GYMNASTIC FUN

BY
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    Daisy was taking the 12 member gymnastic team to the meet in scheduled in a town she never head of before Caneyville it was along drive of 400 miles. 12 girls ranging from 8-12: including her own daughter 10 year old Jamie. 
 The van was old with worn out shocks so it would make it even longer trip but this was the championship final and they had to be there. Once they left the big city behind it was nothing but desert with a few small towns along the way. 
 Everything was going fine until a road closed detour sign popped up which took them down a dirt road full of potholes. 
 “Hold on girls it going to get bumpy,” Daisy said.
  Up on a hilltop a man stood with binoculars and watched the minivan take off down the dirt road. His truck said “Hanks Specialty Meats” and his job to procurer human meat.
  The job paid well enough, but the bonuses were excellent. He either got extra pay or the extra meat he brought in, it was his choice and he was just 2 pieces under his quota.

  He climb in to the truck flipped a switch and down below the road closed sign swung across the dirt road. He smiled to himself he didn’t know what he get. He hoped it would be good and there was a chance it was because most of the time these type of vans contained families. 
  He would wait for a few hours before going to collect the meat. He wanted them desperate enough to except a ride from in the back of the truck with the other meat. Down on the dirt road it was rougher and everyone was being bounced around. 
 Jamie complained “How much longer is this road?” 
 The van hit another pothole punching a hole in the oil pan but Daisy didn’t know it. 
 “I don’t know but it had better be soon I don’t thing this thing can take much more,” she said. 
Just then the van hit another one and the front ties blew out. The girls screamed as the van skidded across and then off the road and into a ditch. 
 “Is everyone ok?” Daisy asked.  
 When the all said they were Daisy got out and looked the van over. It didn’t look good she could see the front tires were down but also oil was seeping onto the ground.
  “Girl’s you might as well get out were not going anywhere in this,” Daisy said. 
 The first thing they notice after getting out was the heat it felt like they would bake right there. They looked around and found a tree that offered relief from the heat of the sun but not much. 
“Were going to die out here in the middle of nowhere,” 8-year-old Brandy whimpered.
  Jamie scolded the girl, “Don’t say that my mom will get us out of here, won’t you mom.”
  Daisy stared out across the desert saying, “Don’t worry girls I’m sure some one will come by soon.” She said that with more confidence then she felt. There had only a few cars on the good road and none on this one. What were they going to do if no one came by she didn’t know?  

 The accident had happened around 10 in the morning and it was now noon and what little shade there had been had disappeared. “Mom it’s so hot it feels like I’m being roasted alive,” Jamie complained.
   Daisy nodded “I know honey but there nothing I can do.” She raised her voice so every one could hear, “girls I know it hot but help is sure to come we just have to hang in there.”
  Back up the road the driver sat in his air condition truck nice and cool he’d give them another hour before getting his prizes. Everyone below had rolled up their shirts to just below their bust line not that many had any. Short pants had been put on for those who had them and those that didn’t sat in their panties. Everyone complained about the high temperature and tried to keep cool by fanning themselves, which didn’t help. 
 Just as they were all about to pass out from the heat when they heard a rumbling noise and slowly through the shimmering heat waves came a truck. The girls screamed with relief as the truck came to a halt by them and a large man got out and hurried over to them with water. 
The girls all gabbed at it at once and he said, “Hey drink slowly and not to much or you’ll get sick.” 
He looked over the group 12 young girls and a woman not a bad catch, all he had to decide how many he wanted to keep for his use.
 “Thank you for stopping I don’t know how much longer we could have lasted,” Daisy said. 
  He looked the van over and shook his head “you’re not going to go any where in that and unless you want to stay out here in this heat I think you’ll have to come with me.”
  Daisy looked at the truck then said, “But we can’t all fit in it. Oh you mean most of us are going to have to ride in back.” 
 She knew she’d probably have a fight on her hands to get them in but considering the alternative it would have to do. “If you have them line up I think I can squeeze three small ones in front and the rest of you will go into the back,” he said. 
  Daisy got them into a line and he quickly went down it selecting Brandy mostly because she had a tee shirt that said, “Sweet girl” he’d find out how sweet she was later. “Alright little darling get in up front,” Charles told her. 

 Next he decided on Jamie her tight cat shirt was interesting the eyes of the cat poked out slightly and he guessed she had no bra on because the shirt was extremely tight and had no strap marks. Daisy didn’t like the idea of her daughter being away from her, but she was smaller then most of the others. She didn’t notice his eyes linger on her a little longer then normal.  

 “That’s my daughter do you have to take her?” Daisy asked. Jamie sighed and told her mother, “MOM! I’m not a baby any more you don’t have to be with me every minute of the day. Besides he said it’s only ‘till we get to a town.” 
 Charles said, “Don’t worry I take good care of her.” Daisy relented and Jamie climbed in to the front of the truck with Brandy. The last girl, Susan, was chosen because she had a shirt that said “sexy” across her small chest. She had blond hair green eyes and he knew for sure he was going to find out how “sexy” she was later. 
  “The rest you get in back if you want to get out of here.” He then laughed saying, “Just pretend you’re meat and you’ll be fine. It’s only an hour or so to the next town and I’ll make sure it not too cold back there for you girls.”
  They looked into the back but couldn’t see much but about half dozen floor to sealing bags. Charles told them, “it’s either this or you’ll end up roasting out here.” What he didn’t say was “instead of a real oven.”
 Daisy said, “Well I know I don’t want to roast out here if you would help me up.” 
 Charles lifted by the hips into the back noticing her well-rounded backside. “Ah cool air it’s wonderful” Daisy said.
  That was all the others needed to here as they ran to the trailer and tried to climb in with no luck. The trailers rear sat on a small rise and the girl were in a large pothole just as Charles had planned it. “Let me help all of you get in,” he told them. 
He took one of the girls by the waist and lift he up to the trailer. She put her feet on the floor but couldn’t stand. Daisy grabbed her hands and pulled while Charles pushed her ass up while enjoying the feel of it. Once the rest of them had been put in there he closed one of the two doors and inside it got darker. Daisy asked, “Is there a light in here not that any of the girl are afraid of the dark but I think it be better if we could see each other.” 
  Charles nodded “there an emergency light at the front of the trailer it doesn’t give off much but you should be able to see each other. I have to switch it on in the truck so you’ll be in the dark for a few minutes.” 
 With that he closed the other door and walked to the truck here the other 3 girls waited in the air conditioning. As promised he turned a light then stated bouncing down the dirt road. 
 In the back the girls shivered in the cold “he said he’d turn the heat up” one of the girls complained. Just then burst of warm air came around the trailer and the trailer was in smooth ground.
  They crowded toward the back pushing the hanging bundles but when one was pushed it gave a soft moan. 
 “Who said that?”  Daisy asked.
  The girls looked at each other then at Daisy shaking the heads until finally one girl said, “I think it might have come from one of the bags.” 
  Daisy looked at the bags before saying, “no it couldn’t come from any of them that is just meat going to the butcher.” 
  Another moan sounded as they hit a bump in the road and this time Daisy did realize that the sound was from the meat hanging there in front of them. She went over to the meat bag and to her surprise found a zipper on it.
  Daisy opened the bag a little and the girls crowded round her. Inside she saw a naked young woman who looked drugged; she quickly zipped the bag shut before the others could see inside. Daisy had a bad feeling about this and she didn’t want to alarm the others but they had to be told.
  “What was the name on the side of the truck, fine meats? I don’t want to scare you but I think we are going to be fine meats.” 
 For a moment there was stunned silence while her words sank in to their heads. They all had eaten human meat ever since bird flu killed most of the poultry, swine flu had killed pigs, and mad cow disease had killed lot cows. But none of them had ever thought they end up being meat for some strangers.
 All the girls started screaming rushed to the back door and finding no handle pushed on it trying to get out. Daisy shouted at them and finally got them to calm down she had a good plan at least she hoped it was a good plan. 
 “When they open the door run, don’t hesitate, don’t even look back, just run,” she said.

 The girls nodded their heads in agreement. As for Daisy she had to rescue her daughter would run to the front to rescue Jamie. She wondered why they were separated and if she was alright up front.
 Up front the girls were asleep thanks to a doctored bottle of water. Charles wanted to pull over right now and rape the little beauties, but he had to get all this meat back to the shop. The most he could do was reach over to and feel the small tits on Daisy, who was closest, and run his hand between her legs trying to feel her slit. 
  He turned into the plant and backed up to ramp and 6 burly men came out. 
“Howdy Chuck what have you got for us today?” ask one of the men.
  Charles answered with a grin “the usual I’ve got 11 bags of the sweetest meat you’ve seen in a while. I caught them while they were sun bathing at nudist colony.” He waited for the murmuring to die down. Charles continued, “As an added bonus I’ve got a dozen young girls and a woman that I picked up after there van broke down.” 
 More murmuring and some one said, “Yea right I’m sure their van just happens to brake down.” 
 After the laughter stopped Charles added, “The three sleeping beauties up front are mine the rest are yours.” 
 The men got busy setting up a chute in which the one that were awake would go though into the building where they would be processed into cuts of “fine meat.”
  Inside the back of the truck the girls nervously awaited for the doors to open while outside the men line the cute with shock sticks just in case the meat didn’t want to go in to the plant.
  With things ready Charles open door on the back of the truck and the girls ran out. Running blindly for their lives the girls ran half way though the chute before realizing where they were heading. When the lead girl stopped she was instantly zapped from a stun stick, with the man shocking her saying “get along little missy, you’re hold up the line.” 
 Daisy was at the back end of the line to make sure all the girls got out safely but when she came out her hopes were dashed. It looked like there were all on their way to being meat after all. Daisy followed the last girl into the plant where they were placed in cages to await processing. 
 Back out front Charles secured the remaining three girls by tying their hands and feet then put them in his car for the ride home. Charles couldn’t decide on which one to fuck first although he had an idea that it just might be the “sexy” one. He had other plans for these three besides rape, they were dinner plans. 

He walk back to talk to the meat he just brought in he wanted to see what the mom reaction was when he told her his plans for her daughter. With dozen of cages it took a while to find the right one. But there she was with the other girls nervously awaiting the next step toward being turned into meat. They were still clothed witch disappointing to Charles he always like to admire the meat before processed them. 
 When Daisy saw him she yelled out at him, “Where’s my daughter! What have you done with her?” Charles let out a laughed before telling the mother, “Oh she’s safe enough for now. Like you she going to become meat, but I think instead chopping her into pieces I’m going to cook your daughter and her two friends whole.” He gave another laugh before and continued, “That is after I’ve fucked them a few times. She’s still a virgin I hope.”
   Daisy sniffed “I know were all meat but couldn’t you take one of these others and leave Jamie with me?” 

She grabbed one of the girls saying, “Look this is Cindy she 12 lots of meat on her and just look at the tits on her.” 
She cupped one of the girl’s boobs, who then realized what was trying to do trade her for Jamie. If Cindy had thought about it what was the difference if she went with him or stay here. Either way she was going to end up on the on somebody’s dining room table. 
 Instead she moved away from Daisy as far as she could. 

  “My little girl doesn’t have anything like hers,” Daisy said. 

 Charles gave her an evil little smile before saying, “well she is nice but no. I think, ah you called her Jamie yes anyway, I think Jamie’s a keeper. Don’t worry I said I’d take good care of her and I meant it. I’ll take real good care of her all the way to the dinning room table.” 
 The youngest girl of 8 named Sara asked though teary eyes, “mister is it going to hurt when they turn us into meat?” 
  Charles looked down at the girl she was cute but not a lot of meat on her. “Well I can’t say for sure I just procure the meat for them. I have nothing to do with what happens after I deliver the people or should I say meat,” he said. 
  They heard a cage door open and slam shut and voices screaming. The girls looked around and saw what looked like a family being drag away. 
 “Hey Phil come here a second they have some questions for you,” Charles said. To the meat girls he said, “Phil will answer your questions. Me I got to get the meat back to my place so I can tenderize them. I’ll be seeing pieces of you around later I’m sure.” 
 With that he walked out of the plant to his car were the meat still slept in the car. Phil came to the cage holding a young boy who was struggling to free himself. Daisy thought he was around probably around 7 and if she wasn’t about to be chopped up herself couldn’t help thinking what a fine roast he’d make.
 “Still clothed you know you might as well get out of them where all of you are going you won’t need them. Now what are your questions and please hurry I got to get this boy here processed along with his mother and father and big sister.”
 Daisy pushed Sara in front of her and said “go ahead ask him your question.” 
 The 8 year old ask, “Will it hurt?” 
  Phil smiled at the girl “no cutie I just slit your throat and you officially meat.” 
 Cindy asked, “How long before you, um, come to get us for...” she couldn’t say it because it was too horrible to contemplate.
  “Well it depends on how long it takes to get this family processed say 1 hour maybe 1½. I take you girls are all virgins so will have to fix that before we start process you. Let say you all have 24 hours by this time tomorrow you’ll all be just a bunch of meat parts.” 
 The girls started whimpering when they heard the details of what was going to happen to them all. “Face it girls you knew there was a chance that you’d end up at a processing center or on somebody’s BBQ during one of the lotteries. The way you beauties look I glad we got you now instead of waiting ten years. Aright if there are no more questions I take this boy to his family I’ll come back for you girls.” 
  The lottery was instituted after so many farm animal had to be killed. At birth a number was tattoo on your ass. Then on your 18th birthday that number was activated and once every month 100 people were chosen and processed though government butchering house. From birth to 18 any one seeing the number could request that that person by filing an application with the government’s meat procurement division. 
 That took 6 months to make sure everything was legal, that the requesting party wasn’t doing it out of revenge. 
 Cindy swallowed hard before asking, “Can I watch you do this boy so I know what will happen to me?” 
 Phil let out a laugh then said, “Alright let me get him in the room then I’ll come get you. There is one rule though and that is you will have to be naked when you go in. Oh and don’t think you can escape because you will be tied up. So get undressed and I’ll be back for you in a few minutes.”
  He disappeared with the boy then return 5 minute later with rope and friends. Just in case your friends try anything I have my friends to stop them. You remember the stun sticks there’s low which is what we used on you to keep you going then there high that knocks you out,” Phil said to all the captives.
  Cindy’s hopes were dashed that had been her plan when he opened the door they all rush him and escape. “You were right Phil I think that was their little plan,” said one of the men with Phil.
 He smiled at Cindy, “ok Missy you wanted to watch so you will get a good look as I process you for planning this escape. That should teach the others not to try to escape when the see your lovely carcass hanging from a meat hook.” 
 Phil took stock of Cindy body; it was lovely for a 12 year she stood just less than five feet. Her face was framed by red hair with brown eyes. Cindy’s 30B breasts were firm but still developing; her butt was very nicely rounded. As for Cindy’s vagina that was covered with dark red hair. 
 “Come on now it’s time to get you ready for an oven. Oh I forgot to tell you we have a special order. It’s for a young girl and that’s you my dear,” Phil said with an evil grin.
  Cindy walk out head hanging down as she was lead out of the cage her hands were quickly tied and she was guided to a door marked clean room.
  She looked around there was nothing there except a hose, a drain in the floor and something that looked like a meat hook hanging above the drain coming down from the ceiling. He raised her hands above her head sliding them over the meat hook. 
 With a push of a button Cindy was raised just off the floor. “I told you all that we take care of that virginity problem before we process you all. And since the customer doesn’t care if the meat is a virgin or not, well it’s not going to be,” Phil explained. 
 Cindy was now shaking in partially in fear partially in anticipation of her first fuck. Phil gave her a kiss on the forehead then the lips next he moved down to her throat kissing her Adam’s apple. Cindy was starting to softly moan as he kissed each of her breasts. Phil put his mouth around one of her nipples and licked. That brought about loader moans of pleasure from Cindy. 
 Phil moved down to her belly after reluctantly leaving her breasts and kissing her bellybutton. Now he came to her pussy which was by now becoming very moist. 
 Phil parted the lips of her vagina and stuck his tongue in as far as he could. Cindy’s breathing was becoming rapid as his tongue worked its way into the young virgin. 
She screamed and Phil got a taste of the 12 year old girl’s sweet tasting cum. “Oh you taste great honey,” Phil said. Cindy hung there with a smile on her face and didn’t even notice when Phil stood up pulled his trousers down reviling a 7 inch hard on. 
 He gave her another kiss on the lips and whispered, “Ready? I’m going to fuck you now.”  Cindy’s response was nothing more then another soft moan. Kissing her again he stuck cock into Cindy’s sex ripping right past her hymen. 
 Cindy screamed as her virginity was lost. She whimpered for a short time but soon the pain disappeared and she began to enjoy being fucked. Once again Cindy’s breathing increased as she neared climax and as he shot his load into the girl she also came. Breathing heavily 
 Phil pull his trousers up gave her another little kiss saying, “You were a great fuck but it time to get you cleaned up now. I’m going to clean your bowels out. It’ll be uncomfortable but it health department requirement.”  

 Cindy said nothing but did jerk when the nozzle of the hose was shoved up her anus. Hot soapy water gushed into her bowels and filled the girl to capacity and just when she thought was going to explode the hose was removed and her bowels empty on to the floor with a splat. 
 Phil did this tree time until the water coming out ran clean then he come around to the front and the meat’s cunt was cleaned out. Grabbing a bar of soap Phil got Cindy’s body lathered with soap from neck down.
  He pulled a straight razor from his pocket. “Hold still I’ve got to get rid of the hair blow your pretty little head, and you don’t want to leave us yet. Besides you said that you wanted a chance to see how we process the meat before we did to you,” Phil said this as he started shaving the top just below the throat moved down and over her tits, belly down to her pussy where most of the hair below the head was. After he had finished shaving her Phil rinsed the soon to be girl meat off.
  Lowering her back to the ground he ushered Cindy out of the cleaning room and tough a door marked preparation. “This is where we draw the cuts on the meat. See look here’s that boy as you can see his little neck has a dotted line around it. We just cut along the dotted lines for the cuts we need. You can see the other cuts were planning for him too,” Phil explained. 
 For the first time since cleaning Cindy found her voice, “his sausage is so small it nothing like what you put in me.” 
 Phil laughed, “Yes it’s small but the boy is young and he not going to get an older. Oh and thank for your complement but it not going to save you raise your arms and we’ll get your cuts drawn.”
  She hoped that by complementing on the size of his manhood it wood have saved her. Cindy sighed raised her hands the rope was hooked and she was lifted off the ground. On the wall Phil read the numbers 103 “well 103 lbs not bad at all.” grabbing a marking pen he continued “we’ll remove your head here.” 
 Phil drew a line across her neck. Then split you open here and remove all the non meat items like lungs and intestines. We can sell your heart, liver, and kidneys separately.” 
 Cindy squirmed she didn’t like this but what could she do. Phil continued marking the different cut he was going to make and tell her what the cuts were like cunt steak, tits, two rump roasts and so on. He now lowered her to the ground and took to the last door mark simply cutting room. 
“This is your last stop may dear. When you leave this room it will be in pieces,” Phil told her. Though teary eyes she looked around sharp knives lined the blood stained wall. Four stainless steel table in the middle of the room. As you can see we have a family here and you said you wanted to see how it’s done now walk with me. I’ll let you talk to them for a few minutes I have to take a phone call. Oh and don’t think about trying for one of the knives. All that will happen is you’ll be stopped tie up and butchered right then and there the hard way. Slitting your throat is the most human way to kill people. Slitting your belly open and removing your internal organs is while you’re still alive is not a pleasant way to go,” Phil told Cindy.
  With that he left the room leaving Cindy and the four family members with several other men who watched her every move. She walked to the tables the family of four all naked with the different cuts marked on them. Dad looked to be around 30 his cock was semi hard. Mom looked to be in her late 20’s with large breasts. The boy she had already seen was looked about 7.  On the last table lay a girl she couldn’t have been any older then herself with nice breasts and like hers they were slated for someone’s dinner table.
  All were chained to the tables to pulling on them to trying to get free. She was about to ask them a question when Phil came back shaking his head. He looked over at them “Well I got bad news for some of you. It seams that the people who ordered you my dear,” he pointed at Cindy, “don’t want you anymore. They’ve decided on a little older girl.  The good news for you three kids you’re all going to a party tomorrow; and that means you kids not going to be processed here. They have order a dozen live kids.”
 Cindy was relived she wasn’t going to be butchered then a thought “live kids” she had heard of hunt clubs and that hunted children. 
 In a shaky voice Cindy asked “um can I ask you who order us?”
 Phil answered “I have no idea who ordered you kids; all I know is the boss said not to processes any of you. Unchain those two they can wait in the cage with those other kids they brought in. But let them stay and say goodbye to their parents before they get processed.” 
 When released the boy and girl went over and cowered next to the parents. Come on kids say your goodbyes so we can get them out to market,” Phil said rather disgustedly. 
 He had been looking to forward to taking Cindy apart piece by piece maybe even fucking her one last time after she was dead. 
 Cindy moved over by Phil and watched as the kids’ kiss their parents goodbye. Then the two children screamed as they were pulled away hands tied and brought over to stand with Cindy. 
Then the parents were chains were adjusted so they could be hoisted up by their feet. Hanging upside down sent the blood rushing to their heads. 
 The kids watched as first a knife was place their dad’s throat, “No don’t- agggg” was all he had time to say before his knife was sliced across his throat. The mother was in tears as the knife was placed against her throat.
  She let out a short gasped that was cut off as the knife was drawn across her throat. The adults rocked back and forth for short time their life blood gushing out and then they stopped. The three children watched as the blood was forced from the bodies by pushing the blood out of their extremities and out thought their necks. 
 With the blood drained from the two adults they were placed back on the tables face up. An incision was made strait down from the neck to pubic bone.  All three kids were pushed up next to the table for a better view. They had been backing away and Phil wanted them to watch if they weren’t going to be cut up he wanted to make sure how lucky they were. 
 After gutting Jeffery who was working on the mother smiled unzipped his pants. Pulling his member out Jeffery climb up on the table and inserted it into the dead woman’s pussy and started pumping. The other guy’s laughed at his antics.
  The two girls and the boy had to endure watching Jeffery as he shot his load into the empty stomach and chest cavity area. “He likes to fuck them after their dead,” Phil told the children. 
 After Jeffery had his fun the woman and her husband insides were washed out again. Both heads came off with a pop then when the mother’s tits were removed the girls looked down at their own and trying to hide them. After the parents had been cut up the three kids were put in the cage with Daisy and the other girls. 
 Everyone started peppering Cindy with questions. Daisy finally all the girls quite and asked,”what’s going on? It looks like they were about to chop you up and now your back here. You might as well tell us everything they did to you.”
  Cindy told them how she’d been raped not letting on that she had actually enjoyed the sex. She then described how they butchered the adults and concluded that they were all going to be taken somewhere else that someone want all of the kids. 
“Did he say who or where they were going to take us” Daisy asked. 
 “No because I didn’t know at the time and it’s only the children. But I found out for you. All of you are going to a towns birthday celebration were there will be a BBQ.  Of course all you are going to be supplying the meat for it,” Phil said having walked up to the cage unnoticed.
  There were gasps as he told them all that they knew people like BBQ the meat alive. Phil said, “now will the rest of you get undressed the buyer is coming to take a look at the meat she has purchased.” 
 When none of the girls made a move to strip Phil smile and said “all right if the buyer wants to see you naked then I’ll get the guys and we’ll help you get undressed.”  
 Daisy gave a nasty look to Phil, and then she removed her jeans and blouse. She stood there in bra and panties. “Go on all of it. I will see everything you have anyway once we start tuning you in meat,” Phil told her.  
 He had a point but with the last bit of modesty Daisy turned her back to Phil and removed her bra then her panties. Daisy turned back to Phil one arm across her breasts the other hand in front of her pussy. “Satisfied?” Daisy spat, “Girls go ahead and get undressed lets not give them the satisfaction of undressing us.” 
 Soon the cage held ten naked girls, one naked little boy and one naked woman. Phil nodded, “One last thing throw your cloths out here we’ll add them to the donations we are sending to poverty stricken countries.” 
  Cindy picked up the clothes and threw outside the cage. She had lost all her inhibitions after seeing how people were processed into meat she decided she rather be cooked alive and whole. Besides Phil knew what she looked like. Cindy just hoped he might fuck her one last time.
 “Here comes the boss with the client put your hands down. Let her see what she’s buying,” Phil told the group. 
 “Here they are this is your stock,” the boss said. 
“Humph. Scrawny little things but I guess they’ll do. Let me see a couple of them. That one and ah that one” the woman said.
 She was around fifty dressed in high fashion and had that snobbish voice that came from having lot’s and lot’s of money. She had pointed to 9 year old Mindy and 11 year old Morgan. They were brought out and the woman circled looking them over. One was tall blond a nice size tits long lovely legs. 
“What your name my dear?” she asked.
 “Morgan. OH!” Morgan’s eyes widen as the woman shoved two fingers into the girls cunt. “A virgin well will keep you that way for now alright.” To the boss she said, “Keep her that way!” the boss nodded and she continued to exam Mindy cupping her AA tits and running her thumb over nipples. Mindy was starting to get excited when the woman stopped. The woman then grabbed her ass and squeezed and Mindy let out a small moan. “No don’t you cum yet, little one, at least not until you’re over the coals.” 
 Next she checked out the brunet she was small girl with tits that were beginning to bud. She knelt down spreading the girl open and stuck her tongue in her pink hole. The woman’s tongue work around the girl’s pussy until Mindy climaxed. “Mmm you’re tasty. You can use her if you want just don’t hurt her,” she said.
  Looking in the cage she counted the children “9, 10, 11, you only have 11 children I ordered a dozen,” she told the boss.  
 He explained, “But this is all we have. I’ll give you a break on the price plus I throw that woman there in. She has more meat on her the two of the smaller ones,” the boss said.
 She looked at Daisy and told the boss man, “Let’s see her.” Mindy and Morgan were put back into the cage and Daisy pulled out. The woman walked around her and Daisy tried to see woman as she walk behind her. She pinched her ass and Daisy jumped. Retuning to face her she ran her hands over her 36 c chest. She pinch Daisy in the side then ran her fingers inside Daisy’s pussy. 
 The woman asked, “You’re a mother? So which piece of meat is yours?”
  Daisy eyes started to tear up as she said, “They took her away and I don’t know where she is. 
 The woman turned to boss man and stared at him. “She was part of the compensation package for the guy who procures the meat. I tried to get her back but he wanted to keep her, something about what a great fuck she’s making.” 
 “Alright sir I take them all. Please have them washed and deliver them by noon tomorrow. Alive!  Also remember that blond one, um oh yes, Morgan she not to be touched below the waist except for cleaning,” the woman said and turned her back on them and left quickly followed by the boss.
  Sticking Daisy back in the cage Phil told the group, “well hears the plan. We have to clean up the place then well I’ll come back and feed all of you. After that well she only said couldn’t enjoy Morgan there. That means the rest of you are ok to be what we like to call tenderize. Then in the morning we’ll pack you up and ship you off to Mrs. Upington.”
  Mrs. Upington was the granddaughter of the towns fonder. She was stoat woman with silver hair. The woman was a good customer she came in 3 or 4 times a year and bought half dozen bodies for her parties. But this was the first time she had order anything like this. 
 When the meal came it was nothing more than fruits which they all devoured with great hunger. None of them had eaten anything since that morning. After they eat the group laid out on the floor their minds awake but their bodies refused to respond. When six men came they had no problems walking into the cage and having the meat escaping.
  Phil said, “Guys that is the one we can’t touch the rest we can use as long as we don’t bruise them.” To the group on the floor he said, “You’re all wondering what happen to you? Well that simple we drugged your food but don’t worry it only last for a few hours. You’ll be able to walk to the BBQ pits tomorrow.” 
 They selected six girls for tenderizing and Cindy was disappointed that Phil didn’t grab her. Instead he picked out Melissa who was 8 years old with no breasts to speak of. 
 The girls were taken to different rooms where they were tenderized without mercy. After deflowering little Melissa he opened the girls mouth then sticking his manhood into it for cleaning. There was little danger of her biting into his cock the drug saw to that. He was hard once more after his cleaning but decided to go back for another girl. This one was too small to take all of him inside of her.
  Not bothering to dress he put Melissa back in the cage then looked to see which other girls needed tenderizing. There weren’t anymore except for Morgan and she was to stay that way. 
 Cindy lay there watching Phil as move around looking at the others hope in her eyes.  When Phil locked eyes with her he could see she wanted him again. “Ok you’re turn again then,” he told her.
  For the rest of the night he enjoyed Cindy in every hole starting with her rear-end. She didn’t like that but could do nothing about because of the drug kept her from moving. Cindy didn’t mind as much when put his cock in her mouth and was told to suck on it but it felt best between her legs. 
 Early the next morning Cindy found herself back in the cage with the others waiting to be taken away to become a towns dinner. She felt kind of proud that it was a whole town and not just a family that would be eating her. 
 Morgan came over and sat next to her asking, “Did you like it?” When Cindy look at her with questioning look Morgan said, “Him fucking you. Did you like it?”  
 Cindy gave a sly little smile before replying “yea most of it.” Cindy explained in low whispers what Phil had done to her and Morgan listened intently. 
 After she had finished Morgan said, “Wow I wish they had done that to me. I was the only one who didn’t get fucked. They even fucked that boy Jason I think. They took him away and when he came back he was crying.” 
 A door open and Phil appeared. He said to the group, “good morning it time we get you cleaned up and onto the truck. You don’t want to keep old Mrs. Hi and Mighty waiting.”
  Daisy replied sarcastically, “we wouldn’t mind if she had to wait forever.” 
 Phil shook his head open the door grabbed the nearest girl, Melissa, and slammed the door. She was marched to the cleaning room where Melissa’s ass and cunt were washed out. Next the girl’s body was washed even her hair shampooed. After this she was placed in the back of the meat truck for shipment. 
 This continued with Daisy being the last one. When she was lead to the truck the hopes of seeing her daughter soared. At the back of the truck was the man who brought them here with a note pad in hand. She looked around but there was no sign of Jamie. “Where’s Jamie? What have you done with my daughter?” Daisy screamed.
 A voice came out of the back of the truck “Mom is that you?” it said. 
 Daisy escaped the grasp of Phil and jumped into the back. She found Jamie hanging with the other girls. With her hands tied behind her back she couldn’t hug her but Daisy did kiss her.
 Charles came in retied Daisy’s hands and hung her next to Jamie. “I thought I’d never see you again,” she said.
  Daisy had been so happy to see her daughter that she had forgotten that they were meat until she was hung up. “What?  Oh no, you don’t mean that Jamie is going to end up like us,” Daisy asked.
 Charles gave Daisy a little smile before saying, “I can’t say for sure what old Moneybags has planned your lovely daughter,” he caressed Jamie’s face as he said this.

 Smiling he told her, “I didn’t want to give Jamie up but old Moneybags made me an offer I couldn’t refuse. Well time to go we can’t keep the old battleaxe waiting.”
  With that he slammed the door shut. It took a couple of hours of driving but the meat arrived at town. Charles was greeted by the woman who had two burly men with her. “Take them all to the kitchen. The chefs will decide on which ones are to be put on the BBQ and which should be put in the oven,” the woman told the men. 
The men grabbed Daisy and Jamie were the first to be brought into the chefs. Holding on to the two of them two men in white coats and big fluffy white hats started examining the meat. They pinch their asses, stuck fingers inside their cunt, and cupped the breasts in their hands massaging them. Despite themselves Daisy and Jamie were starting to become aroused. 
 When Mrs. Upington came in the chef who had been examining Jamie said, “Well she doesn’t have a lot of meat on her but if you want I’m sure we can do her as you requested. Would you care for a sample, madam?” 
 While Mrs. Upington was refined she had always liked dirty sex. It was also prudent to make sure the meat was good. “Yes I believe I would like to sample the both of them if you wouldn’t mind,” she told them. 
 Kneeling down she spread Jamie’s vagina open and began to lick. Starting at the bottom she worked her way up and when the woman hit her colitis it sent shutters though out Jamie's young body.
  Daisy watched as her preteen daughter went from innocent little girl to whore in a matter a few minutes. Jamie was grinding her hips in the woman face and moaning. “EEKK!” Jamie squealed as an orgasm over took her and she collapsed in to the chef’s arms.
  When Mrs. Upington stood her lips glisten with Jamie’s juices. Forgetting her breeding the woman smack her lips and her fingers dabbing at chin to catch some of the girl cum that hadn’t made it into her mouth. “
 Your daughter is very tasty. Oh where are my manners I should let you have a taste,” the old woman told Daisy. 
 Opening the girl’s cunt she found a little residual girl cum coated her fingers then return to Daisy. “Open your mouth and have a taste,” she said. 
 At first Daisy wasn’t going to do it. But her curiosity got the better of her and she opened her mouth. Jamie’s cum was kind of sweet tasting and she wouldn’t have minded have more. Then she realized what she was thinking it was her daughter and they were on their way to becoming BBQ meat.
  Daisy felt her own vagina opened and those thoughts disappeared. Mrs. Upington’s tongue then start to work her sex and Daisy’s mind was centered on the enjoyment. She exploded with vengeance, it had been a quite a while since she had a date let alone an orgasm. 
 Mrs. Upington stood back up facing Daisy’s cum dripping from her chin. “Mmm,” Slurp.” Now I know where your daughter inherited her cum gene from. You both taste about the same.” To the chefs she said,”If you will please get them ready I have to see to the entertainment.” 
 Mrs. Upington went back to the truck looking at the rest if the meat. “I understand your all gymnast well I need some entertainers. Let’s see, you do you walk that wooden think and do flips?” she asked pointing to Cindy. 
 “Yea I real good at doing that, I can walk the balance beam and do flips on it,” Cindy answered.”
  Good then you won’t be put on the BBQ,” she told her. There were protests from the other gymnast but were ignored by Mrs. Upington “You. Can you do the rings hang upside down and whatever else they do on them,” she asked a curly red head girl. 
 The girl was named Rosy and she said she could even though she really couldn’t. If it meant not getting cook she would try and do it. 
“Now as for the rest of you, I’m sure my chef’s have some wonderful recipes for you.” Turning to the two men she said, “After you drop those two off at the entertainment area take the rest of the meat to the kitchen. All except the boy and one called Morgan bring them to me, for my personal enjoyment.”
  The men grabbed two children and took to the courtyard where a balance beam and rings had been set up. A young woman by the name of Melissa took Cindy to the balance beam put her on it and said, “do a good job and you won’t have to BBQ otherwise Mrs. Upington will get one of the others and you will end up over the coals.”
 Melissa knew this as fact she had been scheduled to be BBQed a few years ago but the “entertainment” didn’t do a good enough job. So that girl went over the coals and she entertained the town. Melissa still missed her sister but was glad she was such a lousy entertainer. The reason Melissa was still here was she had become the property of Mrs. Upington and now kept the old woman satisfied in bed, Cindy swallowed hard gave the woman a nod climbed up and stated walking back and forth along the wooden beam.
  With Cindy doing her routine the woman went over to Rosy at the rings. She gave the same advice to Rosy then gave her a boost so she could reach the rings. Next she released the girl and stood back to watch and make sure Rosy could do things. 
 The girls had to keep the towns folk entertained otherwise she could end up on the menu. Just before each party Melissa was taken before the chefs weighed and examine and notes were made.
  Back in the kitchen Jamie was being flushed out one last time as her mother watched. Her hair was tied into a bun and tin foil rapped around it. Daisy was in tears and pleading with the chefs to let Jamie go. Next the girl was place on a platter face down. The chefs picked up the platter and started out for the courtyard. “Where are you taking her?” Daisy screamed after them.  

“Come on along and you’ll see,” was all one of the other chefs said. Daisy trailed along after them as they walk though the courtyard to where four BBQ pits had been set up.
  Jamie screamed, “No please I don’t want to be BBQed! Mom help me!” 
 Both of the chefs chuckled with one saying, “Oh I think your Mom is going to help you alright. Now be a good piece of meat and shut up.” 
 Jamie started crying as she was lifted up to stand up on the platter by one of the cannibal chefs. The other grabbed a bucket of BBQ sauce and placed it in front of Jamie. Next he led Daisy over to the front of the pit next to Jamie. He bent down and fastened a shackle to her right ankle. He untied her hands and then handed her a paint brush full of BBQ sauce. 
 “Paint her good you don’t want your little girl to burn do you?” he said. 
 Dumbfounded Daisy accepted the brush looked at the chef then to Jamie with tears streaming from her eyes. “I’m sorry honey but I don’t want you to burn,” she said as she spread the BBQ sauce over Jamie. 
 A small crowd had gathered to watch and Daisy heard a man’s voice say “make sure she coats that pussy good.” The crowd didn’t laugh because they knew that was one of the best cuts on a girl and they didn’t want it burned. 
 Jamie squirmed as she was coated in BBQ sauce it was cold. Both mother and daughter screamed as a large spit was brought in for them to see. 
 “As soon as your mother finishes up with you meat well get you tied and over the coals,” said the chef holding Jamie. 
 Too soon for Jamie and Daisy the girl was fully covered in BBQ sauce. The spit was brought over and Jamie was tied to it. Daisy could do nothing except scream as Jamie was place over the red hot coals. A crank was placed on the end and Daisy’s hands were placed on it. 
“You’d better start turning her otherwise you daughter will burn,” a chef said. 
 Though gritted teeth Jamie said, “Mom hurry and start turning me I’m burning up.” 
 Daisy complied and soon she could see her Jamie was actually starting to cook. The skin was beginning to turn red where the BBQ sauce hadn’t covered her. The chefs left Daisy and Jamie one to cook and the other to cook her and went back to the kitchen. They were back with in 15 minute with Madison the 11 year old was guided to the pits. 
 Daisy notice she was not being forced and didn’t struggle as she was coated in BBQ sauce. She even had a big grin on her face as she was tied to the spit. 
 The only time she did struggle was when they attempted to tie he hand at her sides. Daisy couldn’t hear what Madison said but the chef who was ting her hands laughed and nodded. When Madison was place over the coals next to Jamie. Daisy saw that the girl’s hands had been tied in front of her pussy and she was fingering herself into frenzy. 
 Back at the entertainment area Melissa could see that the Cindy and Rosy were tiring fast and nobody was paying that much attention anyway. They were looking at the BBQ pits some had all ready moved over toward them to watch those girls cook. 
 Melissa looked up on stage and saw that Mrs. Upington had another girl on stage with her. Was she going to be a replacement for her? Melissa didn’t know for sure. She had to come up with a plan quick before the chefs came for her.
 Looking around franticly she saw two large caldrons and an idea pop into her head. Melissa found some large pieces of paper that covered the top of the caldron and put them over the top. Next she got two men too place one in front of the balance beam the other was moved under the rings were Rosy was struggling to pull herself up. “It’s alright now little girl you can get off the rings and rest for a wile. Just drop on to this box and relax,” Melissa said.
  She didn’t wait to see or if the girl did what she asked she went over to Cindy and told her the same thing. Melissa heard Rosy drop on to the box and then though the paper and was watching Cindy as she jumped right though the paper into the caldron. The caldron was 6 feet deep and neither girl could get out.
 “Hey what’s going on? Let me out,” Cindy said. For an answer water was poured in on her filling the caldron half way up. A man appeared with a keg of wine and he poured its contents onto Cindy. Melissa reappeared with a basket and started throwing carrots, onions and potatoes into the pot.
 “Have you figured it out yet? No? Well your about to become stew,” Melissa said. “But you said I wouldn’t BBQ,” Cindy cried. 
 “Well you’re not going to. You should have kept the crowd more entertained. I’ll check on you later to see if you stew yet,” Melissa said.
 On stage Morgan had a good view of the area and was sad to see what was happing to her friends. Sometimes a person came along looked her over pinching her ass and breasts. Little things crossed her mind like what were they going to do to her. Were they going to cook her like the others? If so why was she up on stage with people pawing her and not turning over the coals? 
 Her answer came when Mrs. Upington stood up and announced “people the auction will begin in a half hour so if you want to check out these two you’d better hurry.” 
 She motion for her bodyguard to put the boy she had been playing with on the edge of the stage. Soon the crowds had gathered and were running their hands over both children.
  Mrs. Upington chuckled it seemed like there was a contest going to see who could bring Morgan to orgasm first. The rules were simple one man, or woman for that mater, would be aloud one minute to rub the girl anywhere they wanted as long as they didn’t stick a finger or anything else into her. Jason was having his cock pull on so much that it was hurting. They pulled would run their hands squeezing him in different areas but always stopped at his penis. They would say “hmm” a lot as they did this and lick their lips.
 Morgan’s first orgasm came on the 10th person she didn’t realize that it was Charles. As part of the deal he had made with Mrs. Upington for giving up Jamie he was allowed to stay for party. Mrs. Upington watched the contest and when the girl came had her remove to the back of the stage where she was cleaned. Then Jason was washed and put next to Morgan who was seated next to Mrs. Upington. 
 She looked them over then satisfied that they were clean so it was time. “Gather around people. Now you’ve seen what we have to action off so I’ll turn it over to Sam our auctioneer,” Mrs. Upington said. 
 “We will start with the boy,” Sam said and began the action. “Do I hear 100? 100 thank you ma’am.” And so it went with the singsong that auctioneers do. Eventually the boy was sold for $1,500 to Mrs. Gimbals. She planed to roast the boy for her daughter’s 16th birthday. 
 Morgan was lead up next to the auctioneer he whispered to her, “you look delicious my dear and if I had the money I’d buy you myself.”  Then to the crowd he said, “Here we have a lovely virgin, 11 years old. She will make a great sex slave for the lucky bidder.
 But gentleman watch out for you wife if you plan to use her. Your wife may have other plans for her.” 
 The crowd laughed and when the laughter died off he began the bidding. The bidding was fierce and it seamed to Morgan that half the town wanted her. She didn’t know which would be worst being a sex slave or winding up on a platter. The biding was at $4,000 and still climbing when Charles looked at the girl. 
 She was a little older then he liked but she was still a virgin. He really wanted three girls for home and only had two right now have given up Jamie for $5,000.
 “Going once for $4,300 going twice,” Sam said and raised the gavel.
 “$5,000!” Charles heard his himself say. 
 “I have a bid of $5,000 any others? Going once, going twice, sold for $5,000. Congratulations sir.” The auctioneer said.
  The crowd applauded lightly then broke apart back to watch the girls on the BBQ. The woman paid for Mrs. Upington for Jason and took him home. Her daughter’s birthday was next month so there would be time to fatten him up before cooking him. 
 Charles retuned the check to Mrs. Upington that he had gotten for Jamie. “Would you like to enjoy your purchase now? There’s a room available for your entertainment or we have cooking facilities for your use.” She said.

  Charles replied, “Thank you for the offer. Maybe after awhile I will make use of you’re ah entertainment facility. In the meantime I think it might be appropriate that my purchase should watch her friends cook.” They both laughed at that statement. 
 He got Morgan and forced the girl to walk toward the cooking area. She struggled harder with each step they took toward the BBQ pits. 
 Charles finally said “Don’t worry your not on the menu today were just gong to see your friends. I personally want to how Jamie is doing or maybe she already done.” It was easier now that Morgan knew she wasn’t going to be cooked today.
  They found Daisy tears running down her cheeks turning the spit with Jamie on it. Jamie was still conscious but from the smell Charles knew the she was well on her way to the table. 
 Morgan stared open mouth when she saw her friend roasting. “If you want to say something I’d hurry, she not going to alive much longer,” Charles said. 
 “Wow you sure do smell good. Dose it hurt to be BBQed alive?” Jamie huffed out her response, “yes when the BBQ sauce cooks off.” Jamie gave a shudder and smiled as she had what she thought must have been 50th orgasm. 
“Did you just cum Jamie?” Morgan asked.
  Jamie started to response but she gave off aloud yell then jerked several times then her body relaxed. She had one last orgasm before dieing. 
 Daisy sobbed she knew her daughter was nothing more then a big piece of meat now.  
 Tears filled Morgan’s eyes she was sad to see her friend die. Morgan was lead over to the next girl Madison and saw her cooking but what amazed to see her playing with her pussy and have orgasm after orgasm. 
 She looked up at Charles “Do they all cum as they cook. If you cook me am I gong to have orgasm like Jamie and Madison?” 

  Smiling down at her he said “probably, if a girl is old enough to have them they do it when they cook. Did you want to say something to her?”
  Morgan shook her head “Um, no. Ah are you going to fuck me and cook me,” she said looking at Madison felt a stirring between her legs as she watched the girl cook and play with herself. 
 “Yes and yes. I don’t know about you but watching her play with herself is making me horny.” he was looking at Morgan who was still naked and notice the girl’s nipples stood erect.
  She was evidently turned on by watching her friends having orgasms while they cooked. “Do you want to say anything to any of the others?” he asked. Before Morgan could reply Madison put in her last word “aheeee,” and died with her fingers still in her pussy. 
 Leading Morgan away and back toward the stage he saw two giant pots. “I wonder who they have boiling in the pots,” Charles asked.
  “I think its probably Rosy and Cindy,” Madison replied. She was lead over to a platform over looking the pots. They saw that indeed it was Cindy and Rosy and they were treading water amongst the vegetables. Steam came off the water but it wasn’t boiling yet. Madison notice that neater girl appeared to be enjoying themselves like the ones on the BBQ were. 
 Rosy dip below the surface and bubbles appeared and when she reappeared it was face down. Rosy was hook by one of the burly man who had taken them out of the truck. Morgan notice the man had a tool belt on and from it he pulled clippers and removed Rosy hair. After that he pulled snipers out and cut the dead girl’s finger tips off. Then the ends of Rosy’s toes were removed. 
 Morgan look at Charles who explained, “There’s noting worse then find hair and finger nails in the sop or stew. They were actually quit nice they did it after she had died. Some people like to do it before putting the met in the pot.” 
 Morgan gave a shudder and said, “please when you decide to cook me don’t make stew out of me. I’d rather be whole when you serve me.” 
 He had no intention of making her into a stew and told her so. She saw Cindy go under and said “let’s go I don’t want to see them cut off Cindy’s fingers.” 
 Charles agreed to that seeing it once was enough but he had wanted Morgan to see how they made stew. Back at the sage he asked Mrs. Upington bodyguard where he could enjoy Morgan in private. He pointed to a nearby tent. Charles didn’t like the idea of use such primitive place to deflower Morgan but it was either here or wait until he got home; and he was way too horny to wait until he got home. 
 Once inside of the tent to his surprise there was a queen size bed that filled the tent. He untied her hands she wasn’t going to run a way. Lying on the bed Morgan watched as he quickly undressed she had never seen a cock before. Morgan’s older sister had described fucking to her a few years ago so Morgan was looking forward to do it.
 Charles decided to do her gently instead of just a ripping into her. Charles did this because he liked her, not loved the only girls he loved were roasted girls. 
“Spread your legs so I can get inside you” he instructed. 
 Morgan spread her legs then herself. Charles saw that she was already wet so he lined his cock up and work his way into her tight virgin hole until he felt resistant. “This will hurt a little as I break your hymen,” he said.
 Morgan gave a nod and pushed past her maidenhood with one quick thrust. Morgan bit her lip and tears ran down her cheeks as she lost her virginity. The pain was intense but Morgan didn’t want to cry out her sister had told her the pain went away quickly. 
 Charles waited for a minute then push in further and started pumping. He kissed and licked her tits as he fucked the young girl. 
 Morgan started singing and her hips moved to push him in further. Morgan screamed out in orgasmic pleaser as she came for the second time ever. Charles was sliding in and out of her pussy easier and easier as the girl juices flowed inside her. He could feel he was ready to explode but held back until Morgan had another orgasm then his fill the girl up with his sperm. 
 They both lay there in exhaustion he was still inside her but his cock had spent it load and was shrinking, an hour later he woke up to the smell of roast girl. He got up dressed then got Morgan up and they went out to the picnic area. Morgan was the only naked person there and it made her a little self-conscious. 
 She didn’t have to worry nobody paid any attention to her. They were watching the meat being arranged onto platters. 
Charles and Morgan came back to the pit were Jamie had been but she wasn’t there. With Jamie cooked Daisy wondered what would happen to her. Which way were they going to cook her? Daisy was sitting on the ground worrying over this when she heard the familiar voice of Morgan. 
“What happen to Jamie? Have they craved her up yet?” she asked.

  Daisy replied scornfully, “They put her on a platter and took her over there. I don’t know if they’ve started eating her yet or not. It was bad enough that they made me cook my own daughter but if I had to watch them eat her too I just don’t think I could handle that.”  

Charles chuckled “that would be in bad taste not that your daughter tasted bad.” 
 Morgan looked at him and asked “do you think I can have a taste of BBQed Jamie?”
  Another chuckle came from Charles “yes but she might be your last meal or have you forgotten you have a date with an oven when I get you home.” 
 Morgan swallowed hard she had hope that she had been good enough in bed to save herself from becoming his dinner.
  As they left to find Jamie one of the men who handled the meat came and unchained Daisy saying, “Mrs. Upington want to see you.”
  When she was lead to the woman who had ordered her gymnastic team cooked. “I have a proposition for you,” Mrs. Upington said with out preamble. “I would like you to join our little community here.”
  Daisy was stunned she had thought that she was going to be told how she was to be cooked. 
 “There is an alternative. You can be auction off, and well let just say you wouldn’t like the consequents. At best you’d be impregnated and then cooked after 8 months. I will give you until sundown to think it over,” she said and waved a hand in dismissal. 
 Daisy was allowed to roam the town to think. She eventually found herself back at the picnic looking at Jamie and the rest of the girls. They were laid out on buffet tables face up on a bed of lettuce. Each of the girl’s hair had been laid out nicely behind them. 
 Daisy was amazed to see what they had done to vaginas of her girls. Each girl had something pushed inside them. A banana was in Madison’s pussy and her hand had been placed around it so it looked as she was using a dildo. Her daughter’s dildo was a cucumber and Jamie’s lips were curled into a smile the eyes half closed. Even though she was fully cooked it looked as if she was enjoying herself. 
 Mrs. Upington made a short speech about the town’s heritage which was the reason for the celebration. Then the children were then served, even Rosy and Cindy were pored into bowls. Mrs. Upington had first choice and decided to have a breast but which one Jamie’s were very small. She wanted decent size meal none of this girls had huge breasts. Then she remembered how the mother daughter had tasted. “I’ll have the cunt of off this little cunt,” she said pointing to Jamie. “She didn’t taste bad when I sampled her this morning.” 
 The town’s people laughed at her last statement. The cucumber was removed and the girl’s vagina was placed on a plate and handed to Mrs. Upington buy one of the chefs. Daisy really didn’t know why she stayed to watch her daughter be sliced up and place on plates. 
 When she thought back on it later Daisy thought it must have been morbid curiosity. Her stomach growled at to remind her that she had had nothing to eat in a very long time.  

 Daisy joined the line and tried to decide on which of the girls to eat. She knew for sure she didn’t want any of Jamie that she couldn’t handle. It would be bad enough to have to see her daughter in pieces. She saw little Sara was the last of the girls on the buffet line and while she had been well picked over the there seemed to be a few choice cuts left.
 Daisy choice was ribs with a nipple still attached.
 She sat down next to a young woman who she heard made stew out of Cindy and Rosy. “You’re daughter is delicious,” she said. 
 Daisy recognized Jamie’s foot was on her plate. “My name’s Melissa and I hear Mrs. Upington wants you to become a member of the town. Have you decided yet?” 
 Daisy took a bit of meat before answering, “Considering the options she gave me I think I will.” 
 When Melissa arch an eyebrow Daisy explained. After the explanation Melissa sad, “it’s a good thing you made your decision because Mrs. Upington meant what she said. 

  Technically you’re like me you’re her property. You were bought with her money so she can do anything she wanted to. The name of the man she’d sell you to is Jack and he loves to roast pregnant girls.” 
Daisy play with the nipple on her plate as she listened to what Melissa said. She then asked “You mean were slaves?”  
 The answer was noncommittal, “As far as the governments is concerned, we were taken away and cooked and were no longer alive. What she told me was if I made it to 18 with out getting cooked I would be free to do what I wanted.”  
 Daisy thought I well past 18 and she does have a point I have nothing to go back to if I’m legally meat. 
 She excused herself and made her way to Mrs. Upington but was stopped by the bodyguard. He checked with his boss who motioned the woman forward. 
“What have you decided are you meat or citizen?” 
 Daisy bowed her head and said “I’m a citizen of your town ma’am.” 
 Mrs. Upington then said, “very well you can share quarters with Melissa for now. As for work you were a I understand you were the coach of the fine meal we had today. We need a physical education instructor for our school.” Mrs. Upington lean forward “our children are getting a little heavy and their parents are afraid they will end up on a platter.”
  When Daisy nodded Mrs. Upington leaned back and continued instructing Daisy “when the shops open in the morning I will arrange a $ 100 credit for clothing at Marie’s clothing shop. One last thing you are on probation for 5 years and I can revoke it at any time and you will go back to being meat. Do you understand?  Do your job, and don’t try to escape you will be fine.” 
 She went back to Melissa and her food and told her what was said. 
The girl said. “Well everyone in this town has been in the service of her family and once their free they decided to stay. I have 3 more years to serve her but I will end up staying here.” 
She whispered to Daisy I hope to someday marry Alex one of her grandsons.” 
 Daisy smiled at the girl and nodded thinking it might not be such a bad life here. She then devoured Sara’s ribs and nipple. She thought if she had known the girl tasted this good she would got her and roasted Sara herself. 

                                                          THE END

