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 After supper David returned Hortensia to her holding cell. He shoved a bowl of fruit at the girl and he said, "I suggest eating this and all of it. You're not on the menu for tomorrow we were just having some fun with you. However if you started losing weight the cook will put you in the oven very quickly."
 The girl reluctantly reached into the bowl and started eating. The girl didn't want be eaten and she was hungry. 

 Hortensia hadn't had much food since you left El Salvador a few months ago. The seven-year-old had to beg for milk just to feed Wauneta.

 Thinking of her sister made the tears start to flow once again. Eventually she fell asleep worn out from the day's activities.
 In José's bedroom 13-year-old Sylvia was stretched on a bed. She was ready to be fucked once more.
 The girl had fought tooth and nail the first time but now after a full day of being fucked she had learned it was fun.

 The man enjoy the young teenager especially her orange sized breasts. While he loved orange juice the girl didn't have any juice or milk yet. However that didn't stop him from enjoying them. José squeezed and licking the little mountains. The man even nibbled on her nipples.
 While there may have been no juice in the breast, he did find some between her legs. The girl was quite juicy down there when the man got her excited he enjoyed that area.
 In the kitchen Consuela had finished her duties and was anxious to get back to playing with the food.

She had been playing with a boy when David had come in and wanted her to roast the latest catch.

 That had been Hortensia and Wauneta. She managed a convincing David with a lie that the older sister was too thin to be eaten today.
 In actuality big sister was only slightly thin but would have required a couple hours just to prep her for cooking. The cook wanted to get back playing with her toy. 

 Wauneta was a baby and had only required minimal preparation. A quick sponge bath, butter the meat adding some seasoning and she was ready.
 Consuela went down and looked at the boy meat. She could've taken the same one she had earlier today but she knew what he tasted like. 

 The cook took a different boy this time. He was maybe 10 years old with a few inches a pencil thin boyhood between his legs.

 He was a right sized age that she liked to play with. The woman took her new toy to her bedroom and tossed him and tossed him onto the bed.
 He wondered what the woman was going to do to him. What she did was simply talk to him at first.
 Consuela asked him his name and age and was told his name was Juan. That he was 10 years old and was going to join his mother in Dallas.

 "We're going to play again now and I'm sure you'll enjoy it," she told the boy.

 The woman took her clothes off and climbed onto bed with her toy. For her first-order business was to see if she could him bigger.
 She grabbed his little cock and began rubbing. It didn't take long for him to begin smiling as she worked on his boyhood.
 Consuela as decide she wanted feel happy to so she put the boy's hands on both of her breasts.

 "I want you rub these gently."

 The boy complied and soon they both of them were happy. In fact for became so happy she became wet between the legs.
 After 10 min. the cook decided she'd gotten the maximum length out of her toy and it was time to see how well he fucked. Releasing the boyhood she straddled the boy’s waist and lowered herself onto him.

 At first Juan laid there not understanding what the woman was doing. Soon though his instincts took over the boy began moving his hips back and forth.

Both of them enjoyed each other's company the rest of the night.

 In the morning David called a quick meeting minus the toys/meat. 

 "As you know we have a dozen children/meat/toys. That is too many to BBQ in one day. I'm thinking we should do half of them today and the rest tomorrow."

 "Sounds like a plan boss. Do we get to choose which ones are going over the coals first and which ones will remain toys," Pablo asked.

 David chuckled and said, "Absolutely you can all choose anyone from the storage area except for the redhead whose baby sister we ate yesterday. I have special plans for her later in the week. Alternatively, if you’re tired of present toy BBQ it and grab another one from storage."

 There were snickers from everyone at the table. They all stood up and went down to the holding cells to grabbed one of the future meats.
 All the caged meats knew their fate thanks to Hortensia. The girl had to explain to everyone how they had roasted her little sister and were planning the same thing for everybody else.

 All of meats coward in their cells as far away from the cell door when the cannibals came down. None of them wanted to be cooked as for the girls they didn't want to be raped again. The boys were okay with the rape part they enjoy putting their cocks inside of a woman. The problem they had was that they were going to end up in the oven to be cooked.

 Each cannibal went to a cage door and pull occupant out. They force the future meat up the stairs through the kitchen and out back. There they were tied to chairs in front of the BBQ pits.

 The group returned to house and grabbed their toys and took them out to BBQ pits. They too were tied to chairs while the cannibals decide which ones were going to be cooked today.

 The future meats watched as their captors prepared the pits for use. Charcoal was poured in and set it ablaze.
While it burnt down the cannibals walked around in selected the meat. Consuela chose the first boy she'd had. Since he couldn't satisfy her in bed the boy would have to satisfy her with his taste.

 Pablo selected Elsa was nine years old and had great taste. She had been pretty good in bed but she was just too tasty not to cook today. 
 That and unlike his present toy, Carissa, she didn't give blow jobs. The man was huge and wouldn't fit into the girls very well, so he had them suck on him.
 Dessa the housekeeper chose the smallest boy named Antonio. He was a small boy and therefore cannot satisfy her when she had tried him in bed.

 However he did have great taste and therefore it was heading the dinner table. Her present toy was a 10-year-old girl who seemed to be an accomplished licker of pussy and sucker of tits. In other words she was very accomplished at those two tasks and therefore Olivia wouldn't end up on the BBQ today. 
 Eventually everyone had chosen there meat except for David. His question was didn't want to BBQ "Selena" or choose another one.
 At first the girl had been fun to play with. She would do this by trying to kick and bite as well as twisting and turning. Now though all she did when he fucked her was to lay there and let him do it.

 There's another problem there were seven pieces of meat to be barbecued today but there were only six BBQ pits. It looked like one of them would have to go into the oven for roasting.

 David hadn't tasted any of the others and he supposed that meant Selena would have to go on the menu. On the other hand he could take a chance on one of the others maybe just as tasty as her. He
 The man decided to take one of the others and save Selena for tomorrow. He could enjoy the girl one last night in his bed, she wasn't that bad.
  He chose a plump girl with long black hair and dark eyes. She looked to be about seven years old and he was sure the girl would make a delicious meal.
 David didn't know or care what her name was. Unlike the others he didn't want to know the meat's names least it make them seem more human. 

 Animals didn't have names and if they did they were given names like Porky, bacon and lamb chop. In this case her name would be pork chop.
 As soon as she was cleaned out that's what the girl would become, a cute piece of roasting pork meat the oven.

 Pork chop was taken with the others who were to be barbecued today to a trench. All were then cleaned inside and out. All accept David's were taken to a table where they were tied spits.
 Pork chop was taken to kitchen and placed on the counter where a sample her filet. The man knew she'd like because of the way she was screaming. 

 That didn't matter to him he liked it when they get that. What mattered now was what type of spices he should add to bring out her natural flavors.
 It turned out the girl had a spicy taste to her. With that in mind he made a mixture by combining spicy mustard some chopped onions along with chili powder and crushed garlic.

 The concoction spread over the meat and then she was put into a roasting pan. The pan with the terrified and screaming girl was slid into the oven.

There she would slowly be roasted over the next few hours. 
 He watched the meat struggled for a few minutes before going out to the barbecue area. David wanted to show “Selena” what she had to look forward to tomorrow.
 His plan was to take a girl inside and have her watch the meat cook. That didn't happen though because when he went out she and the others weren’t being barbecued today were turning the children who were.
 The exception was Hortensia who was still tied to a chair and watching the other kids being barbecued.
She was squirming as she watched them slowly go round and round.
 David had to wonder if she was getting excited. Whether she was or not he decided to take her to the kitchen and find out.

 Loosening the rope around her feet the man said, "Come with me unless you'd rather sit here watching and listening to the meat being barbecued."
 The girl didn't want to do that so she allowed herself to be taken into the house without a struggle. That was until she realized there were heading towards the kitchen.

 "No let me go! You're going to cook me in the oven like you did my sister!" She exclaimed.
 "You don't have to worry I'm not cooking you today. I already have meat cooking in the oven. I thought you might want to see what a girl around your age looks like cooking," the man explained.
 As she was pushed towards the kitchen Hortensia lean her head back so she could see David.
 "You' going to cook me to aren’t you?"

 "Yes, eventually you will be cooked. Don't worry though it won't be today," David told her.
 Hortensia calmed down and allow herself to be maneuvered into the kitchen. She was set down in front of the oven.
 "I suggest you watch her cook. It will give you an idea as to what you'll look like inside the oven, when your time comes."

 The future meat looked at her counterpart in the oven expecting to see the other girl crying and thrashing about. What she saw though was while the girl was indeed bouncing around in the roasting pan, it wasn’t because she wasn’t in pain instead she seemed to be having multiple orgasms.
 Hortensia looked up at the man with her mouth open in surprise.
 "My sister didn't do that when you cooked her."

 "Of course not she was only a baby. You however, I expect you will do exactly what she's doing your time comes," David explained.

 She smiled and continued staring into the oven and soon she to begin to fidget in her chair. That was just what he wanted.
Hortensia was stood up and David took her place at a chair. The girl was then sat back down on his naked lap.

 His manhood slid inside her and he began bouncing the girl up and down on his pole. At first the toy didn't like being fucked.
 That was until the tingling sensation between her legs started. Once again she stated squirming which excited David too.
 The man became so excited that he shot his load inside of the seven-year-old. The girl's eyes went wide with surprise as he did that, but she still continued to squirm and watched the other girl continue roasting.
 Eventually the meat became just that roasting meat. With no more entertainment David took the girl to his bedroom where he had lots of fun for the next few hours.
 Jose was watching his meat selection turning over the coals. His toy was doing an excellent job of turning the meat. 
 He had to threaten to BBQ the 10-year-old girl, who was currently turning a young teenager, if she didn't do a good job. As for the meat she was feeling only a little pain every now and then. This is because as the girl's fingers were very busy between her legs.
 The only time the 13-year-old did complain was when she was facing the coals for too long. Her orange size tits were lower than the rest of her body and therefore were cooking faster.
 She would say through gritted teeth, "Ohh, turn me I'm burning up." If her back was to the coals she would squeal with delight as her fingers worked to bring the teenager to a screaming orgasm.
 Jose kept the girl covered in BBQ sauce until she let out a huge screen was spit nearly jumped off the Y-bars. That was the last orgasm she would ever have, for now she was nothing more the meat going round in circles over hot coals.

 "Is that going to happen to me when cooked?" The 10-year-old asked. 

  "Yes I'm pretty sure you will leave this world happy when you're barbecued here tomorrow," she was told. 

 The girl was both excited and scared at the same time. Scared because she just been told she be cooked tomorrow. Excited, because this girl had seemed to be having a lot of fun right up until the time she died.

 Later in the day after all of today's meat had been barbecued the live meats were returned to chairs. The cannibals removed their food from a BBQ pits it took them to makeshift tables.
  David and Hortensia came out of the house with the meat that had cooked in the oven on a platter. Both were a little tired from the fun and games that they've had while waiting for the meat to cook.
 She was fun in bed and seemed to like being tenderized. Unlike Selena who just laid there this one tried to drive his cock deeper into herself.

 Her hands for free but she did have shackles around her ankles. This allowed Hortensia to hold one end of the platter and shuffle to picnic table when the meat was set down. 

 "All right if I were to give you some meat off of her would you eat it?" David asked.

 The girl looked at the meat/former girl before nodding. She was a bit curious as to what this type of meat tasted like.

 The man picked up a Cleaver hacked the arm off at the elbow. He watched as girl nibbled on the fore shank.

 The other children were offered a piece off the ones that they had to cook and all of them paled at the thought of eating a person. That was fine with the cannibals; it meant more meat for them.

 When Hortensia had finished the arm she looked at David smacked her lips.

 "So did you like that? Would you like another piece?" he asked.

 The girl nodded in answer to both questions.

"All right then would you drumstick with the foot on it? Or maybe you'd like a slice of rump roast," he asked the girl.
 "Umm… I think I'd like some rear-end off of her" was the girl's answer.

 Hortensia thoroughly enjoyed the meal. It was the best tasting meat she'd ever had. 
 That evening David had a decision to make. That was did he want to take Selena for the ride or she continue playing with Hortensia.
 Pablo was the one who had forced Selena to BBQ the girl he'd had for lunch. The owner thought his ranch Foreman enjoyed forcing the girl to cook a counterpart.

 That he might enjoy her in his bed tonight as well. As long as she was his meal tomorrow he would let the other man tenderize her tonight. 
 David could make do with Hortensia overnight because she was a lot more fun than the other girl.
In the morning he could decide what to do with her.
 The others grabbed one of the remaining meats and took them to their bedroom to tenderize overnight. David took Hortensia to his room for tenderizing. The girl was so much fun because as she rode his cock she would scream and wiggle.

 She also gave great blow jobs and he began wondering about cooking the girl. She wouldn’t become his wife that was out of the question, she was too young for that, but perhaps a daughter. He would have to give that some thought, but he had until the end of next week to decide on that.
 In the morning the remaining meats was taken out to the BBQ area. The nasty job of cleaning them out was done and like yesterdays meats they too soon found themselves looking at red hot coals. 
 With no other meats to turn them the cannibals had do that themselves. There was one exception Hortensia was turning Selena under David's supervision.
 "That's right keep turning her and don't let the screams bother you, that's normal. After all she is being cooked alive," the man explained to her. 

 “Selena” screamed at the top of her lungs until near the end. Just before the end the girl stiffened smiled and then became nothing more than meat.
 He then allowed Hortensia to move around the area look at the other meat being barbecued. One in particular fascinated the girl.

 It was a boy and what fascinating her was the part that made him male. It would get long when he was and his back was to the coals. But when he faced them the boyhood would retreat as far away as it could get from the intense heat coming off the coals. 
 When he became meat the girl wander around looking to see if they were still alive. None of them were so she returned to David and Selena.
 To keep her occupied he had her begin turning the meat again. The man came up behind the girl and thought about fucking her once again. 

 There was one problem with that idea; she was too short for that. She was 4 feet in height what he was about 6 foot 4. Therefore his cock hit the middle of her back instead of her back door like he wanted.
 A few hours later Selena and the other meats had finished cooking. They brought all the tables together and placed there meats on it.
 The cannibals had talked it over this morning and decided they would share their food. Especially since they had only had six meat packs today.

 They could've barbecued Hortensia but David had vetoed that idea. He had other ideas for that particular meat pack.

 Pablo took was small tits off the Selena meat while his boss took her filet. Consuela was munching on the boy part which meant Hortensia didn't get that part. Instead she got nice that piece of rump roast from that particular boy.
 As she ate the girl could help but notice however he was staring at her naked body. There was hunger in their eyes and it made her nervous. 

 She scooted little closer to David in hopes that he would protect her. That was because he was the only one who wasn't looking at her. 
 The man was enjoying munching the barbecued filet to pay much attention to her. Last time he'd tasted it in bed it hadn't been bad. 
Now though it tasted even better than when she'd been alive. It was both sweet and spicy thanks the BBQ sauce that had been applied to her. 

 "So boss, when are we going to eat this one? And how do you want her prepared?" Consuela asked pointing to the girl.

 Hortensia stop chewing and swallowed hard. She hadn’t thought about becoming food and didn't like the idea at all.

 "Well I've been giving that some thought." He turned to the girl before continuing, "I'm thinking of making her our daughter instead of cooking her. Everyone here would have a hand in raising her."

 There were murmurs from the others but none of them objected. 

"How about it? Would like to become a member of our 'family?' There are a few rules that you have to obey and if you don't obey them you'll find yourself right over there looking at red hot coals as you are slowly turned over them," David told her.

 "Yes I'd like to be part of the family."
 "All right then the first thing is for you to get dressed since you're no longer potential food. Go into the house and see if you can find something to wear. If you can’t find anything you like will go out and get you some tonight," he said with a wink to the others.

 The meat they'd been eating this weekend was so nice and tender and best of all very tasty. He no longer cared about adult meat he wanted young ones. And while he thought this girl would make a great addition to the family of cannibals, if she became a pain in the butt he would have her cooked.
The End
