                                                BBQ
                                                  By

                                           A Cannibal

                               FF/2 teens (13) (15) no sex, cannibalism           
 Amber and her sister Eileen were thumbing way toward town. They usually didn’t have to walk more than a mile before being picked up. Today was no exception a van came along stopped for them. A woman stuck her head out the window and yelled, “Come on girls hurry if you want a ride.”
 In the van the woman watched the girls trot toward her. The woman had two reasons for them to hurry. First she didn’t want anyone to see her pick the girls up. Second she had purposely stopped a couple hundred feet from them so they would have to run. The woman watched their chest bounce as they ran toward the van. The older of the two looked to have C size tits. As for the younger one the woman gage her to be an A cup. 
She had another reason to look at the girls because she was throwing a BBQ tomorrow with a lot of friends and she needed meat for it. The woman and her friends were cannibals. Of course the girls didn’t know it yet but they were going to supplying the meat.
 Amber and Eileen climb in and the woman took off. “My name’s Shirley. I’m going take you as far as the supermarket,” she told the girls. “Glad to meet you Shirley. My name’s Amber and this is my sister Eileen. That’s where we were heading too,” the older girl said smiling. Shirley was 27, 5foot 5 brunet hair cut short just below the ears.  Shirley asked, “Are you girl thirsty there some soda in the cooler in back. Just help yourselves.” Eileen disappeared into the back and came back with three bottles of soda one for each of them. 
The girls open theirs and drank. What they fail to notice was Shirley wasn’t drinking any of hers. By the time the van pulled into the supermarket parking lot the girls were fast asleep.
 Parking at the far end of the lot away from prying eyes she pulled Eileen into the back tied her hand and feet slapped duct tape across her mouth. There was little chance of them waking up before she returned home by why take chances. Pulling Amber into the rear she joined her sister in the back where she was also tied and gagged. 
Shirley now gave them a quick look over. Both were blond and blue eyed there body size was about the same so they were probably sisters.
 She thought Eileen was 12 or 13 with a nice ass. Shirley rolled her over, she was right about the girl had A size tits. She noticed she wore no bra so she raised her shirt and gave them a squeeze. There would be more time to exam her later. 
She switched to Amber she guessed her age to be 15 or 16 she was slightly bigger then her sister in the tail, as well as up stairs. Rolling her over she found the girl was only a B size and again there was no bra under her shirt. Lifting her shirt Shirley gave the teen’s boobs a squeeze. There was little chance either of them had fake tits. Reluctantly she pulled their shirts down and left the girls locked in the van. 
While in the store Shirley bought 20 bottles of BBQ sauce, for the meat now residing in the back of the van. She also brought the rest of things she would need for the BBQ and return to the van. The girls were still sleeping as she loaded the supplies into the van and left. 
When she arrived home she called out to her life partner, “Mandy come help me I got the meat for the BBQ out in the van.” Mandy was just the opposite of her lover green eyes long blond hair trail behind her as she ran out gave Shirley a kiss. 
“What kind of meat did you get?” she said with eagerness. 
Shirley laughed, “Well open the door and see for yourself.” Mandy open the door and gasped in surprise. “Wow, two young long pigs. Are they still cherry?”
 Shirley shook her head saying “I don’t now but I’ve always wondered is there a difference in taste if their still a virgin when their cooked.” Mandy frowned and said, “In other words were not going to play with them tonight.”

 Laughing once more Shirley explained, “Nope. I want to do a taste test tomorrow. See if anyone notices the difference. Now let’s get them in the house so we can find out if whether we have any virgins or not for my experiment.” Then she gave her lover a wicked grin, “If you want we can play cannibal and captive tonight ourselves.”
 Grinning back Mandy said, “You are a mean cannibal so you might as well play that part tonight. Me I’ll be the innocent little girl you’re planning to cook.” Mandy flutter her eye as she said the last part. “Come on let get them in the house and the sooner we get them clean up the sooner I can sample my innocent little girl,” Shirley said pulling Amber out by the feet. Mandy said in her little girl voice, “Help! Save me from this mean o’ cannibal.” 
Mandy then grabbed Amber’s arms and she was brought into the house and placed on the counter in the kitchen. They went back and pick up Eileen and placed her on the kitchen table. The young teen let out a soft moan as she was laid out. 
“I think they’ll be waking up soon. Then we can have fun striping them,” Shirley said with a grin.
 Amber woke with a scream as the duct tape was ripped from her mouth. “What’s going on? Where am I?” she asked. 
“Good afternoon sleepy head. You’re in my house where you and your sister are going to be the guests of honor at the BBQ I’m having tomorrow. Well guest of honor is not exactly right. Entrée might be a better way to say it.”
 Amber starred Shirley in disbelief “your kidding right?” 
Shirley shook her head no saying, “Afraid not. Now feel free to scream if you want nobody’s going to hear you.”
 Shirley looked over her shoulder and asked, “You ready to strip and clean this one, Mandy?”
 Amber saw another woman came over carrying a dish and she told her, “This won’t hurt. All I’m going to do is cut your clothes off and give you a sponge bath. 
“What? But I paid a lot of money for these,” Amber complained. Mandy laughed, “You won’t have to worry about clothes anymore, meat. Just hold still so I don’t cut you.” With that she slid the knife up one leg of Amber’s designer jeans and down the other. Amber wore pink thong underwear which was summarily removed. Her tee shirt was ripped rather than cut. 
Shirley was working on Eileen. She had to put on latex gloves because the girl had wet herself when she found out she was going to barbequed tomorrow. Cutting the pants off Shirley found this one had yellow panties on. Originally they had been white but now they were yellow. Shirley cut them off and threw them into the trash can. 
“You’re a virgin right. From the looks of your pussy I don’t think anyone except you has seen it since you were probably 3 years old,” Shirley said as wiping the pee off cute vagina. 
Eileen pleaded, “Yes I’m a virgin. Please don’t cook me. I wouldn’t taste good. I’m only 13. Amber will taste much better then me. She’s sweet 16 and I also know she’s not a virgin.” 
Shirley told her, “Good if she’s sweet then I’ll have to make sure to use sweet and sour sauce on her. How is she coming along Mandy?” Mandy answered, “I was just about to give her a bikini wax. Oh are we saving the heads for George this time?” 
Shirley gave a shrug of her shoulders saying, “I don’t know. We’ll go with a yes. Besides the girl meat always looks better with hair.” She turned back to Eileen, “as for you I think maybe hickory smoke flavor. Now hold still I’m not hurting you.”
 Eileen trashed about trying to free herself but it did no good. Listen both of you just relax there’s no pain tonight. As for tomorrow we have two ways to BBQ you. The easy way if you behave the rest of tonight you’ll just fall a sleep. The other way you go close to the coals.” she gave a shudder, “an awful painful way to go.” 
Both girls calmed down and let the two cannibals finish cleaning them. Removing their body hair was not too hard for them the girls had evidently shaved themselves that morning for their legs were smooth up to the hips. 
Mandy didn’t give her meat a bikini wax but shaved her pubic hair instead. Now washed and shaven all that was left to do were enemas. That would be done in the morning. Storing the girls was another problem they didn’t want them to catch cold so the refrigerator was out. The pantry was too small and if left out in the open they might escape. “Mandy let’s put them in the oven tonight for storage. Get the roaster out, we should be able to squeeze the two of them into it.” 
The girls were placed into the pan and slid into the oven. But they didn’t go quietly. Instead they squirming and cried all the way in. 
“Stop crying and don’t worry your BBQ not oven roasts. Now go to sleep and we’ll see you in the morning,” with that said Shirley slammed the oven door. 
She turned to Mandy saying, “As for you little girl I think it’s time I have my dessert.” Mandy grinned and replying said, “Help the mean old cannibal has got me in her clutches.” With that they both ran to the bedroom.
 In the early morning Shirley came to the kitchen open the oven. Peering in she could see they were still asleep. Shirley couldn’t resist feeling there tits again. Reaching in and massaging them the girls didn’t stir. There was a lot to do yet so she closed the oven up again and let them sleep for now. Those two would have a busy day ahead of them. Shirley started the preparations by emptying 5 bottles of sweet and sour sauce in to a bowl stuck a little note on it that said 16. In another bowl the contents of 5 bottles of hickory smoked BBQ sauce which was labeled 13. Mandy came into the kitchen yawning and naked. “So what do you want me to do?” Mandy asked.
 She looked up from making a salad and said, “Well good morning sunshine. You look ready why don’t you clean them out? I go out and get the BBQ started.”
 Mandy grumbled as she open the oven, “Why do I always get stuck cleaning out the meat.” She pulled Eileen out saying, “Shut up your not going over the coals just yet. As for you Amber, don’t go anywhere I’ll be back for you shortly.”
 Eileen was pulled into the bathroom where Mandy shoved a hose up the girl’s virgin ass hole. She screamed as hot water filled her bowels nearly to the busting point. When Mandy removed the hose brown water gushed out of the girl, splashing on to the shower floor. Eileen cried with relief as her bowels emptied. Mandy repeated the process three times until the water coming out was clear. She then scrubbed the young teen until her skin was red and she was clean. Eileen whimpered as she was retuned to the kitchen and laid on to the counter.
 Then it was Amber’s turn; she too was clean inside and out.
 Shirley was there taking to Eileen when Mandy retuned to the kitchen. Placing Amber next to her sister Mandy eyed her lover saying, “Their clean which is more than I can say for you.” Shirley gave a laugh, “yea but the BBQ pits are ready and a soon as I wash up we can put these two over the coals.”
 From the counter came not only screams of terror but pleas not to be barbequed. Shirley strip out of her clothes and washed up in the kitchen sink with Mandy’s help. 
“Ok girls it’s time for you to cook,” Shirley said as she grabbed Amber’s arms. Mandy picked her feet her feet and they hauled the struggling teen out to the backyard. Laying face up on the picnic table Amber shook partly in fear partly in anger. 
Picking up the bowl marked 16 Shirley hand a paint brush full of BBQ sauce to her lover. With two women it took little time to cover Amber sweet and sour BBQ sauce. Just as they finishing up their friend George came around back.
 He said, “hey girls I see you have a nice piece of meat there. But I don’t think that will be enough for the party.” 
Shirley looked at Mandy winked before saying, “I told you one wouldn’t be enough now I’m afraid I have to BBQ you. Unless you can think of a reason not too.” 
Mandy pretended outrage, “but I’m your lover and you wouldn’t cook your lover would you? Especially since we have the meat’s sister waiting to be brought out.” 
From the picnic table came a scream “leave my sister alone!” the three adults laughed at her. “Would you go and bring the other one out here, George? She in the kitchen hoping we forgot about her,” Mandy said.
 As they tied the spit to Amber back Shirley said, “You know I was thinking why don’t we have George stuff and mount their heads for us this time?” 
Mandy grinned and tucked the girl’s hair into foil saying, “I like it. What do you think meat? Would you like to stare down at us from over the fire place?”
 Amber cried, “No. Please let my sister and I go.”
 In answer to her plea she was hoisted up put over the coals. George came back with Eileen placing her on the table. “Would you be a doll and crank the one over there? We have to get this one ready to join her sister,” Shirley asked George. “No problem. As long as you give the younger one’s right breast,” he said. 
Soon Eileen joined her sister at the BBQ pits. She was put over the coals next pit over and could see Amber was already rotating. Mandy started to turn her. “Go ahead and scream I know you want to. Besides are guest are arriving and they will want to know you’re alive,” Mandy said.  

 The young teen did as requested not really needing any encouragement. When Eileen was face down the heat was coming up hit her breasts and they felt like they were on fire. 
Amber was having the same problem with her tits. Every time she was facing the coals it felt as if a thousand needles were picking them. The guest stood around with drinks in hand watching the girls slow being barbequed. Some even help turn them over the hot coals. 
Shirley came up to Amber who felt something poke her. First the thigh, then the ass, and finally one of her breasts was poked. 
Shirley told the meat, “You’re cooking just fine. There’s no need to lower you just yet.” 
Amber asked, “Why are you doing this to us? Let us go.” Shirley gave a laugh “why? Because your so delicious looking that all my friends want to taste you. Oh and as for letting you go? No! It’s not going to happen I can’t deprive all these good people a taste of your meat.” 
With that she went over and checked on Eileen. Showing the girl the meat fork Shirley poking her a few times. “Keep her turning we don’t want those tits burnt. Do we honey,” Shirley said smiling at the young teen. 
Eileen let out the loudest scream she ever had. There was of laughter and some applause from the group that was watching her as she twisted and screamed. It was clear to her now that there was now hope of rescue from these people. Eileen caught glimpses of her sister every now and then. She could see that Amber was turning red but was it the BBQ sauce or was her skin? Then it accrued to her that her skin too was probably as red as her sisters. 
Mandy came and stood in front of Amber, holding a bowl of BBQ sauce. “I’m going to coat you with more sauce so you don’t burn. Also Shirley inside getting you some wine; we don’t want you to dry out,” she said. By the time Shirley arrived the teen had a new coat of BBQ sauce on her. “Open your mouth this will help you with the pain,” Shirley said. 
 Amber opened her mouth and the wine was poured in. Between the cooling effect of the sauce and wine she revived. To late Amber realized that was the wrong thing to do. The coals again came into view as she was once again turn to cook. Eileen had the same thing done and it help keep the two of them alive another hour. 
At almost the same time stop being a human and became meat. Amber felt a tingle between her legs and her last thoughts were, “I’m going to cum. I can’t believe it I’m almost dead and I’m having an orgasm.” She never knew her heart stop because of the pleasurable feeling of an orgasm. 
Eileen was not so fortunate. She didn’t have an orgasm one minute her heart was pounding in her chest the next it wasn’t. Her last thoughts were, “Wow I smell something good cooking. It smells a lot like pork. Wait didn’t she call us long pigs? It’s me!” Eileen felt shock as the world faded from view. Mandy stuck the fork deep into Amber’s butt and when the girl didn’t flinch she was lowered closer to the coals. Eileen was also check on and satisfied that she too was dead was lowered and began to cook in earnest. It still took 2 hours more and for them to finished barbequing. When Shirley was satisfied that they were done she had them placed on platters and put on a buffet table. She opened their mouths and crammed an apple into each of them. 
The girls now lay face up their blue eye staring up at the guests as they gathered around. Wine was poured and a toast was made by George. “To Shirley and Mandy on their 5th anniversary. Also to the meat- um what were their name?”  
Mandy giggled, “They were sisters and their names were Amber and Eileen.” She pointed to each if them as she said their names.
 George continued the toast, “To the two sisters who gave their all.” The toast was drunk and then the girl’s were carved. George got his tit and for stuffing the girls head and giving it to them he also got Eileen’s cunt. Not a word was said about the girl tasting differently and that disappointed Shirley, but on the hand it meant next time they could play with their food next time.  
George returned a few weeks later with Amber and Eileen’s mounted heads and the women were excited. They put them in the den above the fire place put a little plaque under it with their names. 
That night Mandy and Shirley made love under the smiling gaze of their trophies.
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