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 Kayla went though the her email when she came across what was billed as the “Jr. Miss Nudist Pageant” for girls 8 to 16. That fit her daughter right in the middle. 
 She had been entering Paige who was 11 years old now in beauty pageants since her father had abandon them shortly after her birth. Paige was only 6 months old when she had won her first pageant, a local contest which paid the bills for a few months. It also allow Paige to advance to the state level there she was the runner up. 
 So from then on she was entered in beauty contest and came in first more often than not. The worst she had done was the last pageant where she came in 4th place at the last pageant. But that was because the judges had been bribed, Kayla thought. 
 She wondering whether to enter Paige this pageant. However with first prize of $10,000 she thought her daughter should be entered. Of course most of that money would go toward Paige’s future college expenses. 
Kayla was determined that her daughter not make the same mistake she did, which was knocked up at 16 and abandon with a newborn at 17. No she decided that Paige would have to enter this one. 
A Nudist pageant that was interesting because she was sure her daughter could win in the buff. Still she should make sure. 
Kayla yelled for her daughter, “Paige, would you come here for a few minutes?” she had to call her three times but finally she did come out of her room. 
“What mom? I was on the phone with Vicky,” she said as plopped down in a chair across from her mother. That was normal they were probably talking about boys. 
“There’s another contest you have to enter.” Kayla said.

 With a sigh Paige said, “Ok but I am going to need a new gown and new shoes. The gown I have now is awful tight and the shoes don’t fit anymore.”
 Kayla smiled at her daughter and explained, “Not for this one you won’t. The only clothes you’ll need for this contest is your birthday suit. It’s called ‘Jr. Miss Nudist Pageant’.”
 Paige was stunned nude nobody had seen her body since she stopped pooping in her dippers. 
“Mom I don’t want to stand up in front of strangers in the altogether,” she complained. 
Her mother shook her head saying, “alright but 1st place is $10,000. That’s a lot of money for your college fund.” Paige’s eyes grew big at the mention of the prize money. She was planning on going to college just to get away from her mother. That amount of money would probably pay for everything for at least a year. 
“Well I guess maybe for that amount of money I can stand to be naked in-front of strangers. Do you think I have a chance of winning?”
 Kayla chuckled, “my dear, I wouldn’t even consider entering you if I didn’t think you had a chance at 1st place. But just to make sure stand up and take everything off.” She stood and blushed but did as requested. 
“None of that while standing on stage, young lady. I’m sure the judges would deduct points for blushing,” Kayla chided her daughter. 
Paige stood naked now in front of her mother who looked the preteen up and down. Every now and then Kayla would shake her head and tsk. Paige, who stood around 4 feet and her brunette hair, fell to her shoulders. She had dark piercing eye set in an angelic face that had won her so many beauty contest. She had also reached puberty with small breasts popping from her chest and In between her legs there was black curly hair. 
Kayla said, “Ok this is a nudist beauty pageant. The first thing is you’ve thing you got to do is get some sun in those white areas. Nudists don’t have tan lines you know. Also I looked at some nudist web sites and well most people don’t have any hair down there. oh and you do know about the difference between boy and girls right I don’t want you to be shocked at all the male parts you’ll be seeing.”  With a giggle Paige said, “of course I now the difference I’m 11 years old. Um I guess I can shave my pussy but want about tanning? I mean where can I lay in the sun where people won’t see me?”
 Her mother said, “Hmm that is a problem. I know I’ll get a sun lamp and there some tanning lotion that supposes to work with out to much sunlight. Then you can do it in your bedroom.” 
 Paige wanted to know, “How long do I have before this one, a couple months?” turning back to the computer Kayla said, “Let see here, um wow it’s the 15th of next month. It’s a good thing the registration is online. What your weight now 100lbs?” 
There was an annoyed answer form her daughter, “I’m not a porker mom! I weigh 87lbs.”
 With that said Paige stomped back to her room. Shaking her head Kayla finished the application which had to include a recent photo. She would have asked Paige to come out but she had been insulted by her. 
She had all sorts of pictures of her on the computer so she chose the one form a few months ago. In it Paige was wearing in a blue two piece bathing suit up on stage with several other girls. That was the one she come in 4th on and Kayla was still fuming over that one. 
Looking at the photo she wondered how they could even think that the one in pink was better looking then Paige  was be on her understanding. She cut the other girls girl out and emailed the photo along the registration to the contest coordinators. 
At the nudist resort where the pageant would take place Joe, the head judge, was stacking the photo’s that had come in. While he had hoped for more contestants he was satisfied with what they had. They were all cute looking enough, but they were all on the small side for what they had planned after the pageant. He looked at the screen saw he had mail. He opened it up checked the stat’s on the contestant and gazed at her picture. He had a winner this girl was more beautiful any of the others even if she did have a bathing suit on. Joe was sure the other judges would agree. 
With this one by the name of Paige it gave them 13 contestants. Also enough just enough meat for the banquet they had planned afterword. For this was not only a beauty pageant but a cannibal pageant as well, where the contestant win or lose were food. They had word the contract that was signed that the contestants would become the property of the pageant and lets face it most parents didn’t read the contract. 

Of course only the super rich could actually afford live humans as meat. So others like Joe’s Nudist Resort had to come up with unique ways to obtain meat. This was a good one they charged the people to participate in it and people to watch it. They still had to pay the prize money and most of the prize money would come from the banquet. The sponsor was D W BBQ & Catering Co. which was one of many companies though out the country that had flourished when cannibalism became legal. 
As the sponsor the company was allowed to put up a sign with their name on it. Joe had also made arrangements for them to cater the banquet for cost. The cost was one of the contestants of their choosing. He’d have to modify that part to say not the winner aka Princess, Joe wanted her for himself. A dozen preteen girls should provide enough meat for everyone. 
Joe walked out of his office and into the resort to find the other four judges and show them the photos. After showing the photos to the other judges, 2 women and 2 men and they all agreed that Paige would be the winner. 
Kayla and Paige arrived a day early for the pageant and were given a bungalow which was included in the entry fee. The only stipulation about it was they had to be naked just like the rest of the guest. It was slightly embarrassing for the two of them but for the prize money they could handle it for a day or two. 
They both had vision of people staring and bumping into them so they could feel their bodies. The mother and daughter had nothing to fear as it turned out, quite the opposite true some men did look at Kayla, but no more then when they walked at the mall. After all she was an attractive woman of 28 with 36c chest. Like her daughter there she had shaven her pubic hair off. 
Paige also got stares from a few of the guests but that wasn’t uncommon either. What was, were the whispers but she never heard what they were saying. If Paige had heard their comments she would have fled for her life because they were talking about which cuts they wanted off her cooked body. 
But she didn’t know what was in store for her after the pageant so she wasn’t worried. In fact she was doing more staring at boys then people did at her. Paige even felt a strange tingle between her legs when she looked at certain boys, but had no idea what that was about. 
Kayla found the pool area was quite restful with nobody staring at her or even try to pick her up. That was until after laying there for a couple hours. 

A man approached and introduced himself as Joe. He was older then her late 30’s well tanned and well muscled. But it was his 8 inches of manhood that caused her to feel a tingle between legs. She sent Paige off to the pool while she had a conversation which didn’t stop until later that day in her bungalow.
 Joe with evil on his mind mainly wanted to know if the mother would taste anything like her child. But also the woman wasn’t bad looker herself. She had long auburn hair framing her brown eyes. Kayla had a nice rack with a round butt that sat on a pair of long slender legs.
 For Kayla part sleeping with one of the judges just improved Paige’s chances of winning. Besides it had been awhile since she had had anything with out batteries in-between her legs. The day of the pageant Kayla helped her daughter get ready by brushing Paige’s hair. She was allowed to where makeup and jewelry. Paige threw on several strands of necklaces and Kayla removed them. 
She explained, “Honey you now most of the judges are men and their going to want to see your breast, that’s how men are. Here try my earrings she said handing her a pair fake diamond studs to place in her ears. Let see makeup you’ll want something earthy in color because they call themselves naturalist.” 
She opened a big case of makeup studied her daughter’s brown face, thanks to the sunlamp and tanning oil, for a few seconds. “You know I don’t think you need any makeup you look beautiful just the way,” Kayla said and closed the case. 

Smiling Paige said, “Thanks mom.” They went out to where a stage had been set up. The girls were told to line up and handed numbers so the judges would know who to vote for. Of course there was really no need for the number the winner had already been chosen.
 The crowd gathered around and looked up at it in anticipation. Back stage they were divided into two groups with breast and without. Then one by one the girl’s name and number were called. They then crossed the stage in front of the judges did a little turn and then back down. As they passed Kayla noticed not only was Paige was the youngest and smallest in her group but also the most beautiful. 
When the younger ones passed Kayla knew her daughter was going to win. As far as the crowd knew it was a real beauty pageant and in many ways it was. The award for first place was real as were second and third. 
 When the pageant was over and the awards given the girls were told there was one last formality that had to be done. They were taken to a building at the far end of the resort. Upon entering the girls were seized but men in white blood stain coats. 
Screams erupted from all the girls they twisted and cried but these men were quite use to holding on to girls or raw meat as they were considered to be now. Another man came around to tie their hands and feet then gagged them.
 Now smiling the man introduced himself, “hello ladies I am Dan owner and head chef for D W Catering & BBQ.” 
Even though the gags he could hear their gasps as they realized what was going to happen to them. Several bladders emptied on to the floor in front of them the girls were that scared. 
Dan continued to address the meat, “you have all been selected to attend a banquet tomorrow. There no hope of escape either. Even now your parents are being notified of your status. At that moment there were angry shouts as the parents bursting into the room. 
Joe came forward and got them to quiet down. “Did any of you read the contract that you signed? No? Well if you did you would have seen the part that stipulates that the contestants become the property of the resort after the contest. On the table over there is a copy of it.” They all went over to it and read the highlighted area. There were grumbles and a string of curses because they knew that was it for their daughters, they were meat. 
“You may come to the banquet and you may visit with you daughter at anytime. Well while their alive that is, but you will not be left alone with her of course,” Joe said. 
Dan came forward to say, “you may find this a disturbing now but I have to give them a quick exam to see where they fit on the banquet table. You may stay and watch or go, that is up to you. But please don’t interfere if you do well there also a large market out there for adult meat.” 
Kayla disliked like the idea of her daughter being cooked as much as the others but she knew someone who might help. “Um Joe, do you really have to cook Paige? Don’t you have enough meat with out her?” 

He was watching Dan run his hands over a blond 14 year old. He had a hard on and knew who he wanted to relive it and it wasn’t the woman who was standing next to him. 
He told Kayla, “You have to realize if I let Paige go the others will expect the same thing. Tell you what the best I can do is let the two of you determine how she going to end up on the banquet table.” As long as it wasn’t stew he’d be happy. Paige was laid out and Dan began to feel the quality of the meat on Paige’s bones. He pinched her and opened her pussy and stuck a finger inside and looked over to where Joe and Kayla stood and nodded. 
“I’ve got good news and bad. The good is she’s still virgin, the bad she won’t be much longer. I am going to see to that personally. We could make it a threesome,” Joe snickered. 
To his surprise she agreed to the threesome. “I want to be with her as much as possible until the end,” Kayla said. 
They picked up Paige and took her to a private room with one of the men in the white jacket following discreetly. He would wait outside the door just to make sure the meat didn’t escape. Inside the room the gag was removed from Paige’s mouth. 
She wept to her mother, “that man said he going to BBQ me. Mom do something, I don’t want to be barbequed like a pig.” 
With tears of her own falling Kayla replied, “I know honey but there very little I can do about it. Just relax Joe here going to take your worries away.” 
Once Paige was adjusted on the bed Joe began lubing the girl’s sex with his tongue. At the same time Kayla taste her daughter’s tits. While she was not bisexual or a lesbian she had always wondered what another woman, or girl in this case, tasted like.
 At first Paige was frightened at what was being done to her but it began to feel good. Nature kicked in with the release of hormones into the preteens system and soon her cries of torment had turned to moans of happiness. 
Between Paige’s own juices and Joe saliva it was only a short time before he judged her ready to be broken. Joe moved up to her sex lined up his manhood with her opening and pushed. Paige stiffened when he hit her hymen. She had seen films in class and talked to other girls about sex. But still she was unprepared for the pain as he ripped though the membrane protecting her virginity.
 Joe rested himself inside her for a several seconds until Paige gave him a nod. He continued to his thrusts deeper and deeper in to the girl. Paige was surprised at how good it felt even if it was painful at first. She began to pick up his timing helped drive him deeper into sex until there was no more room inside her. As it was she had taken most of his shaft inside her.
 Paige knew she could get use to having sex every day except she didn’t have much time let alone a day. By this time tomorrow she was going to be staring up form a platter. Live for the moment the voice in her head said “enjoy” so she did. 
Joe gave a grunt and Paige felt something hot inside sex. He was cumming which caused Paige to have her first orgasm. Kayla had stopped tasting here daughter and had decided to watch her daughter’s virginity taken away. As she watched him work Kayla had a thought maybe this was the way to save her daughter from the banquet table. Paige could become Joe’s personal sex slave or would that be worst then what they had planned for her tomorrow. After Joe had finished with daughter he smiled at the mother. 
“Wow you have one sexy daughter and very tasty too. What do you think of her taste?” Joe asked with a chuckle.
 Kayla was surprised to here herself say, “the breasts are nice and tender and with the right seasoning they’ll taste even better. What did I just say that’s my daughter I’m talking about?” 
Joe let out a long laugh and finally said, “well tomorrow you can find out how good they taste cooked. Now I think I like to try you again. That is if you’ll let me have you knowing what I’m going to have done to your daughter.” 
Kayla smiled saying, “well I can’t say I’m happy with her being meat. But it’s my fault I should have looked at the contract more closely.” 
A snide comment that came from beside her, “I’ll say. I wouldn’t be ending up on a platter if you had. Thanks mom, go ahead and screw the guy who going to eat me. I’m nothing but meat now thanks to you.” 
A shocked Kayla said, “You’re being rude Paige.  He’s not the only one who going to be eating you now. Just for being a smart ass I going to have your tongue and a tit tomorrow. Um tongue is good isn’t it? Tell me afterwards come here.” 
 With a chuckle he said, “It’s considered a delicacy by… Mph.” 
He didn’t get to finish as he own tongue was being smashed by Kayla’s tongue, who was French kissing him. Kayla then mounted him and road him until she had her one of her best orgasm yet.
  Joe was exhausted by morning, he been kept up most of the night attending to Kayla and Paige. There was a knock on the door it was Dan. “Sorry to interrupt sir but we need the meat if she to be done on time for the banquet,” he said. Joe smiled and looked back into the room where Kayla was quietly talking to Paige and smoothing the girl’s hair.  He said, “Let me have a ½ hr more with her. I really want that cunt steak tender when I eat it.” 
Laughing Dan replied, “I understand sir. Um, will you be bringing 1 or 2 pieces of meat back to us?” With a sly grin and a chuckle Joe said, “I’ll let you know.”  He really wouldn’t mind having Kayla on a platter too. 
“Well Paige I’ve got you a ½ hr reprieve form the BBQ pit or is it the kitchen?” he asked the soon to be cooked girl. 
A nervous Paige looked to her mother and pleaded, “I don’t want to be cooked mom.” 
Because she was too chocked up for words Kayla just shook her head no. So Paige tried the only person who could possibly help. 
“Please Joe don’t have me barbequed. I don’t want to die like that,” she pleaded. 
Joe nodded, “all right you won’t end up over the coals. Instead I think I’ll have roasted like a turkey in the oven.”  Paige screamed just as he thought she would and that what Joe was waiting for.
 Her screams were cut short when his cock filled her mouth. All she could do then was try and force him out of her mouth with her tongue, which only excited him more. At one point he went a little too far and she began to choke so he pulled back enough to let her breath. After all she had one last performance to put on, that of a suckling pig roasting in the oven. Paige soon received her last meal via Joe’s cock as he shot down her throat. After a few minutes rest he turned to Kayla and smiled. “You have a fantastic daughter here. She’s a great fuck and she dose a decent job at sucking cock too. Oh well it time to take her to the kitchen.”
 Quickly Kayla said, “If you don’t roaster her you can have her every night.” While untying the soon to be roast Joe said, “All that would do is delay the time when she’s cooked maybe by a couple months. I’d get board with her and pop her in the oven myself and I wouldn’t do nearly as good of a job of cooking her as the professionals do. Now you have 3 choices you can stay here, you can watch you daughter cook or you could join her on a platter.” Kayla’s eye grew big at the last choice. Like her daughter she didn’t want to end up on a platter. So a dejected Kayla said, “I guess I watch, I said I wanted to be there until the end. It’s not going to painful for her will it?” He lifted a screaming Paige off bed and carried her to the kitchen.
 To Dan he said, “One oven roast for you as promised.” 
Kayla again asked about pain and Dan told her, “I won’t lie to you there is some pain but it’s all before she goes in the oven. In the oven we slow cook her so she’ll just fall asleep. It’s going to take a half hr to get her ready why don’t you go and look at the others 6 are on them are on a BBQ and 3 are up to their neck in hot water. Believe me mom; you are not going to want to watch what has to be done her before cooking.” 
Joe grabbed Kayla's and guided her out side to were the 6 girls were all ready turning over the coals. She was both horrified and fascinated at the same time. Fascinated because they were all being cooked alive and horrified because 3 of the girls had a spit entering their vagina and exiting their mouth. They were still alive Kayla noticed their eyes were blinking. Two of the younger girls had been tied to the spits and their mothers were turning them. There were tears in the eyes of the mothers as they heard them scream every time they were turned face down.
 The ones with the spit though them couldn’t scream and when she looked at their expression it was one of pure joy. Kayla looked closer the ones who were spited. She had thought that they were jerking because of the heat, but no they were riding the largest dildo of their young lives and their last. “It is fascinating to watch those three as they take that last ride. As for their mothers they wanted a hand in cooking their daughters too,” Joe explained. Next she was led to the girls that were being turn into stew. These girls were young with no breasts at all. Each was in a separate transparent pot of steaming water. You could see their bodies were already bright red especially between the legs. Vegetables floated amongst them and they squirmed as the water slowly heated up. “What’s going to happen here is they will simply fall asleep and slide under the water. Once their cooked their meat will just slide off the bones. Oh Paige must be about ready for the oven by now. Come on back this way.” When they came in Kayla saw that they were just putting her little girl into the roasting pan. She came over and looked down at a pink Paige “what they did to me mom was just so terrible they stuck a hose up my butt and filled me up with hot water. They scrubbed me until it hurt and now they said I’m going in the over to roast alive. Please mom, don’t let them cook me alive.” 
Kayla had seen the other girls were alive and most seemed to be enjoying it particularly those teens. “Um, Dan do they act like the teens on the BBQ out there in the oven?” For an answer he motioned her to the ovens. She peered tough the oven at one of the girls her hands were tied at waist level in front her and 3 fingers were thrusting in and out her vagina. She looked to be ecstasy as her back arched and even thought the oven door Kayla could here joyful screams as an orgasm hit the girl. Paige would love that and she’d be watching the whole time.
 “There’s nothing I can do about you cooking alive. But you’ll enjoy yourself in there if what I just saw is any indication,” Kayla said. 

 Paige screamed as she was shoved in to the hot oven. It only took a few minutes before a finger move down to her crotch and scratched it. Then she scratched harder and harder, until the finger found it way inside her sex. Paige forgot all about being roasted alive as she became lost in her own little world call “orgasmic heaven.” 
Outside Kayla's own fingers found their way home and she began to sync up with her daughter own orgasms. Joe came up behind Kayla and took her hand away and entered her from behind. Some one probably Dan had the foresight to place a pan under them he could really use their extra juices for basting the meat. After an hour in the oven Kayla saw her daughter’s back arch high into the air and sink back to the bottom of the roasting pan. Paige had her last orgasm and either was passed out or died. 
Either way now she was just meat roasting in the oven now. Tears ran down her cheeks when Dan open the oven and poked the meat with a meat fork. Her daughter was officially no more. 
“I don’t know if this will help but here the prize money she won,” Joe said.
 She took the check and looked at it with horror at first. Then it came to her as she looked in the oven at her browning daughter and realized that Paige wouldn’t have a need for a college fund anymore. With this and the rest of her money she could start a new life. Kayla’s stomach growled and she realized she hadn’t eaten today. 
That made her think of the way Paige smelled, delicious. “So when can I taste Paige?” she asked Joe with a smile.
 Laughing he said, “What? You mean you didn’t get enough of her last night? Ok actually she needs to cook several more hours. I think we might be able to sample the stew if you’re hungry? Come on there nothing left to see here.” 
They went out to where the young girls now floated facedown and amongst the vegetables. With nobody around Joe handed Kayla a bowl then picked up a wooden spoon and nudged a redhead to the side of the pot. In life she had been a cute 8 year old now there was no resemblance to the girl except the red hair. He had told her the meat would particle fall off the bone and it did when Joe stuck a fork into her. 
Kayla got a foot in her stew while he had a hand in his. “We don’t want to get too filled up there’s roast Paige to eat later on,” Joe said.
 When he saw Kayla wince at her daughters name he said, “Oh sorry tell you what how does ‘roasted beauty queen’ sound.” 
She thought about that for a few minutes and eating the stew before answering, “No I think ‘roast Paige’ is alright to say. It just hard for me to except, but I’ll get use to it. You know I was mad at her when I said I was going to eat one of her tits and tongue but now I think I will. She’s not going to mind that now and they were kind of good tasting raw.”
 They wondered around looking at the girls cooking all dead now before ending back in the room where they just cuddled and eventually falling asleep in each other arms. 
They were awakened by a light nock on the door. It was an assistant to Joe who told him it was time for the banquet. So they quickly cleaned up and went into the dining hall. Most of the cooked girls were on display at one end of the room. The exception was the 3 stew girls who each resided in the own large tureens. They walked past by the meat and to the little stage where Joe made a little speech. He made a little speech before taking Kayla off to a side room. There was Paige lying on a silver platter face up with steam coming out from all her holes. She was golden brown and her hair had comb out and a flower placed in it. Her eyes stared into nothing and a big red apple had been put into her mouth.
 Paige looked delicious to Joe but Kayla ha mixed emotions. This was her daughter who been roasted. On the other hand there was nothing she could do about it and she did look delicious. 
Dan was there as and carved out her pussy for Joe then asked Kayla her choice. She ordered the left breast which was craved off and placed plate for her. 
Kayla looked at it for a minute before finally pick it up and taking a small bite. She couldn’t believe how good her daughter tasted. She hadn’t been this sweet in life for a long time, but she was now. 
“You did a good job of raising the meat. This is the best cunt steak I’ve ever had,” Joe said. Kayla smiled at him saying, “well you’re the one who did the tenderizing so it should be good after all the work you put into it.”
 The breast was gone in no time so she wanted the tongue now. Joe was right the tongue was good. When they walk back toward their room to cuddle some more Joe said, “Paige was a special girl you should be proud of her. Dan doesn’t cook just anyone, only the best looking children. 
In the dining room what was left of Paige was taken away to the big walk in frig where she resided for the next few days until there was nothing left of Kayla’s daughter for her and Joe to eat.
 It was a few weeks later at home when Kayla realized that her monthly visitor was late. She went to the store and brought home a home pregnancy test kit. 
The results shocked her a little bit and she would have to confirm it with her doctor. But according to this test she had a replacement for Paige under construction.  
                                     THE END     
