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As the jungle begins to become more sparse, you hear voices and instinctively jump
behind a tree. The scene in front of you is disturbing, to say the least. A group of natives
rotate captive humans on a spit, while other natives sit at tables studying what appear to

be menus. Is this... a cannibal restaurant?!

“So,” a seated native says to an approaching waiter. “Who’s on the menu today?”
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