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 Lisa was driving to a volleyball tournament where they were her daughter and her teammates were to compete in the state finals. The girls were excited to be in the tournament especially since they were all in their early teens. 
The girl’s names were Janet (13), Bonnie (13), Tina (14), Audrey (14), Harper (13) and Kelly (14). Her name was Lisa and she was Kelly's mother. 

 They'd been on the road for couple hours when Lisa decided it was time for a break. Their car pulled into restaurant parking lot called Arnold's restaurant. 

 Lisa saw an old car that looked as if it was from the 1950s and wanted a picture of it for her husband, the car nut.

She took the picture but didn't look right that there something was missing. Then it came to her, most cars had a model stand next to it.

It occurred to Lisa she had six models to stand in front of the car. 

 Girls stand in front of the car and then we will something eat." 

 Like most places they served burgers and fries what very few knew they weren't from cows the meat came from. It brought new meaning to the phrase you are what you eat. Arnold was not only the owner, but also the cook and he looked out from the kitchen at the girls who entered and smiled to himself. 

 He thought that the 6 teens and the woman would be staying for dinner. That they would make excellent roasts.

 The waitresses name was Stephanie and she was the 17-year-old daughter of Arnold. She took their orders for burger and fries.

 Delivering the order to the cook she asked, "Are you going to put them on the menu?" 
 "I'm considering it. There seems to be quite a bit of meat on them. All that meat on them would keep the diner going for quite a while," the cook replied.

 Giggling Stephanie "yeah and since all you'd need is their meat, right. That means I could have their pelts and make some new clothing." 

 The waitress brought them sodas while the burgers cooked. They would be allowed to eat before being taken away for slaughter. 

 Arnold was about to add a special ingredient to the burgers, which would've made the future meats more compliant. That was when another car pulled up. In this one were half dozen teenage boys followed by a man.

 The boys arranged themselves so they could peek at the girls. When the group had entered they had liked what they seen.

 These boys were on a camping trip for the weekend, when they too decided to stop for lunch. They figured they'd be eating fish for most of the weekend, so why not have burgers today.

 Stephanie took the order back to the kitchen where her father was grumbling to about how he couldn't get the girls now.

 "Why don't you take the boys too? Their meat would be just as good as the girls wouldn't it," she asked the cook.

 Arnold slapped some more burgers on the grill as he answered the girl, "I guess I could do that. However boy meat has a tendency to be tougher than girls." 
 What she shook her head saying," I don't think so those girls are athletes you can't see their shorts from back. It says all 'American Athletic Association' on them."
 Chuckling Arnold said, "You’re right I didn't see anything on their shorts. Of course I wasn't looking at their shorts; I was looking at their drumsticks.

 The cook added the compliant spices to all burgers. The first seven burgers and fries were given to the girls who gobble them down. They didn't taste the special ingredient the cook had added. 

 They didn't know anything was wrong with their food. They finished their lunch and went to pay for it up. That was when Stephanie whispered to them that they should go and wait at a warehouse down the road a couple of miles.

 Lisa thought that might be a good idea. She didn't know why she thought it was a good idea, but it was one so they did just that.

 At the restaurant the males finished their meal and were given the same instructions. When they had left Arnold closed restaurant and with his daughter went to the warehouse. 

 Entering the building they found the future meats sitting there in confusion. None of them could figure out why they were there all they knew was they had the inside his warehouse.

 Stephanie looked at them and let out a sigh. 

"We have a lot of meat here for skinning and butchering. Which one should we start with?"

 "I don't know which one to start with. Let's get rid of their clothes and then make a decision," Arnold told his daughter.

 He picked Lisa to start with. He wanted to see if he could guess which one was her daughter. It was a game he enjoying playing when they got multiple families and he was good at it. 

 The cook had a thing for legs, so he slid his hands along the woman's gorgeous limbs up to the top her blue shorts. 

 Once he reached this point he stuck some figures in the pants pulled them down. She was wearing a black thong under the pants.

 That gave him an unobstructed view of the woman's legs. The cook had Lisa turn around so he could admire her butt. This was also how he generally identified mother/daughters.

 Arnold grabbed the woman's rear end and squeezed. There was plenty of meat back there for roasting and was also pretty he could now identify the daughter too. 

He wanted to be sure he could figure out which of the teenagers was hers. To that end Arnold pulled the orange T-shirt she was wearing off followed quickly by the bra. 

 She had a pair of nice size cantaloupes protruding from her chest. They would look good on a plate if you were to serve them that way. Unfortunately after they were skinned he'd end up grinding them up to make tit burgers for the regular cannibals.

 The woman had some nice ribs that he could turn into a standing rib roast for the higher-end clientele. On the other hand it might be better to BBQ them instead. 

 He would decide on that later, right now he was anxious to see if the woman had any other daughters with her. Arnold told the girls to remove their clothing.

 Why should he waste his energies stripping the meat when they could do it themselves? The only energy these girls would need later was for screaming as they were skinned alive by Stephanie.

 Arnold looked over at his daughter and saw she was giving each boy a thorough examination. He noticed they were pretty well hung for teenage boys.

 "Honey what do you think about spaghetti and meatballs for dinner tonight?"

 She snickered and answered with, "how about tomorrow night instead, dad? They’re still going to need those parts tonight."

 "I guess you're right, we'll want their special parts to be tender when we eat them. So we'll leave them attached for tonight," the cook said.

 While her father inspected/played with the girls Stephanie was doing same thing to the boys. Their pants were down around their ankles. She was yanking on their joy sticks and foundling the meatballs.

 She wanted one to play with tonight and the teenager wanted to see which one would be the best choice. Lately her dad had been getting mostly girl meat for the diner and while they were fun for her dad they didn't hold any interest for Stephanie.

 It turned out they were all just about the same size when she got them excited. That was because the boys Michael, Jeremy, Tommy, Brad, Gary and Jason were all 14 years old. 

 Michael's father, Ron, held little interest for the teenager so she didn't bother trying to get a rise out of him.

 Stephanie thought being fucked by him would be like having her father inside of her. It gave her the willies just thinking about having sex with someone more than twice her age. She preferred young teenage boys to play with.

 Since they were all the same size she took one boy at random for entertainment purposes that night. If he was any good she might skin him last.

 Arnold took Tina because she was the smallest of the female livestock. He liked using very young girls to satisfy his manly urges.

 The cannibals knew they had to leave soon because the additive they added to their meal would be wearing off wearing off after an hour. By Arnold's watch it had been 45 minutes so it's time to leave.

 "Enjoy yourselves tonight we'll be back tomorrow morning to start working on all of you."

  With that said the father and daughter locked up and left with their toys. Arnold took his toy to the diner where he had loft. Stephanie with her toy to the house she shared with a fellow female cannibal.

 In the warehouse the drug had worn off and everyone immediately went to the door and tried to get out. It didn't work because the door was bared and locked giving them no chance to get out.

 They looked around for something to try either the door down, but there was nothing except the barren room and concrete floor.

 The girls eventually gave up and walked to other side of the room and covered themselves the best they could. None of them like being naked and having the boys stare at their bodies.

 The boys kept on trying breakdown the door but had no success. Eventually though they all gave up too and walked over to the girls.

 "It's no use we can't break that door down," Ron told them.

 "We do we do now, mom? When they come back in the morning they going to butcher us," Kelly asked.

 "I don't know. I'm out of options if those guys couldn't break down that door than we’re shit out of luck," Lisa told her daughter.

 "Yeah that is one solid door and we’re not going to break it down. The only thing I can think of doing is not to think about what they have plan for us tomorrow and enjoying a little companionship until then," Ron told the girls. 

 Lisa didn't like that idea, she didn't want the girls raped. She also didn't much like the idea that they were to die in the morning.

 Ron could see that she was weighing the pros and cons so to help her make up her mind asked her, "if they do what they say they going to us tomorrow your girls will want last night of pleasure."

She looked at her daughter the other girls before saying, "I guess you're right. We'll all be dead by tomorrow anyway, so you may have me. As for the girls is up to them if they want to do it with the boys."

 He stood up and told Lisa, "I'll go lay down the law to the boys. They won't try the 'Wham Bam thank you ma'am' routine on them. They will have to ask the girls before they try anything."
 Lisa looked at the other young women to see if they had heard. They had evidently heard and were whispering to each other.

 The woman tapped her daughter on the shoulder to get her attention. 

 "Honey, "you can pretty much forget about what I told you about sex. It doesn't matter if you get pregnant because tomorrow they plan skinning and chopping us up for meat. So I suggest you enjoy yourself as much as possible."

 "Believe me I already have, mom. That's what Audrey and I were talking about. Which of the guys we wanted to start with? I mean if we're dead tomorrow so we might as well have as many guys as we can tonight," Kelly explained.

 This was something that hadn't occurred to Lisa. Her daughter was right why not have multiple partners if they were going to be dead by this time tomorrow. It wasn't like they'd have to love the guy forever, hell they didn't have to love them at all.

 The girls wanted a good fucking before they died. They were all virgins, only rubbing themselves their vigina in privacy of their bedrooms. All of them want to play with boys having heard from older girls how fun sex could be. Plus none of them wanted to die not having had tried sex at least once in their lives. 

 On the other side of the room Ron was giving the boys their orders.

 "I've talked with my counterpart and she says you can have the girls. There's just one stipulation they have to agree. So what I'm saying is do not go over there and grab one. Be nice and asked the girl before you do the deed."

 The boys weren't exactly virgins, as in never having had a girl. Instead the boys would yank on their joy sticks while until they ejaculated, while looking at girlie magazines.

 He then gave them a nod and led the way over to the others. The boys stood in front of the girls and stared, afraid to make the first move.

 Kelly and her friends were the same way, too shy to ask a boy to fuck them. The adults noticed nothing was happening so Lisa walked over to where Ron stood at the end of the line.

She smiled at him and asked, "Would you make love to me?" 

The man reached over and kissed her before replying, "I'd like to do that for you very much."

 That was all the encouragement the girls needed they too went over and chose one of the boys and asked the same question as Lisa had. It didn't take long before they were 12 bodies lay on the floor and intertwine with a member of the opposite sex.

 Over at Arnold's and up in the loft Tina was having a hard time. As soon as a man got her back he tied her hands behind her back and tossed her onto his bed.

 He spread her legs wide and tied them to the edge of the bed. A few minutes later the drug wore off and she began struggling.

 Tina knew what the man had in mind and didn't like it one bit. Arnold was standing at the foot of the bed admiring the blonde haired girl and listening to Lisa's screams.

 She was yelling at him to release her. The girl wasn't enjoying any of this, but he was. The man was staring at the cute apple size breasts that were swinging side to side as she struggled.

 Tina also didn't like the way he was looking at her. It was like he was sizing her up for food. And that was exactly what he was doing.

 It was too bad that his daughter wanted her pelt otherwise Arnold might have considered her for a BBQ dinner. Every now and then he would get some costumers who wanted a girl cooked live for them. 

 He would have to see about talking Stephanie into letting this one be cooked alive. After all there were 15 other pelts besides this one.

 In the meantime Arnold wanted to have a taste of her and make sure she was as tasty as she looked. As he shuck of his clothing the girl screamed even louder to be released.

 Tina knew for sure now she was going to be raped. When the man climbed on the bed with her she twisted and turned trying to keep him from touching her body.

 "I never met a woman who didn't like this. So I suggest you relax and enjoy what I'm doing to you," Arnold told his toy.

 The girl didn't hear nor did she want to hear what he had to say. All Tina wanted was to be released and go home.

 Instead the man put his head between her legs and began licking her pussy. She screamed at the top of her lungs to be released.

 All the sudden the screams terror changed to moans of happiness. Her struggles also slowed as she began to enjoy being sampled.

 Arnold enjoyed licking the toy and future meat. From a chef's perspective she wasn't as tasty as he had hoped.

 The cook doubted that he could do much to improve her flavor if she were cooked alive. Once her skin was removed he could seasoning the meat to make many excellent meals for the diner patrons.

 In the meantime he was going to enjoy fucking the girl. Hopefully she was better at fucking, then she tasted.

Tina didn't notice that he had stopped licking her and was moving himself into position to enjoy her in another way. She didn't notice this until his cock touched the entrance of her sex.

 At that point she came out her euphoria and once again began begging not to be raped. It did no good though as Arnold slammed his manhood inside the girl, taken away her innocence in the process.

 Down the road from the diner where Stephanie lived she was enjoying her toy. His name was Brad and he also was tied to a bed.

 She started playing with her toy by ran her hands over his chest and stomach. His pelt was nice and smooth with no markings of any kind.

 "I think I'll make a nice shirt out of you. Also if I were you I'd use that thing between your legs tonight because it won't be there tomorrow night. We're going to have spaghetti and meatballs and yes we’re getting the meatballs tomorrow night” Stephanie told the boy as she fondled his balls.

 The boy's eyes went wide when he heard what they had planned for his boyhood tomorrow. Until then he had worried about being tied up.

 At first she had been had been excited at the prospect of having sex. That was because, she wanted have sex with him and he had never had it before. 

In fact he'd been looking forward to doing it with this girl. His cock had been erect up until he heard what was going to happen to it tomorrow.

 Stephanie saw his boyhood shrinking and that wasn't good. She needed a good fuck and he wouldn't get one if the boy didn't have an erection.

 With that in mind Stephanie slid the shrinking member into her mouth. Despite what Brad wanted to his boyhood began grow in the girl's mouth.

 Once she had him big enough to the girl released his cock from her mouth. 5 inches of boyhood stood perpendicular to his body so she mounted him.

 Stephanie gave her a huge sigh as she began bouncing up and down on the boy's dick. It'd been quite a while since she had anybody of this size inside of her.

 There had been other boys, but they had been very young and did little to satisfy her sexual needs either. They had been so small that wasn't even enough skin on them to make slippers out of.

 This boy and his friends had plenty of skin she make sure it's pants as well as slippers. She would sell these to other cannibals.

 As for the six girl's skins, their pelts would be turned to bras, leather pants and shirts. The adult female and Stephanie didn't know what to do with.

 Hers might become book covers. Her father had plenty of a cannibal recipes and the woman's skin would most likely make an excellent book covers.

 She decided not to worry about that tomorrow right now Stephanie wanted to enjoy this boy. She continued to bounce up and down on him enjoying the sensation. 

 Brad too was enjoying being ridden. He forgot all about what was to happen tomorrow.

 Neither of the teenagers got much sleep that night. In the morning Stephanie tied his hands behind his back and packing him in the car.

 As much fun as he had been there was much to do today and they drove back to the warehouse.

Her father was waiting with the other toy. He pressed a button next the door and knock out gas flooded the warehouse.

 They knew from experience that meat would most likely try to escape by ambushing them when they entered. That was why they had to put to sleep, because with just the two of them wouldn't be able to handle the meat.

 It took about 15 minutes for the gas to take effect. To be safe they waited for half an hour for the gas to dissipate.

During that time the two examined the other's toy/meat. Arnold felt the boy's balls and thought might be a bit too small for tonight's dinner. 

 Perhaps they should have some sausage to go along with spaghetti and meatballs tonight. He had planned on selling the sausages separately but if the others boys were as small as this one they would need extra meat. He was thinking they might want the sausages to.

 Stephanie was running her hands over the other girl trying to decide what she was going to make out of her pelt. She was thinking about dress, but not for herself. She is a lot bigger than this young teen and the skin wouldn't match up well in certain areas.

 By the time they finished examining the toys it was time to take care of the others. The two cannibals found the entire future meat unconscious at the door. 

 They went to work securing the others before walking to the back of the warehouse. There Arnold pushed a hidden button on the wall slid away to reveal a door to another room. 

Unlike the warehouse this room had tile floors with drains the center. Hanging down from the center of the ceiling were meat hooks.

 Up against one wall was a table. This is where the latest catch would be carved into meat by Arnold. 

 Since they were awake Tina and Brad were brought into the room. It was no fun to skin or carve people up while they were asleep.

The cannibals like to hear their victims plead and scream as they were worked on. Once in the room the both young teens had their ropes holding her hands slid over the hooks.

 They were cranked up in the air and Stephanie was again ran her hands over them. She needed to us decide where she wanted to start the skinning process.

 Stephanie decided to start with the girl. She walked over to the wall where the knives were hanging. There the older teenager picked out a 10 inch knife and walked over to the screaming girl.

"Oh shut up is not that painful. I've been told it feels more like pinpricks that having your skin cut off," she told the terrified girl.

 This did not make Tina feel any better so she kept screaming. She even tried to begging not to be skinned alive.

 "Please Mr. don't let her butcher me alive. If she doesn't kill me we can make love all the time."

 Arnold chuckled as he replied, "Stephanie is not a butcher she likes to make things out people skins. I am the butcher. I will be the one cutting you up. You and your friends will be back at the diner by tonight and on the menu tomorrow."

 "We don't waste much of the people we capture. Most of the non-edible parts like the bladder can be

used by the cannibal scouts as canteens. Intestines make great sausage casings," she told the young teen and she made the first cut. Two other cuts were on her left and right side.

 Stephanie then started at the right shoulder and drew the blade across to the other shoulder. The girl then pulled skin down to the top of the other girl's breasts. She carefully cut skin away from her breasts including the nipples.

Tina passed out not because of the pain, it was as the other girl said pinpricks. This was because she didn't like seeing her skin being cut away.

 Once again Stephanie began to pull the girl's skin away from her body. Soon she was down to the down hips.

 She carefully cut around until the vagina lips were added to the rest of the torso skin. The pelt was then tacked up on the wall to dry.

Next Stephanie went to the unconscious girls back to skin that part. The arms and legs were also skinned. The legs would be used for pants as for the arms she wasn't sure what to do with them yet.

Last was the lovely blonde hair. It would make a lovely wig for someone.

 She looked over to the boy who had been watching in fascination at what the girl had been doing. Now though she was looking at him and he was scared.

 Brad didn't want to be skinned, alive or otherwise. He watched as the girl went off to talk to the man.

If the boy had heard what they were talking about he wouldn't have been happy.

 "He doesn't need his dipstick anymore, so you can remove any time. It'll only be in the way when I start removing his pelt," Stephanie told her dad.

 "Alright I'll get rid of his sausage and meatballs for you. I can get to the other boys later on. I need to get this girl cut up while she still fresh."

 He pulled out a long metal tube with a basket at one end. Arnold slid the boy's penis inside the tube and tucked his balls into the basket. 

 There was a hand pump on it which he used to enlarge the member. It was used to give the boy erection and once he was sufficiently enlarged hidden blade slid out.

And instant later there was an ear splitting scream from Brad and his boyhood was cut away. Stephanie came over with a hot broad piece of metal and sealed the wound.

 Arnold took the severed member and tossed it into a bucket before pushing the girl down to his table. She was alive but still unconscious.

 Tina woke for the last time as the butcher started removing the skinless breasts. He inserted the knife under the right breast and started slicing. The pain was so intense that it had awoken her.

 She saw that the cook had bloody piece of meat in his hand and instinctively knew that was part of her.

Then she felt this pain in the other breast and realized she was being butchered alive. Tina let out a final scream and passed out forever.

 By the end of the day everybody had been skin and turned into meat. The meat was taken back to the diner putting a big walk-in refrigerator.

 Arnold estimated he had enough meat to last at least a month. After that he would have to go hunting for meat or hopefully have cash customers liked this last batch.

 Arnold would have a better idea after tomorrow as to when he would need for meat. The cannibals knew that if the diner was closed on Saturday that there would be fresh meat on Sunday.

 Stephanie liked it when restaurant was busy and made for great tips. Tomorrow was Father's Day so restaurant should be super busy.

 Tonight though, her father cooked spaghetti with boy sausages and balls. It was delicious after a hard day's work of skinning 14 people.

The End
