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Anthropologists Todd and Mary their 3 daughters were enjoying a long needed vacation. They had just spent the last 10 months in the jungle studying a cannibal tribe in New Guinea. While with them they had discovered how good human meat tasted. 
At Cannayum Resort some of the guest didn’t always leave the same way they came. That was why the couple had chosen this resort they were planning to do more research with that tribe this time for a book. 
Mary and Todd were afraid the cannibals had eyes for their daughters as meat and they didn’t like that. If anyone was going to eat their children they wanted it to be them. Todd had checked with the resort’s chef and he had told him it was best to fuck them or he called it “tenderize” them before cooking. Neither parent had a problem with that after all the girls were going to the kitchen soon. Todd’s oldest daughter, Nicole had been the first to be tenderized. 
It was the morning after Todd had enjoyed his oldest daughter. The family sat eating breakfast that had been brought to them by room service. The girls were uncharacteristically quite this morning, with only the occasional whisper and giggle between them. 
After breakfast the sister went into their room. Jasmine the middle girl giggled to her older sister and asked, “Did it feel really good? I mean daddy licking you between the legs. Because I think I want him to do to me too.” 
 Nicole returned the giggle, “I told you and Emily last night that it was really fun. Are you going to ask daddy to lick you too?” 
Emily was the youngest daughter and she whispered, “Me too, I want daddy to lick me too.” 
Nicole looked at the 9 year old and said, “You’re too little for sex.”
 That infuriated the youngest child, and she stormed out of the room. The other two fell on to the bed laughing. 

 Emily came out of the room tossing her clothing around and stood in front her parents. They were working on their scientific paper and looked up at her. They recognized the infuriated look on her face. “Oh-oh what did your sisters do to you now?” Mary asked.
 Emily sniffed “they said I was too young to have sex with daddy. You don’t think so do you?” 
They weren’t surprised to learn Nicole had told her sisters about having sex, after all that what siblings did. 
Todd looked to his wife who nodded. “Well maybe I should find out. If you’ll come with me young lady maybe we can see about that,” he said taking her hand and leading his youngest child toward the master bedroom. 
Once again he removed his clothing and let loose his manhood. Emily’s big brown eyes look at it with interest. “Go ahead and touch it if you want,” her father said. 
While Emily had seen them in the village unlike her sisters, who spied on men at the river she only got glimpses of men. Most she only got to see little boys and their pencil thin cocks. His was big round one and she reached out to the throbbing member and grasped it. All of the sudden Emily felt hot and tingling between her legs, which she had never felt there before. She had no idea nature was preparing her for sex by adding moister down there. 
When Emily stopped feeling her father’s cock he scooped her up and grunted. She was heaver then Todd thought. He thought she had 70 pounds worth of lushes’ meat on her body. 
Todd gently laid his daughter out on the bed. She had heard her sister say dreamy voice how wonderful it felt when daddy licked her. Emily knew she definitely wanted to feely that way. So she spread her legs giving him full access to her pussy. Todd started on his daughter’s flat chest kissing and nibbling on each of her nipples. 
Emily giggled saying, “that tickles.”
 She had no idea that her father was actually doing a taste testing them. Todd moved on down her sleek young body and in-between her legs to taste her pussy. It turned to be hot, pink and even sweeter then her sister. Emily had few comments as her father licked her. Things like, “oh daddy, ah-ah” and “eeeee!” when she climaxed not once or twice but three times.
 Now that she was sopping wet down there Todd decided this was the best time to devirginise his youngest girl. Rolled on to his back and lifted up Emily and poise his youngest child over his raging cock. Todd slowly lowered her on to his manhood and gently worked his way inside her. In the beginning he was only able about half his manhood inside Emily. That was until she rapped her legs and pushed herself deeper onto him. Todd soon lost his load inside her then both collapsed panting and smiling.
 He left her on the bed to recover and pulled on his underwear and went out to the main room. There were tree pairs of eyes staring at him. One pair eyes had an angry look to them. It was Jasmine the middle daughter. “I wanted you to do me before Emily. Mommy says you’re too tired now to have sex with me,” she pouted. 
Todd had raided the mini bar before answering, “Don’t whine Jasmine. If you give me a couple hours I should be able to play with you like I did your sisters.” That perked her up and the frown turned into a smile. 
Nicole said “I want you to lick me again too.” With a sigh he said, “of course but only after Jasmine and I have played.”  
Mary looked at her daughters and smiled, “now girls, I don’t want you to tire your father out. After all I want him too. While you’re waiting would you take Emily to your room? You can play with her just don’t hurt her.”
 Both girls giggled and nodded as they ran off to retrieve their little sister. A few minutes later they came out with Emily. She was slung between her older sisters and screaming not in pain but pleaser. Todd saw that a white object rising from the pussy and a buzzing sound coming from it. 
Chuckling Todd said to his wife, “well that little cunt should be nice and tender when the time comes. Anyway If you wouldn’t mind taking them to the pool this afternoon, I’ll let Chef know they can be picked up.” 
She giggled and looked to the girl’s bedroom where they were tormenting the baby sister. “I knew that dildo would come in handy. As far as the pool goes, alright and I’ll see if I can’t get them out of their bathing suits so then can end up in the kitchen.” 
They worked on the computer for a short while. But listening to the sweet music coming form the girl’s room was very distracting to Todd. As was the growing erection build between his legs. Todd could wait no longer; he burst in to the girl’s room snatching up Jasmine and took her to his room. He gave her a few licks to make sure she was wet. “Get on your hands and knees Jasmine,” Todd said. 
She wasn’t sure why her father wanted her that way but did as he asked. He slid in behind her cupping the two small lumps that were her breasts and tweaked her nipples. As he did that Todd he lined his stiff cock up with the 10 year olds pussy. 
With one quick thrust Todd entered his daughter virgin sex. She yelped as her virginity was ripped away. 
Jasmine soon was soon vibrating as she neared another orgasm. She felt something hot splash inside her. Jasmine had little time to contemplate this as her body also trembled as she came. While she was out of it Todd rolled his daughter onto her back and tasted her almost flat chest. He teased Jasmine nipples by licking and nibbling on them. It was also a taste test and they tasted good. An hour later after Todd and the girls had a chance to recover Mary said, “You know what is good for sore pussies? Hot water like what is in the Jacuzzi. Come on girls lets go soak them.” 
The girls squealed with delight and went to grab their bikinis. Todd said, “Oh don’t worry about getting dressed for the pool area. Your mom told me you girls were complaining about them. So go as you are.” 
They were all still naked from having sex and were happy not to have to put on anything on or over their sore sexes. All had forgotten their mother warning about not being naked or they would end up on a platter. They also hadn’t a clue that was exactly how their parents wanted them. 
The girls went and slipped into the hot water. They let out a sighed as the water swirled around them. 
The girls made the mistake of closing their eyes for three big men with giant fish nets came in and stood behind them. They dipped the nets into the Jacuzzi and came out with 3 screaming children. 
The nets were thrown over their shoulders and the meat was taken to the kitchen. Once there the nets were emptied into a cage. A man dressed in with apron came over to them and smiled at the screaming meat. 
“Quiet you three or I’ll serve you right away raw,” Chef said. 

 The girl’s eyes grew huge as they realized they had just become meat. But they did shut their mouths for fear that they could be eaten alive and none of them wanted that.
 “Good, now then girls you have been preordered for dinner tomorrow. Quiet! If you girls behave I’ll make it as painless as possible if not well…” he decided to let them think about that. 
Chef saw their parents come in and he smiled because this was the fun part.  

Chef said, “Ah here are now, the people who are planning to dine on your roast flesh.” He stepped aside and watched as the three girls mouths drop open. 
“Don’t they look cute honey?” Todd asked his wife.
 She walked over and stood in front of the cage and licked her lips. “Oh yes dear, I’d say they even look good enough to eat,” Mary said and gave an evil laugh which her husband joined in on. 
The meats were now crying as their parents stared at them with hunger in their eyes. Mary said, “As you know their sisters. Is it possible to cook the three of them together? I’d really hate to have to show favoritism among my girls.”
 Chef chuckled, “They can all go into the oven together. What we have in this cage is a hen, a piglet and a hairless goat.” 
Todd and Mary gave the meats a smile and nodded. “Girls you got to understand. This is in your interest because we have to go back into and jungle for more research with the tribe,” Todd said. 
Mary picked up where her husband left off, “Didn’t you wonder why we left in such a hurry? It was because they had eyes or should a say stomachs for white children. Now who would you rather eat you, us or a bunch of strangers?” 
 That what Mary and Todd thought the tribe wanted to do to the girls if they returned. 
“I don’t want to be eaten at all. But if I am then you I guess want you guys to do it,” Nicole said though her tears. The other two nodded in agreement. 
“Good, now we’re going over here to talk to the chef about how he’s planning cooking you three,” Mary said. 
They went to a little room where Chef showed them recipes. The couple made their selection, which daughter was to the hen, the piglet and the hairless goat. 
After Chef said, “I know you want to eat them all yourselves but I’ve had a lot of inquires about you daughters. You have given me approximately 250 lbs worth of meat on the hoof to cook for you. There no way in the remaining time you have here at the resort you’ll be able to eat all their meat.”
 Mary and Todd were surprised about the amount of meat. They had never thought of that how much meat 3 preteen girls would provided. 
“Yes that is a lot of meat. What do you have in mind?” Todd asked.  Chef nodded saying, “you will receive the best cuts from the meat. Cunt steaks, breasts and you get one rump roast off each child.”  

Mary said, “Todd I like a souvenir off the girls. I think their heads to remember them by.” Todd looked at Chef inquiringly. “Normally heads are destroyed by diners. Eyes and tongues are delicacies and are ripped from head. Brains are eaten directly from the scull like caviar. Still I think I might be able to preserve their heads for you. We have a fine taxidermist who doesn’t get nearly enough work,” Chef said with a slight chuckle. 
The happy couple nodded with Todd asking, “May we watch them cook tomorrow?”  A loud laugh erupted from Chef before answering, “Of course, if you’ll come here around 9am tomorrow. Most people love to watch their dinner be prepared. All we request is that you stay out of the way and also not to interfere.” 
With everything settled Mary and Todd went and talked to the girls for a short time and went back to their room and made mad passionate love. The next morning at exactly 9am the excited couple stood in the kitchen watching as Chef made preparations to cook their girls. “Any preference as to who goes first?” Chef asked the parents. 
They shook their heads no so Chef reach into and pulled out the nearest girl, Emily. “No I don’t want to be cooked. Mommy, daddy, don’t cook me,” she pleaded. 
Chef chuckled no matter how willing meat was in the beginning when it came time to be prepared and put on to cook they all pleaded to be saved. 
“Hush mommy and daddy aren’t her to save you. Now then my little hen turkey be a good girl and go with Henry he going to clean you out so I can stuff that cute little bottom of yours. Ten minutes later, her inside having flushed out, Emily found herself on a steel table her butt raised in the air. A canister ringed her backdoor and a wild rice stuffing shoved inside her. Using a carrot Chef tamped the mixture all the way to the stomach of the meat. After the carrot stopper was placed in her butt hole Emily was flipped on to her back. Her pussy was then filled with the same stuffing and stopped up with a small onion and after she was buttered.
 Emily was too weak to protest much as Chef folded her legs back to her chest. Then her hands were bound to her ankles and she was placed in roasting pan. Emily was shoved into the cold oven to await her sisters. At least that was what the parents thought.

In actuality Chef needed her out of the way so he could prep Jasmine. Her bowels having been cleansed and bladder emptied while her little sister was prepped. 
“Now then Miss Piggy I have two different stuffing mixes left. I’m going to let you decide which one you want to complement your meat. Oysters and crackers or would you like nice mushroom one?” he asked.
With a whimper Jasmine said, “I don’t like to eat seafood or mushrooms.”
 Chef shook his head no explaining, “That ok because you won’t be eating it. Were going to do you the same way we did you sister, ass and cunt. You know I think mushroom would be good roast piggy.”
 He got the respected reply form the meat, “NOOOOOOOO!” Chef paid no attention to her and proceeded to shove spoonful after spoonful into her. After Jasmine was buttered the meat arms and legs were tucked under her body, where they were tied. She quickly joined Emily in the oven to await their big sister to join them. 
Nicole found herself pin on her back and staring at Chef defiantly. She saw her sisters prepped and placed in the oven. 
Nicole wanted to prove she was brave so she said, “Get it over with so I can die. Mom, dad I hope you choke on us.” 

 Chef laughed, “Sorry goat girl, but there is little chance of that.  The meat coming off you and your sister’s bones will practically melt in their mouths.” 
She too was stuffed and placed in a roasting pan face up. There was very little light in the oven when the door closed behind her. While she couldn’t see much Nicole could hear both sisters whimpering. Then the oven turned orange and all three sisters screamed. They knew this was the beginning of the end for them. No matter how hard they struggled the girls could not free themselves. 
“I getting hot,” complained Emily after ½ hr of cooking time had elapsed. 
A sarcastic remark came from her oldest sister, “that’s what happens when you start to cook, dummy.” 
The oven open and the girls welcomed the cool air that hit them. “Don’t get you hopes up. It’s only time for a basting then you go right back to continue cooking.” 
Jasmine tried to pleading once more, “let me go you can cook those two. Just let me go.” Chef had let the parents stand behind him while the meat was basted. Mary said, “no honey that would be favoritism and we don’t want that.” Chef sprinkled seasoning on them and then they were back in the oven roasting. “They have 45 minutes maybe an hour before they are just meat. So here are a couple chairs you may sit and watch them cook,” Chef said. The parents peered in though the window and watched the meat slow roast. They could soon here muffle talking from the girls. “I smell turkey and it making me hungry.” Emily said.
 Jasmine said, “There aren’t any turkeys in here.” 
Nicole told her youngest sister, “That smell is you, you’re the turkey.” There was a gasp from Emily follow by a scream.
 Outside Mary grasped her husband’s hand. He patted it and said, “I know it tuff to hear that but it would only be slightly faster in the jungle.”
 She gave a slight nod “I know it for the best, but their still our children and I hate to see them suffer.” 
Chef came over carrying three bright shiny apples. “There dead already. Even if they came out of the oven now their insides have already started to cook.” 
They nodded their understanding and stood up letting Chef get to the oven. They knew what the apples were for. The girls were barely conscious now that they had been cooking for nearly an hour. 
“If any of you have anything to say each other do it now because there is no later,” Chef told the group. 
Todd look to his daughters saying, “the worst is almost over for you three. Your mother and I are looking forward to eat you.” 
Mary said, “You three smell delicious.” 
The girls glowered at their parents not saying a word. Apples were placed in their mouths with out much resistance the girl being too weak. The girls fell asleep soon after be place back in the oven and never woke again. Several hours later their roasted bodies were placed on silver platter and bought to the table in a private dining room. There each girl cunt was carved out and divided in half so each got to taste all three daughters. “You think we’d have eaten them sooner if we realized how good they taste,” Todd asked tongue in cheek. 
Mary giggled, “If we’d known I’d like to think so.” 
They both agreed that the girls were the best tasting human they had ever tasted. As Chef told them the girl’s prize pieces were rapped up for them to eat during their rest of their stay. They made arrangements for the head to be stored for a year while they went back and got more material for their book.

THE END
