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It was the morning before Ashley's 10th birthday and she got to pick any restaurant she wanted. She also got to invite 1 friend to come along so she was going to invite Brittany her best friend. Ashley's brother didn’t want to go with the family telling his parents, 
 “Why do I have go she’ll just want to go to a little kid’s restaurant with clowns and balloons.” Brandon was 13 and thought of himself as grownup now and Ashley was still a kid. 
 David his dad said, “You’re going and that’s that. Tell you what why don’t you invite your girlfriend and we make sure it not too much of a kid place.”
  Brandon did have a girl he liked very much, Jennifer who was 13 too, but to call her his girlfriend was kind of embarrassing to him. 
 As it happened Ashley didn’t want to go to a kid’s restaurant. The man who cooked her said he had a restaurant and that’s where she wanted to go she just had to talk her parents into it. 
 “So where do you want to go for your birthday dinner, the pizza place with all the games?” Ashley’s mother Heather asked.
 Ashley’s reply surprised them all at the breakfast table saying, “no I not a child anymore I’m in the double digits. I want to go to H & G restaurant, you know that place where the guy who cooked that lady last year.” 
 Heather said, “Well he didn’t cook her in a restaurant and I don’t know where his restaurant is. Beside you really don’t want to see a woman cooked again do you?”
 Ashley reached in to the back pocket of her jeans then handed her mother a beat up card saying, “here the card with the address and phone number.” 
 Brandon chimed in, “that sounds so cool and maybe they can cook her when we get there” and he pointed at his sister. Ashley touted back “and maybe the can cook Jennifer instead she got big tits that guys would love to eat.” 
 Before he could reply back David put a stop to the fight “Enough! We’ll see about it but I say its Ashley's choice and if she wants to go there for her birthday then we can try to make reservations for tomorrow night.” 
 Ashley smiled at her parents and then looked over at her brother and stuck out her tongue at him. Brandon muttered just load enough for Ashley to here, “I hope they cook you I’d like to see that tongue on a plate in front of me.” 
 They all left the table to get ready for school and work as David passed by Ashley’s room he noticed the door was open a few inches and as he pass he caught a glimpse of his young daughter standing in front of a full length mirror naked admiring herself.
 He stopped and watched for a few seconds admiring his little girl she was growing up to fast, wasn’t it just yesterday that she was in diapers. Now here she was small breast protruding from her chest and round ass she looked so much like her mother at her age.
He left the door and continued to the master bedroom to dress.

 What he didn’t see was Ashley smile and walk to the door and closed it. She had wanted her dad to notice her and he had stood there a long time looking at her.  
 In the master bedroom David asked Heather, “So you think we can reservations for tomorrow?” 
 She shrugged saying, “I don’t know but I hope so. Did you enjoy the view of your naked daughter in her room?” 
 He blushed and nodded “how…” 
  Heather laughed, “How did I know very simple I saw her on my way here and when it took you a while to get here I knew you had stopped and admire her.”  
 David asked “I know at one point she wanted to be BBQed dose she still want that because from what I saw in her bedroom I’d be willing to let her do it.” 
 She shook her head no saying “she hasn’t said anything, but if she asked I’m with you I think she’d looked good covered in BBQ sauce. I’d miss her of course but I think she be delicious.” 
 That night at dinner Heather said nothing about going to the restaurant but keep on eye on her daughter who was fidgeting. She knew Ashley wanted to know if they were going to it for her birthday but wasn’t going to say anything about it until daughter brought up the subject. 
 Finally Ashley couldn’t stand not knowing, “well do we get to go to that restaurant or are we going for pizza,” at the word pizza she made a sour face. 
 Heather and David had talk about it earlier and now it was time for the kids to find out what would be going on at the restaurant.
  David said, “If you really want to go we can.”  Heather clapped her hands to gather saying “yes defiantly.”
  Her dad said, “not so fast young lady there are some strange rules you may not want to go after you here them.” 
 Heather nodded picking up where her husband had left off, “first rule is every one has to be naked when they enter the dinning room.” She didn’t think that would stop Ashley but she wasn’t so sure about Brandon when she looked at him his face was red with embarrassment. 
 Ashley said “ok no problem what’s the next rule because there’s always more than one rule.”
  David looked at her then and said, “If you want to get ready now we won’t stop you.”
 Brandon laughed, “Yea let see that body of yours sis, it not like I haven’t seen it before.”  

 Now it was Ashley’s turn to be embarrassed but she really wanted to go to that restaurant she stood up and started to pull her jeans down then said, “Hey make Brandon take his clothes off to.” 
 He quickly replied, “Not now I’ll only do it when I have to at the restaurant.”

 David put a stop to the squabble “Brandon’s right neither one of you has to get naked right now only if you want to and I hope you want to.” Ashley blushed again but decided she continued to strip.
 Heather said, “Ok the next rule is any one who walk’s in is potential meat. The way I understand it is if someone sees and thinks they’d like to eat you they can order them. And no you can’t order your sister Brandon.”
  By that time Ashley was in her bra and panties the men in the family were eyeing her with lust and hunger in their eyes.

 “But she’d look so good cooked. Also if we don’t order her someone else will,” Brandon said waiting for more to come off. 
 Heather said to Brandon, “Stop that! You know it could just as easily be you who ends up on a platter, you know. Now if your though ogling your sister why don’t the two of you go call your friends and see if they want to come and if they do your father or I will want to talk to their parents to make sure they understand what might happen to their children.” 
 Ashley called Brittany and gave her a quick rundown on where they were going for her birthday. “Sounds fun and dangerous but I don’t think I like the idea of being naked in front of strangers.” 
 Ashley pleaded with her, “oh come on I did it last year it’s no big deal everyone’s nude and I don’t think they really cook girls our age we don’t have enough meat on us.”
 There was a giggle from the other end of the phone then Brittany said, “Um, ok but I’ll never speak to you again if I end up as food.” 
 Ashley laughed saying “I hope not because you’ll be dead and cooked. Unless those people decide they’d like to eat you raw.”
 There was a long pause at the other end then in a slightly fearful voice Brittany asked, “Do they do that? It would be bad enough to be chosen by strangers and cooked but to be eaten alive and raw, YUCK!”
 Ashley told her, “I don’t know, but like I said were to young and skinny to be used as food.” 
 That seemed to make things better because Brittany said, “ok, I have my mom call yours she all way said some one would eat me one day. Somehow though, I don’t think she meant as food.”
  Brandon called Jennifer he had to do this right she wouldn’t want to go if there was a chance she’d end up on a platter. When the phone was answered he said, “hi Jennifer its Brandon. Listen my kid sister is having a birthday dinner at this weird restaurant will you go with me?” 
 She answered him by saying, “I think I know the one you’re talking about. Is it that restaurant that cooks people?”  Oh oh she heard of it so she not going to go he thought.
 To Jennifer he said, “Yea that’s the one, so you been there and you know what it’s like.”
  She told him “I haven’t been there but I know a girl whose little brother got cook and eaten there. My mom wouldn’t let me go but dad always said sometime he was going have me there for dinner, hee, hee.” 
 Brandon didn’t get the joke at first then it came to him “Oh not for dinner but to have you FOR dinner ha, ha, that’s a good one.” He then added, “Do you think he meant it I mean would he have you cooked so he could eat you.”
 Jennifer replied “I don’t know but I won’t let him take me there but I’d go with you because you wouldn’t want me for dinner,” she giggled into the phone. 
 Brandon laughed also but in his mind he could she her all golden brown with steam rising out of her pussy. 
 “You still there,” the phone said.
 “Oh yea I’ll have my dad call your dad to make sure it’s ok with him for you to go there.” 
 The kids come back saying that their friends would like to come and they could call the parents to make sure. David said, “Ok we will call them but you got home work to do so you better get that done.” They both groaned with Ashley saying “but tomorrow I could be meat so why do I have to do homework?” 
 Her mother answered that question, “Because you most likely won’t end up as meat tomorrow, now go do it.” 
 They trudged out of the room.
 “Would serve them right if they both end up in the kitchen at that restaurant,” David said with a thoughtful looked.
 “I know that look. What have you got planned?” Heather asked.  
 “David just smiled and said get one of the parents on the phone and I’ll explain.” 
 The next evening the family drove to the restaurant pick up Jennifer and Brittany on the way. Upon entering the restaurant they were directed to a side room where they removed their clothes placing them in boxes and handed to the check girl. Upon entering the dining area numbers were printed on their shoulder and the waitress seated them. 
 They had to walk down an elevated ramp and the other diners there watched as they came in and after they were seated went back to their meal. 
 “Well we made it this far with out being chosen to be someone’s meal,” David quipped. 

  On the table were pads and pencils and directions on how to select a meal. It mainly involved waking around the dining area and if you saw someone you liked you wrote the number down but only it would take 24 hrs to prepare him or her properly. Also there was a one long pig or hairless goat per table. 
 You could also order off the menu with was a very creative. A photo was taken of the meat and it was place on the wall. As pieces were ordered off the meat it was crossed off with a red X. 
 The waitress came back with a drinks menu David consulted it and chose at nice red wine for everyone. While he was choosing the wine the waitress gave them a rundown on who was cooking and who was cooked. 
 Currently we have a young man basted in cum sauce in the oven he will be done with in the next hour. We have a teenager girl already cooked if you would like some of her,” she told the table. 
  David asked, “How old was she before she was cooked?” she replied, “I don’t know sir I would say about your daughters age” and pointed at Jennifer. “If it’s important to you I could ask the chef, he would probably know.”  
 Everyone looked at Jennifer who was felling a little insecure at the moment. The waitress said, “If you like you can take a look at her she will be on the buffet table shortly I was told.”  
 They agreed that they’d take a look at her and let the waitress know if they wanted someone else. After the waitress left Heather said to Jennifer, “sorry about you being call our daughter but the waitress doesn’t have to know.” the girl shrugged said, “That’s all right it no big deal. I’m wondering though if it anyone I know from school whose going to be severed over there.” 
 Just then there was a scream form somewhere in the room and everyone in the restaurant looked around. They saw a young girl around 8 being tied up it was her mother screaming and lead toward the kitchen. The mother was pleading with someone in a white uniform they were to far away to hear anything. 
“Wow it looks like that little girl got pick. I wonder how they plan to cook her.” Ashley said. 
 Brittany watched as the little girl disappeared in to the kitchen then she whispered to Ashley, “hey she was a lot smaller than us and she got pick, you said we were to skinny to be cooked.” 
 She whispered back “I know but look at it this way they got lots of meat already they don’t need us.”
  Brandon said hungrily, “hey their bringing that teen out let go see if we know her.”  They all got up and made their way along but it was tough going for the girls they were stop a couple of times along the way. A man in his 50’s stop Ashley and Brittany and proceeded to feel their body’s then asked his wife what she thought. The wife shook her no, “to skinny we want more meat on them then that.” The two preteens quickly moved on before they changed their mind and they were escorted to the kitchen. 
 When the girls passed by the same couple later they paused. The wife had a teenage girl in front of her. She was a good look noting her 32b chest and plump ass say to her husband now this one a good size and feel this ass plenty of meat on it.” The husband had been busy with her tits but had her turn her so he could feel it. “Not bad let’s make a note of her and see what else comes.” He gave Jennifer a little playful slap on the rear and told her “you can go now but not too far we may just want to have you for dinner tomorrow.” She moved on much to her relief but still worried that the couple might call her back. Catching up to Brandon she said “wow they made a note and said not to go too far that’s got me worried.”  Brandon gave her a amused look saying, “You could volunteer and be our dinner before you selected.” they had reached the meat and looking at her they saw a classmate roasted steam rolled up from her mouth, ass and pussy “wow it’s Sara from our English class I know she wasn’t doing well in school wow must be her dad sold her to this place,” Jennifer said in amazement. Brandon ask her “so you want to share a breast they look good?” she smiled and nodded at him the chef standing behind the roast cut off the left tit place on a plate and handed it to Brandon. On the way back to the table the went out of their way to avoid the couple who had pawed Jennifer but she noticed they were examining another girl and from the look on the girl’s face Jennifer had a feeling she was safe from them. At the table the meal was progressing fine Brandon and Jennifer with the tit while Ashley and Brittany were have ribs and David and Heather work on a rump roast. The kids were allowed one glass of wine each because what was a long pig with out a fine wine to wash it down. A man came to the table and said “ah excuse me but I would like to barrow the children for a minute my oldest daughter is getting married tomorrow and for the reception she wants hairless goats for it. I want to show her how small they are and convince her that long pig would be better.” 
 Brittany told him “yes long pigs are better we’re probably too small.” 
 The man looked at the teenage girl saying “well you and your brother are on the small side but not that small.” 
 Brittany blushed and David said, “She’s not are daughter, she his girl friend and the redhead there is a friend of my daughter. But yes you can show them off to your daughter.”

  The kids were paraded over to a table at the other end of the restaurant where a young woman sat next to her was another girl very much younger. 
 “Here we are Stephanie I’ll so you what I mean with these goats.”
  He pushed Brandon forward and continued, “Look at him there not as much meat on this boy. His cock is only 5 inches now you get someone few years older he’s going to be bigger and have lots more meat on him.” 
 Stephanie did look the boy over; he was a little small but not too bad. “Hmm, let’s see the girls.” Ashley was pushed forward her back to the bride who started running her hands over Ashley. She starting with the calves she then parted her ass cheeks all the time saying “hmm” and “ah hah,” 
 She turned Ashley to face her she poked and squeezed Ashley's small breasts she cupped them as if weighing them. Ashley was breathing hard by now. She also felt very warm and when Stephanie reached her pussy she let out a yell and came on Stephanie’s hand.  

 Everyone in the restaurant look over to see what had happen. Ashley blushed saying, “sorry I didn’t mean to do that.”  Everyone laughed and went back to what they were doing. Stephanie stuck the fingers in her mouth licking the little girl cum off them. 
 Ashley didn’t like what she saw in the soon to be bride’s eyes it was hunger. “Ok dad let’s talk about this. I think I’d like all four of them tomorrow, the two I checked are good. You should taste that girl dad, and then you know why I wanted hairless goats even though there not quite hairless any more. But that can be fixed,” she said eyeing the 4 youngsters sex area. 
 The kids were getting very nervous unless the old man could talk his daughter out of it they were going to a wedding, however not as guest but as food. A small voice asked in awe, “Stephanie, are you going to cook them?” Stephanie smiled at her little sister well I’m not going to cook them, but yes Sara I want them for my wedding. Please dad.” 

 He shook his head “I never could turn you girls down ok we got ourselves four hairless goats, gentleman.” 
 The kids hadn’t seen the assistant chefs until they were grabbed from behind. The four of them screamed and struggled to get free but it was no use a fifth man came and placed handcuffs on them. As they did this, the patrons watched, it was free entertainment as far as they were concerned. As the group was lead off toward the kitchen everyone applauded.
  David and Heather sat at there table laughing so hard tears form in their eyes it was a set up, the buyers were friends of friends.
  When he could stop laughing David asked his wife, “When do you want to tell them it’s a joke and they’re not really going to be cooked?” 
 Though her giggles Heather replied, “oh I don’t know I think they should spend the night here. Oh I just had an evil thought,” and she broke out in a hysterical laughter. Finally she gasp “let them go in the oven maybe have them turn it in before they are told it a joke.”
 David started chuckling “oh that is evil honey lets do it,” and he broke out laughing just as hard as his wife.
 When they finally calmed down Heather said, “I guess it time to play the concerned parents role. I just hope I don’t break out laughing when we see them.” 
 He looked at his wife asking, “Do you want to fix your face before we see them?”
  She got out a little mirror and looking at herself. Her mascara had run from all the tears of laughter. “Oh I’m a mess but I’ll wait so they can see that I’m really upset that are going to be turn into someone’s dinner,” she started laughing again. 
 “Oh you have such an evil mind Heather that’s why I married you,” David said.
  Heather was trying to get her laughter under control but she could let that statement go unanswered. “And here I thought you loved me for my body,” they both stated laughing again.” 
 When they finally managed to stop laughing they went to the kitchen on of the cooks stop them before they could go back. When they explained what they wanted they were allowed back to see the kids. They had never seen a kitchen like this it was bigger than the dining area with a oven that look as if it could easily fit 3 adults into it. They had a peek at the walk-in fridge they could see that two adults hanging in it. They could tell they were dead because they had been gutted. There were also shelves in there and they could see the little girl taken earlier lying on one shaking in the cold. 
 They found the kids were laid out on the counters. The hair between their legs had been removed and the people who had “purchased” them were talking with a cook and pointing at the kids.
 David whispered to his wife, “These people are good actors they’re playing the role perfectly.” 
Heather nodded and gave a quick smile then she took a deep breath and whispered back, “here we go. 
 The parents came in to view of everyone and the cook asked, “Can I help you with something?”
  David said rather dramatically, “these are our kids and we’d like them back! Granted, they can be a pain in the ass sometimes but we still want them back.” 
 The cook told them “sorry they have a date with my oven tomorrow. These fine people want them for the wedding reception and you knew the rules when you came in that everyone is eligible to become meat.” 
 Heather tried appealing to the bride’s family, “Please don’t have my children cooked they’re too young for that.”
  The father replied, “Well, I tried to talk Stephanie out of hairless goat but she insisted on them and I’m just a big softy when it come to my daughters.” 
 David turned to Stephanie he hadn’t notice but her before. He quickly looked 18 yr old up and down she was lovely looking woman. 
 He got back on track saying, “you’ll have kids some day and you wouldn’t want them to end up like ours.”
 Stephanie gave a simple answer “I’m a lesbian and I’m marring a woman. It’s not likely that I’ll be having kids. Also dad almost had me talked into letting them go, but your daughter had a little accident on my hand while I was examining her. Once I tasted her little girl cum I just knew she had to be at the reception. But like dad said she’s small so that why we want all 4 of them.” 
 The kid’s lay there their and while they couldn’t see what was happing, they could hear and what the heard didn’t sound good for them. 
 “You hear that we were almost free until my horny sister came on her, thank a lot sis,” Brandon said to the others. 
 Ashley whimpered her reply, “I’m sorry I didn’t know what was happing. I never had anything like that happen before.”  
 One of the cooks came over to Ashley and started rubbing butter on her tits and moved downward. Ashley was stating to feel warm all over again and moister between her legs as he moved down past her belly and into her vagina region. He hit her colitis and the girl scream in pleaser. 
Brandon griped “oh great there she goes again.” 
 Jennifer giggled, “She couldn’t help it she was begin to feel. I was beginning to feel the same way I just hoped when it was my turn that I wouldn’t react the same way.”

 Both groups came to see what the noise was about they all laughed except for the youngest. Sara didn’t understand, at age 7 she hadn’t been sexually aroused yet. Stephanie looked at her little sister telling her, “I’ll explain it to you in a little bit. After that maybe you’ll want to play with them, well have to ask the cook.” 
 Sara brightened and look at Brandon “can I touch his thing and what’s it for anyway?”
  Her sister replied, “Tell you what, why don’t we go and sit over there and I’ll tell you what you want to know about boys. That way these people can talk to my meat.”
 Stephanie gave the kids a look that meant they were meat and you’re not going to change my mind. 
 She took Sara by the hand and left to explain the facts of life to her little sister. 
“Can we talk to them say goodbye to them,” Heather asked

 Sam, the bride’s father, looked at them before say, “yes you may. Tell you what you can come to the reception too, after all you are supplying the meat” he laughed.

 “Ah could you make it for six? You see two of them aren’t ours and their parent will want to see them also,” David asked.
  He nodded yes and allowed them to go see the children now meat. “Hi kids, how are you doing? Sorry but there nothing we can do it looks like your going to be cooked tomorrow,” David said.
  “Yea we heard thanks to my stupid sister she had to cum on that lady’s hand and now we all have to pay for it,” Brandon hissed.
  Heather went to her daughter who skin glisten with a coat of butter and even more shine between her legs. “So I heard you had an accident. I was going to talk to you about this soon, but I didn’t think you were old enough yet to have something like that happen.”  

 Ashley sighed say “I’m 10 mom I have tits I had hair down there when were you going to explain things when I was 30! I’m sorry, mom. I know most of it anyway from older friends it was just so exciting to be felt up like that no one has ever touched me like that.” Her dad heard her and came over saying, “good your still a virgin after hearing your orgasm I thought maybe you weren’t and I think you’re too young to be fucked yet.” 
 She sighed again telling him, “Yes dad, I’m still a virgin. But according to one of the cooks I won’t be for too much longer. He said they get to tenderize the meat and I thing he means fucking,” she blushed.  
 “Were going to talk to Jennifer and Brittany now and see what they have to say we’ll be back,” Heather said giving her daughter a kiss on the forehead. 
 When they looked at Jennifer they saw she had diagrams drawn on her body. They read a few there was word breast, on each of the tits. On her side was written short ribs and between her legs was the word filet, with a circle drawn around her vagina. “Hi how you doing sorry about this but it this happens.” 
Jennifer sniffed “I know but I didn’t think it would happen to me. And look they drew the different cuts on me I don’t want to be cut up.” 
 David tried to make her feel better by saying, “Well they will kill you before they start cutting you up I would think.”
 Tears flowed freely for Jennifer’s brown eyes, “No they cut you up while you are alive. They were talking about starting with my tits and then my vigina.” Heather felt sorry for her she knew it was all just a big put-on and it was so much fun these kids thought they were going to end up on platters at the reception. 
 “Tell you what would you rather be roasted with Brandon?  I can ask the chef,” David said. 
  “I don’t want to be cooked at all but it would be better then being chop up alive. I like the idea of leaving this world while making love,” she brightened a little.
 Heather giggled and said, “I’m sure Brandon won’t mind going out that way either, I ask if it’s possible.” 
 They walk away “Now let’s have a look at Brittany” Heather said as they reach the other 10 year old. She lay there shaking with fear “don’t be scared darling I’m sure the make it as painless as possible,” Heather said. 
  “I can’t help it I didn’t want to come here but Ashley talk me into it by saying we were to young and skinny to be eaten. Have the said how there going to cook us? Because I want to live long enough to see Ashley get craved up for getting me into this.” 
  “I’m sorry I don’t know how they plan to cook you I think that’s up to the bride and the cooks. But my darling daughter was right though you are young and skinny, but not that young and skinny. It’s going to take all four of you to provide enough meat for them. Now we were invited to the reception and you know I think I just might want a taste of you maybe one of these,” he said and poked one of her small tits.
 That started Brittany to crying and Heather said, “stop that my love, can’t you see this poor child is scared. Don’t worry honey will try and find a way out for everyone. I’ll let your parents know not to expect you tonight, hopefully tomorrow.”
 “We’ll see you one-way or another, tomorrow kids,” David said. On their way out they saw Stephanie and her sister were coming back from their talk and the man nodded to them said as they passed, “Keep up the act you doing a wonderful job.”
 They never saw the funny look on Stephanie’s face. The woman didn’t understand the remark but let it pass. This was because Sara was tugging at her to move faster of she didn’t know better she’d swear her baby sister was horny. However seven year olds weren’t suppose to be that way. 

 “Wait a moment while I see if they will let us play with them if they don’t I find you another one,” Stephanie said to her sister. 
  When she came back to see Sara was practically jumping up and down. “Ok we can play with them all they said but I want to see something before we go. Spread your legs sis I just want to see something. 

 Sara snorted at the delay, but did as she was told.  Stephanie bent down and look at her sisters sex and was astonished to see it was wet, not just moist but wet this little girl was hornier than she was.
 Grabbing her by the hand they went to the meat. Ok which do you want I have a feeling I know but just go ahead and point out which one.  When she pointed to Brandon she knew she was right, her sister was going to be heterosexual.

 She released the girl saying, “If you want help, just let me know,” 
 It was too late the little girl had her hot little mouth around Brandon member and her twat shoved in his face. She walked up to the other three “Hmm, do I want a 10,” looking at Ashley then at Brittany, “or something with a little seasoning” walking over to Jennifer. “Tell me meat ever had a girl well your about to get one now. Now lick me and do a good job and I’ll have them roast you instead of craving you up.”
  The teenager did what she was told and soon Stephanie was singing. The kitchen was sound proof so as not to disturbed the guests in the dining area. So David and Heather never heard the kids and the sounds of pleaser coming from two people in there. 
 They probably wouldn’t of cared if the had they were on their second bottle of wine when Heather said you know we don’t have any kids to worry about tonight why don’t we get a hotel room,” she smiled and winked. 
 He laughed, “Oh you horny little devil now I know which side of the family our daughter gets her sex drive from.” They reclaim their clothes paid the bill and left. At their house there answering machine was blinking they had a message and if they listen to it instead of the libidos they would of heard this, 
 “Hi it’s Jim. Hey listen I can’t get any one to do what you want. It’s a great idea but everyone had other plans already. So I’d keep a tight leash on the kids other wise they may end up on platters. Talk to later David and Heather.”
  Back in the kitchen Sara was enjoying Brandon and he never new a seven year old could be so hot and taste this good.  He’d shot his load into her mouth once and she gulped down every last drop and she wanted more. 

 She kept on sucking on the boy but wasn’t getting anymore stuff out of him. Still she did keep on trying.

 At one point Brandon asked Sara “are you going to ride me?” Sara had no idea what that meant, when he explained the little girl she said, “No my sister says I to small for that and it would hurt me if I did that.” 
 Stephanie had enjoyed the girl and while the teenager was good, she wanted to see how the younger ones would taste. The soon to be bride decided on Brittany, because she had a feeling that the other girl was going to be extremely fun.
  Brittany turned out to be just as good at oral sex as the teen maybe even better. Stephanie found her taste wasn’t too bad and she managed to get the girl to have an orgasm but it was hard work her body was quite developed as her friends.
  At last it was Ashley’s turn she was slick with all the butter on her and Stephanie decided to remove it with her tongue. She started with the small chest the nipples stood erect as her mouth and tongue past over them and Ashley moaned she had never experienced anything like this.

  She’d never given a thought that she was having sex with a woman 3 times first, last, and only, that there would be no time for sex tomorrow, girl on girl or otherwise. She would be roasting meat and had to be in the oven cooking early.
 Stephanie could almost tell this girl was going to cum at any second. The sample earlier was great but small, she really wanted more. 
 Ashley’s orgasm was the biggest she’d ever had but of course she hadn’t had any until a few hours ago. Stephanie had it covered though and lap up every bit she could get. 
 By that time it was Ashley’s turn to eat Stephanie out. 

She shoved her pussy to Ashley’s mouth and said “get ready little meat because here I cum. AHHEEEE!” she screamed.
 After she lay on top of Ashley panting for a while she’d caught her breath and Stephanie regained enough strength to climb off and checked on her sister. Sara still had her mouth around Brandon’s cock and glanced sideways at her sister and smiled. Stephanie laughed, “Is he that good you had him all this time I had the 3 others while you worked on him.”  

 She released his slightly limp cock and said, “He tastes soo good. Do all boys taste as good as him?”
  Stephanie told her “oh they all have different tastes even girls taste different. Would you like to try one before have to go? The cooks got to get them ready for tomorrow and we need our beautiful rest for tomorrow.”
   She took her over to Ashley “ok meat my little sister her wants to try you she hasn’t had any experience so I’m going to help her.” Ashley mumbled, “Some birthday this is. Ohh!!” the little girl had stuck her tongue deep inside Ashley. 
 “That’s it Sara get now try the colitis” and she pointed it out to her. With in 3 minuets Ashley was panting fast and faster “ok I think you better get ready she going to let loose a load of girl cum.” 
 No sooner had she said that the Ashley had another orgasm and sprayed Sara in the face. Stephanie laughed, “I told you to get ready go ahead and taste it.”  Sara licked as much off her face as she could with her tongue than her sister helped with the rest by imitating a mother cat and washing Sara’s face with her tongue. 
 “Ok what do you think, which is better boy cum or girl cum?” 
 The little girl smacked her lips, “their both good but boys are easier to get to.” Stephanie smiled at her “come on its time to go say good by to them. Oh and happy birthday meat. Tell you what as a birthday present I’m going to let you decide how you want to be cooked I’ll tell the chef.” 
 And they departed reclaiming their clothes at the entrance Sara asked “can we play with them tomorrow? That was fun.”
  Stephanie shook her head no “there going in the oven tomorrow beside I have to get ready for my wedding and you are my flower girl so you do to. Don’t worry little sister. You’ll be seeing them again tomorrow. By then they should be nice and brown.” 
 Sara frowned but that boy was so good tasting, his did you call it, ‘Cum’, was the best?”
  Stephanie told her “I know you had it raw now you’ll be able to try it cooked and you can compare the tastes. I tell you a secret there even better cooked. Come on time to go home.”
  In the kitchen it was closing time no more orders tonight they had work to do 4 kids needed tenderizing then they need to be marinated overnight. All helped with the marinade was ready in less than an hour. They had all hurried because it would give them more time to tenderize them the party meats.
 These 4 and the one in the cooler the chef forgot about her. He’d stuck her in there to be out of the way while collecting the 4 hairless goats. Actually the weren’t hairless goats but they weren’t long pigs either. Oh well it was just a name anyway but it was play time.
 As head chef he got to chooses first he was fairly sure he had 3 virgins and popping one would be fun he walk over to Ashley and Brittany he squeezed tits flipping them over feeling the ass of each girl well he give it some thought as to which recipe he used tomorrow. He heard one had a birthday today and a nice present would be him he mounted Ashley who screamed. 
 This was the cue for the others who raced around and grab a toy; even the one in the cooler half dead due to the cold got raped that night. Later four pans were produced one double size the teen boy and girl would go together the chef had plans for them. Birthday girl would choose he own way, while the last girl well he hadn’t yet decided on that one. As for the little one from the cooler, she had warm up and the couple wanted to watch her BBQ alive. A tin layer of marinade was placed on the bottom of each pan and one by one each of the meats was placed into a pan and covered in marinade.

 It was a little tricky with Jennifer and Brandon they had to make sure they were joined at the waist then covered in marinade. The idea behind putting the two together was that they would fuck of course but also by fucking pushing the marinade deep inside Jennifer.  “Ok were done for tonight, you be good hairless goats and soak up that marinade and be ready in the morning for a good roasting.
 After they left Brandon yell to his sister, “Thanks Ashley I always wanted to lay in a tub of goop and than told to enjoy because tomorrow you’re food.”
  Ashley shot right back, “you welcome Brandon, you know this wasn’t my idea of a birthday present either.” 
 Brittany joined in “but it was you idea to pick this restaurant and did you half to have your first orgasm right there. I mean cumming on her hand that’s was a sure fire way for us to end up as meat.” 
Ashley was sobbing now “I couldn’t help it, I never had one before. It just happened.”
 Jennifer said, “Yea I would have probably cum to the way she was pawing her. Anyway it to late now you heard him were cooking tomorrow morning.” in a lower voice she said you might as well fuck me it not like we got anything better to do.” Brandon knew she was right so why not, it might be the last time.  
 At 9:00 am the cooking crew arrived and the 5 children could hear talking and pans banging. They remain quiet thinking maybe they be forgotten in the normal hustle and bustle. 
 The head chef came back “oh look what we have here, why it the hairless goats and you probably thought we forgot about you. Nope we’re just about ready for you let see how you did over night.” He pulled one of Ashley’s legs out and squeezed it then pronounced, “Excellent I think your ready my dear. As promised you get to choose the recipe we use for you. I know they said the way you would be cooked, but were busy. The BBQ is taken and they don’t want soup at the reception. That just leaves the oven for you all.” Ashley couldn’t think of anything to say she was going to be cooked and there was nothing she or anyone else could do about it. 
 Another cook came over with a rolling cart. Ashley was placed on it and rolled away next he checked Brittany squeezing her shoulder moving down her back to her rump. Nodding I think I’ve got a good recipe for you. How about apple and spice, we coat you applesauce and cinnamon spice glaze. Mmm you should turn out excellent and once your roasted I put pineapple rings on you back for decoration.” 
 Brittany screamed and thrashed about, but it did no good “let me go I don’t want to be cook. You got three others that enough food for their party.”
  The chef wiped his hands then bringing one up them to his chin in a thinking manner. “Hmm you’re probably right but they wanted four and their going to get four,” he laughed.” Oh here’s your ride.” The cart came rolling in to view where she was placed and moved next to Ashley. Last he came up to Brandon and Jennifer “so boy did you like tenderize your girlfriend last night? I hope so we want her nice and tender on the inside too.” 
 Brandon and Jennifer blushed and the boy asked, “Can we cook together? I mean can I fuck her while we’re cooking?” 
 The chef laughed hard and long before he finally asked the girl meat, “how about it girl you want him inside you as you cook?” 
 Jennifer barley nodded her head “I really don’t want to be cooked but I guess we don’t have a choice. So if I cook while being made love to maybe it won’t hurt as much.” 
 The chef nodded ok “I got a simple recipe for you two. You are coated in butter and we toss in some veggies and you roast. Oh yeah plus whatever sauce you two can add. And here’s your ride. O hope you two can stand being apart for a while. You have to be cleaned, but once the butter is applied we can stick you together again.”
  The little girl was left alone they had to get the coals ready for her. Ashley had been shown several recipes and found one that worked for her. The girl’s pussy would be stuffed with so much stuffing that she’d look pregnant and she requested she be done first so the others could see her. She thought I’m not going to have any children so I might as well look pregnant. 
 Heather and David woke up with hangovers in the hotel they decided to lay there a while. If they had known that the kids were about to be cooked they would have gone to retrieve them.  

 Heather turned to her husband saying, “Oh my aching head. When should we get the kids?”
 David thought about this then said “well we should go home freshen up, change our clothes and then we can get them. They’re in no danger everyone knows it was to be fake.”At the house was the answering machine with 10 messages from concerned parents and the man who was to have set it up.
  In the restaurant kitchen they were about to stuff Ashley, she laid back spreading her legs giving them access to her vagina. The chef decided to handle her personally he scooped up a hand full of stuffing. 
 With the help of an assistant who held the lips apart he shoved what he could in her little hole. Once it could go no further came the part of stuffing he love to do.
 “This will hurt you more than me so feel fee to scream,” he said. 
 She did this as the chef shoved his cock deep into Ashley pushing the stuffing deep into her cervix. He repeated this 4 times and when he was finished Ashley looked 6 months pregnant. 
 A cheery tomato was placed into her opening to hold the stuffing in place. That done he painted her with butter wrapped her hair in foil and placing her in a roasting pan, face up. Ashley squirmed and moaned with a smile on her face. 
 The chef gave a chuckle, “that’s it meat cum all you want just adds to flavoring,” he turned to the others and grinned. “Anyone else want stuffing? Oh I forgot you are going to be stuffed”, he said to Jennifer, “How about you meat? You want to look like your friend?” he asked Brittany. She shook her head no and the tears flowed in a steady stream. “Well then it’s time to get you all in the oven. We don’t want you to be late for the reception. Oh one more thing we don’t want your tits to go flat so I have to fill them with wine. And boy there something for you to you’ll able to keep her satisfied throughout your roasting.” 
 He walked away for a few minutes then came back with four large hypodermic needles. “Now hold still this will only take a few seconds.” He grabbed one of Jennifer’s tits and inserted the needle into the nipple and filled it up then the other tit was done. After the girls were done it was Brandon’s turn. 
 “What this does is increases your output a thousand times and you remain stiff even after you’re cooked,” he explained. 
 They were all ready now for the oven. The stuff in Brandon’s cock acted quickly he was already cumming when they inserted him into Jennifer. 
 Brittany continued to cry and plea “don’t cook me. Please I don’t want to die I’m just a kid.” 
 The cook laughed at her saying “no you’re nothing more than meat to us and you’ve been order. But if it a comfort to you, we cook you slow so there very little pain. Why don’t you do like you’re friends?  Enjoy yourself to the end.” 
 One at a time they were slide into the cold black oven. The door closed and then the oven started to glow and warm. Across town David and Heather arrived home “I get the shower first but if you want to wash my back I’ll let you,” she teased.”
  David replied. “I’d rather wash your front.” They ran upstairs peeling their clothes as they went.  
 A while later clean and refreshed Heather said, “Well I guess we should get the kids. While I get ready why don’t you see if we have any phone messages?” When he played the first message he couldn’t believe it he picked up the phone and called the restaurant no answer. 
 “Heather get down here I think we have a problem.” She came down half dressed in panties and her tits peeking out an open blouse. 
  “Listen to this he replayed the message from Jim.”

  “Shit call them tell them there been a mistake! Tell them that they can’t cook our kids,” she exclaimed.
  “Don’t you think I tried that? They don’t answer we’d better get over there and see what happening,” he shot back at her.
  “Wait we better call the other parents they need to know,” she said picking up the phone.
  That took 5 minutes and they agreed to meet them at the restaurant. “Lets go we have to find out what’s happening to them,” she said. 
  David gave her a look then said, “Ah you might want to put more on we don’t want to get stopped for indecency.” 
 She turned and ran up stairs saying, “Damn damn damn!”  
 Running down the stairs 2 minutes later Heather rushed down the stairs, “ok I’m ready. Let’s get going.” 
 It took a half hour for them to reach the restaurant. As they hurried in the other parents followed right behind them.
  They saw waitress from last night “there’s been a terrible mistake we need to see some one in charge.” Heather said. 
  Just a minute I’ll get the manager he can help you,” she said and was off.  
 When the manager appeared they explained what had happened he just shook his head, “I don’t think there’s anything I can do. The reception party is due here in 3 hrs so the kids have probably been cooking for sometime. Come with me and we can check with the chef, but I wouldn’t count on them going home in anything but a doggie bag.” 
 In the kitchen they explained it all again. He shook his head back and forth “I don’t think you understand. Anyone who comes in to the restaurant is automatically considered meat and once chosen and paid for it’s up to the customer to decide the it’s fait.”
 “Are they still alive? Can we see them say goodbye to them?” Heather asked,

 He nodded leading them to the oven and saying, “As of 5 minutes ago they were when I basted them but they don’t have much time.” When he opened the oven the smell of roast pork filled the area and four mouths stated to water. They were barely conscious when they were pulled out for the families to see. They had all starting to brown up.

 David and Heather looked at Ashley first she was fat for some reason Heather couldn’t figure out. “What happen to you baby? You’re pregnant?” A little grin appeared on Ashley’s face and she gasp out “hi mom… stuffing in me… feels weird… mmmahhh.”  David said, “Did she just have an orgasm? She’s half cooked and she can do that?” Heather nodded, “I guess so. I see Brandon’s busy too with Jennifer I wonder if he can talk while doing it unlike some other people.” 
“Son, sorry but they say you’re too far into the cooking process to live,” David said.
  Brandon replied though grunts that it was ok. They watch in fascination as he continued fucking her and cum seeped out of the girl. Jennifer parents also watched they couldn’t get Jennifer to say much.
  Brittany had final accepted her fate and someone had move her hands so she play with herself as she cooked. Her mom told her “wow, you look good enough to eat.  How do you feel?”  The last roast replied, “scared I’ve cook to much now for you to do anything right?”
  Her mother broke in to tears and nodded her dad said, “I know I always said I take you here and have you but I was just funning with you.” 
 The cook had been watching them and he finally said, “sorry but they have to go back in now and finish cooking.” The mothers all asked for one more minute and were granted it surprisingly they all bent down and kiss them goodbye at the same time.  They were slid back in to the oven. 
 “Can we stay and watch until their meat?” Heather asked. 
 “Yes until their dead, and that won’t be long then you might as well wait in the banquet hall.” the chef replied.  
 David asked, “Can I reserve a breast from my daughter?” 
 You’ll have to asked the people how purchased them. Now I must get back to work. You may remain until the children have breathed their last,” the cook said and disappeared into another part of the kitchen. 
 The fist to go was Brittany in the middle of an orgasmic scream she stiffened then her breathing stopped and she relaxed. Ashley followed her friend into much the same way a few minutes later.
 They didn’t realize Brandon was gone until they notice Jennifer was the only one moving. The men were watching the show with Brittany’s tits bouncing in rhythm to her hips then all at once she yelled and stopped. Brandon’s cum continued to leak out of Jennifer as everyone departed for the banquet hall. 
 There were four carving stations that had been setup by someone. They sat at a table and talked “Damn I wanted them for another month I was going to give you Ashley for your birthday,” Heather said.
  David laughed, “I had the same idea only I thought we’d have both for our anniversary.” The other two couples sat there starring open-mouthed thinking these people don’t care that their kids were cooked there upset because they wanted to do it themselves. 
 As if reading their minds Heather explained, “We adopted them specifically for their meat we didn’t really mean to keep them as long as we did. We usually just fatten them up and cook them.”
  David continued “there no problem with paperwork because orphanage doesn’t exist. There more a meat procurement place than anything. You just call them tell them what you want. Then a few weeks later they tell you were to meet and you take them home.”
  When both couples started firing off questions at the same time Heather held up her hands telling them, “Wait! David, will you give you the number, they can answer your questions. Oh one other thing if you want they don’t have to be meat if you really want they can probably get you the same age and give them the same name and every thing. They’ll even call you mommy and daddy if you want.” 
 David handed a phone number to each as the wedding party started to file in. When everyone was seated the four hairless goats were brought in on silver platters and paraded past the guests and over to the carving stations. Stephanie’s father made a speech about his daughter and her bride then talked about the hairless goats “it is tradition that the bride and groom or in this case bride get the first choice of the meat. My youngest has already been promised the boys cock. Now what I’d like to do is give the people who supplied the meat next choice.” 
 That said he escorted his now 3 kids to the station “which one and what part would you two like?” Stephanie asked her partner. 
“Mmm they all look delicious. How about that one’s cunt” she pointed at Ashley “with a side of cunt stuffing?” Her bride nodded and the cut was made.  
  They moved to Brandon and his cock still stiff was removed along with his balls placed on a plate then handed to Sara. Next the families got their choice and not surprising they each chose a cut off their own child. Heather, frown saying, “I was going to have his cock but I’ll have some ass instead. He all ways did have a cute one.”  David chose his daughters left tit.

 Jennifer’s parents looked their daughter over. Her cum filled her pussy still seeping Brandon’s seed. They decided to order it with extra cum.

  That left Brittany’s parents to choose. They agued a bit one for her cunt the other for piece of ass it was final diced that would get half her cunt and a slice of rump.
  At the brides table Sara was moving her choice of meat back and forth on her mouth. Stephanie looked at her sister then questioned her “what are you doing you’re suppose to eat it now.” The little girl stopped sucking it and told her sister, “I’m trying to get all the juice out of it.”  
 Stephanie shook her head, “Don’t do that it tastes better when it has the juice in it.”  Sara nodded picked up the penis shoved it as far in as she could and bit. Big sister looked on in amassment as her 7 year old sister deep throated the thing and then bit it in half. She would make a great cock sucker someday she thought hell even today she was a great one. 
 Stephanie laughed as some of Brandon’s juice ran down Sara’s face “how is it?” she asked.

 “Mmm it’s good this way too,” Sara said.
  By the end of the wedding reception the only thing left of the 4 kids were the heads, hands, and feet. Stephanie found the manger and asked if anyone had claim the heads yet when she received a negative answer she asked for them to be packaged up for her. Stephanie thought she have them stuffed and mounted on the wall as a reminder of this fine wedding feast.                     

                                                             THE END         

