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It was an open casting call for a new movie. The radio had said that it was for young ladies 6-11 years old. Fifty or so girls had shown up and they hadn’t even said what the movie was about.
 Most were their mothers but there were a few fathers mixed in to the bunch. Although There was an exception three little girls who had heard of the casting call, but when they asked their parents they got an absolutely not. So they plotted on how to get there as they walked home from school a few days before the event. 
 Jill an 8 year old with fiery red hair was the unofficial leader of this little gang of three. “I’ll tell them I going to your house Saturday morning, Cindy. Then you can say you’re going to mine. Amy you tell your mom you’re going to Cindy’s house.”
 Both girls giggled and nodded their heads in agreement. “How are we going to get there?” Cindy wanted to know. 
“By the bus silly,” Jill answered.
  She wondered if there was anyone as dumb as her blond friend. Their plan had worked like a charm and now at noon on Saturday they stood waiting for the interview with fifty other hopefuls. 
Amy want to know, “what if they only choose one of us?” 
 None of them had thought of that. Jill’s little mind worked on that for a bit before saying, “Alright we tell them if they want one of us then the other two have be in the movie too.” 
 The three of them agree to that now they just needed to get up to the front of the line. The front of the line was forty three kids ahead.
 There was a velvet rope stretching across area ten feet of where the interview themselves that were being held in an office. One child and parent were let in for a 5 minute interview. Two women sat a desk asking the usual questions like name, age, and dress size. 
When Jill’s turn came the lady who showing her to the office asked, “Where’s your mother, dear?” 
She had to think of an answer fast. Jill said, “Um, she’s um shopping.” 
The woman eyed her with suspicion but said, “Normal a parent has to come with you. Well that’s ok then come with me.”
 When Jill entered the room she saw the two women smiling at her. One was a large black woman in a black dress the other a Latina in white blouse. 
A little non verbal communication went on between the three women. It went like this with a raise of an eyebrow the black one asked, “Where’s the mother?” The one standing behind Jill gave a slight shake of her head meaning, “No mother with her.”
 That is what they wanted in a young actress; no mother to worry about ruining any plans they had for her. They went though the motions of getting her name and age. One of the women said, “Now then we need to look at your body. Um, for camera angels you know. Just stand up and slowly turn in a circle.” 
 Jill did as requested standing and doing a 360 degree turn. The women study her very intently. Jill had a flat chest long legs and bubble butt. 
 “Alright honey if you’ll wait out there on the bench well let you know after we interview the other girls,” she was told.  Smiling Jill said, “The next two are my friends. We all want to be in the movie together.” 
 Chuckling one of them said, “Oh, well we’ll have to see if you’re chosen then I’m sure we can find a place in it for them too.” 
Jill left and the woman stuck her head in to see if they were ready for the next one. She was motioned in to the room and asked, 
“What do you think of that one Angela?” the woman smiled saying, “She’s a cutie and I think I’d like to have her Mrs. Baker.” 
 Chuckling Mrs. Baker said, “I thought you would. The next two are her friends and I take it that their mother’s aren’t with them. Send them in together. I’m sure Juanita and I will like them if they’re anything like their friend.” 
The two were shown in and after the preliminary interview they too were told to go sit with Jill. 
A half hour later the girls received a visit from the black woman. “I’m Mrs. Baker I need you girls come to the office for a chat.” 
Once in the office the woman said, “I have bad news and good news. The bad is you’re not right for this movie. The good news is I have another one the 3 of you would be perfect for,” she said. 
 The girls had a wide range of emotions starting with disappointment and ending in happiness as they were told all this. 
“Cool, thanks. Um, can I ask what’s the movie about?” Jill asked. 
 Mrs. Baker gave them all a smile and said, “It’s a mystery about 3 girls who want to know what go on in their school cafeteria. They have heard stories about strange things going on in there.” 
 The girls giggled with Amy asking, “What kind of strange things?” 
 Mrs. Baker told them, “It seems that sometimes students are asked to help out in the school kitchen and are never heard from again.” 
 The girls were giggling again but that ended quickly as Mrs. Baker change subjects, “Girls we need to talk to your mothers about coming with us tonight. We want to start filming first thing in the morning.” 
 Three girls stood there silent and looking at each other. After a minute or so Mrs. Baker said, “Let me guess your mother aren’t here.” 
 Jill as the spokesperson for her little group said, “No ma’am. We told them we were going to each others house. Please don’t tell them, they won’t let us become movie stars.” The other two were nodding their heads in agreement. 
  Mrs. Baker thought about this before asking them, “I see. Well do think it might work again? I mean telling them you want to sleep over at each others house this time.” 
 The little actresses grin and nodded as Mrs. Baker handed the phone to Jill. Once the phone calls were completed, with all mothers agreeing to the sleepover, the girls were escorted to a van for the trip to the movie set. The movie set was in part of a large warehouse with consisted of a working kitchen and a living room set, all functional. 
 Another part had been converted in to three large studio apartments. Angela and Juanita were in the living room sitting on oversize chairs with a glass of wine when Mrs. Baker and the girls arrived with the girls. 
 “Have a sit on the couch girls I get you something to drink,” Mrs. Baker said. She was back in a short time with three glasses of a special grape “sodas” for the girls. 
 It was wine which she thought should loosen the 3 movie stars up nicely. 
“Juanita is going to play the lunch lady and Angela is the cameraperson and I’m the director,” Mrs. Baker said. 
 That much was true of course, but what she wasn’t telling them was they were all lesbians. Not only were they lesbians, who liked little girls in their beds, they also liked them in the ovens or large pots. These three women were lesbian cannibals and the girls who stared in the movies always end up first in their beds then on a table.
 As they talked about the move the three stars speech slowly became slurred, due to the wine.
 Angela was the first to make a move sliding in next to Jill. She stretched her hand and ran her fingers though the redhead’s hair. 
 Jill looked up and gave her drunken smile. Angela retuned the smile. She removed her hand from Jill’s head and edged it slowly toward the girl’s pants. Upon reaching them she unbuttoned Jill’s pants. 
 Angelina’s hand pushed its way inside Jill’s panties and found her little slit. Jill squirm a little but when the hand found her sex she spread her legs. Her eyes had glazed over and a smile of satisfaction was on here face. 
 Seeing that there was no complaint from Jill the other adults decided to chooses the girl they wanted. Mrs. Baker decided on Cindy and Juanita would take care of Amy.  

 They lead the now drunk girls to their rooms allowing Angelina to play with Jill in the living room.  

Look over her shoulder just before entering her room Mrs. Baker saw that Jill was spread out on the couch.  Angelina was at her feet pulling the pants off her girl.
 She closed the door and eyed her little toy. That’s what she considered Cindy right now. Sitting on the bed she patted it as she said, “come sit beside me honey.” Cindy smile and staggered over toward the bed. She tripping just before getting there and fell onto her rear-end. Mrs. Baker grimaced at the site of the fallen girl but the girl was loose thanks to the wine just stood up and made it to the bed. 
 “I’d better have a look at that area just to make sure there aren’t any bruises,” Mrs. Baker said.
  She didn’t want any bruises on her toy/movie star/food. It wouldn’t matter if she was just a toy, but she was a movie star and had to look her best before being cooked at the end of the movie. 
 Being a cook she couldn’t resist checking Cindy entire body for meat quality. Therefore she removed all her clothing starting at the top with her hair. The strawberry blond hair was piled on top of her head held in place by rubber bands.  She removed Cindy’s shirt to revile two flat dime size nipples and rounded tummy.
 Mrs. Baker licked her lips so far so good with lots of baby fat. Somewhere in Cindy’s mind she knew what was going on was wrong but her brain was fuzzy as to why. 
 The girl felt her pants unsnap and pulled off. Her pink panties with animals on them were the only thing left to be removed.  Once that was gone she found herself looking at a sweet hairless pussy. 
 Mrs. Baker laid down next to her spreading open her pussy and began to lick. Cindy wasn’t sure why Mrs. Baker was licking her but it felt too good to have her stop, besides she was enjoying the tingling feeling that came from between her legs.
  The girl’s clitoris was the size of a little button. It was so small a man would have miss it, but not Mrs. Baker she found it and stuck it in her mouth. 
As her tongue dance around inside Cindy’s sex she became more and more exited until she let go with a shriek of pleasure as her first orgasm hit her. 
 Cindy’s blue eyes were clouded over and she had at look of contentment on her face. Mrs. Baker found out Cindy had a sweet taste as she lapped up the girl’s juices. 
 Back on the casting couch a naked Jill was being taught how to bring a woman to orgasm. She didn’t understand why she was being forced to lick Angelina’s pussy. Jill’s head was in place held in place and Angelina was yelling for her to keep it up. The woman shrieked and her hips bucked as her orgasm hit. 
 Somewhere in Jill’s foggy mind it registered that her face was wet. She thought that Angelina had peed in her face. Yet it was sticky not wet, so out of curiosity she stuck her tongue out and tasted it. The woman’s cum had a slightly salty taste but, otherwise not bad. 
 On Angelina’s bed she had her toy and herself naked and had lain down side by side. She was enjoying Amy attentions, which was her mouth wrapped around her 38 D right breast.
 Angelina’s was returning the attention finger by creasing the outer lips of Amy’s bald pussy. The little girl’s moans were muffled by the large tit she sucked on, as she had the first inklings of an orgasm. 
 Angelina too was becoming stimulated as the girl’s hot little mouth and tongue kept dancing over her nipple. It was close as the two of them neared their orgasms. 
 The winner announced the big “O” in the form of a high-pitched squeal, Amy had won. To celebrate Angelina turned the girl around and clean out the Amy’s pussy. She just wished someone would help her out. 
 Angelina had had a small orgasm and her little toy of the night was still coming down off her first orgasm, so Amy was in no shape to eat her out. Amy had a sweet taste raw and she find out tomorrow how she tasted cook.
  After redressing the girl Angelina took her back to the living room. The others were there in one way or the other. Between the sex and a 2nd glass of wine the girls were only half conscious. 
 The women also had a glass of wine and chatted about the girls and how they tasted. They all thought they had the best tasting of the three. So it was decided that tomorrow after the movie had concluded at the rap party they would do a taste test on them.
Early the next morning the girls were awakened. Each of their heads thumped from a hangover. But after a long shower they felt better. Breakfast was liquid protein shakes because as Mrs. Baker put it, “you don’t want to look fat on film do you.” 
 They shook their head no of course, no young ladies ever wanted to look fat. These three were just the right size for the movie not to skinny and not to fat. 
 It was time for make up then and the girl sat on the couch while Mrs. Baker worked on the girl’s hair. Juanita gave them pedicures by painting her toes. They really didn’t need their toes to be painted, but it looked better on film. 
 Angelina was in charge of makeup. The makeup was made up of cinnamon for the face and a pomegranate mixture for their lips and could also be used as blush. After that they were ready to start filming. Actually it was digital and that would need to be developed just edited. That way they could have the movie ready for their customers inside a month. 
 They explained the scene to the girls then took their places.
 This was the first scene: three girls sitting eating lunch in the cafeteria. Jill asks, “Have either of you seen Brittany?” 
 Amy replies, “Not since yesterday. She told me the cook wanted to see her in the kitchen after school yesterday.” 
 Cindy giggling saying, “maybe this is her.” she holds up a roast beef sandwich and the others giggled. 
Jill peeking in her sandwich says, “I’ve got an arm sandwich.” Amy says, “I got her leg.” Cindy frowns I think I got a butt one, it stinks.” 
 They all broke out in laughter. The girls heard the word “cut” come from Mrs. Baker. She smiled at them and said, “Excellent girls that’s was great acting. Now in the next scene it’s a week later. Here’s what I need you to do…” While they were getting instructions on the next scene Juanita took the prop roast beef sandwiches away and replaced them with buns. “Mmm these are good sloppy Joes today,” Amy said. 
 Cindy giggled and lifted the lid on the sandwich asking, “Do you think it’s really Joe in here?” Jill looked around the room before answering, “Your blondness is showing Cindy this is an all girl school. They wouldn’t let a boy in here.” Huffing Cindy replied well I’m not the one who just looked around the room for him. Besides Joe is short for Josephine.” At this point Jill knew she was supposed to blush at this point. The problem was she wasn’t embarrassed. She had to come up with an idea and quick. Her faced turned a bright red as she said, “Oh! Josephine yea, now that you mention it where is she?” Amy giggled pointing to the sandwich, “Like Cindy said in here.” A wide grin crossed Jill face before she pretended to bite into it. “I never did like her.” she said. 
 Once again the word “cut” was yelled. The girls walked over to Mrs. Baker once again. She said, “Great job every one. Jill you did good job with the blushing. That’s usually a hard thing for an actress to do. Can I ask you what you thinking of to make you blush?” 
 Jill blushed again and looked at her feet before answering, “Being naked at a school in front of an assembly.” 
 When the laughter die off Mrs. Baker explain the next seen would be the next day in the movie. In the movie the girls are at the table with sandwiches when Amy asks, “who do you think is in our sandwiches today?” Jill giggles and answers, “Maria, I saw her heading this way yesterday after school.” Peeking in her sandwich Cindy says, “No I think its Cassandra, she was called to the cafeteria yesterday.” All the sudden they looked at each other Jill say’s “I think we need to see if we can find out what kind of meat we are eating.” When the others nodded she continued, “This is Friday and the lunch lady will be gone by the time school is out. Meet at the entrance to the cafeteria right after school, were going to solve the case of the mystery meat.” 
 The girls loved acting but they were also getting hungry. At the next break Jill asked, “Mrs. Baker were getting hungry. Can we have another shake?” she new the next scene was their last that was script. After they did it would be all unscripted as the girls were prepared and cooked. 
 “There’s a rap party after the movie is done. There will be three kinds of meat and we wouldn’t think of have with out our movie stars. Now I know your hungry girls so I have some candy bars you,” Mrs. Baker said. 
 The girls gobble down the “candy bars” that came out of a green box. After the next scene was explained to them they went to work. 
 Jill is standing just inside the kitchen door with her friends behind her. She says, “See I told the lunch lady had left. Now go on and see if you can find the mystery meat. I’ll stay here and guard the door.” Shaking her head Amy said, “no way, you said there nobody here right? Well then you don’t have to guard the door.” Both Amy and Cindy grab her and pull her away from the door. 
 Behind the camera Mrs. Baker was smiling these girls were naturals. In front of the camera the girls slinking around the kitchen peeking in pots looking in the oven. There was no sign of meat or anybody anywhere they looked. What was found were shackles on the wall. 
Cindy wanted to know, “what are these for?” Jill goes picks one up and slaps it over her Cindy’s wrists. “It holds you until the lunch lady come and grinds you up for sandwiches.” They all giggle with Amy slapping one over her wrist. “Look she’s going to get me too.” 
 A noise is heard and the girls panic when they can’t get the cuff off. In comes the lunch lady who walks up to the three and asks, “What are you girls doing in here? I don’t need any meat until Monday. Oh well as long as you’re here I might as well get started today.” 
The girl’s jaws drop and they struggle against their bonds. Jill tries to run but the lunch lady grabs her and slaps both shackles on her. She cuffs the other two free hands. That was the end of acting and it was time the real show began. 
 Can I get unhooked Mrs. Baker I have to go to the bathroom bad,” Jill asked. 
Great the laxative were beginning to work soon their bowels and bladders would be empty. “Sorry but you have to stay right where you are, we have a dinner to prepare. But fell free to pee in pants you won’t need them much longer.” 
 Jill didn’t understand that and began to struggle for real. All the sudden her little bladder let go followed by her bowels. She looked over at the other and saw that they also had a wet spot on their pants. 
 The girls heard Mrs. Baker say, “Now remember what I told you about cooking them. The red head should go in the oven she’ll produce lot of juice. The blond will make a great stew. Let the pot come to a boil very slowly. As for the third one let her roast with her friend.” 
 Mrs. Baker was the actual chef while Juanita was the most photogenic of the women. Angelina behind the camera said, “I got them peeing in their pants. Nice tight shot too.”
  Mrs. Baker smiled and said, “Good. Ready, action.” The girls were screaming as the lunch lady picked up a knife to cut away their soiled clothing. Once that was done they were hosed down and their insides rinsed out. 
Amy was the first to be unhooked and placed on the counter to be prepared. Olive oil was rubbed deep into her skin. Her screams of terror turned to pleaser as the lunch lady rubbed her pussy. Amy was placed in a roasting pan and moved down by the oven. 
 Jill was next an as she was prepared she begged, “Please let me go I don’t want to be cooked, I don’t want to be eaten.” Mrs. Baker smiled even on way to the oven Jill was acting just as she wanted; only in this case it wasn’t acting. Jill joined Amy in the roasting pan and then they were placed in the oven. 
Cindy was placed in large pot, her head just reach above the rim. She gave a shrieked as cold water was added to it. 
Lunch lady giggled, “Sorry about that honey but I’ll warm it up for you. With that cameras were placed in front of the meat and would record the cooking process. Cindy’s was crying as the lunch lady added vegetables to the girl’s warm water. 
“The children will love you. The head mistress has said you students wanted a variety in their lunches. Well they should love you then.”
 All Cindy did was cry more. She opened the oven and told those two girls just about the same thing. “The students are going to like you meat. But the teachers are going to love the rib roasts I have for them on Monday” the girls didn’t say anything but just panted. 
 When edited the girls would be a lot more vocal. She closed the door after the basting and edged the heat up. Late afternoon the roasts were put on platter and Cindy pour in to tureen and sat next to her friends on a table. 
The two girls pussies were the first thing remove and eaten. Cindy was poured in soup bowls and eaten. 
 “These movie stars are tasty. I just wish we could have made a sequel,” Juanita said. 
 Mrs. Baker laughed saying, “no such luck. One day you’re movie star the next day your leftovers in the refrigerator.
                                        THE END    
