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 Janice was excited; she was finally going to be allowed to go to a nudist colony by herself. Her parents had been reluctant to let her go. To their way of thinking she was too young, at 12 years of age, to go there by herself.
 Her parents had to give in though when she told them that her brother Jack had been allowed to go when he was her age.
 He was now 16 and love humping girls. Therefore Jack would be going to the sex camp, which was a separate area inside the nudist colony.
Other like minded adults and teenagers would also be there. Janice however would be going to the regular "family" area.
Her family were all naturalists and never wore clothing at home. They would have liked to go naked all the time, but people in his town frown on nudity in public.
 The backyard was okay, but it didn´t have a pool, only a hose attached to a sprinkler when she was younger that was fun. The nudist colony had a couple of pools. Also at the resort she could walk around 24 hours a day with just a smile on her face and nobody would complain. That was much better than staying at home all summer.
 The night before they were to leave for the camp the parents got their children together. Once again they explained the rules to them.
Kyle their father told them, "You both know the rules and consequences of breaking them. So don't go breaking any because you mother and I want to make sure you come back here and not end up on a platter."
 Ella said to her children, "that means for you Jack, no screwing around in the open. They have Cabanas for that use during the day. Same goes for you Janice no fucking at all. You are underage and you shouldn't be having sex at all. Plus you are in the family area and they don't like their kids to see people having sex out in the open.
 It was not only nudist colony but cannibal colony.   Any infraction of the rules could result in a person being turned into a meal for the rest of the colony. Usually though the meat came from orphanages.
 Janice let out a sigh and said, "I know mom and I'm not going to screw the whole camp, that's Jack's job." 
 Her brother was not mad at her in fact he was grinning. "I don't know if I can do all of the camp, but I will give it a try."
The parents laughed with Ella saying, "all right I guess you two are ready to go. We'll take you up to the camp tomorrow. Hopefully you'll be back at the end of August, unless you end up on the menu that is." 
 Kyle chuckled and said, "What do you think honey, should we start cleaning out their rooms right away or wait for the phone call that says 'sorry we had to BBQ you kids'."
 They all began laughing because their rooms were relatively empty. They were nudist and didn't need a big dresser for clothing. Jack and Janice had school uniforms and a few changes of regular clothes. The warnings have been issued so we all went they went their separate ways. Ella followed her daughter so they could have a private chat, away from her father. "Hold up there a minute, Janice. I just wanted to tell you if you find someone you like to sleep with then go ahead. You understand I had to say you couldn't have sex in front of your father." Ella paused for a giggle before adding, "He still thinks of you as his baby girl, instead of an almost grown woman."
Janice was definitely not a baby anymore. She stood about 5 feet tall and weighed close to hundred pounds. She had medium length blonde hair and blue eyes. She also has a pair of peach size breasts to indicate that she was no longer a baby.
The only thing that might make Janice look younger also was her bald pussy. Like her mother she shaved that area as well as her legs. 
 Her daughter blushed then replied, "Thanks mom. Maybe I'll find a cute boy there and let him have me."
Ella smiled and ruffled her daughters hair saying, "you do that boys are a lot more fun than doing it solo."
 Janice's cheeks burned even hotter. She didn't realize that her mother knew that she liked to masturbate.

 After breakfast the next morning the family put on some clothing and climbed in the car. They drove lots of towns and out to the sea to a boat dock.
 The nudist colony was located an island for security reasons, as well as the privacy of the guests. Too many perverts were always trying to peek in at other main land nudist colonies.
 At the boat Ella kissed her children goodbye and she watched them walk to the boat.
 Turning to her husband she sighed and said, "You think we will ever see them again?" 
 Kyle wrapped his arms around his wife saying, "I don't know honey. There at that age when they could make it great banquet, if they don't obey the rules. Let's just hope they remember the manners that we instilled in them." 
 Once the boat cleared the harbor the clothing came off the 50 passengers. Wine was offered to every passenger including the children.
 As they drank the passengers struck up conversations with each other. The adults talk about food a.k.a. children. Their talk centered on who thought would make a great dinner.
 Quite a few mentioned her, by description calling her "that young blond teenage girl." She heard them and decided to ignore the comments. She was not planning to be on the menu. 
 But soon Janice decided she could play that game too. She asked the girl next to her, "Who’d you like to see over at the BBQ?"
 Her name was Candace. She was also 12 years old with brunette hair and brown eyes. She had a pair of cherry size breasts.
 Candace scowl saying, "see that little dark-haired boy over there standing next to the man and woman? That's my little brother Brad and I wouldn't mind seeing him being barbequed. He's an annoying little brat."
 Janice nodded telling her, "My brother's is like that too. Jack thinks just because he's older he can boss me around."
  By the time the boat arrived at the resort both girls were best friends. Janice had found out though her new friend would only be there for a week instead of her 2 1/2 months. The girls went their separate ways however agreed to meet later at the pool.
 Everyone had to go through orientation before they were allowed to enter. This consisted of explanation of the rules and consequences of breaking them. 
 After that the passengers present their health certificates. For those who didn't have one, they were given an extensive medical examination. Janice and Jack had had their check up last month and were allow right in. 
 As for Candace and her family they went through the process. Each were shown as separate room were where they given routine physical by a physician including height and weight.
 Then another man came in. He felt every part of their body; also he poked and prodded them in every orifice. Last he squeezed their arms, their butts and down to the legs. The man jotted things down on a clipboard and left.
 When the door opened again she exit the doctor’s office and was led to a central room where the family was reunited.
 The woman said mechanically, "enjoy your stay here."  She then turned and left the family.
 Later in the day Candace and Janice were at the pool enjoying the sun. 
 "Can I ask you something? What was with all that poking and prodding the second man did?" Candace asked.
 "That guy was probably the resort's chef. His job is to grade the meat just in case you break the rules. That way he knows whether you'd make a better BBQ or should be roasted in the oven," her friend replied. 
"Well then I won't break any of the rules. That way I won't be somebody's dinner," Candace said.
 A couple days later the girls were talking about boys and maybe having some fun with them. They really didn't want to be fucked by them. They just wanted to tease the boys into thinking they might go all the way. That was if they came to them. They were not going to go chasing boys that was not how either girl had been brought up.
 Instead they just relaxed the chase lounges hoping for the boys to come to them. Unfortunately the boys didn't come flocking to them. This was because both girls looked younger than they were, with their small boobs. 
 The next day the two girls decided to sneak into the sex area. Since none of the boys would pay attention to them here in the family area they might have better luck over there. 
 Janice led the way to the center of the resort. There was a gate sign on it saying, "end of family zone." She looked over to Candace asking, "ready to have some fun?"
 For an answer the girl grinned lifted the child safety bar that gave them access to the area. Both girls felt tingly all over knowing they shouldn't be here. That unless they didn't intended to have sex and for that they should stay in the family area.
 The girls made their way over to the pool which is relatively empty. They stretched out and began sunning themselves. Very soon a couple of boys came over to them.
 The girls sat up and looked the boys over who were doing same thing to the girls. Candace thought the two redheads were kind and cute. 
 Janice was also sizing the boys up. They were not much older than them. Their cocks were erect but not as massive as her brother's, not that she spent much time looking at it.
 They introduce themselves, as Bobby and Robbie. They stated that they were 13-year-old twins.
 "I'd like to have sex with you, but I haven't had any experience," Bobby blurted out.
 Candace and Janice studied the boys’ faces for several seconds and decided they were telling the truth. The two whispered to each other. "They’re cute and I thought I'd never say this, but I'm horny," Janice said. 
Her friend replied, "me too. Let do it." 
 They stood up each grabbed a boy´s hand and led them to a cabana. The four stood in the center of the room looking at each other. None of them was sure what to do next. 
 Finally Janice took the boy she was with; she wasn't sure which one he was, to one of the beds. They lay down together when she grabbed his boyhood and placed at the entrance to her pussy.
 "Now you're supposed to push that thing inside me," she instructed.
 The boy complied and shoved himself inside Janice. From then on nature told them what to do. His hands found her breasts and start kneading them.
 The boy began rocking back and forth with Janice quickly picking up his rhythm. 
 Candace followed suit and soon all were enjoying sex for the first time. The next 10 minutes the only noises were grunts and squeals from the four children. It culminated with an explosion of noise as each of them came. 
 Janice was the first to come out from her orgasmic haze. She made her way over to her friend and woke her.
  The girl motioned for Candace to come with her whispering, "they going to do this again when they wake up. I don't know about you but I'm too sore to do it again right away." 
 Candace nodded whispering back, "yeah let's get out of here."
 The girls left and made their way back to the family zone. They slipped into the Jacuzzi hoping to ease the pain between their legs.
 The two soaked for the better part the hour and the pain eased, and now at least they were able to walk without grimacing in pain.

 The next day Janice waited for her friend at the pool as usual. Usually she was there by 10 in the morning yet by noon Candace had yet to show up.
 Janice guest her friend was too sore to come to the pool today so she decided to go over to the cooking area. She had heard there were barbecuing somebody today and she wanted see it.
 Janice had never seen a whole human barbecued alive. When her family was lucky enough to get human meat is usually already carved and only a small part of the whole body. 
 She had fight her way through a rather large crowd before she could see the meat spinning on a spit. Janice saw that it was a girl of small breasts and about her age. She was currently on its back so her face wasn't visible.
 Janice's eyes went huge when meat spun to face her. She had just found Candace. 
 Her friend had been tied to a spit with a stabilizer stuck inside the girl's vagina. Her friend's skin had turned red or maybe it was just the BBQ sauce. 
What really amazed Janice her was that instead of screaming the girl was smiling. Then she saw the reason why Candace was smiling. It was because she was humping the metal between her legs. 
 If they'd been alone Janice might've even heard the moans escaping her friend's lips, but they're too many people there for that.
 A young boy was turning Candace with two adult standing behind him. Janice suspected it was her friend's family with little brother turning her.
  She reasoned out the family must've volunteered her to be barbecued when they found out she
she'd had sex. Janice was glad her mom and dad were not here. Otherwise she might be turning too, especially if dad found out. Still she had permission from her mother to have sex, so she wasn't worried. 
 Janice heard a loud scream come from her friend and saw the meat relax with a big smile on her face. She had heard that meat usually had one last big orgasm before they died, but she thought it to be a rumor so girls would volunteer to be cooked.
 She looked at Candace's family and saw that her mom was near tears, little brother was all smiles, and as for the dad he had hunger written all over his face.
 The crowd dispersed, it'd be a few more hours for them before the meat was ready to serve. Janice however didn't leave. She was fascinated by what the chef was doing to the meat.
First he poked the meat with a fork proving that she was dead. Next the chef with the help of his assistant lowered Candace closer to the coals. He handed the mom a bowl of BBQ sauce which she apply to her daughter.
 Janice had been so busy watching what the mother was doing to her former friend that she didn't see the chef come over and stand next to her. 
His name was Chef Michael and he was a master at cooking people of all ages. He especially liked cooking children.
 "Was she your friend?" He asked.
 Candace nodded saying, "yeah, but we only meant three days ago, so we weren't close."
 The chef nodded saying, "I saw you watching her and you looked like you were interested in the process. If you were I might have an interested proposal for you." 
 Janice thought she knew what the proposal was and said, "You want to BBQ me don't you."
 Chef Michael said, "Actually I have all of the meat I need for barbecuing or the next month. What I wanted to ask you is if you'd like to go through the cooking process. That would include being washed, buttered and seasoned. Then I'd put you in the oven, but only for short time. 
If you enjoy cooking then you can volunteer and be cooked for real later on."
 Janice was silent for several long seconds before answering, "hmmm, alright I'll let you prepare me for dinner, but only if it's pretend. Candace did look like she was having a real good time until the end. When can we do it?"
 Chef Michael rubbed his chin trying to think for this one would best serve his purpose. He told her, "how about Saturday morning. Oh and don't eat anything Friday night. Part of the preparations is cleaning you inside and out."
 Janice nodded and he returned to his work at the BBQ pit. She stayed there the entire time her friend was cooked. 
 That meant she was first in line and got first choice after the family. Candace's pussy went to her dad, the left breast to her brother, while her mother settled on her daughter’s right leg.
 Janice took the remaining breast off her friend. She moved to her friend's head and knelt in front it. The eyes were open and she hoped somehow Candace could see and hear her as she devoured the breast meat.
 "You're yummy. Too bad you had to die to find that out," she told her friend's head.
 Janice spent the rest of the week enjoying the pool in the family area. She was still a bit sore from her first experience with a boy.
 
 Before she knew it Saturday morning had come and Janice walked toward the kitchen. She was a little nervous about being cooked, even if it was just pretended.
 Walking in to the kitchen she saw half dozen of boys and girls in cages. On a table was small girl who was crying she couldn't have been more than five years old. She was trust up like a Turkey and being put into a roasting pan. Chef Michael saw her and said, "AHH good you're here. As soon as I get little orphan Annie here into an oven we go over recipes for you."
 Janice nodded and went over to the cages. None of the children very old probably around the age of the girl Chef Michael was putting in the oven.
 "Are you going to cook all these today?" Janice asked. 
Shutting the oven door he turned to her and said, "Yes they're all going to a wedding reception. When they are small like these are it doesn't take that long for them to cook. Now let's talk about recipes for you," he said to the girl. 
 Taking her the table he placed a cookbook in front of her. In this book there were pictures of children cooked in various ways.  
 Janice found herself constantly licking her lips as she flipped through the pages. All the recipes looked delicious to her. So much so, that she couldn't make up her mind.
 "I can't make my mind what would you recommend?" She asked. 
 Chef Michael, who'd been hoping she'd ask that question, replied, "in that case I'll needed to taste you, my dear. Spread your legs like a good girl."
He buried his face in between Janice's legs and licked. "Mph, Mmm, mph," Chef Michael's the man said.
 All apprehension left Janice as her body began to tingle. She found herself pushed her hips into the man's face. 
 It didn't take long for Janice to have an orgasm. She thought it was one of the best she'd ever had. A finger was nice and gave her satisfaction. A boy was better than fingers, but being licked had to be the best. 
 Chef Michael lapped up all the juices the girl provided, then help her into the table. Now that she was nice and relaxed he could start to work. She would have to cook for a very long time in order to be served at the reception.
 He hadn't planned for cooking Janice, but she was to good tasting not to. Chef Michael would keep that secret from the girl though.
 "Okay now I know how you taste I can get you ready for the oven. If I were actually going to cook you that is," he explained and throwing in the last sentence keep her calm.
The girl's hands were raised above her head and tied. Then the legs were spread and also tied to the edge of the table. 
 "I'm going to tell each step as I go along. First thing is to clean your insides out like so," Chef Michael said sticking a small hose up her ass. Hot soapy water filled her bowels to the bursting point and she screamed. The hose was pulled out and she was allowed to drain.
 He said, "I know it hurts, okay if you ruin the dinner by crapping all over yourself. I've got to do this a couple of more times at least."
 Janice let out a grunt as the hose went back in and once again filled her stomach up. Then a third time and she was done for the water, coming out her butt, ran clean.
 Next the bladder was clean out. Once that was done Janice was then transferred to another table. This was also of stainless steel with hoses and a drain.
 "Now that the inside of your body is clean it’s time do the outside," he explained. 
 Warm water cascaded over her body. Then of course brush scrubbed her clean. This was followed by a sponge bath which removed all the loose dirt that had been loosened from her body.
That done the chef said, "The best recipe is the traditional suckling long pig. I need you to get onto all fours in this roasting pan."
 She giggled and complied crawled into the oversize roasting pan. The pan had been modified by putting cuffs at certain points.
 Chef Michael then began rubbing her arms and legs with butter then he slid the cuffs over her wrist and ankles. 
 He chuckled at her questioning look and said, "Remember you agreed to let me treat you like ordinary meat. This is what happens to ordinary meat. My customers wouldn't like their food wondering off before it's cooked."
 She nodded that she understood now and allow him to continue his work and that was to finish coating the girl 
 Then went to a cabinet and pulled out spices and began sprinkling them all over the meat girl. He added fresh pineapple rings to Janice's back. 
 "Let me get your hair tucked in this foil you don't want burn off do you? There I think the roast is ready." Chef Michael said.
 He held up a hand mirror and showed Janice how she looked. The meat thought she looked like a suckling long pig now.
 The chef opened the oven and put her and the pan inside. The oven was cold and it was no light except what came from the window. 
 She could see out that window as chef Michael reached up and did something out of her of her site. The inside of the oven began glowing red. 
 Janice also started to glow as she realized she was in the oven about to be baked just a little bit. Her pussy began to itch and she moved one of her manacled hands down to scratch it. That didn't help her until a couple of fingers found their way inside. 
 The oven opened and she's on the chef standing there grinning at her. "I see you're enjoying yourself, that's good. Now I'll just baste you then put you back inside so you can continue to enjoy yourself," he said.
 "I'm hot and want to get out, but this is so much fun. How long can I stay in here without dying?" Janice asked.
 Chef Michael finished basting her picked up a meat fork and poked her. Janice let out a yelp of pain and he said "You can stay in here and until you don't feel this poking you anymore. Since you can feel the fork you can go back to baking."
 She smiled and nodded so the chef pushed her back in. He estimated half an hour to 45 min. at the best before he could turn up the heat. Janice wouldn't care then because she would be dead.
 The open the oven again 15 min. later when other basting. Her skin was bright red in color and she was panting hard because her fingers were very busy. 
 The juices were pouring from her body and bottom of the pan with a sizzle. She tried to lift her head and talk to the chef but neither seemed to be working at the moment. Janice wanted to tell him that she was ready to get out.
 However Chef Michael had other ideas. He went to the crisper and pulled out a bright red Apple. 
 "Here you go piggy," he said shoving the fruit into her mouth, "back in you go now. Those wedding guests will want you to be fully cooked for the reception, you know." 
 Janice's eyes went huge in horror, but in the back of her mind she knew this would be the outcome. 
 A shocked Janice tried to scream. Unfortunately her vocal cords were partially cooked and she could only manage a soft gasp.
 “Remember your friend enjoy herself to the end you should do the same”.
Janice did just that and played with herself to her end 15 min. later. 

 She spent several more hours in the oven before being pulled out and placed in a large platter still on all fours. Janice had roasted to Golden Brown and Chef Michael arranged her blond hair into ponytails down by her ears.
 She surrounded by white potatoes then placed on a cart then wheeled out to the reception area. The guest gathered around the table as the chef pulled back to cover.
Everyone said either MMM or AHH with the exception of one who said, "WOW!" 
 That person was Jack and he was surprised see his little sister attending the party this way. He might not have been surprised to see her at the reception as a friend of a friend like he was. But to be part of the main course he would've never guessed.
 The girl he was with asked what was wrong. So he had to explain that the meat was his sister. She of course made sympathetic sounds to which he answered, "I didn't think she'd be on the menu this early that all. I expected her to last at least a month before ending up on a platter."
 The bride and groom were served one of Janice's breasts as well as her filet. It was a sign of fertility to be served those pieces of a young girl there to a just married woman. The couple would need all that meat for fuel for their wedding night plans.
 When Jack that there be settled for some of his sister's rump roast. He shared it with the girl who had brought him to the party and both found Janice very delicious. 
 The bride and groom came over after hearing that it was his sister they came over and asked, "Would you like to come to a dinner party in Hawaii next week? We'll pay your way over there. You'll have the suite next to ours.
Of course Jack didn't know his ticket would be one way. That suite next door was actually a kitchen.
 The newlyweds had heard rumors that siblings tasted similar and they plan to find that out.

THE END
