from his hands. Jack picked up the boy and took him to the sound proof sex room. He checked the boy out by running his hands over Jason’s body stopping at his pants. He smiled and said to the unconscious boy “you won’t need these any more.” Peeling the pants off Jack found the Jason had no underwear. Jack heisted and admired the 4 inches of hairless cock on Jason. The he grabbed the member and jerk the boy off. Jason gave a soft moan and his cock did respond by growing slightly but no cum came out. “I guess you’re still too young to make baby seed. Well let’s see that ass of yours then,” Jack said. Turing Jason over, he felt the butt cheeks or as he like to call them “rump roasts.” Jack thought they’d be nice and tender once cooked. He was about to find out how tight his virgin ass was when his cell phone rang. “Hey Adam what’s up?” Jack said in to the phone. Adam was a friend of his and a fellow pedophile and cannibal. But while Jack’s tastes ran for preteen boys, Adam’s tastes ran for preteen girls.  “Jack has your son come to visit you yet?” he asked. Jack had to laugh that was their code for did you find something to fuck and eat, just incase anyone had a way to eavesdrop their phone calls. “Yea my son just got here and we were about to play some games,” Jack replied.  “Oh alright I won’t keep you long then. I wanted to ask you something. My hunt club is having a ‘kid’s day’ next weekend and I was wondering if you and your boy would like to come. I’m taking my daughter,” Adam told Jack. “Oh? What do they hunt?” Jack asked having a good idea as to what was going to be hunted. Two words came back though the phone “Hairless goat and young long pig.” Jack look at Jason his butt raised into the air. He wondered how it would feel to hunt for his food instead of just put it into the oven to roast. “Oh I forgot to tell you there’s a BBQ at the end of the days hunt,” Adam said. That was all Jack could stand “yea I think it would be fun.” He ended the call after making arrangements to meet Friday night. In the mean time the boy’s virgin butt hole need to be fucked. Jack parted the boy’s ass cheeks rubbed some Vaseline around and inside Jason. Jack slid his 6 inch cock into Jason who woke up screaming. He thrashed about screaming as Jack pin him to the bed and proceeded to pump the boy’s ass. Jack let out a load grunt as he filled the boy’s butt up with his cum. he pulled out of Jason who laid there crying and found handcuffs and cuff his hands behind him. “Why are you doing this? Let me go!” Jason screamed. “Why? Well because I like little boys like you. No. I’m not letting you go. I want you stay here for a while. At lest until I get bored with that cute ass of yours. Then I let you go. I let you go right over there,” Jack said and pointed to the oven. Jason twisted and turn trying to free himself. Jack sat back and enjoyed the show. Jason little cock swung back and forth with every twist. He pulled the boy onto his back then went between Jason’s legs taking both cock and balls into his mouth. That was making jack hard again so he decided it was time to do something about that. He reached into the nightstand and pulled out something he had designed. It was a ball with a hole in the center so Jack’s dick to fit though it. When Jason opened his mouth to scream he shoved it into the boy mouth. Now Jason couldn’t bite down on him when he shoved his cock into the boy’s mouth. The only problem was the boy couldn’t use his tongue but it better having it bit off. By the time he was done with Jason, all the boy could do was just lay there and whimper. He dug the ball out of his mouth and threw it into the sink.  He left the Jason he wasn’t going anywhere until Friday night. Jack wondered what type weapons were used when hunting kids. A deer rifle would probably leave a big hole and he wanted the boy whole. Jack left Jason lying on the bed.  He had thing to do first was the disposing of the bike he would take it and throw it in the river to make it look like Jason had drown. Jack thought that Jason would be missed come dinner time, that gave him a few hours to make sure nothing was left to chance if and when the police came looking. The police did come looking and asking questions like “when the last time you saw Jason. Also could they look around and they did but found no sign of Jason and move on to the next house down the road. Now he was free to play with the boy as much as he wanted.  For Jack normally that meant fucking him until he became board with him in a couple of days. But if he was going to hunt Jason next week then he had to take at easy with him. Jack decided to fuck him twice a day instead of three or four times he always did with his other toys/ food. He brought some food down to Jason ham sandwiches and water. He uncuffed on hand and place that end to the bed so Jason could eat. Jack smiled as the boy bit into the sandwich.  “Don’t worry it’s nobody you knew,” Jack said after had taken a bite of his sandwich. He stopped in the middle of the next bite “what did you say?” Jack kept the smile “well you eating the thigh of the last boy I had. Do you like it?” he asked.  Jason looked at him then at the sandwich then to the oven and back to Jack. Jason was very afraid but had to know. “Um how did you cook him, in the oven? Are you going to cook me in that big oven?” Jason bit into the sandwich it was the best sandwich he had ever had.  “Yep that’s how I usually do it.” Jack had been looking between the boy’s legs at his cock, it had begun to grow. This boy was getting excited about being cooked. He didn’t think the boy was capable of producing any sperm yet. He was too young for that but the fact that he was getting hard meant he would be getting close. An idea formed in his jack’s head.  “I see you’ve finished the sandwich he unhooked the cuff from the bed. “You want to see the oven?” Jack asked.  When Jason nodded yes he led him to the oven. Jack opened the door and before Jason could react shoved him in and lock it. Jason was banging on the door and yelling, “Let me out! Let me out! I don’t want to be cooked.” Jack laughed and told the him, “no you’re going to be in there awhile. You might be cold in there so why don’t I just heat it up for you.” jack had no intentions of cooking the boy but. It was just a way to get him too corporate with him. Turn the oven on low he watched though the window. Jason kept banging on the door but when the interior of the oven as started to glow. “Wow, you’re starting to smell good,” Jack lied after Jason had been in there for five minutes. It smelled like sweaty boy. He had not been prepared for cooking. Jason was crying as jack released the door and Jason crawled out. “If I let you out of the oven will you do as I say?” Jason nodded his head in agreement. Taking the boy to the sink he gave Jason a sponge bath. He paid close attention to the boy’s cock and balls.  Laying Jason on the bed he put the boy’s hands above his head. Jack secured him for the night by looping the cuff around a bar in the headboard. He wondered what he was going to taste like once he was cooked. Well he’d find out at the end of the week. He locked the secret room where Jason was then locked the basement door just to be safe. That next morning he went and checked on his sex toy. Jason was still chained to the bed and that was good. Unhooking his toy Jack took him to use the toilet. After that he was taken back to bed where Jack tasted Jason’s young cock. Jason’s cock responded growing hard and he moaned when Jack moved his tongue over the head of his penis. Jack had hoped he was old enough to cum but his toy was still too young. Anther year and he might have had some but jack couldn’t wait that long. He had enjoyed him for more then an hour and was getting hungry. Jack cooked 2 steaks and eggs. The steaks came from the last boy he’d had had. It was also the last of his meat from that boy. He hand fed the Jason by cutting a piece and stuffing it into his mouth. With Jason and himself fed Jack left him in the room. That became the ritual for the next until Friday when he reversed the order buy fucking him in the morning and sucking his cock that early that night. The boy had become proficient at giving blow jobs but Jack didn’t trust him enough not the use to his dick saver. Jack told the boy “I’m going to take you somewhere tonight. So I’m not going to roast you here tomorrow like I had planned.” That was a relief to Jason he didn’t know he was that close to being cooked. Jack unhooked Jason and lead him out of the sex room. “Where are we going?” Jason asked. “We are going to meet a friend of mine and a girl he has. Then were going to his club were I understand there will be more kids there,” Jack said.  Jason hoped to escape some where along the line. But when they reached the truck he was tied and a gag stuck into his mouth. Drive with one hand his other stroked the boy’s cock. By the time he arrived at Adam’s place Jack was in need of relief. Jack had brought the dick saver and use it right there in the truck. After he pulled Jason out of the truck untied his feet then forced him to march to up to the front door. Adam opened it immediately before Adam could knock. “What took you so long you’ve long? You’ve been parked out there for 10 minutes,” He asked in mock anger. Jack pushed his toy forward for his friend to see. Adam looked at the cum smeared face and grinned. “Now that you’ve fed the boy are you to ready to go?” Adam asked. “Yea I fed Jason real well so we can leave any time,” Jack replied with a laugh. They brought Jason around to Adam’s van and when he opened the back there was the girl in a large dog cage. Jack couldn’t see much of her except blond hair. “This little darling’s her name is June. Now if you would bring Jason over here I’ve got a cage for him too,” Adam said. Jason began to struggle and cried out as led to the cage. “If I’m put into a cage then there’s no hope of escaping” is what went though his mind as he was shoved into the cage. Adam locked the cage door then the two men pick it up and slid Jason’s cage next to Junes “you 2 can talk or scream as much as you want. But I suggest you get to know each other before we get to the club,” Adam said.  “Why? What are you going to do to us when we get there?” Adam looked at Jack who shrugged and said, “I didn’t want him to be scared while I was playing with him. Jason I told you that we were gong to a club what I didn’t tell you was it’s a hunting club I think. I’m sure you can work the rest out for yourself.” Adam shut the back door then they climbed into the front and drove off. On the way Adam explained how things would go. “When we get there well have to unload the kids and take them to see Marty the clubs doctor. He gives them a quick check up. After he dose that we’ll have to register them for the hunt. Oh it a bloodless hunt we use tranquilizers darts.”  Jack sighed with relief “good I was wondering about that. A gun makes a big hole in the meat.” Adam laughed “that’s why we haven’t used them since the seventies. Where was I oh yea, after the registered then they will be put into cells. Then in the morning they will be washed given shoes and an hour’s head start.” Jack asked, “Do we get to play with anymore tonight?” his friend shook his head no saying “they’ll need sleep so we can hunt them tomorrow.” Jack was disappointed but it did make sense.  When they arrived at Adam’s club they passed though two gates to get into the compound and unload the kids. The game was released from their cages and herded into see the doctor. He toughly examined them pronounce them good enough to hunt. Jack found registration strange all they asked for was name of the pry and whether or not the meat was to be alive or not when he left. Jack had no idea on that question he had assumed they were going to BBQ all the kids that were hunted. They left that part blank saying he could decide tomorrow. The children were lead away until next morning. As Jack and Adam walked toward the cabins jack asked, “What did they mean dead or alive? You said there was a BBQ at the end of the hunt.” Adam explained, “Some bring their own kids to hunt. Their real sons and daughters that is, not like ours.” He thought of the code they used when they talked to each other. “Like their teenagers who are giving them trouble at home. They just hunt the kids to scare them. After they show them kids that are being cooked; then tell kids next time it could be you.  Also the one’s we hunt will be in no shape to enjoy being BBQed.” They went to separate cabins for the night. A bugle sound at 6am the next morning Jack groaned rolled over and went back to sleep. Jack was awoken by a knock on the door when he looked at the clock 6:30. “What!” he shouted at the door. A muffled reply came though the door. “You up buddy you don’t want to miss the start of the hunt,” Adam’s voice said. “Give me 15 minutes and I’ll be there,” Jack grumbled. He quickly showered and shaved then went to the reception hall.  Jack found 20 other people were waiting for the hunt to begin when he entered. Adam came over and said “good timing they’ll be bringing up the prey shortly. Then the rules will be explained to everyone.” In a basement all the children had been awaken a 5am fed bathed by a team of men. At 7am they were brought up to the reception hall. All the hunters oohed and ahhed as they were 20 kids were paraded into the room.  A man stood up in front of the group and began to speak. “You all know why you’re here today. But just incase you don’t I’ll tell you. It’s kid hunting day here at our club. Now being that you are kids were going to hunt you.” There was a gasp from a teenage girl. The hunters chuckled at her. “Alright here are the rules for you kids. We are going to give you a 1 hour head start to run and hide if you want. I wouldn’t recommend hiding though, to easy to get caught. Now you have until sundown then if you’re not shot then you’ll be free to return. You’re time starts now.” With that said the prey was released. Jason and June took off with the others but one in the forest split off from the rest of the group. Breakfast was served to the hunters while they waited. After that they were handed tranquilizer guns and a GPS tracker. Final instructions were given to the hunters. “With these GPS trackers you can find out which way your kids have gone. They will only give you a direction to go they will not lead you directly to them.” There were mummers and Jack asked “how close to them will they track them?” the answer was “500 yards. Are there any other questions? No? Well then there’s nothing else to say but good hunting.” Jack and Adam looked at there tracker and went off after their food. As they walked Jack asked, “How old is that girl you got? I never did get a good look at her.” Jack laughed “I didn’t think you like girls. Anyway June is 11 and she got a nice little rack on her.” He paused for a second to consult the tracker before continuing the conversation. “I didn’t realize 11 year olds hitch-hiked. “It was probably her first time and I know it was her last. This way were getting close.” Up a head Jason and June ran as fast as they could until they could run no further. “Let’s rest here for a minute,” June said.  As they sat resting trying to catch their breath Jason asked, “Did the man who got you tell you what he was going to do to you?”  June nodded her head “he told me when he captured me. He said he was going to hunt me cook and eat Me.” She shuddered in fear. “We’ll be dead when they cook and eat us won’t we?” Jason asked.  “Yea I hope so. Let’s go I think I here them coming,” June said scrambling to he feet.  She was right they were closing in on them when Adam step on a dead branch which snapped under his weight. Cursing they ran to the clearing where the kids had been just moments before. Adam checked the tracker but they were to close because he couldn’t get a reading. “Which way did they go?” Jack asked. Adam shook his head then cocked his head. “Listen! I think they went that away.” Adam heard leaves crunching from his left side. Jack started to trot off and Adam called out after him don’t hurry we’ve got all day. They found them again 3 times but never enough to get a shot at them. They found their prey late in the day for the 4th time. The kids were tired so they got close to hear them talking. “I can’t go on much longer,” complained June. “I’m thinking of just sitting here and letting them shoot me,” Jason thought about this for a minute before answering, “I know I’m tired too. But it not that much longer until sunset and then they said they let us go.” Jack looked at Adam who nodded yes. The two of them came out of the brush they had been hiding in guns raised. June gave a shriek as Adam shot her in the left breast. Jason had tried to run and Jack got him in the ass with the tranquilizer dart. Both were almost instantly asleep. Adam removed the dart from his prey then stretched her out on the forest floor jack looked at the girl purely from a chef’s prospective. June looked to be around 5 feet and weighing 100lb or so. Adam was right about June’s breasts 32A would be his guess. Her legs looked delicious they were long that lead up to he pussy which had a light coating of blond hair above it. “You got a keeper there she should roast up nicely,” Jack told his friend as he stretched Joshua out. “Yes she is,” and he gave an evil grin, “at least until tomorrow then she’s BBQ,” Adam said. Jack looked at his friend who explained, “While you were lounging in bed this morning I made arrangements so we can BBQ the 2 of them tomorrow. That means we can play with them tonight.” Jack smiled “well then let get them back to the cabins.” The two men threw the sleeping prey over their shoulders and carried them back to the compound. They had forgotten about the BBQ going on but they were reminded when they got close. The smell of roasting meat filled the air and their stomachs reminded them that they hadn’t eaten since this morning. As the two men enter they saw 2 kids rotating over coals. Depositing their prey in a large cage with some of the others kids from the hunt they went over to the meat cooking. Two chefs worked on a boy and a girl with nice breast both in their early teens. Unfortunately for Jack and Adam they had missed the fun part where the meat cooks alive. These two were dead their skin covered in BBQ sauce and rotating a foot above the coals. They ask the chefs and found out they had ½ hour until they would be served so they spent time swamping stories with the other hunters. They dined on the BBQ teens jack having a slice of boy ass while Adam managed to get a full tit. After that most everyone retied to their cabins with their “sons or daughters.” Jack and Adam were no exception. Adam carried June into his cabin tied her to the bed in an X position. After a week of being raped daily in this manner she was use to it and just closed her mind to the whole thing. Adam always enjoyed playing with his food but tonight he was going to give her something to think about. “You’re probably wondering why you aren’t dead. That’s easy enough to explain,” Adam said as he lay down next to June. “You and Jason are going to be the guest of honor at our BBQ tomorrow.” June’s responded with anger in her voice, “you mean were going to be cooked tomorrow.  He chuckled “yes. I’m looking forward to having these on my plate tomorrow.” He slid his mouth over her right tit and his tongue began to play with June’s nipple. June disappeared back into her safe place and let him fuck her. In was late morning when Jack and Adam met, both having a late night with their future meals, to begin perpetrations. Jack tied their future meals stakes facing their final destination. Adam place Charcoal into the pit and lit it up. Both kids shook knowing that they would soon be rotating over the coals soon. While the charcoal burned down the meat was washed inside and out. Then the meat’s hair was removed even from their heads and in the case of June the light fur above her pussy was also shaved off. Jason had non above his cock but Jack shaved it any way. They screamed as they were tied to spits and the BBQ sauce was applied. “Alright you two ready to be cooked?” Jack asked.  “NO I don’t want to be cooked,” Jason cried. Adam slid a couple of fingers inside June and tried to excite the girl “how about you?” she gasped please… no… cook… ahh!” Despite herself June found she was getting excited as the fingers slide in and out pussy.  Jack laughed at his friend “if you play with her much longer we won’t be able to BBQ and eat them today.” Sadly Jack was right they still had to cook over the coals quite awhile before becoming fully cooked. Reluctantly Adam removed his fingers from the girl and grabbed the bottom end of the spit. Jack grabbed the other end of the spit and they hoisted June over the coals. She was face down and the heat rose up to meet her body. June was left there until they got Jason up in the BBQ pit next the girl. They attach the spits to an electric motor so the dinner would start turning but with out them having to turn them. Jack and Adam sat drinking beer and watch as the kids screamed and thrash about as they slowly rotated at one revolution per every 2 minutes. As for the meat they thoughts were of anger. June thought, “Why are they are doing this to me? I didn’t know people would eat me.” She felt a tingle between her legs after awhile. Jason thoughts were along the same line. “I’m going to die! I shouldn’t have let Mr. Jack get me into his truck.” Jason’s little 4 inch cock grew hard when he rotated away from the heat but shrank away when the heat hit it once again. Adam or Jack would poke them every now and then and applied BBQ sauce. It took an hour for the two children to become just meat. With a little shutter Jason turn to meat followed shortly bay June.  Jason’s little cock was wrapped in foil so as not to burn off as were June’s tits. They were lowered closer to the coals to cook now that the fun of watching them struggle had ended. It took several more hours for them to cook completely. Jack and Adam removed the meat from the BBQ pit placed them on to platters. Carrying them to the picnic table they notice the cleaning crew was watching. Adam asked, “Would you mind if we invited them? We’ll still get our favorite parts.” Jack looked at the crew before answering, “They do look hungry. Alright, I think there’s enough for everyone.” Adam waved them all over. He made sure to have a June’s breasts and cunt on his plate. Jack like wise got his cuts. He had Jason’s cock and balls as well as ass cheek with spicier attached. Adam made sure everyone else got some of the meat before starting on his meal. Jack slid the severed member in and out of his mouth a few times, remembering the boy it had been attached to, before final biting into it. The cock had turn out to be delicious one of the best he had in a long time. Adam enjoyed the cunt filet and tits from June. He always did enjoy BBQ girl. There was little left of the two children but bones by the time they finished. The cleaning crew and maids had enjoyed the meal and thank them and said they would clean up. There was little left two hunters to do except pack and head for home. On the way home in the late afternoon they were relaxed when they found two young teens a boy and a girl hitchhiking. The two men smiled at each other as they pulled over to pick up their next meal.

                                                     THE END

