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 Once a year in late November a young girl by the name of Tessa had her name changed. On the last Thursday of that month she was called Turkey.
 As Turkey she was marched into the kitchen by her father where she was summarily undressed. Her mother would circle Turkey girl. Running her hands over the girl’s body stopping every now and then to pinch her bottom or to squeeze an arm or as her mother called a wing.
 Then she would shake her head no saying, “nope to small get dressed Tessa. Maybe next year we can have Turkey.”
 This had been going on since she could remember. Today she was in her bedroom. She just taken a shower she was in her bedroom deciding on what to where. It was late November, a Wednesday to be precise. Tomorrow was the last Thursday of the month, Thanksgiving and she had a bad feeling about tomorrow.
 Tessa was now 11 year old and showing all the signs of becoming a woman like, little beasts had pushed her t-shirts out while last year they were just bumps. She had hair coming in between her legs that she shaved away because it itched. Worst of all for Tessa was that she had gain a lot of weight over the last year. Last year she had weighed 90lbs, but this year she was 110lbs.
 The only thing Tessa thought might save her from the oven was that she was 5 feet tall. Their oven was too small for her. When the door bell rang, which her father answered, she peeked out the window. What Tessa saw almost caused her to wet herself.
 It was a truck from the local appliance store and he was bringing a new oven to the house. 
She thought, “I’m a goner for sure. Dad bought a new oven and it’s big enough to hold me easily.”
 There was a knock on her door so she wrapped the towel tightly and opened the door an inch. 
It was her mother asking, “Can I come in and talk to you?” She was invited in to Tessa’s room they sat on the bed. Her mother brushing the hair away from her daughters face. “I saw your curtain move so I’m assuming you know what was just delivered,” she said to her daughter.
 Tessa gulped before answering, “Yes I saw the big oven. So I guess you’re her to deliver the bad news. By this time tomorrow I’ll be just a big old turkey on a platter.” 
Her mother chuckled, “actually a half eaten turkey, but yes you’ll be on a platter just the same.” Her voice went formal then. “I have some questions that need answering before going on. What I need to know first are you still a virgin?” 
Tessa’s face flushed red in embarrassment as she said, “um, if you mean has a boy had me the answer is no. But if it is my hymen intact the answer is also no.” Tessa gave a little giggle before she continued, “I let my fingers do the walking.”
 Her mother laughed and nodded, “Still you’re going to need to be stretched inside if you know what I mean. We’re going to want lots of stuffing. Your father has volunteered to do it unless you can think of someone else. I’ll give you a couple hours to think of someone.” 
Tessa said, “I think dad would be too big for me. Wait what am I saying? I don’t want to be stuffed like a turkey I don’t even want to be a turkey!”
 Shaking her head no her mother explained, “You’ve known this day was coming since you were adopted. You were only 3 back then but we brought you home and placed you in a roasting pan, planning to have a nice holiday meal. But we decided you were too small back then. That is why every year at thanksgiving we been measuring you. You shouldn’t have been wearing a bikini this summer, because that showed us how ready you are for the table. Now then your father the only one you’ve ever known is willing to widen you, but I would rather you make that decision. Call it a going away present.”
 A glum Tessa said, “I don’t remember any thing when I was 3. I think it was about five is the earliest I can remember standing in the kitchen naked.” 
With a giggle Tessa stood and removed the towel. “So I guess I won’t need this anymore.” As she stood in front of her mother she saw for the first time in her life the hunger that existed in her mother eyes. It was then that she knew there was no hope for herself that she was going to become a turkey dinner. “Would you mind if I had a little sample. Just a taste I won’t bite until tomorrow,” she asked of her daughter. 
With a little giggle Tessa fell onto the bed and spread her legs. “Thank you honey,” she said and gave her daughter a kiss on her lower lips before parting them. She got her tongue inside her and began tasting her adopted daughter. 
Soon she had Tessa singing and thriving on the bed. She sucked the colitis and drove Tessa wild. She had her first orgasm with another woman. Her mothers lapped all her daughters’ juices and then lie there beside Tessa basking in the after glow of their love making. 
Once they had regain their strength her mom asked, “Would you like to help make the stuffing? That is after we’ve had a chance to clean up.”
 With a shrug of her shoulders she said, “I might as well, its going inside me if I help or not.” Her mother leaned over and gave the soon to be turkey a motherly kiss on her cheek saying, “That’s the spirit honey now go shower again and then we’ll get things going in the kitchen.” 
On the way to the shower she heard her husband call from the kitchen. “Katie, would you come here for a minute?”
 She entered to kitchen to find her husband sharpening a large knife. “Ryan, were not going to slice and dice her until she’s fully cooked,” Katie said.
 He smiled as he said, “Yes I know, I was just getting them ready to carve our bird up tomorrow after she cooked. By the way how did Tessa or should I say Turkey take the news?”
 She laughed, “About what you’d expect, she’s upset that she going to be eaten. But I think she had an idea this was the year it was going to happen. Now I can’t tell you who’s going to do the stretching of her vagina for stuffing, I’m allowing her think about it for a couple hours. I’ll let you know if she wants you to do it.” 
Ryan wanted to do it, but knew his wife well enough that if she was going to allow Tessa the decision as to who got her then he’d better let Turkey decide. If he didn’t he wouldn’t be getting any after his daughter was gone and he’d have a mad wife. 
Ryan nearly slit his wrist as a naked Tessa came into the kitchen. It had been a year since he last seen her naked and she had done some growing in the meantime.
 Tessa chestnut hair fell to her shoulder. Her once flat chest now sprouted a pair of perky 28 A breasts. Her slit should have had hair but he guessed she shaved it. A round bubble butt sat on a pair of long legs. He definitely wanted her now. 
“Gobble, gobble daddy. That’s turkey talk for hi and no you can’t have me,” she said. 
Katie said, “I was thinking about your problem, your cousin Patrick is 13 years old. That’s old enough to open you up, but not rip you apart like some I know would.” Katie and Tessa both glanced at Ryan who took the hint he had 8 inches hanging between his legs and that was too much for an 11 year old to handle. “
Hey let’s give her an option there’s Kyle from my side of the family I believe he’s 14, and should have the big guns to open you up,” he said.
 Tessa shook her head saying. “No thanks. Mommy, Daddy if you don’t mind I’ll chooses the one. It’s not like I’m going to get many more chance to choose anything.” Her parents looked at each other knowing she was right. 
“Alright Turkey you choose, but it has to be done quickly so we can get whomever you choose over here,” Ryan said. 
While showering she had gone though a list of friends and family and for some reason one cousin by the name of Wesley who was 14 stood out. He had been eyeing her at the pool when Aunt May came over for a visit during the summer. Of course the viewing went both ways, he was cute. 
Tessa told her parents, “invite Aunt May and Cousin Wesley over. He can have me if he wants too.”
 With a giggle Katie went to the phone to call her sister. After explaining things too her, 
May said, “Oh I’m sure he wouldn’t mind doing that little thing for you. We’ll be there in an hour. I bring Grandma’s buttermilk biscuit recipe too. That ought to go good with Tessa, err I mean Turkey.” 
That was one of the things about growing up in a cannibal family. You knew what went good with what type of meat and Grandma’s biscuits were the best at sopping people gravy. A very horny 14 year old boy was ready to run the 40 miles to get to Tessa when told she wanted him. Instead Wesley had to let his mother drive him there. 
Of course he kept pestering his mother to drive faster. To which she replied, “Keep your pants on mister. She’s not going anywhere tonight. You can have her all night if she lets you, but tomorrow your Aunt Katie is she going to put her in the oven. So don’t get attached to her. Oh and remember her name is now Turkey not Tessa.” 
They arrived and she had to rein in her son least he bust though the door. “Now be polite don’t just grab her. Say hello to your Aunt and Uncle and ask permission of them to tenderize her. Also ask Turkey if she willing. You got to remember your manners. Ok now you can knock,” she said after the lecture.
 After the greetings, which he rushed though, because he was busy staring at his nude Cousin. Wesley’s cock was just aching to get inside her. So he asked permission of his Aunt Katie and Uncle Ryan to as he put it, “Do her.” 
His Aunt and Uncle didn’t get a chance to reply because Turkey said, “I’m the one you have to ask, so ask.” Ryan and Katie had were proud of their daughter. Her mind had transformed from an innocent little girl to a mature woman in only a few hours. Still she was the thanksgiving turkey and she was going to be treated that way late tomorrow. 
They watch the boy who was a little distracted ask permission from her. Turkey girl shoved her cousin in the shoulder saying, “Hey I’m up here, now ask me again or I’ll get Cousin Patrick over here to do the job.” He blushed in embarrassment; he had been staring at her tits and been caught. So Wesley looked her strait in the lovely brown eyes and asked “will you let me have the pleaser of spending the night with you in your bed.” 
Tessa, AKA Turkey, looked thoughtfully at her Cousin as she said, “Why thank you for asking. Hmm let me see, hmm, what do I have plan for tonight. Oh I know nothing. Gee I don’t know are you any good in bed?” 
Wesley looked at his feet and mumbled “I never had girl before. But I know how to have sex, I’ve seen it a lot of magazines.” 
She smiled well I guess this is your lucky night then, we can learn together.” She grabbed his hand and led him off toward her bedroom. 
“Well I guess that we won’t see them for the rest of the night. Would you consider having 2 turkeys tomorrow?” May, asked with a grin. Her sister teased, “Oh you want to get rid of Wesley then huh? Well we were only planning on Turkey. But if you want him cooked we brought new oven, I’m sure we could squeeze him in.”
 May said, “oh not Wesley no I was thinking Cindy. Your bother say’s she’s a hand full now.”
 Cindy was her older brother Kevin’s 14 year old daughter. Katie said, “I already talk to him. He going to bring her over to watch Tessa I mean Turkey cook. He’s going to explain that if she doesn’t get her act together she might just become a Christmas goose.”
 Ryan said, “Cindy? Oh yeah, the one with the big boobs. Her I could get into without much problem.”
 With a laugh May said, “That’s the problem. It seems that Cindy has a different boyfriend every week. According to her father she’s practically a nymphomaniac from the sounds coming from her bedroom. Kevin’s afraid he might become a grandfather and he says he’s too young for that.” 
While the adults talked in the kitchen, in Tessa’s room there was talk of a different kind. “Get those jeans off and let me see your manhood,” an eager Tessa said. 
The jeans and t-shirt came off and he stood there in tented briefs. She pulled them down and Wesley's 5 inches of manhood sprang forward. Stepping out of his underwear he said, “What do you think? Am I big enough?” 
Tessa had never seen a live boy’s penis before, only in books. “Can I touch it?” she asked.
 Wesley said, “Ok but in return I want to touch you tits.”
 She smile and nodded yes and her right hand moved and grasp his cock in her hands. It felt hot and it was throbbing as her fingers caressed him. He enjoyed the feeling of someone else’s hand, other then his own, playing with cock. 
Wesley was also enjoying the feeling of Turkey’s tits. The nipples became erect as his hand moved over and around her breasts. 
“Turkey can I reserve one of these for tomorrow?” Wesley asked.
 She said, “Well nobody else has asked for them.” then with a giggle Turkey picked up a pen handed it to her cousin and asked, “So ok which one would you like?” 
He laughed signing his name and saying, “I’ll have the left one I think it looks a little bigger.” 
Tessa then pushed her cousin on to his back and lay down next to him. They glanced at each other and smiled, “well don’t just lie there, start fucking me. That goes in here or didn’t the magazines show that,” she said.

 Wesley knelt at his cousin’s opening and placed his cock at the entrance to her slit. “Don’t worry I’m wet so you should be able to slide in easily.” He had no idea what that meant but did as instructed. He shoved two inch inside trying not to hurry. 

Turkey was not only excited about being fucked by a boy, but also about being cooked. When Wesley signed his name across her breast it sent shivers up and down her spine. As for fucking she liked that too.  
He pushed the rest of himself in but it was tighter now. Wesley began to rock back and forth moving his cock in and out. Tessa pick up his rhythm and began moving her hips driving him deeper inside herself until his balls were slapping her ass. Tessa was moaning in pleaser while her cousin grunted with each thrust. All of the sudden Tessa screamed and arched her back as she had an orgasm.
 That frighten Wesley and he tried to pull out thinking he was hurting her. However when Wesley looked at her face and saw it was not pain but contentment and he shot his load into her. They lay there for a while until he felt a hand pumping his cock. Turkey was ready for more. Wesley, lying on his back, became hard once again and Tessa slid herself onto the stiff member to ride him. 
There was very little sleep for the two of them that night. They were going at it once again when there was a knock at the door. “Finish up in there Turkey, Wesley. We got a lot to do today,” Ryan said. They shared one last orgasm together and laid there rebuilding their strength. “So Turkey what are they going to do to you next?” Wesley wanted to know.
 She gave a half smile as she said, “like any meat I will be cleaned, inside and out. After that…” she shrugged her shoulders. The next knock was her mother saying, “Come on you two, I’ve got to get Turkey ready for the oven.” to which Turkey said, “come in mother were not decent but come in anyway.  Help me; I don’t think I can make it anywhere by myself.”
 Katie laughed at what she saw as she entered the room. The bedding was a mess along with the children. Her daughter was smeared with boy cum including some fresh leaking from her pussy. While Wesley’s flat cock glisten with girl cum. “I take it the stretching was successful. Can you walk at all or do I need to get a cart.” Turkey sat up and slowly swung her feet over the bed and tried to stand but fell back on to the bed. She tried again and this time managed to get to her feet. Katie helped her out of the bedroom, down the hall and into the bathroom.   They had sat it up for cleaning while she was being stretched.  Tessa mother first sat her on the toilet. “If you’ll empty yourself the cleaning won’t hurt as much,” she was told.
 Katie went back to the bedroom and helped Wesley to get out of the bed. “Don’t worry about clothing your going to be joining Turkey in the cleaning room.” 
He got a shocked looked on his face and Katie laughed as she said; “you want to be clean when you go downstairs to help prepare Turkey”
 He smiled in relief as they walked down to the bathroom. “I thought I was going to join her in the oven,” Wesley said.
 Katie said, “There’s room if you want join her.”
 He shook his head no as they enter the bathroom. She placed him in the shower and got Turkey off the toilet where she joined him. “If you will clean each other I’ll go get help to bring you down to the kitchen.” They giggled and nodded. When she returned with May and opened the shower she found Turkey cleaning Wesley’s cock with her mouth. Both women giggled while Wesley looked embarrassed.
 “Her last meal but she should have had that already,” Katie said in a mild scold. Wesley moaned and his body jerked as he came in her mouth. She swallowed every last drop then stood rinsed her mouth out. 
“We cleaned each other but had extra time so I thought I’d have my last meal,” Turkey explained. 
“Did you clean everywhere, even front and back?” her mother wanted to know. Turkey nodded yes so she was helped out of the shower. Wesley’s mother helped her son out of the shower. With a smile noticing that her little boy was no so little now and he had the equipment to prove it. 
As they walked to the kitchen his mother asked, “So did you enjoy her? If you did we need you for one more thing the stuffing process. She use to your size, so were going to have you shove the stuffing up into her.” 
He smiled and snickered, “well if I have to, I have to.” They arrived in the kitchen and Turkey was help up on the counter and legs spread. “Here we go Turkey, the stuffing we made yesterday,” Katie said as she pulled a bowl out of the refrigerator.
 Ryan spread her open and scooped a hand full out of the bowl and shoved into the turkey. After a couple handfuls she nodded to her sister who hand her son a box of condoms. 
May said, “Put one of these on, then you can push the stuffing deeper into her.” 
Katie nodded, “We only want her flavor, not yours. Unless you’d like to join Turkey in the oven.”
 He didn’t want to join Turkey in the oven so he put the rain coat on and pushed the stuffing deep into her. Once contents of the bowl had been transferred to Turkey they stood back and admire her. The stuffing had caused Turkey’s belly to become swollen and make her look pregnant. 
Then it was time to tie her up. Turkey’s knees were pushed toward her chest, until the stuffing started squirting out from between her legs. Her hands were tied under her thighs to help keep her legs up. 
When that was done Katie kissed her on the head and said, “Good girl you didn’t complain. How are you doing?” Turkey smiled, “It feels strange down there. But I’m doing alright.”  Katie nodded saying, “Now we have to coat you with butter and season you then you’ll be ready for the oven.” 
She was being put in the oven when the door bell rang. It was Kevin and Cindy who were quickly ushered into the kitchen.  Cindy was shocked to see her cousin in a roasting pan at the edge of the oven. 
“You’re going to cook Tessa?” she asked.
 Laughing Katie told her that’s no longer Tessa. That is our Thanksgiving Turkey. Say something to you cousin Turkey.” Turkey looked up from the roasting pan and said, “Gobble, gobble.” With that she was slid into the oven to roast. The oven heated and realizing this was it. She began to scream and twist. But it was only a show. In reality she was quite happy as she felt the familiar tingling of an orgasm coming on. 
Outside Cindy squirmed as her right hand disappearing down her jeans. Katie felt a nudge from her brother who nodded at Cindy. He was basically telling her that this was what he had to put up with. He was a widower and had no experience with girls like his daughter. 
She whispered in his ear, “that’s perfectly normal. We can talk about it later for now enjoy the show.” Tessa did put on a good show as Turkey for an hour before succumbing to the heat. She was screaming, crying and twisting as she roasted. 
The smell of roasting girl filled the kitchen as the oven was open and Turkey was basted. Her skin had browned nicely and the stuffing was pushing out of her cunt. Even though Turkey was brown on the outside her inside still needed a few hours cooking time. 
Now that it was a Turkey in the oven not a girl the kitchen emptied. That left Katie and May who began to make side dishes. 
Later they sat down at the table with Turkey in the center. Along with her were biscuits, sweet potatoes and corn on the cob. Turkey’s hands feet were free but had stayed in the same place as where they had cooked. 
Wesley said, “Turkey said I could have her left breast.”
 Katie nodded saying, “She told me that. I get the other your uncle gets her cunt steak. As for the rest of you call your cut.” Ryan did the carving of his daughter giving appropriate cuts to everyone.
 Everyone also marveled at how well she tasted. The holiday meal was a success thanks to Tessa giving her all. In the end there was little left of her except bones which they would grind up and use as fertilizer.
 After the meal she pulled Kevin aside. “What she’s doing is perfectly normal for a teenage girl. But if having goose for Christmas dinner is what you’d like you can use my oven,” she asked. 
Her brother gave a hearty chuckled before answering with, “I’ll think about it. One thing if I do decide on cooking Cindy I get the cunt steak.”
 Katie smile as she said, “you know the rule whoever supplies the meat get the first choice. Oh and call her Goose if she going to be Christmas Dinner.”
 He laughed and nodded as he went to collect his daughter. He was seriously considering his sister offer.       
                                         THE END 
