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Since the day Girl Scout Troop 1234 had come crashing threw the gate of this private resort. The residents and staff had two things on their mind upon seeing them. Playing with them sexually and eating their cooked bodies later. This was a resort cater to cannibals. In fact 3 girl scouts had already met their fate at the hands of these cannibals. That still left 3 young girls Gina 9, Hanna 10, and Kimberly 11, plus the troop leader Jessica. She was the mother of Hanna and was very protective of her little girl, especially now that she knew the two of them could become food at anytime. This was the 3 days since learning that their role in life was to become food. Today as usual the girls were brought into the great hall after being attended to the night before. Normal the girls were poked and prodded by the cannibals who didn’t get to sleep with them the night before. Today however the cannibals seem preoccupied. They played with the meat more out of habit then that of want. But it was different since they learn that the girls/meat was to become food for a client and not them. It just wasn’t the same if you couldn’t eat them after you played with them. Sara smiled at the 4 girls which made them nervous. This was the time of day when the meat of was selected for dinner. “Do I have any volunteers for the role of dinner?” Sara asked. The 4 meat packs looked at each other then back to the woman and shook their heads no. Sara laughed saying, “well that means you’ll all be here for the big birthday party for one of clients and their family, this weekend.” Jessica gulped hard before asking, “Are we going there as presents or food?” The prospect of being either wasn’t exactly heart warming to the captives. All the cannibals chuckled as Sara said, “I’m sure they’ll play you, but your primary function will be food of course. You have to understand these people love eat people, especially little girls.” The meat let out a little whimper. Even though they knew they were meat and they still didn’t like it. The redhead was very frightened not only for herself but her daughter and friends. Jessica asked, “How long before we end up on the table like our friends?” with a heavy sigh Sara answered, “That is up to the people who purchased you, but my best guess is Saturday. That will be four days from now.” Barbra came over and started to feel the girl’s bodies. There were lot of hmm and haws coming from the chef. Finally she said, “I’d like another 5 or 10 pounds on you before cooking you girls, unfortunately you don’t have time. Now the 4 of you eat or we’ll be force to shove the food down you gullet. She pushed a bowl of fruit with in reach. 

On Friday the 4 meats knew something was up. After breakfast instead of being taken by someone to be raped yet again, they were taken into largest bathroom they had ever seen by four women. A sunken tub was filled with hot water. “Alright who’s first?” Sara asked. When no one stepped forward she added, “Come, come ladies. It’s just a simple bubble bath. You want to look good for the new visitors don’t you?” Laughter filled the room when four heads shook “NO.” Jessica did step behind her daughter in an effort to protect her, she didn’t believe for a minute that was just a bathtub. Sara reached over and grabbed Gina plunging the 9 year old into the foaming bath water. The meat’s head went under water for a moment. When Gina came up she began screaming and sputtering. She clamed down as Sara realized the woman was only washing her. The others watched as she was scrubbed clean from head to toe. The water was drained and then Gina was handed off to one of the other women for drying. Hanna slipped from her mother’s arms and stepped into the tub. Her eye became slits and a huge smile crossed her face as Sara slid the washcloth between her legs. Another woman came up to Jessica saying, “Sit down on that seat and spread you legs we need to make you look like your daughter, downstairs anyway.” she try to protest but was forced on to the toilet seat. The woman arranged her so she could see Hanna being washed and that clamed her down. By the time the hair between her legs had expertly been shaved away from Jessica, Hanna was on to the next stage and the tub was being filled for next meat to be cleaned, mom. The last meat/girl was sat on the toilet. “Not much hair down here, but I’ll get rid of those pesky strands of fur anyway,” the woman said as she lathered 11 year olds pussy. Gina was now in the beauty part having her hair combed out. Her lips were reddened with pomegranate juice. Then the girl was sprayed with perfume made from lemon juice. Then her hands were once again tied behind her back and she was ready for display to the Smithes. The others all went though the same process as Gina and joined her back in the main room. The meat didn’t have to wait long before the new cannibals arrived. The family consisted of mom dad and their 2 daughters and 2 sons. Junior was the oldest boy just reaching puberty and the reason that the last of these girl scouts were to be cooked this weekend. His sisters were twins and older by a couple years while his bother was 10. The kids ran to the meat and began pawing them. “Now children don’t bruise the meat,” their mother called out. She and her husband were quite round from the many children that they had eaten. The daughters while looking like their mother were no where near as fat. That didn’t mean they were in anyway thin just plump. That fact didn’t go unnoticed by Barbra, as she talked to the parents see would steal glances at them. So is this all that will becoming?” she asked. “A dozen more family members will be here tomorrow, but are not staying. Wow that meat looks delicious. How are they to be cooked and when?” Mrs. Smithe wanted to know. Barbra gave them both a smile answering, “I recommend they all be cooked tomorrow. You’ll have the final say of course but starting small tits I would recommend an oven roasting. That way her little tits won’t burn off.” The woman shook her head saying, “no that one I have other plans for. Now I know you don’t allow the eating of meat while she’s still alive. You think it cause them too much pain.” And Mrs. Smithe rolled her eyes in disgust at that. “But say if miss little tits there was fresh dead would you allow her to be eaten raw.” Barbra thought about this several seconds before nodding, “Yes I don’t have a problem with that. Is little titty the one you want to do that to?” Mr. Smithe answered for the first time, “I believe so. She should put on a little show before we eat her in the morning. I’m thinking perhaps an air dance?” Barbra smiled and once again nodded. Now the dark hair girl would make a wonderful BBQ. The other two are a mother/daughter combo and we promised to cook them together. I think roasting the pair in the oven. I’ll set up a camera and you’ll be able to watch the two of them put on a show as they slowly cook.” Mrs. Smithe nodded that was fine. “Can we have them all tomorrow? The children will want to play with the food tonight.” She said with a laugh. Looking at the woman’s brood Barbra saying, “I’m sure that they can be arranged to be on the table tomorrow night by 7pm, with lots of entertainment in-between.” Sara came up to the parents and said, “I have set up separate cabins for you and the children so they can play with their food in private. If you’ll follow Cindy please, she’ll show you the way.” That was the last she saw of them until the next morning when the meat was brought in. Sara came over carrying a rope and handed it to the father. He nodded a thank you and began making a hangman’s noose. The meat stood with their backs to the adults while Barbra examined them for damage. They could see the Smithe children were snickering at them and that made Jessica nervous. She also sure she and the girls didn’t want to know why they were laughing. Mr. Smithe finished the noose he threw over a crossbar above their heads and tied it off. His wife brought over a chair for Kimberly to stand on. “Junior you may bring the first course over here,” his father said. All four meat/girls began to shake as the boy walked up and down the line. “Hmm who’s the first course,” Junior said with an evil grin. He came to a stop in front of Kimberly and she gasped, “No not me, I’m not ready.” Ignoring her plea junior turned the meat around. Kimberly began to scream when she saw the noose. While he pulled to the girl toward the makeshift scaffold the other girls were turned so they could watch. “Bastards!” was Jessica’s comment upon seeing what they had planned. Hanna was trembling, while Gina had to be supported by the twins as she was nearly unconscious. Kimberley screams grew louder as she was pushed forward. Mr. Smithe came over and helped his son stand the girl on the chair. Mrs. Smithe slipped the noose around Kimberly’s neck. She had done this many times rope knot place so that she would strangle rather then have her neck broken. “She’s ready. Junior you may pull the chair,” his mother said. “NO! DON’T! AHG!” were Kimberly’s last words as the boy pulled the chair out from under her. Screams came from the other end of the room as the remainder of the troop watch in horror as Kimberly danced on air. Kimberly feet moving in ever direction as she tried desperately to find a foothold. She was just about to blackout when something chair was slid under her feet. At the same time the rope was loosened and she gulped in deep breaths of air. “They aren’t going to hang me after all,” Kimberly thought. Then she realized that meant she would be cooked alive. Kimberly was not happy with that realization and stepped off the chair, kicking it away. She’d rather be dead when she was cooked. Kimberly once again began to dance on air. One she stopped kicking the meat was taken down and place on the table. Sara said, “meat/girls follow me unless you want to watch your friend eaten raw.” Their eyes grew big in horror and they followed Sara into the kitchen. “I’m glad they killed Kimberly before eating her raw,” Jessica said with a shudder. Barbra came in muttering and glared at Gina. “It seems they’ve change their mind about how they want you cooked. You’re to be grill just like a steak,” the cook said. Gina let out a whimper and collapsed to the ground. Hanna asked, “Did they change their mind about eating us?” Sara and Barbra looked at each other and laughed. The cook said, “Oh how we wish they had. We would like nothing more then to eat you ourselves. No you two are to be roasted together in the oven shortly.” Jessica had an opinion about that but kept it to herself. She thought better of angering the person cooking them, because she had heard from others there was an easy way and a hard. Jessica wanted the easy way for Hanna and herself. While Gina was picked up off the floor and washed, out at the table Kimberly’s body was being ripped apart and eaten raw. Since it was Junior’s birthday he had first bite. He lean over and rapped his mouth around the dead girl’s right breast. When Junior stood up again the breast was gone and in its place an oozing hole. That was the signal for the rest of the family to start devouring the girl. It took an hour before the family finished breakfast. There was little left of the girl’s arms and legs. Junior had devoured the other breast, while dad had eaten away at Kimberly’s pussy. Sara had the cleaning crew come in when the family left to clean themselves up. The live meat paled what was left of Kimberly was brought into the kitchen and put in the fridge. By late morning the dining area had been cleaned of Kimberly’s blood and guts. The spit on the fireplace had been replaced with a grill earlier and a fire lit. Now that it had burnt down to coals all they needed was the meat, aka Gina. That of course came much too quickly for her. She was paced on a platter with no more then a slight whimper by Sara and Barbra. That was until she passed though the kitchen door and saw all the people staring at her. Some licked their lips while others made biting motions. Gina was placed on the grill sunny side up, so her bottom would cook first. The meat screamed in pain as her butt hit the hot metal. She managed enough leverage to lift her bottom off the hot grill, but all that did was transfer the burning sensation to her shoulders. Gina held that position before collapsing onto her back again. The Smithe family enjoyed the show, but it was very short as Gina turned to meat within a ½ hr of going on the grill. Leaving her sister to tend the grill Barbra returned to the kitchen to work on the roasts. “Mom, how do you want to be roasted with your daughter? I can set you in the same pan and you can watch each other cook. A second way and Hanna you might like this, she can suck on your tits while she cooks. Last and this is the best way, is for the two of you to enjoy tasting each other’s cunt steak,” she said with grin. The grin was not return by the two meat packs who struggled to free themselves. She picked Hanna up and placed her on the counter. Barbra began buttering her young luscious body. The cook paid particular attention to the meat’s slit. Shoving a stick of butter inside her sex Barbra explained, “This needs to be kept moist during the cooking process. After all it the best tasting meat on a girl’s body and we wouldn’t want that to dry out now would we.” The meat on the table had nothing to say but mom did. “Leave her alone! I’ll be plenty of meat for them to eat!” she exclaimed. Jessica’s plea had no effect on Barbra for she had heard it all before. “Sorry but they want the both of you. They did agree that you may cook together though, like you requested earlier. Now have you decided which way you want to cook?” Neither roast said answered leaving the option to Barbra. She finished buttering Hanna and placed her in the roasting pan to await her mother’s arrival. She too had sick of butter shoved inside her sex before her body was coated in butter. “Last chance for you ladies to have a say in your cooking process,” Barbra said. From the roasting pan came an unexpected reply, “I’ll lick mommy please.” The cook smiled saying, “good choice little meat, in you go mommy.” Jessica didn’t resist much, accepting her fate. Barbra adjusted the smaller meat so both mother and daughter’s sex lined up with their mouths. She hit a hidden button activating the camera and mike before moving the meat to the oven on a cart. Barbra slid them in and shut the oven door. The cook snickered as she saw their heads looking around and heard little meat say, “What’s going to happen to us now?” Mom meat told her daughter, “There’s nothing we can do about it. Let’s just lick each other into frenzy and try not worry about it.” Barbra would add seasoning to them a little later. At the moment she needed to see how the grilling meat was doing. It was doing great Sara had enlisted the help of the twins and they had been turning the meat regularly. The girls’ now grilling meat looked like a zebra, with a white stripe from were the bars crossed her body and dark stripes where they did not. Now the Smithe clan had gathered around the large TV to watch the meat in the cook in the oven. They saw Jessica and Hanna licking each other. The family watched intently as on occasion either the mother or daughter would shudder as she came. Then too there were the screams sometimes of passion other times it was pain. Hanna in particular was screaming more often in pain then in pleaser as she was smaller then her mother and therefore was cooking faster. After an hour in the oven Jessica and Hanna were both feeling the effects of being cooked. The younger meat was primarily just moaning as her mother kept licking her to orgasm. Jessica knew if she stopped they’d both begin to think about what was happening to them and she knew they didn’t want to think about being cooked. Then during one of the licks her mother gave the young girl she let out a loud long scream and collapsed. Hanna was no more and her mother knew it. She let out a wail so loud that everybody could hear it not only from the TV but from the kitchen. Barbra went into the kitchen pulled the meat out basted them. Once the meat was back in. then in a moment of sympathy turn the cook turned up the heat and Jessica died with in a few minutes. They still had hours to cook so the grill meat was served. This people were not civilized as they tore Gina’s grilled body apart and devoured her in an hour. Five hours later it was Jessica and Hanna’s turn to be eaten. Since they were considered the main course the mother/daughter were brought out on a silver platter. Wine was also pour into silver goblets for everyone. Junior the birthday boy had first choice of cuts and chose the cunt filet off Hanna. This meal was more civilized as the family allowed the meat to be cut from the roasted bodies and placed on plates. “Mmm she’s delicious. This girl is sweeter then the others we had today,” the birthday boy said. His mother, who had Jessica’s right tit on her plate, answered, “This one is too.” After the meal was done there was little left of the mother and daughter except their heads. The next morning they scrape together enough of Kimberly, Gina, Hanna and Jessica to provide a decent breakfast for Smithe family. Before they left Mr. Smithe pulled Sara aside for a talk. “Could we do this again in late September for the girls’ birthday? This time we’d like say ½ dozen boys about the same as we had yesterday,” he said. Sara nodded she’d thought possibly of getting some cub scouts. Since these girl scouts had worked out so well why not. “I don’t see any problem with that. How about the last weekend September?” she asked. He said that was good. Sara told her sister about the plan as they put the china away. Barbra laughed, “Boy scouts, huh? Well then maybe we should make a scout trophy room.” Sara laughed and nodded in agreement. A month later 7 heads with green hats adorned a wall and the sister smiled up at them. “I still want a mother/daughter dinner for us. I bet those two would have been as tasty roasted as they were raw,” she said looking at Jessica and Hanna. Barbra laughed, “Just put an order in with our hunting party I’m sure they can find one. Although I was thinking a family roast might be better.” Sara laughed too as she left the room saying, “your right I’ll tell the hunting party before they head out tonight.”

THE END
