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                         A Cannibal

It was the first day of summer vacation and Ariel wanted to go to the beach. She had asked her mother of course, but mom had told by her that she was to young to go by herself. Ariel was a cute 9-year-old redhead. She was also a thinker and Ariel was thinking she had away around this problem. Her mother had made a point that she could not go by herself. Ariel's mom said she could not go to the beach by herself, but she didn’t say she couldn’t go if she had a friend go with her. She went to her room and called her best friend, Tari. “Hey you want to go to the beach tomorrow?” Ariel asked. Her squeal with delight answering, “oh cool! Because it’s suppose to be really hot tomorrow afternoon. So your mom is taking us, right?” With a sigh Ariel said, “um no, mom said she couldn’t take us. Also my mom says I’m too young to go by myself. But if you go I won’t be by myself.” With a giggle Tari said, “Yeah my parents are the same way. Anyway I like your idea so let do it.” A smiling Ariel said into the phone, “Let’s meet here after your mom gone to work and then take the bus to the beach.” After Ariel end the phone call Tari went to try on her swimsuit. She stood in front of the full-length mirror looking at herself. Tari looked at herself thinking she wasn’t that young anymore because the suit was tight, after all it was last years suit. She would have like had a new one but Tari’s mother wouldn’t buy her a new one unless the old one didn’t fit or was ripped. In a household of 5 girls, she being one of the middle children, money was tight because of high the maintenance all the girls required. Therefore most of Tari’s clothing were hand-me-downs from her sisters. Ariel on the other hand was an only child and money was not tight. Still she could not ask her mother to take her shopping for a new bathing suit. That was because as far as Ariel’s mom knew she wasn’t going to the beach. 

As the girls were making plans for the beach across town James and his wife Miranda were also making plans. The plan involved their daughter who was graduating college. They wanted to give her a party that had to do with Rachel’s chosen profession oceanography. The proud parents wanted the theme of her graduation dinner along that line. “I’ve got the restaurant reserved for Monday evening. They say they have all kinds of sea food except of the one,” James said to his wife. Miranda shook her head replying, “Let me guess no mermaids. Well would they at least be willing to cook her?” With a nod James said, “They have no problem with cooking half fish, half people, after all mermaids come from the sea. Therefore they should be thought of as seafood. So I’m going to go looking for one tomorrow.” Nodding her head and smiling Miranda told her husband, “I want you to bring the little mermaid before you take her to the restaurant. I want to make sure you got a big one, we have a lot of family coming to the celebration.” He left the room grumbling. James thought, “Why dose she needed to see what I got? I always select a big enough piece of meat for our needs.” in the 21st century cannibalism while not officially legal was now accepted by society due to food shortages and over population. Children were thought to be especially delicious but hard to get as parents kept a close eye on their offspring. There were only a few restaurants that severed children. Young girls up to early teens were preferred choice. That was because myth that a girl’s meat was considerably more tender then that of a boy. Like most children they never listen to their parents warnings. So the thought of ending up as someone’s food cross the preadolescent minds as they sat off to the beach that next morning. They took the city bus to the beach and found it was already crowed. Ariel and Tari didn’t notice people looking at them as they search for a spot to put their towels down for sun. Unbeknownst to the girls this was the spot next to a restaurant that found was the last place they should have chosen. They stretched out and began to sun themselves. Inside the owner and chef, Jacquelyn, was getting ready to open up for the day. She peered out the door thinking this would be a great day for her restaurant. Jacquelyn out of habit was sizing people thinking of recipes she could use on them when she saw two young girls. She became excited as she studied the girls. They looked to be the 9 or 10 years and cute. One was a redhead while with a bright red bikini. The other girl was brunet with blue one on. The bathing suits look to be a little small therefore it showed off their meat very well. While she couldn’t be sure both girls seemed to have just a hint of breasts. What really excited her was they seemed to be by themselves. Jacquelyn knew she’d have to have them for a menu item. In fact she thought they might be right for that special party on Monday. They wanted a mermaid and looking at those two Jacquelyn though they make an excellent choice. While normally she didn’t get involved in selection people meat, customers having their own preferences, these two were practically begging to be put on the menu. Jacquelyn went back to her office and searched the papers and found the contract for Monday. She dialed the phone number and after identifying herself to someone was put on hold for a minute. “This is James, I hope there aren’t having complications about the party, Jacquelyn.” Giving a little chuckle she replied, “no sir, but I may just have found couple of mermaids for you. They are young though best guess is that their around 9 or 10.” In a thoughtful voice James said, “well that would be about the right size. I take it you don’t have them yet?” When he received a negative answer James continued “my wife wants to see them to make sure their right. So if you’d pick them up we’ll come down to check them out.” That was fine with Jacquelyn she’d charge them extra for supplying the meat. She told them to come by around after the lunch rush that she’d have the meat for them to look at. After she had hung up the phone Jacquelyn went and told her staff to keep a desecrate eye on the girls. One way or another the girls were coming in here, even if that meant she had to go out there and drag them into the restaurant kicking and screaming. Jacquelyn was a well-rounded woman of in her mid 30’s. She was not that tall either standing just over 5 feet. As it turned out the meat came to her. Tari and Ariel had come in to get a couple of sodas and cool off. Lying in the sun had made them thirsty and hot. They talked about going in the water but with their swimming suits being tight as they were the girls were afraid of showing even more of their bodies off. The girls sat in a both next to the kitchen drinking the sodas and eating fish chips until all of the sudden they found themselves paralyzed. Jacquelyn had spiked their dinks with a poison from a puffer fish. It could kill of could in large enough dose but a lower dose cause temporary paralyzes. This is what Jacquelyn wanted because most people preferred this type of meat cooked alive and in front of them. The girls were frighten out of their wits as Jacquelyn came out and with the help of her one of the waiters brought the kids into the kitchen. Tari and Ariel were still awake and their only problem was that they couldn’t move. Jacquelyn smiled down at the meat. She said, “girls I have god new and bad the two of you. Lets start with the bad your meat. Now for the good, I’m a professional chef and I’ll make sure you two are cook properly.” She looked into their eyes, which were wide with terror. With a chuckle she added, “you should be able to talk and move in a couple of hours our so. I’ve got special customers who are going to want to see the two of you. Confidently I can’t see them turning down two lovely pieces of meat down such as yourselves.” She adjusted the girls so they could see each other and then secured to a table. Jacquelyn didn’t undress them she would let James and Miranda do that if they wanted. The girls were able to talk after ½ hr. but couldn’t yet move much more then finger and toes. Tari asked, “Arial what happen if the people don’t want us? Will she let us go?” Her friend tried to shrug her shoulders but they were still paralyzed. So Ariel answered, “I doubt it. I think were food no matter what.” Tari sniffed out her next question, “how are we going to be cook? Is it going to hurt?” Ariel snorted before answering, “How do I know, I’ve never been cooked before.” A voice from behind them said, “cooking methods very by age and what the costumers want. These are the two I told your husband about.” The girls saw the cook coming over toward them with a man and a woman. They saw that man in a suit was tall dark haired and a blond haired woman in dress.  “Hmm their rather scrawny specimens. What do you think James,” Miranda asked. Her husband replied, “Well honey there are 2 of them and you can’t tell that much about them with a tee shirts and towels raped around them.” Miranda nodded asking the chef,  “Jacquelyn do you mind, we’d like to look them over.” The girls began screaming which about as much as they could do to still being paralyzed. When Jacquelyn nodded for them to go ahead the couple smiled and began unwrapping the meat. Jacquelyn was enjoying the show as she always did when customers brought their meat in for her to cook. The only thing she liked more the watching was playing with them before it was time them to cook. It also looked like James and Miranda like to play with the food too. James was rubbing the Ariel’s two little bumps on her chest that would have one-day been big breasts, except for one thing and that was she was food. Miranda was more practical in her exploration. She started by squeezing Tari’s legs then moving her hands up to find out if the girl was a virgin. Not that it mattered to her she was just curious. She inserted finger, which didn’t go far, into a screaming Tari and wiggled it. The girl’s screams soon became gasps of confusion as to what was happening between her legs. Whatever was happening down there it felt good and she didn’t want it to stop. James had stopped playing with Ariel to watch his wife finger fuck the Tari. James decided to do the same to his girl. He moistened his middle finger and then shoved it all the way into her. Ariel screamed at the violation of here sex. Soon though both girls were cooing as they began to enjoy what was happening to them. Tari was first to have an orgasm and Miranda stuck her head between the girl’s legs licking the juices that flowed from her victim’s pussy. It didn’t take much longer for Ariel to also cum and even less time for James to eat her out. Jacquelyn had watch with interest as the couple manipulated the girls. Her mouth watered among, other places, and she wanted to go over to James push him out of the way and lap up Ariel’s juices herself. Unfortunately she couldn’t do that, because Jacquelyn was sure of that they were going to buy them. Still she could probably get a taste of them tonight after the restaurant closed. The couple stood up, a glaze around their mouths, and Miranda nodded to her husband. “Alright they’ll do fine. We’ll want them to put on a show while the cook,” James said. Jacquelyn smile as she said, “of course sir. Now as for a recipe I think they cook up best as mermaid chowder.” She then gave the couple details as to how it would be done. Jacquelyn told them about the two large TV’s so everyone would be able to see the little mermaids cook. When James and Miranda left the kitchen and walk out into the dining area they were met with around of applause from the few patrons there. They were confused at first but when they looked up at the TV’s they saw the naked girls they had just sampled. The couple realized that they had put on a show for everyone there. Miranda flushed red with embarrassment while James just smiled and nodded to the people. When the couple left Jacquelyn flipped a switch that turned the cameras off. Walking over to the meat she told them, “that it girls your officially meat now. So I guess I should put you in the meat locker then.” The girls didn’t responded because they were still enthralled from their first orgasm. Jacquelyn had two “meat lockers” one was kept for traditional foods and refrigerated, while the other was more in the form of a bedroom. Jacquelyn liked to call it a “people locker.” She called upon the waiter again and the girls were transferred to that room. Upon leaving the room the waiter asked, “um, Jacquelyn may I play with one of them? I mean after my shift of course.”  She smiled at him before saying, “Lars my boy I let you have a choice. There is one condition attached though. As you know we’ve got that special dinner on Monday. Well I need a Neptune act like he’s cook two mermaids.” He laughed saying, “yeah I can do that, I guess.” She also laughed “don’t worry I’ll be doing the actual cooking I’ll dress as a slave girl or something all you have to do is push our two mermaids under the broth occasionally.” It was three hours later and the restaurant was now closed. The entire staff was gone leaving just Lars, Jacquelyn and the future mermaids alone. She unlocked the door to find the girls cowering in a corner. “Please don’t cook us,” the redhead said. Jacquelyn said, “well if you give us your names I won’t cook you today.” The black haired girl said, “I’m Tari and she’s Ariel. Can we go now we won’t tell about anything that happened.” Lars couldn’t help laughing as he said, “oh wow, you know I’ve always wanted to fuck ‘the little mermaid.’ Now here’s my chance, to make love to Ariel in person.” Ignoring the screams Lars walked over to the redhead picked her up and tossed her onto the nearby bed. “You, Tari, come with me you don’t want to watch this. As for you Lars remember she’s not to be hurt,” Jacquelyn told him. With that she took a crying Tari away. She once again found herself strapped to the table and being probed. That Tari was still a virgin bothered her a little, but other then a finger she didn’t have the equipment to break her. Still she knew from earlier this girl was juicy but she had no idea as to her taste. So Jacquelyn knew that she’d want to sample her. But first she needed sexual relief, because she was between girlfriends at the moment and had no one to lick her cunt. “Alright my little mermaid it time to feed you,” Jacquelyn said with an evil grin. She quickly striped and pushed he pussy into her captive’s face. A very confused Tari was told to “lick me or it’s into the pot you go.” Tari didn’t want to go into a pot so she moved her tongue along the woman’s pussy.  The girl did an adequate enough job to bringing Jacquelyn to a small orgasm. She decided to nibble on her the small bumps on Tari’s chest that were the girl’s breast. Tari gasped as and shuttered as Jacquelyn's tongue danced over the girl’s nipples. In people locker, Lars was enjoying his little mermaid. Ariel was screaming as he striped off his clothing and grin at her. Lars reached over and garbed the girl by the ankle and stretched her out on the bed. He used his weight to hold the girl down and started kissing her on the face. Ariel continued screaming for she could feel the man’s cock throbbing on her stomach. She knew what was about to happen and she didn’t like the idea. But all her struggles did was make Lars harder. He continued to kiss her moving down past the girl’s neck to her almost nonexistent breasts. Lars spent a several minutes sucking on them. Little by little Ariel’s screams died off and her struggles slowed. Lars moved his six inches of manhood to the little girls sex. Ariel screamed as he pushed his manhood into her sex. It wasn’t so much the pain; there was some, but the surprise of having a man inside her. Lars manhood was a lot larger and rounder then the finger that had broken earlier that day. Soon though her screams had turned to moans as Lars gave Ariel her first and last fuck by a man. Tomorrow the girls would be too busy to be played with. Out in the kitchen Tari was enjoying what was happening to her. That was because Jacquelyn had her head buried between the girl’s legs and was licking her. Jacquelyn found her mermaid very tasty. She could only hope Tari would taste as good cooked. Jacquelyn finished bringing the girl to yet another orgasm then ate her pussy out for the last time. Jacquelyn put her clothes back on and dragged the girl back to the people locker. Ariel and Lars were lying on the bed recovering for their fun. She let Tari go pick up her waiter’s clothing and tossed them to him. “Get dressed. It time they got some rest the next couple of days is going to be a busy one for them. She was right about that, because starting the next morning the girls were taken to the to the back end of the kitchen where they were cleaned.  After that they were put on a scale. Jacquelyn needed to know that so she could conciliate the mermaids cooking time. Ariel weigh in at 75lbs while Tari 73lbs. The way to find out height was easy. Jacquelyn and Lars walked the girls in to the restaurant’s dining area, which only had a few patrons at the moment. Of course those patrons watched as the girls lead to the giant glass container filled with water. The girls screamed as they were lead up the stairs to the top of 10 foot round 5-foot deep container. “No I don’t want to be boiled! Somebody help me!” a terrified Ariel screamed just before she was pushed into the water. Tari had also screamed as she joined her friend in the pot. “Shut up you two. I’m not cooking you today!” Jacquelyn shouted over the screams coming from the water. The patrons had gathered around the pot to watch the show were disappointed to hear that. Jacquelyn smiled and nodded to herself, they fit with room to spare. With the test run successful the girls were scooped out and taken to the kitchen once again. Now Jacquelyn took two sharkskins from the fridge and brought over next to the girls. She told them, “you going to be mermaids when I cook you. These skins are going to be your tails. Now I need to make sure you fit inside though.” Both girls had the same comment, which was “EWW.” Jacquelyn slid both Ariel and Tari into the skins and stood back to admire them. The skins slid up to their navels and were it hung tight. They now look like mermaids especially since their tails were flopping.  She debated with herself whether to put shells over the meat’s breasts or not. In the end she decided not to because they really didn’t have any to speak of anyway. “Well my two little mermaids your almost ready to go out and be cooked.” Jacquelyn waited for their screams to quiet down before adding. “But don’t worry that’s not going to happen today.” She took the shark skin off return them to the cooler. She dragged the girls back to the people locker and tossed them in. “why did she call us mermaids?” Tari asked. A hysterical laugh proceeded Ariel’s answer, “why because she going to put those things back on us and then toss us in that big pot out in the dining room. I guess she planning to make soup out of us.” Tari said, “oh, I thought if I was ever going to be cooked it’d be in an oven.” Once again Ariel laughed, “I never thought of how I’d be cooked. By I guess it fitting that I end up as seafood. My name is Ariel after all and I think my mom named me after that cartoon mermaid.” 

It was the noon of the next day when Jacquelyn opened the door to the people locker. “It time to get you ready to cook girls. If you come peacefully it will be better for you,” Jacquelyn said. Tari shrugged shoulders saying, “she going to cook us no matter what we do.” Aril nodded saying, “Ok I’ll corporate too.” With a smile Jacquelyn said, “Alright then come with me Tari.” She took the girl’s hand, leaving Ariel behind, to the washing area. Tari allowed herself to be chained up. She expected to be scrubbed hard last time, which she would be. But first Jacquelyn had to clean her insides out which would be uncomfortable to the mermaid. After administering several enemas in the ass Jacquelyn came around her front and washed her down. She tied up the soon to be mermaid and placed her on the table. Then it was Ariel’s turn to be washed. Like Tari, Ariel had her bowels cleaned out. Of course neither girl like that process and were in tears by the end. Jacquelyn quieted their tears by telling them, “That was the worst part of the preparation.” The shark fins were placed over the girl’s legs with no trouble from them. Jacquelyn then picked up a knife cutting a small hole in the sharkskin that exposed each, of the now mermaid’s, sex. With that done Jacquelyn told the mermaids, “you two are ready to go. Now don’t go anywhere. I’m going to check and see if the costumers are ready for the entertainment.” She knew the girls couldn’t go anywhere because the hands were still tied. Jacquelyn walked out into the dining area and found James and Miranda along with Rachel. “The meat is ready to be brought out if everyone is here.” She told the family. Rachel looked perplexed at her parents asking, “Mom? You’re not going to boil lobsters alive? That’d be curl. Why you’d be better off boiling children alive then those poor defenseless lobsters.” James who was dirking a wine choked in to his drink. While Miranda smiled at Jacquelyn saying, “I believe everyone is here you may proceed.” The meat was to be a surprise for their daughter and she had just guessed at what they were cooking. “Oh honey, no it’s not lobsters. Let the cook bring out the meat and if you don’t want them to boiled we’ll think of something else.” Jacquelyn returned to the kitchen switch into her slave toga. She had the waitresses dress the same and waiting for her in the kitchen. The mermaids were slid face down onto oversize platters. In the dining area they both mermaids began panic. Both Ariel and Tari started screaming thrashing about as they realized they were about to be cooked. They were paraded around the room, to the delight of everyone and stopped in front of James, Miranda, and Rachel. “Oh don’t they look delicious. What do you think Rachel,” Miranda asked. Her daughter said with a giggle, “well they definitely don’t look like lobsters to me. Plus I here boiled mermaid is delicious.” James laughed as he said, “I know that redhead was delicious.” A thundering voice form the top of tank caught every ones attention at the top of the pot. There stood a man with trident in hand saying, “bring my naughty daughters to me. They must be punished.” That brought about around of laughter from diners but not the dinies. They mermaids were screaming as they were taken up the stairs. At the top the pot the rope holding their wrists together was cut. Las alter ego Neptune said, “daughter for plotting against me I sent sentence you to be cooked alive for these mortals.” The prop trident was use to push first Ariel then Tari into the pot. They splashed into the cold water where they began to tread water. Several times one or the other of the girls would try and climb out only to be pushed back into the ever-warming water. But Neptune saw to it that they didn’t make it by pushing them back down with his trident. In her guise as a servant girl, Jacquelyn, would bring various spices to add to the mermaid chowder. Steam was rising above water after 45 minutes and the girls were showing signs of being cooked. Their skin had become bright pink and ever now and then would go under water but mange to come back up. After an hour the girls slid beneath the water never to rise on their own again. Their young mermaid bodies tumbling in the simmering water. Everyone talked amongst their paying little attention as the meat cooked. So Jacquelyn was able to make sure the food was prepared right. The mermaids were in the water a total of 3 hours before being carefully removed. Ariel and Tari’s meat was ready to fall off their bones. Jacquelyn knew most people wanted to see and more importunately know whom they were eating. She added clams to the chowder and placed the girls on platters. The proud parents let their daughter have first choice of cuts. Rachel chose the left lower fin. Her father went higher on the on the girl having the cunt steak carved out. Miranda’s choice was ribs with breast meat attached cut from Tari. Rachel took a bite of meat. “Mmm! Whoever said mermaid was delicious was right. This is the best girl I’ve ever tasted,” she said. James said, “Yes I never knew a mermaid’s sex could be so tasty.” While Miranda added, “Their ribs aren’t bad either. But I think next time I like to have a slightly older one. Something with a little more meat here.” She sifted her hand under her own breast. Joking James said, “if you can get the recipe from Jacquelyn I’ll pick up the meat.” His wife was not a good cook. She couldn’t boil water with out burning it. But she told him, “it’s a deal you get one a couple years older then these and I’ll have our chef cook her up. Unless you prefer burnt girl.” Laughing Rachel said, “I was talking to cousin Amy. She said if she like the food she might be willing to have Jessica cooked and I think Jessica is 12 with 30A popping out.” Her mother and father looked over where Amy and Jessica sat. “You know I think Amy is enjoying the meat. I’ll have to see about that recipe I guess,” Amanda said with a laugh.

                                    The end

