                           Wong Camp Pt. 3

                                         By

                                 A Cannibal

Candace would never for get ending up at a wrong camp. Instead of a cheerleading camp it urn out to be a camp for young chefs. After an initial shock to find out that this was cannibal camp it hadn’t been bad. She had ended up helping cook a boy, then a girl and finally she helped make a stew out of a girl that had been in her cabin and was her friend. 

They had been taken to a bus station by the camp counselors. Stella used her cell phone to call home when they were in range. To Candace surprise they were met by a chauffeured limousine. “Good day Miss Stella, Master Chad, oh and you must be the girl Mr. Bruce said would be coming home with us today,” the chauffeur said. Stella said, “Yes this is Candace. She’ll be with staying with this week.” Behind Candace her brother Chad gave a grin and licked his lips. “Hello Miss Candace my name is Charles I am the family chauffeur,” he said and kissed her hand. She climbed in with a giggle behind Stella. “How long is Miss Candace actually going to be with us sir?” Charles asked in a whisper. Chad whispered back, “until my sister’s birthday.” Charles smiled as Chad climb into the back and he return to the driver’s seat. Miss Stella’s birthday was Saturday that meant she would be lounging around the house all week in a bikini he hoped. Candace half asked half said, “you guy’s are rich? How big the house?” they both laughed with Chad saying, “yes, well technically mom and dad are.” Stella said, “the house isn’t that big, only 20 rooms. But wait ‘till you see the kitchen. It has a huge oven and a walk in refrigerator.” The limo traveled down the road as the 3 kids sat in back chatting. Up front Charles had picked up the phone and called the house. He was talking to the cook would wanted to know all about the meat. “Believe me I may not know how to cook them, but I know good meat when I see her. A 5 foot 110lb blond with a 32b chest will give the family plenty of meat. I know I’m just the chauffeur so if you don’t believe me be out front in half hour and see for yourself,” with that he hung up the phone. Ingrid always drove him nuts but she was the best damn cook he’d ever known. She could cook the skinniest, toughest child and make the meat off of him/her so tender it would melt in your mouth. Once home Stella and Chad took Candace up stairs to the bedrooms. “This is mine that one is Chad’s and you can have this one right between us,” Stella said. Candace entered the designated room and was astonished. It was the size of her houses living room with a queen size canopy bed. She found there was a bathroom with a shower. There was a knock from the connecting door and she heard Stella ask, “Hey can I come in? You have to unlock the door.” She unlocked it and her friend came in. Candace said, “This room is amazing, it’s so huge.” Stella answered with a laugh, “actually these are the kid’s bedrooms. The big bedrooms, like my parents, are on the other side of the house. Listen I’m going for a swim you want to come.” Smiling she replied, “Sure let me get into my bikini.” Stella quickly said, “Oh you don’t need it. When were home we don’t bother with swim suits.” She added with a giggle, “Oh and the hot tub her it just a hot tub.” Candace laughed too as they walked though the house toward the pool area. “Good I don’t want to end up like Julia, floating face down amongst a bunch of vegetables.” At the pool they striped and dove into the pool to cool off. It had been a long day already. Once they had cooled off they laid out on the chase lounges. What wasn’t seen by Candace as she laid there basking in the sun was high optic security cameras that had nothing to do with security; they were there to spy on the girls. This was for the benefit of her parents who would never get to see the meat naked until the day she was cooked. Stella hit an intercom button and said, “Ingrid would you mind bring my friend and I some refreshments?” The answer came back, “yes Miss Stella. I’ll also bring something to munch on while your there.” When Ingrid arrived she offered sandwiches first to Stella and then to Candace and taking in the entire girl for cooking purposes. She returned to the kitchen practically drooling and pulled out a cookbook. “Recipe’s for teenagers,” was the name of it. Of course anyone looking at the title would think it was a cookbook with recipes for teenagers to cook with. But instead it was a cookbook with recipes to cook teenagers. She was examining recipes when Chad came in to the kitchen. Seeing her with the cookbook he said, “Oh I see you met Candace. Got a recipe in mind for her?” laughing the cook replied, “yes I met her Master Chad, she and your sister are out sunning themselves by the pool. I have several recipes in mind for that girl. But since I understand she is to be Miss Stella’s birthday dinner, it will be up to her to decide.” He decided to see if he could spy on his sister and Candace it was one thing to see Candace naked while cooking. It would be thrilling to see her naked in this setting. Chad managed to get to the hedge by the pool undetected only to be disappointed. They had their backs to him and he could see nothing so he went back to the house to make other plans. Candace met her friend’s parents for the first time that night at dinner. Chad had asked his dad if they could have wine with dinner, because he wanted Candace so drunk she would put up little resistance when he took her to his room. That was his plan anyway his dad had another. The wine flowed freely for the children who all end up drunk. Just as Bruce had planned it the dishes were cleared his wife and children left the dinning room. “Now then cutie. You and I are going to get to know each other a little better.” He carefully undressed her so as not to rip her clothes off, which would come later in the week. Candace was stretched out on the table like a piece of meat she was. She made a feeble attempt to stop him. Bruce started with young tender breasts sucking on them. Then putting the nipple in his teeth and pulling on it gently, he didn’t want to damage them. He planned on eating one of them once she was cooked. In the mean time her pussy beckoned him to enter. Bruce found she was sufficiently wet for fucking. He began to shove his eight inch cock into Candace. Bruce found her extremely tight though no hymen to block his entry. It required a lot of work on his part but he got himself inside. Candace responded to his movements her hips syncing up to Bruce’s timing. She let out a scream and Bruce felt his cramped manhood being crushed even more as the muscles in Candace's vagina squeezed it like a vise. Bruce let out a grunt as he shot his load into her pussy. He had one of the servants clean the girl up and put her to bed. After Bruce cleaned himself up he returned to his family in the living room. His wife looked at him and snickered, “so from what I heard she was pretty good. From the kids that is, they reported that she was very tasty.” Nodding Bruce said, “I found her breasts quite tasty, even if they were raw. I’ll find out later in the week how they are cooked.” He went and patted Stella, who was passed out on the couch, on the head saying, “you did a good job in selecting you birthday dinner.”

Candace was sore from head to vagina in the morning. She remembered the dinner but not much after. Had she been fucked by Chad? She didn’t know but if he did that would explain why she was sore there. She staggered to the shower and stood under it for along time. When she came out Stella was sitting on the bed waiting for her. “How are you this morning? Your head hurts I know mine too. It was the wine we drank too much of it,” she said. Candace replied “Stop yelling. Ohh, yes my head hurts. But down stairs hurts too. Did Chad have me last night?” She had no doubt her father had fucked her last night but she wouldn’t tell her that. Instead Stella shook her head, “nope he passed out before me. Let go to breakfast we’ll feel better after that.” Candace headed for the door and opened it when a voice behind her said, “Candace? Do you feel a breeze? I mean you want to put on some clothes before we go down.” Candace blushed and quickly shut the door. “Your brother and dad would have loved that,” she said with a nervous giggle. Candace threw on the “camp cookin” tee-shirt, that didn’t even cover her belly. This had been given her by Samantha early last week. She put on a pair of short pants but no panties or bra Stella notice. She thought the male members of the family would like that. She was right Chad could hardly keep his eyes off her. After breakfast he said, “Would you like to see the live stock?” Candace looked surprised, “you have cows?” Stella answered, “in a matter of speaking, yes. Come on and we’ll show you them.” so off the tree of them went. It was a small building at the back behind the house. It was dark inside so Candace couldn’t see much until Chad turned the light on. There were a dozen jail cells and in each one was a person or to be more precise children. “These are the cattle?” Candace asked in amazement. “Yea, their called human cattle or if their really young hairless goat,” Chad said in a mater of fact way. Stella said, “Hey listen we finished the last cow off this morning would you like to select the next one to be cooked?” With a giggle nodded Candace and walked among the cages staring at the children in their locked in cages. “Can I feel this one? Just to see if he ready?” she had stop in front of a cage with a dark haired boy of 8. Stella went back to the entrance and typed a code on a keypad. The cell door popped opened. He cowered in the corner of his cell. “I take it that they know their fate,” Candace said. Chad nodded bent down hoist the boy to his feet. “From the moment they awake in their cell,” he said. The boy began to struggle but could do little more as Candace felt various parts of his body. The last she felt was the little cock and balls. Candace swallowed hard as she felt the familiar tingle between her legs and this time there was no bathroom to run and hide in. “what do you think? Is he ready to be cooked?” Stella asked from behind her. In a shaky voice she replied, “Um, yes I think so. Can you handle him by yourself? Because, well um, I need Chad for something else.” With a giggle and a wink she took hold of the boy. “See you two later.” While Stella took the struggling boy to meat his fate Chad teased Candace, “So what do you need me for?” she came over and stood right in front of him and smiled. “Oh I think you know. Is there some where close by?” he returns her smile nodded and they walked off to a nearby building. “Guest house, only we have so many rooms available in the main house, it rarely gets used.” he explained.  A king bed awaited them as they entered. Candace ripped the shirt off of him as soon as she saw the bed. She unbuttoned his pants and pulled them and his briefs off. “Wow you are horny. I thought only guys got that way,” he said as she pushed him onto the bed. Striping her own clothes off she said, “Girls are just as horny, it’s just that we were told it’s not lady like. Now since I’m no lady would you shut up and fuck me.” Chad gave her a quick kiss lined himself up and pushed his cock in to the teenager’s sexy hole. His hands were busy caressing her breasts while then they began kissing each other madly. Chad came first and not long after Candace did to. They lay there amongst the rumpled sheets in the after glow of their love making. “Thank you I’ve wanted to that to you since I first saw you on the bus,” Chad said and kiss her on the cheek. “I really wanted to do you too since the first time I saw you on the bus. Why do you think I sat down across from you?” Candace said with a giggle. “I hate to do this but we have to go back to the house and get that boy ready for Ingrid to cook. Let’s shower together to save some time.” when they got back to the house Stella look at the two of them and giggled but otherwise didn’t say anything about what went on. Instead she said, “I’ve already washed him and he’s ready to be cooked. Ingrid said he a small roast but enough meat on him to last until Saturday.” Chad thought, “And that’s when you’re going to take his place on the menu.” Ingrid came back with a roasting pan. Shooing the children out of the kitchen she threatened, “This is my kitchen and any intruders found here after the next 2 minutes will be joining the meat in the oven.” the three of them left in a hurry just in case the threat was real. They went to the pool again this time Chad was allowed to skinny dip with them. Stella asked “so are you now thinking of a career as a cannibal chef?” Smiling Candace said, “Even though I only helped to cook a few kids it opened my eyes to cooking people, especially children. Yes I think I want to become a cannibal chef.” As they lay there soaking up the sun Stella asked nonchalantly, “If you were captured by cannibals how would you want to go. You saw the three most popular methods of cooking. Me I think I’d want to be end up on a BBQ.” she looked at her brother to get his answer not wanting to scare Candace to real reason she was asking. It was only fair the meat have an opportunity to weigh in on the method used to cook her. Chad I don’t think BBQ is for me something would burn off.” That brought laughter from both girls. “I know we could do you like a lobster, just throw you in a tub of boiling hot water,” Stella teased. He shook his head “nope I say the oven. At least I’d be whole then.” Candace giggled and said, “at least until it was time to carve the up the pig. But I’m with you on go in the oven. It looked awful painful when the girl was barbequed. I’d don’t like the idea of drowning in a pot of water like Julia. With the boy it looked like just fell asleep.” Stella was smiling inwardly, Ingrid said she had several different recipes for her birthday dinner. Now she could tell her that Candace would be an oven roast. The rest of the day went by normal enough. When dinner was served Candace was given the cock and balls of the roasted boy. Once again wine was served with the meal and Candace got drunk once again. This time however Chad and Stella were not. After dinner Bruce decided that since he had Candace for dessert last night and Chad had her for a snack this afternoon that it was that his wife and daughter should have her tonight. “Stella, Cathy enjoy your dessert. Come son let the girls enjoy their dessert in private.” After male half of the family had left Candace was stripped and placed on the table. “Heads or tails, mom? They are both delicious,” Stella laughed. Her mom knew what was being asked of her. Did she want to eat pussy or tit? “Oh I’ll sample a breast for now; I don’t think she wet enough to eat out yet.” Stella nodded saying, “ok you take the right one I’ll try the left one.” while they tasted her breasts Cathy also reached down and fingered the meat’s pussy. That brought Candace to a climax fast and Cathy switched from head to tail. After eating the girl out she said to her daughter, “mmm, mmm, you sure know how to pick out the tasty ones, honey.”  With a giggle she answered, “I should you been having me get girls since I was 5. Now that I’m 12 I can get boys too if you want.” Her mother nodded, “we’ll discuss that later. Your dad doesn’t want to admit his innocent little is almost grown up.” Stella said, “He’s going to have to eventually and if he think I’m still a virgin he’s crazy.” Cathy called the maid who would clean Candace and put her to bed. The shortest way to the pool was thought the kitchen. On Thursday they were passing though when Ingrid stopped them and asked Candace, “could you do something for me? I can’t seem to get the oven turned on. Would you be a dear and climb in and see if the pilot light is lit.” she opened the oven door for her so she could climb in. but Candace wasn’t falling for that. “I may be blond but I’m not dumb. If I were to climb in there I know the oven door would slam behind me. The oven would work too because it’s eclectic and there is no pilot light.” With that she ran out of the house. With a giggle Stella said. “Good for you I lose more friends that way. Kidding! And so was Ingrid.” On Friday the day before Stella officially turned 12 they need to get a weight on the meat. Lying by the pool Stella asked, “Have you gained any weight since you’ve become a cannibal. Eating people can be fattening.” A shocked Candace said, “I don’t know is there a scale I can weight.” She waved her to come with her to the house. Once in the kitchen she said, “Shh the best one is the one Ingrid uses it to weigh the meat. She needs to know their exact weight so she can properly cook them. Here it is let see you weigh 135 lbs.” Candace was surprised “I’m 5 foot five and last time I weigh myself I was 128 lbs which is normal.” Ingrid said, “ah huh! you are on my scale you know that for meat only. Are you meat? If so I need you in the oven right now.” The girls quickly scampered out of the kitchen and into the backyard. Stella behind her friend paused long enough to look back at Ingrid who was right stuff down on a paper. “Good she heard the weight. Now then we just get her dunk one last time and tomorrow morning she wakes up in the oven.” Candace looked back to see if they were being chased so Stella said, “don’t worry she was only fooling. And don’t worry about your weight, 7 lbs doesn’t show on you.” She relaxed and they retuned poolside still naked. On the last full day of Candace’s life the pool was a flurry of activity it seemed that there was always someone coming around. The gardener trimming trees, or the pool man cleaning the pool. All would do their job and steal glances at the naked girls. Candace had thought of covering herself but Stella didn’t seem to care so she just lay there and let them peek. Besides she noticed they all had big bulges in their pants and it was it nice to think they found her attractive even if she had gained 7 pounds. Candace drank the wine which this time had a little something extra in it. A sleep aid that had added and Candace was out before she finished dinner. “Ingrid you may come and get the meat now,” Bruce said. She came out of the kitchen with Charles. They lifted out of the chair and carried her into the kitchen. She picked up a knife and sliced the clothing off the unconscious girl. Charles felt her breasts and Ingrid slapped him on the hands with the flat side of the knife. She said, “Don’t play with the meat. If you want to play with one go to the meat locker and do it.” he left grumbling as Stella and Chad came in to watch as Ingrid ran her hand along the girl’s body pinch it and thumping it in various places. “Good job you two you really know how to select meat. Miss Stella do you want the head as a trophy?” Stella nodded, “yes I want it mounted it in my bedroom.” That meant she would leave the hair on the head alone but every thing below the neck would come off. After she had cleaned and shaved the meat it was placed in marinade to soak over night. “That’s it for tonight children tomorrow morning she goes into the oven for someone’s birthday dinner.” Candace awoke in the morning in confusion. She couldn’t move and she was lying in something sticky. Opening her eyes she found herself not in bed but in the kitchen. She hoped it was another joke but somehow she knew it wasn’t. Thinking back on the week and the question Stella had asked she realized now that this was what it was for. She had been a piece of meat all along and she didn’t know it. Stella was the first to come in to the kitchen “good the meat’s awake. How are you this morning? Ready to be roasted alive I hope.” Twisting and splashing Candace asked, “When did you plan this?” laughing she replied “almost the minute you came and sat down next to me. But I knew for sure when I saw you in the shower that first day.” Ingrid came up to them holding coffee mug. “Soon as I get breakfast around for the family I’ll be back to finish prepping you for the oven.” an hour later she was back “this is a honey mustered marinade you were soaking in. it going to make your meat more tended while also adding extra flavor to you.” she was lifted out rinsed given another enema just to make sure she was clean on the inside. She was then buttered and placed in roasting pan. “I have a final request could you tie my hands in front of me. I’d like to, um, you know while I cooking.” Laughing Ingrid retied Candace’s hands spread her legs so her fingers could reach inside her pussy. “There you go now enjoy yourself while you can. I set the oven to its lowest setting you’ll last longer.” Candace smiled as she was slid into the oven. She hadn’t been in long when she managed her first orgasm. Looking in the oven Stella said, “I thought she’d put up more of a fight. Wow 5 minutes and she’s already cum. How long the show today going to be today?” Ingrid said, “hour maybe 2 no longer then that. You know birthday girl there room for two in there.” Shaking her head “no thanks, that’s ok,” Stella replied as her fingers slid down the front of her pants. It was hot in the oven and the meat was glad to be pulled out after ½ hr. she felt something cool spread over her body then she was back in the heat. Candace realized she’d just been basted and that bought her to her senses she was going to die in the oven just like that bay at camp. She began to scream and twist but there was no escape. She wondered how many others had met the same fate. At the next basting Stella said, “You’re putting on a great show now. Ingrid says you on schedule for dinner. See you at your next basting.” The oven door slammed shut on Candace. She could smell herself cooking now. She was also becoming sleepy she could hardly keep her eyes open when she was pulled out the next time. “Bye Candace it was nice knowing you. It doesn’t look like you’ll be around for the next basting” she heard a distant voice say. She felt several objects hit her body and though silted eyes saw it was vegetables.” Her world went black as she felt herself being slid back into the oven. Several hours later she was present to the family on a sliver platter. “Since it your birthday you can have the cunt steak this time, Stella,” Bruce said and carved out the vagina. He took the right breast that had a filled with nice chardonnay his wife had the other one filled with a red wine Chad had the shank with the foot still on it. It was one of the best meal Stella ever had probably done to the fact that she known this girl. Candace’s head was hanging on the wall with a smile on her face a week later. Her original blue eyes were now made out of glass had a little twinkle in them. There was a photo of Candace underneath of her taken at camp. She was standing there in front of the hot tub at the camp; she was wearing a Camp Cookins tee shirt and her short pants. Stella had taken it just before they left camp. Now Stella could hardly wait to go to camp again next year. 

                                            THE END
