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Steven was a Vice President in charge of public relations for a multi national company. As such he was often called to go foreign destinations. They were in talks to buy a small Chinese shipping company in Hong Kong. It was supposed to have been simple they had agreed in principal to being bought out but when he got there they had backed out of the deal. It seemed that another company had snuck in and made a better offer. So now this trip to china had become rather dull. He had to wait for the home office to remedy the situation. Once his company owned the shipping line his job would be to be there for photos, things like shaking hands with his counter parts. So he wandered around different parts of Hong Kong doing the “tourist thing,” as the younger generation called it. Steven was in his late fifty’s and of European descent with graying hair. He had never married for he was to busy climbing the corporate ladder. Also adult women never interested him that much. He preferred younger females and by young he meant young, no older then their early teens. Steven never had that much trouble finding them either. In every country there was some form of prostitution legal and otherwise. Once in Russia he had been fortunate enough to find a fellow who took him to the “child brothel.” There they had children as young a three to use for the right price. While he liked them young that was too young.  The limit youngest he’d want was five. Steven paid several visits to that place having a different one every time. It was a five year old on one visit, while having a 13 year old on a different visit. On this trip though there had been no such luck. Although there were lots of adults for entertainment around for men, Steven couldn’t find a single young one. Back in his hotel the phone rang. It was Jin Chou or James as he thought of him in English. James was the president of the shipping company and was inviting him to dinner. Hong Kong while reverting to Chinese rule was still put much independent. That meant plenty of high end restaurants. James was picked up Steven in his chuffer driven car and they made their way down to the docks. “Where is it you’re taking me?” Steven wanted to know. In perfect English but with a British accent a smiling James replied, “To a private restaurant offshore. The food is quite excellent out there. But mostly we can talk privately.” They boarded a small launch and were ferried out past all the junks in the harbor to an old rusty ship. Steven thought, “what a shit hole, I hope it doesn’t sink while were on it. It’s probably rat infested too.” James laughed as if he’d read his mind, “Don’t let outward appearances fool you. That is just to throw the authorities off. Wait until you see the insides.” They boarded and were immediately halted by a man in Chinese sailor uniform. After a short conversation in mandarin the man showed him to a hatch. Inside was a typical ship hallway and another hatch. What was behind that one shocked Steven. It was a huge dining area with mahogany panel walls. A few business men like themselves were there dining. They were seated and handed menus. Steven looked at it but had no idea what it said. It was written in Chinese and while he did speak some of it he didn’t read Chinese. Seeing his confusion James said, “If you don’t mind I’ll order for us.” The waiter came back with wine for them. After a conversation with him he smiled and disappeared toward the kitchen. “I’ve ordered us a couple steaks.” They sat and chatted about his stay here was going until the meal arrived. The plate was sat in front of James who watched as the steak was sat out in front of Steven. He looked at it in shock and looked up at James who was stifling a laugh. “Is there anything wrong with your steak?” he asked. James asked, “Uh is this what it look like?” Trying not to laugh James replied, “What do you think it is?” Steven answered in awe, “It looks like a vagina, a young child’s vagina.” James nodded saying, “that’s exactly what it is, a cunt steak. I believe yours came off a 6 year old.” With that James added salt and pepper to his steak and sliced off a piece popped into his mouth. Steven watched the expression on James’s face, which was one of satisfaction. Steven had tasted them that young raw before, so he decided why not try it cooked. The meat was tender and juicy and as it turned out better tasting cooked than the raw version “Mmm this is the best steak I’ve ever had,” Steven said commented after biting into his meal. No business was done during the meal but after Steven had questions. He asked, “Where do they get the children from? Are they all girls or are there boys too?” They were now seated in a private room sipping cognac. James answered, “You know china has a one child limit. Well of the rural population want a boy to carry on the family name. That means the girls are either slaughtered out right at birth or sometimes bought into the big cities and sold.” Amazed by the story Steven said, “So do the parent’s know what is to happen to them?” shaking his head no James said, “they are paid about £50. But I get my money back for instance; this meal alone would have cost £1,000 for each of us. But this is my other company so if I wish to invite a friend to dinner it’s no concern anyone.” Steven shook his head, “I don’t think I could get meal like this on my expense account.” James nodded, “yes that particular cut is rather hard to hide on an expense account. But there are other cuts that can be had for as little as £100 you could have an arm or lower leg.” Getting down to business Steven asked, “So why treat me to this lavish meal, not that I don’t appreciate it.” looking slightly embarrassed he replied, “I own and run the, um, well call it a restaurant.” He paused for a moment to let Steven to compose himself after a coughing spell. Restaurant was not how Steven thought of this place more a private club maybe. Continuing James said, “The problem is ship is part of the shipping company that you company is about to acquirer.” Steven saw the problem now. When his company had control they want this ship out at sea not sitting in the harbor and especially not set up as a restaurant that use children as food. “Yes I see your problem we defiantly don’t want this place shut down, I may be able to do something, but I expect to be well compensated for it. Say dinner when ever I’m here for as long as I’m here,” Steven said. He hadn’t gotten to where he was without using a few backdoors and not always legal either. James was very happy for his part for he’d thought for sure that he’d want part of the business for himself. But if Steven only wanted to dine on the girls then James could live with that. When he nodded yes Steven asked, “So how did you know I wouldn’t tell the authorities when I was served that steak.” Laughing James said, “I hired a hacker to look at you computer. You seem to have a lot of young girls in there. So I thought you might like to try one cooked.” Steven was a bit miffed by the search of his computer but think about it he’d have done the same thing. “You thought right; I do like to play with them. However I think I could get use to dining on them too,” he said. James stood and said, “We have a few guest rooms available if you’d care to look over a future meal in private.” Steven grinned, “I think it only appropriate that I get to now my food before I send her off to the kitchen.” James led him down to the several decks and into a big room. Steven’s cock rose to attention in his pants as he surveyed the room. There were a dozen young girls sitting in an oversize tub. None of the girls was older then the age of eight with the youngest four or five. Any of them speak English?” With a shake of the head no James said, “No English and only a little Chinese.  After all their just meat so why educate them.” Steven smiled at the girl who smiled back and waved. “They love that tub it seem to me. Are there water jets in there excite them?” laughing James explained, “of course there is. They don’t understand what it is only that it makes them feel good. It also serves another purpose and that’s to tenderize their little bodies, especially the cunt steak.” Laughing Steven said, “I wondered why that steak was so tender. Do they know what going to happen to them sex and otherwise?” James was admiring the girl as he said, “Sex yes otherwise no. they have been taught how to please a man and therefore these girls are not virgins.” One of the girls who looked to be the oldest stood up and blew a kiss at Steven. “Ok I take the cutie there. As far as virginity goes it makes it a lot easer to fuck them when they have none,” he said and motion for the girl to come to him. She stood there dripped wet her brown staring up at him. “Dose she have a name?” Steven asked. James said, “None of them have a name. Just call her meat, actually she’ll answer to anything you call her.” Steven said, “Well then if you’ll show Lamb Chop here and me where to go for our little rest, I promise to have her back to you in a couple hours.” James wave a hand saying, “I recommend you enjoy her the whole night. Then in the morning my chefs can gut her and cut the child into her various cuts. That way you can have steak and eggs for breakfast.” Steven watched James select a girl the youngest one. As they walk down the hall as he said, “about that is it possible to roast her alive and have her severed whole to me.” With a nod James said, “Interesting, we usually don’t get a request for whole girl. Would you want to watch your meal cook?” Steven was surprised by that question but found himself saying, “alright, yes I think I’d like to see Lamb Chop here cook.” Steven smiled at the girl ran his finger though her hair and said to her, “You want me to watch you cook alive don’t you Lamb Chop.” She looked at James for a translation who told her, “He wants you to suck his cock. But wait until your in the room.” she giggled nodded and smiled up at Steven as they came to his room. “She’s yours until 8 am tomorrow. If you change your mind about live cooking you might want to strangle her. It’s actually quite enjoyable if you’re inside them when you kill them. This is you room enjoy.” Steven didn’t think he’d could kill her himself. As soon as the door closed Lamb Chop’s hand reached out unzipped hid pants and pull his cock out. She stuck him inside her mouth and began moving her head back and forth alone his long shaft.  Steven with eyes closed began moaning as her tongue licked the head of his penis. He couldn’t hold back and let out a grunt as his cum filled her hot mouth. Lamb Chop drank it down as fast as she could but some still spilled out of the corners of her mouth. Steven helped the girl to her feet and together they move over to the bed. He tossed her onto the bed then quickly got out of his clothing and joined her. “Aright Lamb Chop let see how you tastes raw. Then tomorrow I find I’ll find out how you taste cooked.” She just lay there smiling and let him spread her legs apart.  When Steven opened her hairless vagina lips he noticed his Lamb Chop was already wet. That was what he had hoped for as he tasted the girl. She tasted just like she looked, which was sweet. After the taste test Steven was once again hard as he lay on his back and pulled the girl toward him. He raised the girl aligned her pussy up then lowered her on to his ridged cock. She slid down Steven’s cock taking all 6 inches with out a whimper. Lamb Chop’s eyes were half closed and smile of contentment as she road up and down his cock. Once again Steven grunted as this time his cum filled he her sex to over flowing. The girl let out a moan as she too came and then collapsed on to his chest and fell asleep. Steven smiled patted the girl on the head and smoothing her tousled hair. Steven couldn’t help but marvel at what a lovely little sex toy she was. Just before he falling asleep Steven move his hand moved down to her butt. He went to sleep wondering what this ass meat would taste like or the whole girl for that mater. Around midnight he was roused or aroused was a better word, for his little Lamb Chop once again had her mouth rapped around his cock. When she finished her midnight snack, they both went back to sleep. At 7am there was a tap on the door that awakened Steven. He peeked out to see James holding the dead body of the girl he’d taken to bed. “I’m on my way to the kitchen with the meat and just wanted let you know that you have an hour to finish up,” he said.  Snickering Steven replied, “Enough time for one last fuck then. Alright see you in an hour.” He trotted back to bed and said to the sleepy eyed child, “Still half a sleep I see. Well I’ve got a cure for that.” With that he opened her legs and fucked her for the last time. When he finished she crawled between Steven’s legs and too him in hand. She jabbered at him in Chinese, but he didn’t understand until she placed his cock in her mouth. “Oh you’re hungry huh? Ok it only fitting that I feed you one last time before you feed me,” he laughed. As Lamb Chop ate her last meal of cum couldn’t help but think about what awaited the girl when she finished. It almost broke his heart to think she was destined for the oven. But if he didn’t have her cooked someone else would want her and in pieces most likely. No having her cooked whole and alive was more humane way then craving her up while still alive. That and he was sure it would also be exciting to watch her being cooked alive. When she finished Lamb Chop’s big brown eyes looked up at him and she smiled. With a chuckle Steven said, “You liked that did you? I guess we should get you clean up now so you can roast.” He led her to the bathroom and left her in private for a few minuets so she could empty herself.  Steven picked up the phone and asked for James. Once connected he said, “Where shall I deliver Lamb Chop when I finish cleaning her up” James laughed, “Oh you don’t have to clean her. I have people that will do that.” the bathroom door opened and she stuck her head out looking at Steven who smiled at her. He told the phone, “that alright she’s no trouble to clean and I want a shower myself.” James said, “Alright that will save sometime. Tell you what I have a man waiting outside your cabin door to escort you and,” Steven heard a chuckle before James continued, “Lamb Chop to the kitchen.” they went back into the bathroom and where they showered. Lamb Chop washing Steven’s cock and reciprocated by cleaning her slit. He did this by sliding one soapy finger in and out of her pussy. She giggled and squirmed slightly as he did this to her. When he finished to early Lamb Chop frowned, but he knew if he didn’t they’d be playing all day and he had to get her to the kitchen. Steven put his clothing back on and opened the door to the cabin and went out into the hall holding Lamb Chop’s hand.  A man in a sailor suit had been leaning against the wall smoking a cigarette. When the door opened he crushed it out and stood at attention. Then he reached for the girl who moved back behind Steven out of his reach. He said something to her and she shook her head. Steven said, “I take her to the kitchen you just lead the way.” He didn’t say anything but turned and led them threw a maze of corridors. They arrived there and James greeted them asking, “So how was she?” Steven smiled saying, “she was fantastic in bed.” Then with a sigh he asked, “So what happens to her now?” he said something to one of the cooks who came over and before she could react grabbed her. A perplexed Lamb Chop began to scream as she was taken away. “The first thing is to finish cleaning her. You didn’t happen to wash her bowels did you? No? Well that what is going on now,” James said.  Five minutes later she was back in front of them being held tightly by the cook. “So how do you want her cooked? I now you said whole and alive. What the chef needs to know is slow or fast cooking method?” James said thinking he new the answer.  “I want her cooked the least painful way if that possible.” Steven said. Laughing James replied, “Well either way is painful, but the slow roasting is of her is a little less painful.” when he received a nod James told the chef how and what recipe to use on the girl. Lamb Chop heard and understood screamed and struggled anew. He took the girl to the counter where an assistant tied her up. Her hands were tied to her feet and a small bamboo pole was placed between Lamb Chop’s legs to keep them apart. Steven was becoming excited as shoved a stick of butter inside her pussy and then the rest of her was smeared with butter. Then his Lamb Chop was laid on to her back sprinkled with various spices and slid into an oversize oven. James said, “Come this way and you can watch her cook on close circuit television.” He’d rather have stood in front of the oven and watch her cook but the kitchen was rather small and he would have been in the way. The room was small but there was a padded chair and the TV was so large it took up the wall in front of the chair. On it was Lamb Chop struggling and screaming. He was left alone to watch the girl cook. Steven could see the panic on her face as the oven started to glow. He felt little Steven rising to attention as he watch the girl cook. There was a knock on the door and James stood there with a small girl beside him. He laughed as he explained, “I have this one as a replacement for the other girl if you want her. Actually she on her way to the kitchen but the customer didn’t want her except on the table. So if you would do her to death it would be appreciated.” Looking between the TV and the girl Steven asked, “what about the show? As for doing her to death I’m not sure I can do that.” With a shrug James said, “She’s got a hot mouth and she now how to use it. So it won’t interfere with you watch the other one roast. Now if you can’t bring yourself to kill her, the cook will slice off the parts he needs while the meat is still alive.” on the TV Lamb Chop was bouncing as much as she could as orgasm after orgasm hit her. He never saw James leave as he became engrossed on watching the meat as she slowly cooked. He also felt his pants unzipped and a hot mouth going to work. Eventually the TV entertainment ended with a large scream as a last orgasm hit and she became truly meat. It took him several minutes to realize she was dead, but when he did he was a little sad, because she had been such a good little fuck. Steven now had to decide on the best method to kill this one. He had managed not to cum in the girl’s mouth, but now he needed to shoot his load or explode. Now Steven concentrated on the girl laying on her and shoving his manhood deep into her mouth and down her throat. At first she grinned as he did this. But then the girl tried to breathe and found out she couldn’t. She began to flail about as she started suffocating. Steven felt trilled as girl moved about under him trying to breath. Just before she lost conscious he pulled out. He decided she wasn’t going to die that way. Steven let her catch her breath before pushing his cock inside her pussy. She slowly began to respond to administrations and soon was smiling again as she enjoyed the feeling of being fucked. When she began to pant as she neared an orgasm Steven’s hand move toward her throat. As he felt her pussy tighten his hand closed in on her throat. Steven timed it just right as the girl started her last orgasm his hand closed off the air to lungs. She came and went at the same time and as she went Steven came inside her. When he pulled out of the dead girl he had to admit James had been right about doing a girl to death, that had been one of the best fucks he’d ever had. Now he found himself famished as he hadn’t eaten in almost 24 hours. He looked at the TV and there was no Lamb Chop roasting in the oven. When he opened the door and entered the hallway he found James coming toward him. “Dinner is ready uh if you’re though with the other one,” James said looking toward the room and smiling. Returning the smile Steven said, “she all yours.” He was led to the dining room and seated. Two waiters brought out his girl on a platter surrounded by carrots. Lamb Chop was on her back and legs up in the air with white canapés place over them. Her arms had been bent at the elbow so her hands were up in the air. Canapés had also been placed over her hands. She still had a smile on her face even if it was covered by an apple and her big brown eyes stared up at him. But it was her cunt that interested Steven the most for in it was green substance. “There you are roast lamb. I figure scene you kept calling her lamb chop she should be done as lamb,” James said. Laughing Steven said, “Well she looked so tender just like a lamb and she still dose.” James nodded picked up a knife and carved out her pussy and spoon some mint jelly on to the plate and some carrots then handed it to Steven. The meal turned out to be delicious as he ate the tender lamb pussy; the carrots had been cooked with the lamb and the mint jelly made the meat taste great. It was hard to believe several hours ago he’d been fucking the girl and now he was dining on roasted her flesh. After the meal he made a few phone calls then told James, “The ship is yours and no longer part of the shipping company. I couldn’t have such a fine restaurant shut down.” James smiled and nodded as he said, “then your company has shipping company to it holdings. You’re welcome to dine here anytime you’re in Hong Kong free of charge.” Steven knew that he’d be traveling through Hong Kong a lot now. 

                                THE END

