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Candace was running behind she was to catch bus 23 downtown that would take her to cheerleading camp. Candace was a 5 foot tall blond 13 year old. Her blond hair came to her shoulders and eyes were the color of an emerald sea. Candace was also taking shape in all the right areas, which made man and boy alike to notice of her. That was the reason Candace was running late was she had to put on makeup because a girl always wanted to look her best, just incase any boys happen to be on the bus. Candace did make it to the bus station just in time, as she saw driver getting on the one she was supposes take. She ran hopped onto the bus handing the ticket to the driver who took and looked at it a few seconds longer then necessary. Candace found a seat across from a cute boy and didn’t notice the bus driver use his cell phone being. If she wasn’t so busy sneaking glances at the boy she would have heard the driver conversation. “I’m bringing in an extra one. She’s on the wrong bus. She suppose to be on 23 not 13. Yea she’s got a great pair around 32 B and she probably weighs 110 lbs.” Candace felt a tug on her sleeve and a voice said, “Hi my name Stella. That’s Chad my brother your look at.” Candace looked at the girl she was a few years younger then her with blond hair blue eyes. When she looked at the boy again she could see the resemblance. By way of introducing she said, “He’s cute dose he have a girl friend? Oh by the way my name’s Candace.” The girl smiled as she said “mine’s Sandy. Chad doesn’t have a girlfriend yet.” Sandy gave a giggle, “you like him don’t you? Yea I can see it.” Candace was blushing as she nodded but quickly whispered, “But don’t say anything to him though.” The bus moved out toward camp with twenty boys and girls plus the bonus girl. What Candace didn’t know was this was a cooking camp and not just any cooking camp. This was founded by and for cannibals and their families. The children on this bus were children of cannibals and they knew where the meat came from. There would be another bus coming later today with other children who were not cannibals. This would be carrying the children who later would become meat and would be used to teach the cannibal children on how to cook people. But what was not known was some of these campers here and now would be going home in doggie bags, or as they camp counselors like to call them people bags, per their parent’s request. For what cannibal in their right mind would give the best tasting meat in the world to a dog. Then there was Candace she wouldn’t be leaving at all. This was the last group of campers for the season and they wanted a special and the staff wanted a special meal when the rest of the children went home. The two girls talked and not once did the mention of a camp for cheerleading or cooking come up in the conversation. Mostly it was about boys and who the cutest one in their school was, or how many times they had kissed a boy. Every now and then Candace would steal a glance at Chad. The last time both their faces had turned red because they had been caught checking each other out. There was a giggle at her side that said, “He’s been looking at you too. I know him he interested in you. Actually he likes all girls; like Chad even try’s to see me naked in the bath a lot.” In a slightly annoyed tone Candace said, “Oh my little brother’s the same way. He’s always coming into my room without knocking.” The bus rolled in to camp and when they got off Chad was behind Candace and he couldn’t help admiring round firm butt. The all lined for cabin assignments boy to the right with the Brad the male camp counselor and the girls on the left with Samantha. When Candace told them the woman her name she went down the list. “You’re not on my list. Well I can fix that never let it be said we turned away a person Camp Cookin,” Samantha said.  Candace stood there with a puzzled look on her face. She said, “Camp Cookin? This isn’t Camp Holly? I’m suppose to be at a cheerleading camp.” Samantha frowned, “I’m sorry this I Camp Cookin and the bus has already left, it won’t be back for until next week. I’m afraid your stuck here don’t worry though it’ll be fun here.” Candace was not happy how could this have happen. “Can I call home maybe they can come get me and take it to the right camp?” Shaking he head the female counselor answered, “Sorry we don’t have any phones here. Oh and if you’re thinking of your cell phone they don’t work out here either. Now I’ll put you with Stella and Julia in cabin five.” She walked off fuming to find her cabin. She found the Stella and a dark hair girl who must have been Julia unpacking. “I guess I’m stuck here in this camp with you guys,” Candace said as she slammed her pack on to the bed. “What do you mean? Don’t you want to learn to cook?” Stella asked. Julia said, “This is my third time here. They don’t actually make you cook if you don’t want to, but you do have to listen to them for a couple hours everyday. After that you can go swimming, sit in the hot tub and soak or even ride a horse.” That surprised Candace it sounded like they had fun here. It sounded a whole lot better than doing cheers all the time. “I guess I can handle a couple hours of listen to someone talking about cooking if we get to play the rest of the day,” Candace said and started unpacking.  Undercover of darkness the meat bus carrying 10 meat children half boys and half girls arrived. They ranged in age form 6 to 12. They were hustled into the main building for quick physicals which would include a check of their sexes. That meant they had to be naked which didn’t bother any of them they knew their fate was to end up on a platter. They orphans so it was either going to a camp or end up adopted by some one who was just going to eat them anyway. Someone had found this out by listing at the door as the transaction was made and it was now passed on to each child how came to the opanage. Brad checked the girls while Samantha enjoy check the boy’s equipment. Satisfied that they healthy they were naked to a two cabins and segregated by sex. They preferred that the meat be virgins before they were shown the oven, spit or cauldron. But that would be up the person cooking them if remained innocent before they were cooked. Most chose to play with the food and that was all part of the lessons. The next morning a breakfast of steak and eggs was served to the campers, while the meat just had water until it was decided who would become dinner today. Once breakfast was finished the dishes cleared the start of the cooking lesson started with a big black woman who was the camp cook coming to the front. “Good morning campers, today’s lesson on how to select and grade the meat,” she said. Candace tune the cook out she was not interested what meat looks like and the proper amount fat or marbling. When a side door opened Candace looked over and was surprise to see ten naked children ushered in to stand next to the cook. She said, “Now campers as you can see we have a wide range of meat.” Candace jaw drop open and she whispered to Sandy, “did she say ‘meat’? Dose she mean she going to cook and eat them?” Stella whispered back, “no we campers get to cook and eat them, she just supervises. What you’ve never had human meat before this morning?” Candace shocked asked “the meat this morning was from people.” Stella nodded but didn’t explain further. Up front the cook said, “now the best to test the fat content on the meat is to put a little of their tummy between your thumb and finger and gently squeeze like this.” She demonstrated on the closest child to her a plump boy of 7 or so. “Well this buck has a bit too much fat on him, but all that means is you will have plenty of extra gravy. Now as for his tube steak and giblets it’s best to tie it off when you get it big.” There were giggles as she put some butter on her hands to give the boy a hand job, but he didn’t grow much larger. She shrugged and said putting the boy back, “As I said if you can get him larger.” She picked out a girl whose tits were just beginning to grow. “Now as for a doe you want to make sure to shove a stick of butter inside the cunt steak otherwise it’ll dry out. On a young one that is, older ones will baste themselves in that area.” She waited for the laughter to die down before continuing, “Now guy’s I know how much you like breasts on the live does. I’m sorry to tell you their just going to melt away once you start cooking them. What I found works best to keep them from melting is to inject butter or something along those lines into them. Alright campers that about covers the introduction, now those of you who want to look the meat over come on up here otherwise lunch is at noon.” Candace got up to leave but Stella caught her arm and whispered, “you’d better act interested otherwise you might end up on display tomorrow. It happened last year to a boy. He went out to swim and the next morning he was standing naked in front of us.” Candace move toward the line that had formed to inspect the meat. “That would be embarrassing.” She told her roommate. “Yea but even more embarrassing is the next day he was used as a demonstration on barbequing,” Julia said. She had secret plans for her roommate and didn’t want anything like that happening to her. It took almost a minute for what Julia had said to sink in. “you mean they….!” Candace said in horror. Both girls smiled and nodded “yep BBQ boy.” From that point on Candace decided that she would be a perfect cannibal camper least she end up on a spit and rotating over hot coals. She stood in front of a boy not knowing what to do he was maybe 9 she thought and cute. His little pecker stood straight out from the others handling him. “What do I do to him?” she whispered to Stella. She whispered back, “Feel his cock, but do it gently. Then his butt, give it a pinch or a little slap.” She had never felt a boy’s cock before she’d seen her brothers when he was just a baby and of course the boring sex education films in school. The boy’s penis was hot and she felt too little peas that where his balls were. Candace felt a strange sensation in her own body as she played with the boy’s sex. A tingle between her own legs that she’d felt before when, but only when she pleasured herself. She needed to do that now so Candace darted out the door in into a bathroom. Once in the privacy of a stall she unzipped her pants and shoved her fingers down into her undies and found relief. She emerged a short time later to find Stella and Julia standing there giggling at her. “Don’t worry your not the first one who’s needed relief after feeling up a boy. Cookie understands that so you’re not in any trouble,” Julia said. “If you want to cool off we can go swimming. Chad will be there in his tight bathing suit,” Stella teased. She also wanted her brother to see Candace in a bikini.  She was forming a plan in her head and she would need Chad’s help with it. “What about cooking the boy? I think I’d maybe I like to try cooking him,” Candace asked as they walked back toward their cabin. Stella said, “I already told Cookie that we want to do that boy. So tomorrow after the lecture we get to cook him for the camp’s supper.” As they change into their bikinis an orange French cut for Stella and a dazzling white Brazilian for Julia. Candace, who had on an itsy bitsy teeny weenie yellow polka dot bikini from Kmart she had bought last year, was slightly jealous. She knew how expensive the suits were plus they looked great on them. There were 5 boys in camp and they all stopped what they were doing and stared at the three girls walking in. At the pool they were stretched out on chase lounges when Chad came over to talk to Candace. “Hi you’ve got a nice bathing suit. Um ah…” Chad stumbled he couldn’t think of what else to say. She took in the view of Chad. His sister had said he was 13 and discovering girls but was bashful around them. He was a typical gangly teen slightly over 5 blond 110 pounds. Chad was brown from lying in the sun and wore a European bikini bathing suit that framed his 5 inches package nicely. “Thank you yours is very nice too. Would you like to rub some tanning lotion on me?” she asked knowing the answer already. Chad took the bottle squirted lotion onto her back and shoulders and began to rub. Candace liked the feel and had no idea that he was really checking her meat and fat content out. Chad couldn’t help himself she looked delicious in that bikini. He glanced over to Stella and saw she was busy chatting with two of the boys. He wanted to know if it was ok to plan a menu using her friend. He’d talk to her later in the meantime he just think about her being naked and baking. He slid his hands over her shoulder and edged down her front. Grasping his hand she said, “Ok thank you but I can take care of this area myself.” He sighed, “It’s not like I haven’t felt breasts before. They’re just like that girl I’m going to BBQ tomorrow only yours are bigger,” Chad said. Candace replied, “I know but it’s just that their mine and I been taught not to let boys touch them. It hard to believe all of you cook and eat people. But I guess I find out what it’s like tomorrow to cook someone. The three of us are going to cook us a boy.” Frowning Chad said, “I was going to ask you if you wanted to help me BBQ that girl. Hey maybe I can cook her the next day. Would you like to help me then?” she giggled and said, “Yes I think I’d like that.” The rest of the day was spent by the pool. That night Candace was talking to her roommates “Chad wants me to help him BBQ a girl on Tuesday. I think I’m going to like being a cannibal” both girls giggled with Stella saying, “I told you my brother liked you. But I have one thing to warn you about. MAKE SURE YOU’RE NOT THE GIRL HE’S PLANNING ON BAR-BE-QUEING.” Stella stressed that last point not that she was that worried about it. Still it would be just like her brother to spoil her plans just because she hadn’t had a chance to talk to him yet. Candace eye grew big with fright and both girls laughed long and hard. “Ha-ha no the look on you face. Ha-ha don’t worry there’s just enough meat girls for the boys that your safe,” Julia said. With relief Candace too began to laugh. They wouldn’t eat the campers would they? She had forgotten about being told of a camper that was cooked and eaten last year. The next morning after breakfast and the lecture Candace Stella and Julia were allowed to select their meat. They chose the oldest boy, who was 12, because as Stella put it he reminded her of her brother. The other two could understand this as they had pain in the ass brothers too. He struggled as he was brought into the kitchen but with 3 girls holding him tight he was going anywhere. They clamp him in a stall where his was flush out then scrubbed clean. Cookie asked “ok girls who want the job of making him hard?” When none of them volunteered she said, “Alright the one who dose that can have it on her plate” Candace found herself pushed forward by her friends. “Now my darling how do you want to play with him? Hand job? Blow job? Or maybe you’d like to slide something inside yourself other than your fingers.” Candace blushed and she gave her friend a “you fink on me and I’m going get you back” stare but they were to busy giggling to notice. Cookie said, “They didn’t tell on you, dear. It’s just after all the years I know the signs when a young girl runs out of the room to the bathroom. Especially when her face is flushed not green.” She look back to her friends Julia was making jerking motions with her hand while Stella was making sucking sound. Candace decided to show them she would ride the boy. She removed her jeans and undies pulled her tee off and stood naked in front of the boy. “You two strip! If she brave enough to go naked and fuck this meat you two might as well do it too. If not, well I’ve got stew pot that I’ve just aching to use,” Cookie said. The girl’s stopped laughing now as they too stripped. They new full well Cookie meant what she said about stew pots and they didn’t want to be stew girls. “Alright take him and place him on the counter and retie him there. Good now Candace you may do what you want make him dick grow. Just let me know when you’re finished with him so we can get him in the oven,” Cookie said and went off. She could see both excitement and fear in the boy’s eyes, “ok I’ve never done this before have any of you? How about you meat did you have get you ever gotten your jollies on a girl before?” everyone shook their heads no. Candace had peeked at her dad’s sex videos it looked easy enough you just slide onto the shaft and bounce up and down a lot. The boy’s little cock was stiff as she lined it up with the entrance. The thought of what was going to happen to the boy had made wet. She slowly lowered herself onto him. While he wasn’t that big between the legs neither was Candace. She felt his shaft fill her up on the inside and it was a lot thicker than a finger. She pulled part way out then slid back in on to him. The sensation she caused by moving up and down on his poll was wonderfully strange. In fact she found the faster she moved up and down on him the better it felt. The other two girls watched in fascination as Candace road the meat. Their fingers found their way to their own pussies where they moved in and out to Candace’s rhythmic thrusts. She road the boy and felt something squirting inside. She realized the boy had just cum inside her but she knew she was to young herself to get pregnant or at least she hoped so. Candace screamed as an orgasm overtook her then sat for a few minutes to recover before climbing off the meat. “Wow that was fantastic you should try It. Fingers are good but having his thing inside you is ecstasy,” an exuberant Candace said. The other two came over to the meat and smiled his cock was flat at the moment. Stella decided to suck his cock partly to taste him partly to get him hard once again but also because Candace had left her girl cum on him and she wanted a taste of that too. As her tongue danced over she could taste both two different flavors but could decide whose cum it was whose. It didn’t matter much eventually they were both going to end up on a platters. He grew inside her mouth and he eventually exploded in her mouth. She wasn’t that surprised to have cum in her mouth, but it was the taste that surprised. Now she could discern the difference between the boy and the girl. He had a salty taste while Candace had a sweet taste. He was once again flat Julia had her turn she wanted to ride him because it looked like a lot of fun. She tried a hand job but that didn’t work right away but he did eventually did get a hard on. So she slid onto him and soon Julia was singing as she near an orgasm. They help her off after the best orgasm she had ever had. “Candace was right boys were better than fingers,” Julia said in a relaxed voice. Stella was the only one at the moment who could walk straight so she went and got Cookie. “My, my girls you sure did make a lot of racket. Now if everyone is on done tenderizing the meat and themselves I’ll instruct you on how to cook boys.” He was washed once more, just to get the cum off him. He was then buttered from neck down, but when it came to his cock no amount of rubbing could raise it. “Girl’s I think you drained him so now we won’t tie him off there. He might come back in the oven and then you can always tie him off.” The oven was set at 150 degrees. That was hot enough to start cooking him but not kill him out right. While he had been calm to this point when he was laid at the entrance to the oven things changed. The meat began to struggle and cry. He even begged not to be cooked alive. But all his whining fell on deaf ears as the three girls shoved him into the oven head first. Candace watch fascination as the boy meat slowly cooked. He was pulled out a ½ hr into the cooking process for basting. By then his skin turned red. Cookie brought over a bottle of wine and poured most of it in but also gave the meat a couple of swallows. This clam the boy down some but he still struggled to become free. His cock had grown in the heat and was now flapping at every bounce. About a 1 ½ hrs later the boy let out a scream and shot a last load of cum all over himself. While the other two had seen this before, Candace hadn’t. “Do they always do that when they die?” she wanted to know. Pulling the meat out and basting him in his own cum around Stella said, “if their old enough. Mmm cum glaze, delicious.” Once back in the oven was turned the oven up to 375. “What know? What about his hot dog?” Candace wanted to know. Julia replied, “Now he cooks for about 4 more hours. His hot dog we’ll have to rap in foil after it cooks. You don’t want to over cook it because it will become tough.” By the time the meat was done the girls had a platter ready. The roasted boy was placed face up on the lettuce lined platter. His jaw was pried opened up and an apple place in it. He was then carried out to the delight of the other campers who ohhed and ahhed. A little speech was given thanking the girls roasting the boy. Cookie started carving giving the cock and balls to Candace with a bit of thigh or ham as it was a now piece of meat. The girls sat together and everyone one waited for Candace to bite into the hot dog. Instead she divided the cock into three pieces. Keeping a 1/3 of it plus his balls, Candace split the other 2/3 of the cock and gave it to her friends. Slicing the ball sack away for later she and the Stella and Julia to popped it into their mouths. Candace didn’t know what to expect never having eaten this part of a boy, actually any part of a boy that she knew of. She closed her eyes as she savored the flavor of boy cock in her mouth, it was delicious. That knight in the cabin the Stella asked, “So how did you like the coking lesson today?” With a giggle she replied, “I didn’t know cooking could be so fun. And not just watching him cook. I mean the preparation too.” Then the three of them broke out into hysterical laughter. “Aren’t you glad now that you ended up at the wrong camp?” Stella asked. Candace smiled as she said, “I have to admit this is a lot more fun than cheerleading camp would have been. Tomorrow I get to see a girl BBQ and I’d never had seen that there.” Her friend said in unison “Nope”
                             END OF PART 1
