BBQ Island Pt. 1
By

A Cannibal

M/F/g (9) incest M+/g (9) cannibalism

 Kathryn sighed as her 9 year old daughter came into the kitchen naked opened the oven and crawled inside and pulled the door shut. She went over and turned the oven to low and sat the timer for one hour.

 Sophia wanted to be cooked in the worst way. Her mother was willing to do this to the girl, but unfortunately she was almost too big to fit inside anymore. At 4 ½ feet she now had to curl into a ball in order to fit inside.

 She soon could hear her daughter moaning and looked in. Sophia had her hands between her thighs but that was all Kathryn could see.

 She knew her daughter was masturbating and it was perfectly normal for a girl to do that in the oven. The problem was the mother couldn’t see her doing it and want to.

 This was a cannibal household and Sophia had been doing this since the age of five, when they had first stuck her inside it. 
 It had been her husband Ethan’s idea to pretend to roast her. He thought it would teach her a lesson and not to talk back to them or she could end up cooked.

The both of them were surprised when instead of crying to be let out she began giggling. To stop that since it was suppose to be punishment they had turn the oven on low hopping that would scare her. 
 The giggles did stop and the couple saw their daughter’s eye grow large and she smiled. It was then they looked down the length of her body and saw why she had a smile. She had slid her hands down between her legs and was enjoying herself.
 The couple immediately went to the internet and looked up to see if this was normal. They found out that even infants played with themselves. 

 What wasn’t normal though was to pretend to roast your daughter. The couple looked at each other and ran to the kitchen where they smelled pork roasting. They opened the oven and found their daughter twiddling away with her pussy. 

 She’s ok,” her mother said pulling her out. 

  “Next time let’s add some spices. I’d like to clean her with my tongue.”

His wife laughed and said, “Yeah she did smell pretty good when we came in and I wouldn’t mind tasting Sophia myself.”
 Kathryn and Ethan joined a cannibal club and frequently dine on human meat. When they got home they would have their daughter for desert.

 Now 4 years later she wanted to be cooked and they wanted to eat her. The problem was she was too big to cook in the oven.

While she could be barbequed they couldn’t do it in public and parks had the only BBQ pits big enough to cook the 9 year old.
 While Sophia enjoyed the oven the girl’s mother was checking her email. There were the usual 50 pieces of spam and she got rid of them.

 One mail though was from a fellow cannibal. The person said they were putting to gather a special week long cruise for cannibals and some special young friends. He added a phone number so she could make reservations if she wanted.
 The woman looked toward the kitchen where her young daughter was enjoying herself and thought this might be the best way for everyone.
 Sophia would get her wish to be cooked alive and the two of them would get to eat their delicious tasting daughter for real.

 Before she could call the number Kathryn heard a beeping noise from the kitchen. It was time to take the roast out of the oven and clean her.

 Later that afternoon when Ethan after he got home from work she told him what she had learned after calling the cruise line.

 “It’s called Cannibal Cruise Lines or CCL for short. They specialize in cruises for cannibals.
The one the “kid muncher” is setting up isn’t that expensive, being everyone is bringing at least one child along for cooking.”

 “How much do they want for the cruise?” he asked.
 “They are doing it at cost so it’s $5000 per room if we bring the meat. They’ll supply the chefs who will cook the meat for us.”
 “Does our little angel know yet?”

 “No, I wanted to see what you thought so as not to get her hopes up,” she told her husband.
 “That’s a fair price it would cost that much for a 3 day one and the food would be as good. Let’s go and tell Sophia about it. I’m sure she’s going to be thrilled by the news,” Ethan said. 
 They found her watching TV and told her about the cruise. The girl was thrilled that she was final going to become nothing more than meat for her patents to eat. 

 A month later they drove to the port of Los Angles and found their boat waiting at pier 13. The purser took their names and directed them to their cabin,

 It was a nice big room with a balcony. 
 Once they got the got down south, some were off Mexico was their destination, it might be nice to sit out there. In the mean time the adults unpack what little they had brought with them.
 An hour after the ship had left port there was a knock on the door. Ethan open and saw a steward standing there. 

 “Sir, I need to see a meat girl named Sophia,” he said checking a clip board. She is to come with me to the galley for inspection by one of the chefs. That way he’ll know how to cook her.”

 The girl appeared at her father’s side and smiled at the uniformed man. 
 “Am I going to get roasted now?” Sophia asked.

 “No little ma’am I believe we already have meat cooking for dinner. You’ll have to talk to the chefs about your cooking time, but don’t worry I’m sure it will be soon. Now if you’ll come with me we can go see them,” the man said and held out his hand.
 Rolling her eyes she walked out into the hallway ignoring the man’s outstretched hand. She was 9 not 4 and didn’t need to lead by the hand to their distention.

 “Sorry usually they assign me to toddler duty, but there are none of them on this trip” he said upon seeing her reaction.

 They rounded a corner and entered a door marked “employees’ only.” That led to an elevator, which would take them down to the bowels of the ship where the kitchen was located.

 There were a dozen men and women working examining other children. All were dressed in chef whites and they were examining the naked kids. 
 Sophia was taken to a man who had just finished examining a boy. 

 He was removing a pair of rubber gloves when she was led up to him. He took the clipboard from the girl and looked at it then the girl.

 “I need to check the quality of your meat, uh, Sophia” He said looking at her chart. “I need you to remove you clothing so I can do that. Don’t be embarrassed about being naked; a lot of people will be seeing be you that way while you’re cooking.”
 Her faced had flush red when told she’d have to be naked for the exam. However after it was explained to her that soon everyone would soon see her that way the girl slid out of her clothing.

 He ran his gloved hands over her either saying “uh-huh” or “hmm.”

 Well you’re a healthy young meat girl. The only thing I can see that needs to be done is you should be fucked as much as possible over the next 3 days. We want that hole stretched out much as possible for stuffing. Also have them tenderize those little bee stings you call breast.”

 Bending down to retrieve her clothing she was told “Leave them remember your meat and a sex toy for anyone and everyone aboard this ship.” 

Sophia had been told by her parents what would be involved in the precooking part of the cruise. She had been told that lot of me and maybe even some women would be having sex with her. They explained how 3ways worked. 
 It was the same steward who brought her down who was waiting for her after her exam and took the little blond back to her cabin. He bid her good day and left to take another meat to the kitchen. 

 “He didn’t say when I’m going to cook but I’m to have a lot of sex over the next three days,” she told her parents who were waiting hear how things went.

 “In that case we might as well start now. Would you like to taste you daughter while I fuck her?” Ethan asked his wife. 
  “A three way, I haven’t done that since college.” She giggled and pushed Sophia toward their bedroom.
 Dad started licking his daughter between the legs get her ready for bonking he was going give her. The mom was enjoying the little besting.

As for Sophia she was extremely excited by what was going on. There was a tingling sensation from the top of her head to the toes. 

The feeling was really intense where her mother and father were licking. The girl let out a passion base scream and her mother moved down to see if she might get some her daughter’s nectar before Ethan lapped it all up.
Kathryn managed to get a few swipes in before she saw her husband move around. She sat back and watched her him plunge his 6 inches of manhood inside his little girl.
Sophia let out a small grunt as he did this. She wasn’t use to have much more than a couple of fingers inside herself.

 Her mother returned to tasting her little bee stings while her husband was enjoying himself. She didn’t need to watch because she’d had experience it quite a bit over the last 10 years.
It was 45 minutes later and they were resting when Kathryn turn to her daughter and said, “You tasted great and I looking forward on dining on your roasted body in a few days.”

Thanks mom. I do have one question are you going to save my head as a trophy? You know like hang it up on the wall so you can remember me.”

Ethan answered her with a nod of his head, “yeah we want to do that, if you don’t mind?”

 Sophia giggled and told her parents, “It’s all right with me. I won’t have any use for it after I’m cooked and eaten.” 

 “Alright then when you’ve finished resting go out and enjoy yourself, remember you only have a few days to have a lifetime of sex,” her mother said. 
About 15 minutes later she was out the door but that was as far as she got. She had taken 20 steps when 3 men approach her. They gave her a smile and each one grabbed a limb and shoved her to the floor.

 “Relax were going to tenderize all holes at once meat,” one of them said.
Before she had to reply a cock was shoved into her. The girl had heard of 4somes of doing but never thought of doing it.
 Sophia felt someone from behind part the vertical smile and then rub her butt hole. She thought at first it was his cock but he whispered, “I’m putting KY jell before I enter you. It’ll be less painful that way.”
 Up front the 3rd man was at her sex hole and lubing her up for easy entry. A few minutes later all holes were filled with man bits.

 She was sucking on the one in her mouth while the others pumped her pussy and ass. It was only five minute and her butt hurt but all came at the same time filling each hole to capacity.
 Sophia drank down all the man juice that was shot into her mouth. She didn’t even half to be forced to do it either because it didn’t taste too bad. 

“Guys let’s help her get up to the Jacuzzi on deck where she can get clean and then we can go and then find some more meat to tenderize,” the man who had stuck his cock in her mouth said.

  If she looked at the man’s face she might have remembered that the one who had escorted her to the kitchen. As long as they were off duty they had permission to tenderize the meats. It was one of the perks of the job that made up for the low pay. 
 Sophia was slid into the hot tub and felt relief on her sore bottom. She noticed another girl twice her age sitting there beside her.

 “Were you tenderized?” Sophia asked.

 “That was what the guy who did it called it. Me I call it rape.”

 “But it’s part of the cooking process. We’re suppose to have tons of sex before they cook us, so we’ll be nice and tender in that area when it’s eaten,” she explained to the teenager.
  “I’m not here to be eaten I’m too old at 19 years to become food. My parents said they were only going to eat kids on this cruise. They never said anything about being raped” she told the preteen. 
  She was sure this one was going to be cooked. True she looked to be one of the oldest meats. Still she wasn’t that old, not like her mom and dad.
 They talked for a while even exchange names, Eva. Sophia told her how she wanted to be cooked more than anything else in the world.
 A half hour later she told the girl that she’d see her later and went off to see about having more sex. Next to cooking she liked to do that best.
 Down in the kitchen the chefs were getting tonight’s dinner. There were 8 children of various ages and sexes hanging awaiting a trip to the oven. 

 None of them were happy about this. They were orphanage and were too old to adopt so they were sold at a deep discount to the cruise line. This was because they didn’t want to eat any of the passenger’s meat the first night out if they could help it. 
 Most of them would end up at their only stop. That was deserted island well off the coast of Mexico. The crew knew it as BBQ island because that was what happen in the island.
 The head chef totaled the weights of the meats they had tonight then shook his head. They needed at least another 100 pounds of meat to feed the 100 passengers and crew.

 He consulted the passenger manifest which had all meats ages. The needed one more, perhaps a teenager to fill the out the menu. 
 Then he saw what he wanted a 19 year old girl. She would do nicely if she were a typical teenager. She should have at least 125lbs on her probably more.
There was a notation that she was not a willing dinner participant. That was all the better they didn’t want to have too many noncompliant ones at the island BBQ. 
 As it was, he’d never had so many to BBQ before there were 50 children/meats to be done on this week long cruise. 

 That amount would be reduced over the next couple of days. Tomorrow he would have to send out the help, with their kid catching nets, to collect the meat for that night. The net were the type dog catcher’s use in the middle of the last century.
 There was a net at the end of a pole, in this case a very large net, would be slammed over the unsuspecting child. He or she would then be brought back here for dinner preparations.
 Since they were off duty right now he, Chef Ryan Johnson, would go and get the teenager. His assistants knew what had to be done to get them ready to roast. Besides clean the meat’s insides out for live roasting were a shitty job anyway. Since he was the head chef he assigned that job to them.
 Aright get the meat cleaned and ready for dinner. I’m going to get one more piece of meat to ensure we have plenty meat to serve tonight,” he told them.

 Chef Ryan went to the designated room and knocked on the door. It was opened by a half naked woman a few minutes later.

  “I’m here for Eva,” he said looking at a print out. “She has a date with an oven in a little while.”  “    

  “Sorry she’s not here. Hey Jumbo, stop tenderizing that kid and tell did Ava tell you where she was heading? I got a chef who wants to take her to the kitchen,” she screamed to her husband. A minute later a man along with a young preteen girl appeared.
 “I think our daughter was going up on deck to sun herself while we tenderized the cutie. Hey, Chef, any chance we can watch her roast?”

 “Not in person, you’d be in the way. However you can tune to channel 73 in an hour. The TV will show you all the action. It’s a lot better viewing that away anyhow. Thank you for the information on where to find your daughter might be.” To the girl he said, “I’ll be seeing you in a few days.”
 They nodded and closed the door taking the toy back to the bedroom. There she was enjoyed for another hour by the husband and wife.

 The chef found the meat soaking in the hot tub and said, “You have to come with me.”

 Ava jumped thinking this was another man wanting to rape her. When she looked up it was worse the man was wearing a white uniform of a chef.

 “No, I’m not meat! I too old to be that,” she said.

 “Not according to you parents, who registered you as meat for this cruise by the way. Now come along to the kitchen like a good piece of meat” the chef said.
 At this point the chef knew it could only go two ways. The meat could jump out of the hot tub and run away, but what good would that do? They were on a boat in the Pacific Ocean miles from land. There was no were to run. 

The other way was she could come with him; willingly or reluctantly it didn’t matter.

 Ava climb out of the water and stood there for a minute trying to decide to run or not. She came to the conclusion there was nowhere to run. 

 “Let’s go,” the meat said glumly.  
 Chef Ryan took hold of her elbow and escorted her to the main kitchen. The assistants had clean the meat and were laid in roasting pans and were waiting for the head chef to come back.

 “I’ll handle this one personally you guys can choose your own recipes and roast the others,” he said upon his return.

 They were all pleased with that. Their boss he never let them chose their own recipes. All the inside rooms had been taken out and converted from rooms to cannibal kitchens.

Looking around Eva noticed they were all around 8 maybe 9 years old. That meant her sister wasn’t there and destine for an oven like her. 

 “Listen you should go and get my sister she’s 16 and pregnant. Get her and you get extra meat. Her name is Mary and she in the same room as I am or was.” Eva said trying stay off the menu tonight, even if it meant sacrificing her pregnant little sister. 
 “Ah yes, the one we call ‘the not so Virgin Mary.’ Sorry she’s providing another service for now. She a couple of other lactating girls are being milked several times a day. That milk is use for coffee and tea drinkers amongst the passengers who want it.”    
  The girl was shoved into a small room where she was cleaned inside and out. She was then help back into the kitchen and placed on the counter. 

 The girl didn’t fight him she knew it was no use because the meat she and her family ate never got away. Even Mary, who got herself knocked up while playing with one of the boy meats, enjoyed eating people as much as playing with them. 
 While she didn’t care to play with the meats that much whenever she did she put a condom on him she was too young to be mother. Her sister on the other hand was always jumping on boys and enjoying the ride. 
 The chef came back holding a bowl and dipped a brush into it and starting at Eva’s forehead began applying the mixture.

 She knew to close her eyes when the brush neared them. The meat reopening them once the brush was at her nose. It passed over her lips which she automatically licked.

 Eva liked the taste and though it was very good. It was too bad she wouldn’t get to taste the end results.

 She went into the oven a few minutes later and her hands automatically slid between her legs. She twiddled away for almost an hour before succumbing to the heat. 

 “Damn, I smell good. I hope they enjoy my taste” were her last thoughts.
 Later all the meats were laid out in the huge banquet room. The chef thought they looked delicious but none more than Eva. 

She was face up on the table lying on a green lettuces surrounded by little white potatoes. Her skin was golden brown and her brown eyes open.  Chopped almonds and freshly cut green onions had been sauté and spread across her roasted body. Last the traditional bright red apple had be place in her mouth. 

 The chef never once stopped to consider that since he had cooked her might be bias toward this particular meat. It also helped that of the 6 entrees she was the only one with any tits.
 As for the 5 other little meats they were cute in their own ways. The 3 boys had slice pineapple rings holding their small cocks up and the girls also had pineapple rings which had been place over the nonexistent breasts. Each pussy had been stuffed with different type of stuffing. 
 The cannibals and the future meats were brought in and seated. At one table sat Jumbo and wife, Brenda, and their very pregnant daughter.

 The captain stood and the chattering stopped. 

 “I hope you are all enjoying yourselves so far.” He waited for the laughter from the adults to stop. The children were noncommittal as to it being fun. “As you know it is the custom for the family to have the first selection. All expect one of them were orphans that means they are up for grabs. To eliminate a stampede to the buffet you will see that there are numbers on your tables. So after the family has made their selection we will go by table number. Please mar and Mrs. Smith along with your remaining daughter may make you selections now.”  
“What does he mean remaining daughter and where is Eva?” she whispered to her father.

 “Take a look at the buffet and that’ll answer both your questions,” was the reply.         

 When she waddled up to it, Mary, saw what he meant.

 “Wow,” was all she had to say to her parents. 

To the chef who stood over her sister with a meat fork and a knife she said, “Um, I think I’ll have her right breast.” 
 She moved down the line and took some mash potatoes. The gravy’s from the girls were next to the potatoes each had a name which meant nothing to the others. She took the gravy from the pot marked Eva, which was made from her sister’s juices.

 She took her selection to the table and waited for her parents. They arrived with her sister’s cunt filet for her father while her mom had Eva other breast.

 As they munched on the meat Mary talked to her parents. She had some questions for them.
 “Did Eva volunteer or did you guys volunteer her?” 

 “We registered her as we’ll as you as meat” Jumbo said.

 You shouldn’t have gotten yourself in trouble. We are too young to be grandparents. That for someone in their 60s,” Brenda explained.
 Mary simply nodded she had expected that this was a one way cruise for herself and Eva. 

 “I hope your filet is as good as this one is. I wonder how many guys had her before she was taken to the kitchen for roasting.”

 Sophia was sitting with her family and had been lucky enough to get table two. Therefore the girl got to eat her first filet; usually her dad got that part. She would have eaten some of her friend Eva, but her 3 best parts had gone to her family. 

 Instead Sophia had chosen the felt off a young brunet orphan with Asian features. Her selection was excellent tasting. She hoped hers would taste as good when it was cooked.

After dinner she was walking back to the room with her parents when a woman rushed up to them. 

“Pardon me is she available for testing right know?”

“See you later mom and dad, at least I hope so,” she giggled and took the woman’s hand.

TO BE CONTINUED

