Chef Sophia pt. 3
By

A Cannibal

 It was late afternoon when they got back to the ship. There was nobody around with all the passengers out have a good time in town.

 Sophia and Ryan went right down stairs to the practice kitchen. Both want the same thing at the moment, sex.

 This was the girl’s bedroom and where she enjoyed having sex the most. Soon they were both naked on top of the prep table.

 Even though Sophia was only 9 years old, the girl was experience in sex as a girl twice her age. She’d been playing with herself at home since the age of 5.
 However it wasn’t until on a cruise with her parents, where she and about 50 other kids where to become food, did she learn about sex with another person.

 The girl discovered how much better sex with people instead just using her fingers. It was also where she learned that it was also fun to cook people, especially if they were close to her age.

 So now she was a chef in training and having sex almost every day with Chef Ryan, her mentor. She had tried boys around her age but they weren’t fun because they didn’t know what to do. 

 She also had a girl she liked the taste of when she pretended to cook her. Come Monday it would no longer be pretend. She was slated to become meat for Ryan and herself. 
 Both enjoyed each other for an hour. As they were resting so they could do it again Chef Ryan brought up the subject of Monday meal.

 “I’ve told you that girl we’re having after the voyage is all yours to cook anyway you want and she is. The only thing I’m wondering is how you plan to do her?”

 “I was thinking oven but she seems to enjoy the BBQ better. I’ve tried the spit in her pussy and ass. She acts better when it’s in her sex, humping the stabilizer like crazy. So I’m thinking BBQ “Tina” would be delicious,” she smiled.

 “You found out her name? That could be dangerous you might form a bond,” he ask the young chef.

 “I know that, but I had to call her something. So Tina will do as well as any and she is going to be cooked,” Sophia giggled.
 Good, and as for her friends. I’m thinking of giving them to the other chefs. This teenagers will be so drunk when they get back they won’t realize they’re having leftovers,” he said with an evil grin.

 “They’d like that but if you do that when can I show them I can cook people just as good as them,” Sophia asked.

 “Actually you cook children better than any of the others. That said can you hold out another couple of weeks there another trip to BBQ Island then with a ton of kids to be barbequed again. I’ll let you select one of them and BBQ it for us,” he told the girl.

 That brought a smile to Sophia’s face. She could play one of them. That she too was bound for a BBQ pit and hopefully find someone claustrophobic too.
 The young chef had cook a girl she met aboard and that was when she found out she had a knack for cooking people.
 “Sure I’ll wait, but you have to pay me and right now,” she lean over and kiss Ryan to give him a hint as to the type of payment she wanted. 
 “o-ho, it’s that type of payment is it? Come here you little rascal and I’ll give you your payment,” he said pulling her into him.

 The young chef enjoyed her payment very much. She always did, whether it was Ryan the man or Chef Ryan who did it.

 After the second round and they were resting the girl asked something that perplexed her. “Am I still going to be able to BBQ Lisa on Monday if the other chefs are cooking the child meats?”

 “Hmm, that does present a problem. The answer is no not, Monday. Tuesday is when you have to do that,” he said.
 “I can live with that, as long as I can BBQ that meat before she spoils,” she chuckled.
 “Well if she spoils it’ll be your fault, you’ve tasted her every day since we got her,” Chef Ryan teased. 

  I only do that to make sure her taste hasn’t change and so far it hasn’t, but I need to keep checking, just being though you know,” Sophia said.
 Chef Ryan laughed long and hard at that statement and managed to gasp out, “as you should.”

 Sophia began laughing too. This was a joke among the chefs. The meats taste did change but only because of the type of BBQ sauce that was applied to her and they both knew this.
 The two spent the night cuddled together on the prep table. In the morning chef Ryan slipped out of the girl’s bedroom and went up on deck. 

 There were bodies everywhere but he didn’t think it was everyone. The ship wasn’t scheduled to leave here until 6pm meaning the passengers had another day to get dunk in Mexico.  

 In their condition he could easily snatch some of them and take them to the kitchen. Lucky for them they weren’t on the menu.

 Passengers didn’t end up there unless they or their parents gave permission. He had not received any word of volunteers so taking them to the kitchen was out.

 Chef Ryan made his way down to the kitchen and found nobody there. He went to where the remaining meats were being stored. 

 “I’ve got good news for you. None of you are on the menu today. However since this has been a hell of cruise with all the drunks I’m giving you six to the other chefs for their own meals. All except you that is,” he pointed at Lisa, “You are going to be given to my youngest chef. In-fact, come with me right now and we’ll go see her and she’ll fill in the details of how and when you are to be cooked.” 
 The meat stood and went with this chef. She had been observant and thought he was probably the he was the head chef. Therefore he held her fate in his hands since he could overrule the young chef.
 “Lisa” was glad to see they were heading to the practice kitchen. She was just putting on her chef uniform when they walked in.

 “No need for the uniform today the others can handle the reheating of the meat for the passengers. We are going to have a chat with our guest here.”

 It was a short conversation where Chef Sophia explained dinner arrangements.
 Your friends are going to be cooked Monday, that’s tomorrow by the way, by the other chefs. On Tuesday I get to BBQ you all by myself. Chef Ryan has agreed not to interfere with your cooking.”
 “You’re more than capable of barbequing her yourself. Besides I have a meeting with the owner, but I’ll be back in time to dine on this one with you,” he told the young chef.

 This was for the meat’s sake he could see that she was nervous. It was important to keep the meat be calm until she went over the coals. 
 Once that happened the meats panic. However by then had been season properly, so that it didn’t change their flavor that much.
 Of course when their sex drive kicked in their fear vanished and their meat returned to normal. That how it worked on children around 5 and up under that they were too young. 
 Like the meat he’d gotten for Sophia she couldn’t have been more than three and therefore that little one was roasted quickly.  
 “Alright meat, hop up on the counter and let’s do some more taste testing. You should try her filet it’s, delicious raw,” Sophia told her lover. 
 That was what Ryan was to her. Even though she did use other boys it was her job as chef to tenderize them as meat. She also knew that he did the same thing to other girls, but as long as he came back to her that was fine.
 Both attacked the girl/meat sampling her body. It turn out that Sophia was right in her easement that the filet wasn’t too bad tasting raw. 
Hopefully he’d find out if it was just as good cooked. This was his young chef’s meat so she had first choice as to cut when the meat was served later on.

 While Ryan sampled the filet Sophia sample the budding breasts. What little the meat had in the way of breast meat wasn’t bad. She just wished this meat had more of it. 

 The young chef had already decided to let Ryan have the filet. It wasn’t bad, but guys liked eating that part of them. Girls on the other hand liked munching on the hotdogs, the part that dangled between a male’s legs.
 Upon finishing snacking on the girl Sophia asking, “are you going to tenderize her before I BBQ her?”

 “I’d like to but I’m exhausted at the moment. Why don’t you practice barbequing her. I have to go tell the other chefs they don’t have to cook tonight, he told her.
 “Here that meat you get to practice being BBQ again,” she told the future dinner.

 The meat/girl smiled and rolled onto her stomach. Both chefs laughed at her and Sophia laid the spit across her back.

 Chef Ryan saw the meat was going to cause problems so he left the two and went to the main kitchen and found the other chefs had the meat out.

 “You have until tomorrow to decide how you want to cook them. The passengers are so drunk they won’t recognize their being severed leftovers. These meats are for you not the drunks up on deck. After we dock in L.A. tomorrow you can cook them any way you want. The only thing is Sophia and I would like a taste of each of them,” he told them.

 “Where is that munchkin? Also there are 6 of us and only 5 meats,” Chef Tina said.
 “She is practicing cooking that last meat. As for there being only 5 meats, I suggest you go find one in town, since you’re the only one complaining.”

 “Yeah we’ll have a nice Mexican dinner. You have recipes for Mexican children too don’t you?” she asked the Chef.

 “Of course I do and I’ll let you use one if you take Sophia along. I don’t think she’s ever hunted before and she needs fashion advice. I took her shopping yesterday and she got a spare change of clothes. However she needs more a woman to tell her what looks cute on her,” he explained to Tina.

 “Alright I do that, but can I get one of the meat boys service me before I go.”  
 Sure go ahead and get one. Our young chef won’t be ready for an hour. The meat had just gone over the coals when I left. That goes for the rest of you can have a meat they’re yours to play with until late tomorrow morning.”

 All of them except one chef managed to grab a toy.

 “The way I see it Shawn, you have two choices. 1st you can grab those teenagers and fuck the shit out of her. The alternative is to wait for Sophia to bring hers back. She’ll need tenderizing and she doesn’t have the equipment to do that like us men.”

 Shawn grinned and said just two words, “I’ll wait.”
 Chef Ryan went back to the practice kitchen and saw both meat and chef enjoying what they were doing.
 “Meat girl don’t where yourself out humping that stabilizer. Someone wants to tenderize you.”

 “I thought you were too tied to do that to this meat,” Sophia said.

 “I am, so Shawn is going to do it. You and Tina are going hunting for one more meat since we’re not sharing her with the others. She also going to take you shopping for more than the one change of clothing you bought. I recommend you get 2 more sets. She also a girl and you can ask her if what you’ve pick out is pretty,” Ryan explained. 
 “Is this chef who going to tenderize me, she already it another word for fucking, a cute man,” the meat wanted to know.

 “When I was captured by him, because he thought I‘d make good stew meat, I thought he was. Thanks again for not allowing him to do that,” Sophia said.
 “Oh you’ve thanked me several times already. Hey don’t get any ideas you’re our dinner come Tuesday,” he said. 
 Chef Ryan could almost see the wheels turning on the meat’s head. She was looking for anyway not to get barbequed and allowing him to fuck her seemed like a good way as any. 
 The BBQ was shut down and she was cleaned by both chefs using their tongues. Her honey mustard coated body was delicious tasting as usual.

 Once she had showered to get the raining BBQ sauce off of her the two escorted her to Shawn. 

 “We’re going to have fun a lot of fun over the next couple hours,” he was heard to say as they left the kitchen for his cabin. 

 Tina came in 20 minutes later with her toy. He was placed back in the holding cell to await his fate.
 “What type of meat should I pick up?” Tina asked.

 “Female about 7 years and upward will do,” Chef Ryan told her.

 The two then left on their shopping and hunting expedition. It was deiced they should do Sophia’s shopping first and not drag the new piece of meat around with them. 
Once Sophia had picked out her clothes with guidance from Tina it was time to go hunting.

 “How do we hunt? At home mom or dad would pickup someone hitchhiking or sometimes I’d bring a friend home from the park.”

 “That’s a good way if you have a car, but since we don’t we’ll see about getting a mother begging for money. We offer then offer her a bunch of money to let us have her daughter for a couple of hours.” The older woman giggled.
 “Isn’t that expensive?” Sophie asked. 
 “It would be if it was real money, yes, but this is fake stuff. Ryan gets this from somewhere and when we go to Mexico use it for emergencies like this.”
 The two wondered around the streets and finally found one woman asking for coins. It wasn’t quite right but she did have a daughter. Other beggars had boys but, Chef Ryan wanted a girl. This was because they already had enough male meat for his three girl chefs, but was shy one girl for the males.

 The only problem Tina had was talking to the mother. The older chef only spoke in English and the mom in Spanish. 

 When Sophia realized this she took over negations. When they left a ½ later with the 7 year old girl Tina asked, “Where did you learn Spanish?”

  “Oh I probably spoke Spanish since I was a baby. We live in Yuma, Arizona and that langrage is common there.” 
 Back onboard the ship the girl was taken to the kitchen where Chef Ryan stripped her naked. He looked and saw a very young girl with black hair with tears filling her dark eyes. 

 She hadn’t liked what the man had done to her. The girl also didn’t like being tossed into a cage with a bunch of other naked children.
 The drunken teenage passengers soon began filing back aboard the ship. The chefs went about reheating the meat. 

 All the passengers were plastered when they departed and none of them seemed to notice that the meat being severed was only partly there.
 They ship plied though the night and arrived in L.A. midmorning. Even as the passengers disembarked the ship the chefs gathered the meats.
 Each was given an enema and then a sponge bath. Then they were placed on the prep table. Each had a sheet of paper with a recipe which would be used on the meats.
 Shawn had the little Mexican girl who he’d tenderized overnight. She was to be roasted alive like the others. After the girl was cooked she would be carved into bits for a carnie asda burrito. 

 This was because the girl was Mexican therefore this would be Mexican food. It also happened that the girl had a spicy taste to her.
 One last thing and that was the recipe was easy.  Her meat added to rice, beans and a bottle of salsa wrapped in a nice warm tortilla. 
 It also happen that she wasn’t that cute or old enough to have tits. So nobody would care that she was chopped up.

 Sophia stood next to him for translation duty. Neither one spoke the others language Shawn being raise in Wisconsin spoke. He had learned French which was normal for his part of the country, as Spanish was to the southwest.

 The meat jabbered something at the chef and Sophia giggled, “She wants to know what you’re going to do to her?”

  “I thought it was oblivious to her by now. You can tell her she about to become a human burrito.”

 After she translated the meat screamed, “No” at the top of her lungs.
  The young chef giggled again saying, “I don’t think she likes that idea.”

 “Yeah I got that impression too, but I’m the chef and I get to choose the recipes. Tell her that and she’s meat. That there’s nothing she can say or do to change my mind,” Shawn said.

 When the translation was completed the girl, who was now lying in the roasting pan, began crying. This didn’t bother either chef and Shawn sliced onions on to the meat. 

 That done she was slid into the oven to begin the first phase of becoming a human burrito.

 “Is she saying anything important I should know about?” he asked.

 “Nope, she’s just screaming usual stuff, things like ‘let me out’ and for mommy to come save her.”
  Chef Ryan came up behind them, “she might not be complaining if her fingers were busy.”
 “I thought she was too young to play with herself that’s why I tied her hand to her sides,” Shawn said.
 “Sophia, tell him how old were you, when you started masturbating?” Chef Ryan asked. 
 The girl blushed but answered with, “a lot younger than that one on the oven. I think I was about 5 years old when I learned to entertain myself.”

 “Don’t be embarrassed by that, we all do it when we’re young. Then we get older and find playmates to scratch that itch down there,” Chef Ryan told her.
 To Shawn he said, “Something to think about next time you get a roast this young.” 
 He then moved on to see what the other chefs were making for their dinner.

 “I’m not use to cooking meat this young. I like them around your age, in their tweens and teens,” Shawn explained to Sophia.
 The two stood there and watched the little girl struggle for 20 minutes. All of the sudden the noise from the oven stopped. The chefs saw her take a huge last breath and sigh before becoming meat. 

 “That’s it she is burrito meat now,” Shawn said as he open the oven and poked her.

 “That was kind of a boring death for her. I like it better when they die with a smile on their face,” Sophia said watching the chef poked the meat to ensure she was dead.
 “Yeah I know what you mean. Next time I’ll know anything out of diapers can play with its self sexually as it cooks,” Shawn said closing the oven and tuning it up to cook the meat.

 Sophia knew they had to be a little older than that to do what he said. However it was not her job to correct him, at least not yet anyway.
 Since there was nothing else to do here she wondered around looking at the other meats cooking. Each were playing with sexes as they cooked and enjoying it immensely.

 At Tina oven the chef asked, “So when are you going to cook your girl/meat?”
 “There are only six ovens and seven meats. That means I’ll end up cooking her tomorrow,” the young chef said.
 “Damn chef Ryan gave us the day off. I wanted a taste of that one. According to Shawn she sweet tasting girl,” the older female chef said.

 “Don’t worry there’ll be leftovers from her. After all I can’t eat 65lbs of girl meat by myself,” Sophia snickered.

 She soon became bored and it would be several hours before the first meat was ready to eat. Chef Ryan saw this and came over to her.

 Take your meat to your room and enjoy her in as many ways as you want,” he whispered.
 She smiled at him gabbed the girl and disappeared to her room. The meat was allowed to shower before Sophia began tasting her once again.

 This was more than likely the last time she’d be able to do this. Tomorrow morning she was in for a good barbequing and she needed to know which type of BBQ sauce to use on the meat.

 The young chef was pretty sure she wanted to use mesquite, but wanted to make sure. However hickory also tasted good on this meat. So now she had to make the decision as to what type BBQ sauce to use on her.

 After the initial sampling the meat asked, “you’re planning on barbequing me alive tomorrow, aren’t you? Is it going to hurt when you do that?” 

 “Nope it’s going to be just like we’ve been practicing all week. About the only difference is you won’t be coming off after an hour. You probably won’t even notice you’re being barbequed if you hump the stabilizer,” Sophia told the meat.

 “Speaking of practicing, can I?”

 “Sure, rollover and let me get you set up.” The young chef said to her.    

 It was 15 minutes later and the meat girl found herself tied to the spit and fucking the stabilizer. She enjoyed it immensely.

 After what seem only a few minutes the BBQ was turned off and she was lying on the prep table having the spit taken off back.

 “What’s wrong why was it so short?”

 “Short? No you were enjoying yourself for an hour and 15 minute,” Sophia told her.

 “Wow, I didn’t feel a thing except for that stabilizer slid in and out of me,” the meat said as the toy was pulled from between her legs.
 “As it should be, now shower and I’ll take you back to the holding cell.”

 It was 2 ½ hours when “Lisa” to the holding cell. She could smell delicious sent in the air which reminded her she hadn’t had anything to eat in days.

 “Can I get something to eat?”

 Sophia shook head her head and explained, “No food you’re on the menu tomorrow. Your system need to be as empty as possible for your cleaning tomorrow. I think though you can have some broth made from your friends. I check with the head chef and see.”
 She was back a short time later with a cup of something brown in it.
 “Here it’s from the redhead girl,” the young chef said handing the meat the cup.
 She took a tentative sip before gulping down the rest of the broth.
 “This is delicious. Am I going to taste this good tomorrow after you BBQ me?” 

 Sophia smiled and replied, “I think you’ll taste even better if the samples I had of you are any indication.”
 “Go put on that nice dress you bought. You want to look nice when we dine with the others. I’m going to do the same and we’ll meet in the dining room” Ryan told the girl.
 “You’re going to really silly in a dress,” Sophia giggled and ran off to put on her dress.

 Sophia returned 20 minutes later to find Ryan not in dress but in a tuxedo. He put her arm around his and escorted her to a table. The man even pulled the chair out for her to allowing her to sit.

 The girl found it fascinating having seen it done in really old moves. Her idea of a formal dinner was to go to a local restaurant and sit between her parents in a booth.

 The chefs came in caring the trays and sat them on the down for the other two to see. 

 “Don’t eat their sex or tits that for the chefs on this occasion. You can have Lisa’s tomorrow,” Ryan whispered to her.

 The girl nodded her understanding. Then each chef announced the name of their dish.

 Human girl burrito was the name of Chef Shawn’s dish. The little Mexican girl’s meat had been sliced and diced placed on open flour tortilla. To one side there were the toppings of salsa, grated cheese and avocados. 
 Sophia loved it because she never seen or had a human burrito before. Her mom liked to roast them in the oven and dad sliced and diced people for the little portable BBQ. 

They went to the cannibal club in the middle of nowhere. There she watched them make exotic dishes and that was where she learned a lot about cooking people alive.
 The redhead girl was done Hawaiian style by Chef Tina. This meat had pineapples running from the nape of the neck down her back and ending at heals.

 The little boy that she’d tried to get laid by was a standard pot roast. He was in the sitting position eyes opened staring at people about to devour him.
 The others were lying on their laying on their backs legs spread wide. All had nice golden color to their skin now and looked equally delicious as the others.   
  Sophia started with a burrito adding all the other ingredients to the rice, beans and meat. It was the best burrito she’d ever had.

 She sampled the others and they were good but the burrito was best. The girl probably didn’t realize she hadn’t had anything she herself had prepared over the last week. Therefore it all tasted good to her. 

 As everyone ate Tina brought up a question that was on all the other chef’s minds.

 “Chef Ryan can we watch Sophia BBQ that last girl tomorrow?” 

 “Yeah and I would mind a taste of her either. She wasn’t bad raw and I like a taste of her cooked,” Shawn added.

 “That up to you Sophia. Would you mind if they watched and helped us eat her?” he asked.

 The girl thought about it for a few seconds before saying, “sure they can join me. It’s only fair since I got to watch them cook these.”

To be continued

