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Candace awoke with excitement for today she was going to help BBQ a girl. It had been fun in more ways then one when she and her two friends had roasted a live boy. It was also the first time any of them had ever had a boy between their legs. She wondered though what girl was Chad going to cook she thought back to the lineup a few day ago. There was a dark hair girl about 7ish. Then there was a redhead around 9 with just a hint of tits that she would have had if she wasn’t destined for a platter. Candace couldn’t remember the other what the other 3 girls were like, but what ever one he chose was fine with her. I wasn’t like she was going have sex with her, like the boy. After breakfast and the lecture, this one on how important it was to tenderize the meat’s sex, another way of saying to have sex.  Chad met Candace at the door saying, “Come with me and I’ll show you which girl I had in mind for the BBQ.” With a giggle Candace said, “are you going to, um what did they call it, oh yeah, tenderize her? If you do can I watch? I’ve never seen people do it in real life.” They walked toward the cabin where the meat was held. Along the way Chad answered, “If it was just sex no I don’t think I’d want you to watch. But this is all part of cooking and you are the co-chef so yeah you can watch or even join in.” While Candace was not a lesbian a thought did cross her mind, “what would it be like to try it with a girl?” She shook her head to get rid of that thought. They entered the meat cabin to find the remaining children chain to beds. “Go ahead feel any and all of them. See if you can tell me which one I’m going to BBQ.” she didn’t need to feel the girls to know witch one he wanted to BBQ. “I’d say this one. She looks about the same size as your sister. Is this the one you want?” Candace asked. The girl had dark hair instead of yellow but that was about the only difference. Chad looked at her in amazement. Boys could be so dumb sometimes. Candace explained “They both stand a few inches shorter than me. They both have small chests, 28AA to be exact. Need I go on?” Chad held up his hands saying, “ok you win. Yes she’s the one and yes she does remind me of Stella. Boy I’d really like to get my sister on a spit. I think she’d taste so good.” Candace didn’t know what to say she’d seen Stella in the showers and while she didn’t think of her friend as food she could see where men or boys might like to see Stella as food. That was after they had sex with her of course. Candace wondered if Chad would do that to his sister given the chance. Cookie had given him the key to unlock the girl’s chain. “Candace hold on to her, make sure she doesn’t try to run. Now meat come on you have a date with a BBQ pit,” Chad said as he unhooked the chain. It wasn’t easy to get her to the area as she struggled to get free. The first stop was the showers where she was emptied and scrubbed clean. There was a lot whining and pleading from the meat as they neared the BBQ pit. Charcoal had already been place there so all that had to be done was light it, which Chad did. “Could you tie her to the picnic table? Then we can play or tenderize her while the charcoal buns down.” Candace tied the meat up, making sure to spread the legs. While waiting for Chad, who was striping his cloths off, Candace decided to taunt the meat. “You now I think I’m going enjoy a tit once their cooked, let’s see which I want?” she began to squeeze the right breast then the left and was surprised felt the meat respond. The breasts were firming up, the nipples getting harder. Candace felt her self starting to get excited even though she was not a lesbian. There was a snicker from behind her and she released the breast. “Go ahead play with them some more, I don’t mind,” Chad said. Candace flushed as she turned toward the boy. She blushed an even deeper red as she noticed he was naked and evidently proud of it, according to a certain part of male anatomy. Her gaze was drawn to area between his legs. But unlike last week when Candace would have ended up covering her eyes, she stared right at it. She had seen plenty of cocks over the past couple of days and Granted they were all young boys, but so was Chad. Now she noticed the resemblance between the meat boy and Chad. Stella had been right about him, the boy had looked like Chad. “I think you’ll want to get out of your clothes too. It gets awful messy when we smother her in BBQ sauce. If you’re embraced about being naked if front of me, well I won’t look between you legs if you’ll stop looking between mine” he said. Now Candace’s face turned bright red she had been caught looking at him. “Ok um, go ahead and, um, tenderize her while I undress,” she said with a little hesitation in her voice. Her thinking was that if he was busy with the meat he wouldn’t have time to watch her get undressed. But she was wrong he stood at the far side of the meat messaging her tits while watching Candace remove her clothing. With her back to him she didn’t know he was watching and taking inventory. He had talked to his sister yesterday and they agreed that she should come home with them to become dinner. Stella had the right to invite anyone she wanted for her birthday dinner. So of Candace would of course become a birthday dinner for his sister. Nice legs but he’d seen them at the pool; the ass was quite nice looking in the swim suit and now that there was no cloth to block his view, mouth watering. The meat groaned as Chad continued to massage her little breast. Candace must have heard because he caught a slight turn so he bent down to suck on the meat’s tits. “I thought you were going to tenderize her not eat her breasts,” Candace said. Snickering Chad replied, “Oh I’ll get there eventually. Hey have you ever tasted girl juice. She should be quite wet down there by now.” She thought to herself, “Hmm why not. I bet she’s real sweet.” Candace bent between the meat’s legs stuck her tongue into the girls slit. There was a tap on her shoulder almost immediately and Chad said, “Hey save some for me. You’ve been enjoying that for the last 5 minutes.” Candace blushed she had lost track of time as she ate the girl out. “I didn’t know girls could taste so good. Anyway you better take her now, or you’re going to burst.” It was Chad’s turn to blush she had been peeking at his enraged organ, well that fair he’d been looking her over while she enjoyed the girl. After she was cooked he wanted one of them on his plate. She had hair between above her pussy so knew she was a natural blond. He proceeded to tenderize the meat. Candace watched and found her fingers had moved down to her own pussy and they were quite busy. All three came at the same time. After the two had recovered they rinsed the meat off then slathered BBQ sauce all over her tied her to a spit. Cookie came by and injected the breasts, thought the nipples, with not butter but wine. “I shouldn’t use wine because it’s illegal to serve alcohol to kids. But then cannibalism isn’t exactly legal,” she said with a chuckle. Then left she knew Chad was quite capable of cooking a girl this way. The two of them were splattered with BBQ sauce and the girl now dead was really beginning to smelling so good that their stomachs were growling. They watch each other swing as the crank was turned Chad’s cock swinging and Candace's tits jiggling. It was making them both really horny, but there was nothing to be done until the meat was cooked. A few hours later Cookie came out to check on the 2 chefs and the meat. Pocking the meat with a fork she said, “Alright the meat is done. Wow you two are a mess with all that BBQ sauce. Why don’t you both go shower before someone mistake you for meat and put you over the coals? Go, go I’ll make sure the meat gets back to the kitchen,” Cookie said. They gathered their clothes and headed to the showers amongst the cheers and whistles of the other campers. Once in the shower together Chad asked with a devilish grin, “Can I help you washed up?” Candace thought about this a few seconds he’d seen her naked for most of the day so what the hell why not. “Ok and do you want me to wash you too?” she asked. Chad smiled and a nodded so they both soaped their hands and began. He began safe enough washing one of Candace’s arms while her free hand washed his chest. Chad reached her shoulder looked her in the eye received a smile and a little nod. Returning the smile his hands moved down to her breasts. He washing and squeezed the firm tits which became erect. He too was becoming very erect but in a different area. Chad felt a hand not his own rubbing his cock and after only two strokes he exploded all over Candace. “Sorry about that. I’ll wash you off,” he said. Before Chad could do that though, she had scooped some of his cum off and tasted it. Giggling Candace said, “Mmm you taste good. Maybe I’ll have to cook you before we go home.” he return the laugh, saying, “let me taste you since you tasted me.” She allowed Chad to part the out lips and stick his tongue is side her. She stiffened as Chad went to work and her juices started flowing. Candace let out a long satisfied moan as she came. “Mmm, mph you taste good enough to eat raw,” Chad said as finished cleaning the inside of her pussy with his tongue. They eventually finished washing each other put their clothes back on and went to the dining hall. Besides their meat girl some other campers had cooked the youngest of the meat boys. At dinner Chad and Candace shared the cunt filet and a breast. She couldn’t decide after the meal which sex tasted better, girls or boys. After yesterday she would have thought boys but after having had BBQ girl today she was thinking girls. 

On Friday morning Julia was called into the camp consoler’s office where Brad and Samantha were waiting. “Have a seat,” Brad said; “these arrived by messenger. One is for you the other was for us and we’ve already look at ours. This disc is yours and you can play is there.” Julia took the disc with turned out video from her parents. Her mother and said, “Hello darling, I have some bad news for you. Your father and I have to leave this country for good. There’s no good way to tell you this but where we’re going they love children especially with an apple in their mouth. Julia I’ve given Camp Cookin permission to cook you. The reason for this is you would have ended roasting over a fire by strangers this way you’ll be amongst friends. I’ve made it clear that you have final say as to the method they use to cook you. That about it honey, your father and I are sorry about this but that the way it got to be. Goodbye my sweet little girl.” the screen went blank and Julia sat there looking at it until Brad came over. “Well you’re officially meat now. We are going to abide by you parents wishes. Do you have a preference on how to be cooked?” Julia looked around the room Samantha was leaning against the door. “I’m not going to run. I let you know tonight how I’m to be cooked if that’s alright.” Samantha came over saying, “That will be fine. There just one other thing now that your meat you won’t need any clothes on from now on, please remove them.” Julia wanted to complain but knew they were right, meat didn’t were clothes. She stood up took her tee shirt off then her pants. Both counselors watch in anticipation as she removed first her lace bar reviling AA tits then her white undies, which had Barbie on them, to revile a shaved pussy. They wanted to check her out right then and there but decided to let her go. Once she decided on the cooking method they could do enjoy testing her meat quality. “You can go now, but we’re holding you to your word that you won’t try and escape. Let us know what you’ve decided after dinner. Otherwise we’ll choose one for you,” Brad said. Julia nodded and walked out to her cabin tears stream down her cheeks. Her two friends were still there when she walked in naked. “You might as well take a look at my stuff. Take anything you want I’ve been demoted to meat.” The girl’s mouths dropped open and they went over to console the meat. She explained what happened to them as she comforted. “So how are they going to cook you and when?” Stella asked. With a shrug of her shoulders she answered “they’ve left the how up to me. As for when they didn’t say but most likely tomorrow.” A thought crossed Candace’s mind so she asked, “do you think you’d like us to cook you? Actually Stella would do most of the cooking but I’d help.” Both girls looked at her in amazement why hadn’t they thought of that? For the first time since the news she was meat Julia smiled, “would you two do that for me. I know you’ll do a good job.” With a giggle Stella slid over to her friend draped her hand over her shoulder. She began playing with the meat’s tit as she said, “sure what are friends for.?” To Candace, Stella said, “you know if we make s stew out of her it be so easy even a novice like you could do it alone. You can boil water with out burning it can’t you?” they had a good laughed at that. Julia said to Candace, “there a lot more involved then just boiling water. But I think I’d make an excellent stew. That how I want to go, I want to be stew meat.” Candace and Stella looked at each other and smiled. “Alright stew meat lie back and let us check you meat quality,” Stella said. She stretch out on the bed with hands above her head and legs spread wide apart. Stella went for the breast she had been playing with and rapped her mouth around it. She began sucking and pulling gently on the nipple with her teeth. Candace went down stairs to her pussy, where she found her friend was already wet. They played with the meat the rest of the day even allowing her lick their hot juicy pussies. Just before dinner they all cleaned up and dressed, except for Julia who’s designation of meat didn’t allow clothes. Julia said, “Do you think I can get a boy. I mean I want someone to fuck me just before I’m thrown into the water.” Laughing Stella said “oh I’m sure Chad would be willing to do that.” Laughing Candace said, “Knowing you, Stella, you’d probably want him in the pot with her.” They all were laughing now until Julia said thoughtfully, “I wonder if it possible to have a boy in there with me?” with tears streaming down her cheeks from laughing so hard said, “Why not, I volunteer Chad.” That brought a new round of laughter form the three girls. At the dinning hall a naked Julia followed by her two friends walked up to Brad and Samantha. “I’ve made my decision. I want to be a stew girl. I was wondering though could I be cooked by Stella and Candace? Also could a boy be put in there with me?” the two consolers whispered to each other then turn back to the girls “alright will let your friend turn you into stew. I’ll try to get you a boy.” Samantha said.  The girls all smiled with Stella saying, “We won’t need much help. All Cookie would have to do is give us a cookbook and show us where to get the ingredients.” Nodding Brad said, “Fine Cookie has been working hard this summer. I’m sure she’d enjoy a day off. Now then while Samantha tries to locate a boy, I’m going to inspect the meat in private.” With that he guided Julia off to his cabin. Samantha smiled, “alright you two ask cookie for a recipe book so you can stew your friend. I’ll see about the boy for her. To tell you the truth I’m rather looking forward to eating your friend. So you’d better do a good job on her, otherwise you two just might end up in the pot next to her.” They left to knowing she met what she said. Cookie had to blow the dust off two books full of stewing recipes. She explained, “As you can see we haven’t had a stew in a long time.” they took the books back to their cabin and were quite engrossed in them when Julia came back to the cabin. Of course they wanted to know everything that was done to her. But she refused to discuses it just saying that Brad was really big. “Alright if you don’t want to say anything, then help us out with the recipes. I like burgundy wine stew; basically you’re cooked in wine, along with carrots, onions, and peas.” Laughing Julia said “I’d be drunk in no time then.” There was a knock on the cabin door and Samantha came in the cabin. “good news meat I found a stew mate for you. He’ll be here first thing in the morning. Now then I’d think I’d better check you out meat. Do you girls mind if I do that here?” they giggle and nodded yes. Candace said, “we’ll just be here looking at recipes until you’ve finished, he-he, checking the meat out.” it was rather hard to concentrate on recipes with all the moaning going that was going on. But they kept their eyes averted from what happing.  Samantha left after 30 minutes of checking the quality of the meat. Her clothes disheveled and a glaze around her lips. A very relaxed Julia lie on the bed spread eagle with sheen of sweet coating her body.  Stella and Candace to looked at each other then at Julia and grinned. They practically pounced on her as they began their own quality check of the meat. The morning found the 3 of them practically piled on top of each other when Samantha entered the cabin. Laughing she said, “Get up you three it’s time to make Julia Stew.” The girl’s woke up almost at once and grabbed hold of the meat, “ok meat let’s get you ready to stew,” Stella said. Candace said, “I like that title ‘Julia Stew.’ That name going to describe you perfectly. Do you mind, Samantha, if we call her that?” Laughing she replied, “No not at all. Now one of you need’s to clean her the other will have to do the boy, he’s in the shower waiting.” The 2 girls and the meat walked to the showers. Julia head held high as she walked naked past the entire camp. They would be going home today while she was poured in to bowls to be consumed. The thought both frighten her and made her proud, in a horny kind of way. The boy was there leaned up against the wall and tied hand and foot also naked as the day he was born. Julia was impressed with the boy who would be cooked with her particularly his cock witch she wanted even now. After the fucking she had received over the last 24hrs she had learned to love the feeling of cock inside her. Stella helped with the boy washing everything below the waist. Candace washed everything between the waist and the neck while Stella soaped his head and shaved his hair off. “It would come off in the stew and ruin it. We have to do the same to Julia,” she explained. Once they were shaved and cleaned they came out found to find a pair of wheelchairs. The meat was wheeled to the hot tub much to the surprise of Candace. Stella and Candace tossed the boy into the water and he landed with a big splash. They giggled as the pick up Julia and tossed her in. “the water is so cold” Julia said with a gasped. She was now sitting in cold water came up to her little breasts. Stella laughed saying, “It won’t be for long,” The boy, who hadn’t stopped screaming since he was shaved in the showers, realized now that he was going to be stew and began screaming even louder. He was ignored by the two cooks and the meat that would share his fate. “You mean I’ve been sitting in a stew pot all week?” Candace asked. Stella nodded and giggled her answer, “yep, you were lucky nobody came by and added vegetables while you soaked.” Chad came over to them carrying a bushel of mixed vegetables. “Hey girls, meats, I’m going to be you go getter. You tell me what you need and I go get it,” he said. “Thanks for the veggies Chad. Next we need spices like parsley, basil, and if you could find some garlic cloves,” Stella said. He gave them a salute and was off to find what they wanted. The boy had quieted down because Julia was sitting on his lap. The cooks started chopping the vegetables into the steaming water. They also took a little time to watch their meat friend getting her last jollies off on the boy meat. Chad came back with their requests which were added to the stew. “Now then she needs her tits filled with something,” Stella said. Chad chuckled, “already thought of that. Here’s two syringe’s full of wine.” The wine was injected into the meat girls’ breasts but hardly felt it as the hot water had already desensitized them. Around two hours after being toss in the water she began slowly sinking below the water. She struggled at first to keep her head above water but soon she was completely under and turning amongst the vegetables in the water. The boy had already gone under a full hour earlier. “One more item we need to complete this stew and that’s a lot of wine,” Stella said to her brother. He smile and ran off to get but was back in 10 minutes pushing a barrel of elderberry wine on a dolly. They told me this is what they what wanted you to add to the stew. The three of them hoisted the barrel and poured the contents in to the hot tub. It took a few more hours for the contents to boil down to the proper level of stew. Candace go tell them the stew is ready. While she was gone Stella and Chad mad their own plans “she told me cheerleading camp was 2 weeks long. So she was just going to stay home. I’ve told her she can stay with us for the week and we’d have fun,” Stella said. Grinning Chad said, “Well until your birthday that is. Do you mind if I fuck your birthday dinner?” laughing she said, “no go ahead because first she’ll enjoy it and second I want her nice and tender in that region when she’s cooked. Shhh here they come.” Brad, Samantha and Cookie came over followed by a confused Candace. “Everyone’s gone. We’ve missed the bus home.” she told Stella. Chad said, “oh yeah I forgot to tell you these nice people are going to give us a lift back to town tomorrow. It’s their way of thanking us for making them dinner.” The group filled their bowls with stew. Candace was amazed at how the meat had just fallen of the bones. They sat down a picnic table cookie didn’t like to sit around and do nothing she had backed up corn muffins to go along with the stew. Brad told Candace at one point in the meal, “your one lucky girl if Stella’s parents hadn’t given us permission to cook her we’d be eating you instead.” Samantha added, “Always make sure you get on the right bus my dear or you could end up in a soup pot like Stella.” Every one laughed even Candace although be it a little nervously. 

                     To be continued in pt 3   
