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Sitting in the living room Brenda could hear her mom and dad arguing for the zillionth time. Even though they were in the kitchen she could hear them plainly. 
“Listen it cost a small fortune to feed and clothe her. The way I see it is she has to start adding to household income if we all to survive in this economy,” her father shouted angrily. 

“I know, I know, but there not a lot of work for 11 year olds out there,” her mom shouted back.

Brenda knew they were talking about her. That was because she was the only 11 year old in the house of 6 people. She was the oldest and the only girl of the children.  
 “I can think of one thing she might half way decent at. She can walk the streets. I bet men would pay good money to spend an hour or two with Brenda,” her father said.

She could hear the smug smile he must have had on his face. Brenda knew he wanted her to become a prostitute. She also knew he’d be the first in line to fuck her. 

“She is not going to become a whore so you and your friends can have something young to screw with. She can get babysitting jobs if you insist that she get work,” her mom replied.

 “No honey, I’m not going to waste her on those rejects. No she can earn a lot more by those mansions up on the hill,” he said.
Brenda had heard enough and quietly slipped put the front door. 
She needed to figure out this problem, to talk to someone. Brenda found herself waking the couple blocks to her best friend’s house.
She had chosen Tina to talk to because she was more than a friend she was Brenda’s lover. Both preteen girls were lesbian. 
Like Brenda her girlfriend was part of a large family. she however was the youngest of the 4 girls. 

In Tina’s bedroom and after a long kiss she asked, “What’s wrong? You look worried.” 

Brenda replied, “My dad wants me to become a whore and I’d have to let men fuck me!” 
“Ewe and yuck! I’d kill myself before letting my dad do that to me. Making me have sex with a man no way I’d ever do that. So what are you going to do?” Tina asked.
Brenda sighed, “I don’t think I can go home. Knowing my dad he’d put me to work right away. He’d have me in my Sunday dress and standing on a corner so men could at least gawk at me, but more likely fucking me.” 
Tina said, “The only thing I can think for you to do is to kill yourself. The best way would be to go downtown to that Fuji restaurant. They cook people and I’d be first in line to eat your pussy.”

Tina used her index finger to trace the outline of her friend’s vigina. 

Brenda blushed then giggled as she asked, “You don’t like it raw? You want me to die so you could eat me cooked?” 
Her friend giggling too as she answered, “Oh I like munching on it raw just fine. It’s just that I wonder what it tastes like roasted.”

With a sigh Brenda said, “Well anyway I can’t go home and I can’t live on the streets. I’d have to walk them to get money to live on and if I have to do that I might as well stay home. I guess your right I’ll have myself killed.”

An idea pop into Brenda's head so she asked, “Why don’t you come with me? They can probably cook us both together.”
Tina quickly answered her, “I’ll go with you and I’ll even watch them get you ready to cook. But I’m not going there to end up on the menu.”

Brenda shrugged she knew her girlfriend wasn’t going to want to be cooked. Still she had a plan to get Tina in the same pot, so to speak, as her. A jealous Brenda didn’t want her to find another lover after she had been turned into food. 
“Whatever as long as you’re there at my end,” she said acting dejectedly. 

“Let’s go. I want to sink my teeth into your roasted juicy cunt as soon as possible,” Tina said. 

Wait I want you to look pretty when we go there. Take a shower and then put on your Sunday dress,” Brenda said with a giggle.
While her friend made herself pretty she ran down stairs to Tina’s parents. She explained how she and their daughter were preteen lovers. 
This infuriated the parents how could their daughter be a lesbian. They wanted nothing to do with her now or so they thought. When Brenda explained what she was going to do, they agreed to that Tina to should become food. In fact they wanted to eat the both of them. 
Tina’s mom got on the phone to the restaurant who agreed that if they supplied the meat there would only be a nominal service charge. This would cover the cost of cooking the girls. 

Brenda led them up to their daughter’s room where Tina was blow drying her shoulder length hair. The mom and dad stood there for a minute taking in the view of daughter in a new way, as meat. 

At 5 ½ feet and 80 or so pounds her meat was well proportion on her bones. Particularly in the ass as she had yet to sport anything up stairs yet.     
“Don’t worry about drying your hair anymore. Um, we’ve got a new way to dry it,” her mother shouted over the noise of the hair dryer. 
A startled Tina turned to see everybody staring at her. In reflex action of modesty she covered herself with her hands from their prying eyes. 

Tina also knew she was in trouble by the look her parents were giving her. It was the look of hunger and for some reason it didn’t frighten her. 

Tina lowered her hands to her sides and asked her friend, “you told them didn’t you? Why?” 
Brenda giggled saying, “well I thought I be lonely in the oven. This way we can play with each other until the end.”
She sighed, “I guess I’ve known all along I was going to end up on the menu too. Ok I’m ready for cooking, but someone here isn’t. Meat doesn’t wear clothing, you know.”
Brenda as she pulled her tee shirt and then here jeans. She stood there her bra and panties. Brenda was too embarrassed to go any further in front of her friend’s parents. 
Tina teased her lover by saying “no need to be embarrassed, because everybody will see you naked at the restaurant. Here let me help you off with the rest of your clothing.”
She unsnapped her lover’s double a size bra and let it slide off he body to the floor. 
Brenda’s panties were next. For that Tina moved around to the girl’s front where she knelt down. Hooking her thumbs in the side Tina pulled them down.

She decided since her face was even with her lover’s snatch she might as well have a snack. Tina pushed the lips apart and pushed her tongue inside. 

Brenda grasped her lovers head and pushed the girl’s head even closer. Tina continued to lick until a huge scream came from her lover indicating she had an orgasm. 

 She helped panting Brenda to the bed so she could recover, before turning around to her parents. Tina was very surprised to see her dad pants and underwear around his ankles. In his right hand was his cock and he was rubbing himself.
Her mother hands too were busy. She had them shoved down into her jeans. 

Clearing her throat Tina said, “When you two get finish playing with yourselves were ready to go to the restaurant.” 
Both parents blushed and quickly pulled their pants up. They had been so busy playing with themselves they hadn’t noticed that the preteens had finished having sex.
Her mother made light of the situation by saying, “well it’s your fault. Two girls have sex would drive anyone to play with themselves.” 

Sitting up on the bed Brenda said, “If you want to do it again I can do Tina.” 

Tina’s father answered, “As much as I’d like that I afraid you don’t have time. We have to get the both of you to the restaurant for dinner.” 
The girls stood up and marched down to the stairs and to the garage. The adults followed admiring their daughter’s rump as she walked. It was so round and juicy looking.

They climbed into the car and drive the short distance to the restaurant. Along the way the girls giggled and fingered each other. 

When they got there mom said, “Stand in front of the restaurant you two. I want a before cooking picture.” 
The two future meat packs stood in front the restaurant with Tina near a banner saying “long pig served daily.” She also covered her sex not wanting to show her parents how excited she was about being cooked. As for Brenda, she stood under the restaurant’s name. She didn’t care if the saw her pussy, because she thought the pubic hair would hide how excited she was.
After the pictures the 4 of them headed up the front steps to the entrance, but were stopped by a big man.
He said, “If you’re delivering them you’ll need to use the back entrance. Otherwise they have to have clothing onto come in this way. That’s so they’re not to be mistaken for food.” 
With a nod the four of them moved around to the back of the restaurant. There they found door marked delivers and a bell that said ring for service.  The bell was answered by a man in a white, but stained apron. 
“These two want to volunteer to become food for your fine establishment,”

“Ah, volunteers! Well bring them in. The chef will be here in a few minutes to inspect the meat and talk to you about your options.” he said to the adults. Then he turned to the girls saying “please wait over there by that window so the diners can look you over.”

The thought of a complete stranger would soon be looking at and probably touching them was not embarrassing to the girls, but exciting. 
“No don’t display them. We want to dine on them ourselves,” the father said.

The woman came dressed in white apron and stained just as badly as the man’s was approached the group. She eyed the girls before talking to the adults.

“I notice their not tied so volunteers. Aright meats go with George. He’ll take you to the kitchen, while I talk business with your parents.”
Once the girls had left she said, “I am Tama head chef. And you’re the ones who called about having them cooked for your pleasure. I must ask why you want to eat them.” 

“Actually it was their idea. Also there’s the fact that they’re in love with each other,” Tina mom said. Tama held her had up to forestall and more explanation. “That’s fine as long as they are not sick. Now you can pay $500 and I’ll cook them. Alternatively I could pay you $1,000 a head if you want to sell them instead,” she said.
The adult’s eyes lit up at the sound of that much money. Mom thought, “We might have to split it with Brenda’s parents, but then again maybe not. They hadn’t called looking for her. As far as they knew Brenda might just have run away from home.” 
Tina’s father wasn’t worried about explanations just how much cash he could get. He had a feeling the girls might be worth more so he said, “How about 2 thousand apiece instead.”
 Tama knew she buy the meat from the parents she could easily get five thousand a piece for them from a certain client. The chef said to the adults, “Well they’re not worth that much. Your girls are kind of scrawny. You should have fattened them up if you were going to sell them. Tell you what I’ll give $1,500 a piece. That’s my best and final offer.”
They couple left though the back door counting the cash. Tina’s father snickered, “maybe we should see about getting the other girls down here.”

The mother said “Now, now honey. We can’t sell all of our children if we want grandchildren.” 

Tama walked back to the girls to where the girls waited in front of big metal door. From their vantage point they could see people part being grilled. Tama said nothing, but began running her hands over them checking their meat quality. The girls responded with sequels of delight and became wet as Tama did this. 
After her inspection she said, “I hear your lovers. So I take it you’ll want to be cooked together then.” 
The girls giggled and nodded with Brenda saying, “We liked to enjoy each other as long as possible.”
Tama thought about this for a minute before answering, “Alright I have a large earthen oven that would fit both of you. You’ll be cooked alive so you can play with each other as long as you’re alive. Now then go in there and empty yourselves as much as possible.”  
They disappeared into the toilet to take their last crap and piss. While they were there Tama made a phone call to a client she knew could afford what this meal was going to cost. The call ended with the man saying he’d be right there with his family and not to cook them until they got there. 
Tama called her assistant chef over and told him that he would be in charge that she had a special costumer coming. She pushed a large metal cart around with a double wide roasting pan on and took it to the cleaning area. 

After they had emptied themselves Tama took them to a shower area, where she supervised them washing each other. Their hands spent a lot of time rubbed each other’s chest. After awhile the girls began hugging and kissing, their hands washing each other’s bottom. Tama didn’t mind as they had time before the customer arrived. 

“Girls make sure your pussies are extras clean. That the part they will be eaten first they’ll want to eat first,” she said.
Brenda and Tina giggled and each girl shoved a soapy finger inside the others vigina. They shoved their fingers inside each other butt hole also. 

Tama turn off the water gave them another quick inspection. She deemed the clean and said, “now then I need the two of you to sit in the pan and I’ll wheel you out to the oven.” 

Both girls hesitated upon hear they were going to be cooked alive. They hadn’t thought about how they were going to be done. They had assumed they would be dead before cooking.
A surprised Tina asked, “You’re not going to kill us before cooking?” 

“No you two are going to cook alive in front of the customer. He says people meat taste better that way.”

“Is it going to hurt?” Brenda wanted to know.

Tama said, “It might hurt a little, but if you play with each other while cooking I doubt either of will even noticed it.” 
As long as they could play with each other they would be happy. So the girls climbed in to the pan and were wheel outside to the garden area. 
There a sat a large man and equally large woman and 4 teenage girls. He worse and crossed the patio to the girls, where he ran his hands over them. 
Tina and Brenda squirm slightly when his hands neared their sex. He never touched them there, but moved his hands to their thighs and squeezed. 

He gave Tama a smile and a nod that they were acceptable before return to his seat. 

The cook said, “Well my little roast, I have one last thing for you to do before cooking. I need you to go to that pit and roll around in it. I want you two to smear that sauce on each other and have a good time.”  

They gave little giggles and jumped for the roasting pan to into the plastic lined pit of red goop. Tina and Brenda splashed and coated each other in BBQ sauce. They even scooped a handful inside each other’s vigina, much to the delight of the diners. 
While the girls marinated each other Tama sliced veggies into the roasting pan. One she finished that the cook call the girls over.

“Alright meats, time you two got into the pan. It going to take a while for the both of you to cook properly and I don’t either of you want to be eaten raw.”
Shaking their heads no, Tina and Brenda climb back inside the roasting pan. Tama had them kneel then tied their legs together with cooking twine. 
She explained, “I don’t want either of you to wonder off before you’re full cooked. However I’m going to leave your hands free so you can enjoy each other.” 

They both smiled and giggled, before putting their fingers to work on the others sex. 

Tama wheeled the cart over to the oven adjusted it and slid the roasting pan full of girls inside. She pulled a match out and lit the wood pile in the lower part of the oven.

The girls were too busy playing with each other to feel the oven begin to warm. They were also making too much noise to hear Tama whisper, “hurry up and cook, the costumers are getting hungry,” she said. 
The family was getting hungry not for food, but for sex as they watched the two preteen lesbians play with each other. 
After an hour of cooking the noise level coming for the oven was barely audible. Both girls skin had turned a bright red and their eyes were glassing over. Brenda and Tina lean close to each other and embrace each other with an eternal kiss. Then the girls were no more.
It took another two hours for the meat to finish cooking. Tama took what had been Brenda and Tina out of the oven and back to the kitchen. With the help of the assistant chef the meat was transferred to a traditional Fiji platter. It was made of wood decorated with drawings of Fijians eating white people. 

The platter was place on the cart. The girls were still kissing and with the middle finger on their right hand inserted inside each other’s pussy.
Tama wheel the cart out to the family for to admire. Their white skin turned to a golden brown and they smelled delicious. The family sat down and Tama began carving the meat. 

Each girl received a leg for their dining pleasure. Next she cut the right hand off at the wrist then carved out a cunt steak. It was served for the adults with the fingers still inserted. 
When they removed the hand from steak the meat made a popping sound. That was considered a sign of freshness. 
After the delicious steak the adults were served Brenda’s small breast while the kids each got ½ a rump roast off the girls.
When they finished Tama took the remaining meat back to the kitchen where the remaining meat was carved off Tina and Brenda’s roasted bodies. Everything except the meat’s heads was pack into oversize bags. The bags were presented to the costumer who in return presented Tama with a briefcase full of money. 

“Let me know when you get more meat like that. They were delicious,” the man said as the exchange packages.

“Yes sir, you can be sure I will do that,” Tama replied.

She went back to her office grabbing both girls’ heads along the way. She sat their smiling heads and counted out $10,000 in cash. 

In the morning she would see about having their heads stuffed and mounted. Tama wanted to have them place out in the dining area. That was why she kept their heads. The girls were too cute to be wasted as food. 
“Well girls the costumer loved your taste. I wonder if your parents would consider selling anymore of the family,” Tama asked the heads. 
The heads just sat there and smiled at her as if saying “yes.”

THE END

