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It happened in the mid 21st century when scientist working on program to revitalize extinct animals had an accident. Something they were working on got loose and killed every type of animal except humans.
 On top of that there was a mutation of the virus. Girls as young as 7 years of age were suddenly becoming pregnant. Boys were able to produce sperm by age of eight. Last, the gestation period to create the baby went from nine months to four. 

 With children having children the earth’s population grew extremely fast. Geneticists, like Phil, around the world working hard to clone meat animals for the population so they could have meat to eat once more, but it was slow going.
 One day Phil walked into sporting goods store and asked for a hunting license. The clerk, looked at the man like he was nuts. 
“Sir? There’s nothing to hunt anymore.” 

 “Yeah I know. I just want one as a matter of prestige,” Phil told the man.
 The clerk thought about it and issued one to him. He saw no harm doing this, after all there wasn’t anything to hunt anymore, or so he thought.
 Unbeknownst to the clerk there was somethingto hunt: people. A person could only eat so much grain and fruit, which the world was forced to eat.
 As for Phil he’d had his eye on a cutie 10 year old girl for a while now. Luckily she hadn’t gotten herself knocked up yet but it was only a matter of time.
 Nowadays a girl’s sex drive turned its self on around age 6. They started experimenting with well hung boys and found they both liked having sex. A year later they started their cycle and became mothers.
 Phil thought Rachel must be a genetic throw back. The girl’s friends already had a couple of kids. That didn’t bother him in the least as she was food.
 He thought he’d have her in his bed before that happened though. She was too cute not to enjoy that way before being eaten.

 Now that Phil had the permit it was time to go hunting. He knew her routine school with her pregnant friends until noon. After that a quick lunch, then off to help in the community farms.

 Each town had several farms that produce various fruits and vegetables. This one had apples groves and her job was to walk around pulling a little red wagon around with buckets of water for the others to drink.

 Phil decided that he’d get his meat, on the way to work. She wouldn’t be missed at the farm, with the foreman thinking she’d been assigned to a different area.

 At 12:15 the girl came out of the house and started walking across town. She rounded a corner and Phil stepped out with a rifle and shot Rachel.

 It was only a tranquilizer and put her to sleep instantly. He scooped up the meat and took her into the house.
 “Let me get a good look at you,” he said to the sleeping girl.

 Lifting Rachel onto his sofa Phil thought she had good weight. Not as good as her friends who were shelling out babies like crazy. 
 Maybe he’d get one of them next time and close to delivery time too. A little mother and unborn child would add a hundred pounds of meat to his freezer. 

 The genetic throw back probably only had 65 lbs but she was still virgin. That was rare in time when babies were having babies.

 He studied his future meal. The meat hadlong dark hair and equally dark eyes. She was dressed in tight jeans which show off her legs. The t-shirt was also tight and showed just a hint of breast development. 

It wasn’t much but there was a slight rise. If Phil were to wait a year or two she’d probably have a nice pair tits pushing that that shirt out. Unfortunately for her, he didn’t want to wait that long.

 In fact it was time to fuck the girl if he wanted to eat her later today. He tied her hands and slapped her face lightly to awaken her. 

Phil wanted her awake when she was raped. He always liked his partners to be active when they made love.  

 Although this was his first time raping anyone. When he’d first thought about cooking this meat the thought that it’d be a shame to send the girl to the next life as a virgin. 
Plus everything he’d read about cooking girls said that it was almost a must to what they called “tenderize” the female meat. The books said the best tasting parts came from between the legs. Last the younger the meat taster it was and that was why he’d chosen Rachel. 
“Hey wake up sleepy head,” Phil said taping her face.
 He’d used a light load tranquilizer to keep her quite. It had only been five minutes and the tapping of her face bought the girl around.

 “Hey what’s going on? Who are you and why are my hands tied?” Rachel asked.

“You know perfectly well what I’m going to do with you,” the man said as he ripped off the girl’s t-shirt.
 She screamed for help but none came. Her legs were free so she tried kicking the man.
 Phil simply grabbed the limbs and tucked them under one of his arms. His other hand rubbed the small mounds that had just been exposed. 
 They felt good and looked tasty. That was another thing one of the books said; tits were second in flavor only to the filet. 

 He unfastened the jeans and pulled them down to her ankles. The pretty pink panties were pulled down too and gave him a fantastic view of her filet.
 He rubbed the lips and the girl cried even louder for help and got the same results. After a while he began licking Rachel between the legs.
She tasted delicious and knew she wasn’t going anywhere except the dinner table later today. Too soon for the girl he stop licking her, he stood and lowered his pants.
 Rachel screamed louder than she’d ever done before as Phil lay onto her and pushed himself inside. She was in tears as the man enjoyed pumping her.
 She learned quickly that struggling only increased the pain so she lay there and let him do her. This disappointed Phil and he made his deposit earlier than he would have like to.
 “Are you going to let me go now? I won’t tell anyone I was raped by you,” Rachel said.

 “I know you won’t tell anyone because you’re going to be dinner tonight,” he replied.
 “But I don’t want to stay for dinner. I just want to go home to my mom,” the girl whined.
 Phil chuckled and said, “Oh you’re mistaken. I have no intention of inviting you to dinner. Instead you are going to become the dinner for me and my girlfriend.”
 “No!!” she screamed.
 “Yes,” he grinned. “You have five minutes to say your prayers and then I need to get you ready to cook.”

 She struggled fiercely to get free but couldn’t. Nor did the girl know what the man was doing in another room. 
 Phil returned a few minutes later with a tape measure in his hand.

 “Pardon me I just need to get some measurements. You won’t fit in the roasting pan whole so I’ll need to know where to make the chops so you do,” he said measuring the meat from the shoulders down. He already knew the head had to go.
 One of the books said heads would make great wall trophies once stuffed and mounted. The girl was cutie so he’d try his hand at it.

 “Four feet without your head,” he told the meat. “I afraid that means your legs have to go too.”

 The girl whimpered as she was picked up and taken into the bathroom and place in the tub.

“I hope you finished your prays because you’re dead” and Phil drove a butch knife into the girls chest a couple of inches below the right breast.

 It was so quick that Rachel didn’t even have a chance to scream. The man worked on removing the head for 10 minutes and once free placed it in a pail.
  He was now able to get an accurate measurement.         

The man found that in order to fit in the roasting pan the legs had to be removed at the thighs.

 Phil got a hacksaw from the garage and cut the legs off. He also decided the hands might as well go too, being they were nothing but bone anyway. 
 The meat was placed in the roasting pan and almost ready to cook. All that was needed was seasoning.

 Phil sprinkled it onto her moved around by hand. He decided it wouldn’t season the meat properly if it lay on her skin. The meat was sliced in multiple places and the seasoning rubbed in. After that it was into the oven to roast for 5 or 6 hours.

 Earlier that he’d talked to his girlfriend, Jill and invited her to a cozy little dinner for the two of them. She had accepted of course.
 Normally it would be pasta but he promised her a wonderful meal. Up on arriving that night she did smell a delicious aroma.

 “What are you cooking? It has the most delicious smell,”Jill asked.

 “It is going to be delicious. I’ve got carrots and mash potatoes along with something very exotic for the main dish. I’ve never tried it before but from what I read it suppose to be the best tasting thing around.”

 “What is it?”

 “You have to wait another couple of hours. I’m only going to tell you it has a few different names and it’s very exotic,” he said and poured her some wine.
 She threatened to withhold after dinner snuggle time unless until he told her what they were having. “Ok I’ll give you the names. The meat we’re having is known as long pig. Sometimes they are also known as hairless goat,” Phil said.
“You’ve got meat? How? Where from?” Jill asked.
 “Yes I’ve got meat. It’s young tender sweet meat. As to where let’s just say I found it on the street,” he said.

“Please let me see it. I haven’t seen roasting pork in forever. Not since my dad took me to a luau in Hawaii. That was just before the disaster,” the woman said.

 It had been 25 years that happen and both had been in puberty and were not affected by the secondly virus. That only happened to little kids nowadays and there were lots of seven year old girls with bulging stomachs. Boy’s cocks were so hard that they nearly ripped their pants apart in that area.
Both sat there drinking wine. Phil couldn’t help notice as Jill kept glancing at the kitchen door.

“Alright you can have a peek at dinner,” he said helping her to stand. The man guided his girlfriend into the kitchen where he opened the oven.
 Jill didn’t know what she had expected to see. She never thought for an instant that there’d be a headless girl in there.

 “That’s a long pig?” she asked in surprise.

 “No, that is a hairless goat. I guess if you wanted to you could call it a junior long pig,” Phil said.

 “Call it what you want! I call it little girl and their not supposed to be killed and eaten!!..... Still… it’s done… and she dose smell good enough to eat. Alright she a hairless goat,” Jill said smelling the air.
A couple hours later what had been Rachel was pulled from the oven. Her once white skin was now a golden brown in color.
 Steam flow out of the small cuts as well as her vagina. The severed head was set at the edge of the table and the eyes open. That way the meat could “watch” her body being devoured. 
“The pussy is supposed to be the best cut. Here’s have half and let’s find out together,” Phil said as he cut the filet off and sliced it in half.
 Each took a small bite at first then a huge one.
 “She’s delicious!!! I’ve never tasted anything like this before,” Jill said as she looked over the meat for the next selection.

“Yeah she is and this part even better than when I had it earlier today,” Phil said and realized he’d made a big mistake. Jill was the extremely jealous type of girlfriend.
 “Why do you know this? Did you have your way with her?” she looked at her boyfriend.

 “Yes, but she wasn’t any good. According to my book meat has to be what they call “tenderized” before she can be cooked.”
 “Alright I may not like it but if it has to be done then it has to be done. Do boys need to be tenderized also? As a nurse I’ve seen a few boys who might make a good meal or at least certain parts of them anyway,” she snickered.
“I don’t know for sure since I wanted girl meat. It’s supposed to be tenderer than boy meat,” he replied.
 “Let go and get a boy and girl then and find out. The old zoo is where children are being abandoned by parents, grandparents and even great-grandparents,” Jill said.
 “Oh yeah I’ve heard they do that. The last thing they want is another squalling child to rise. You realize there are teenage grandparents out there.” Phil told her.
 “Are you going to eat grandma like the big bad wolf you are?” the woman giggled.

 Phil laughed and replied, “I hadn’t thought about it but maybe I will. Are you planning on eating a grandfather?”

 “Providing he’s big enough in all the right places, yeah I’d eat one,” she told her boyfriend. 

 Alright I think there’s enough meat here for two or three days. Let go to the zoo on Saturday pick out some meat for Sunday dinner,” Phil said.
“And we get to, um, tenderize them all day Saturday?”
“Of course we do. If they’re to be tender when we eat them it has to be done,” he explained.
Saturday afternoon found them strolling through the former zoo were a couple hundred kids were. They aged in range from months and connect to the young mother’s breast to their early teens.
 They swarmed around people, Phil and Jill not being the only ones there, begging for food. They weren’t sure what to do they hadn’t bought any food along.
Sometimes middle age men would pay off little girls with food. They would take them into the small cages, which they used for homes. There the girls allowed themselves to be used sexually.
 The couple never thought about bringing food along. Instead they had to try to get them to come home with them but had no luck.

“Maybe we should get a family instead of individuals. Either that or go and get some food,” Jill pondered.
 A man who’d been eavesdropping said to the couple, “You’re better off going and buying some food. Neither of you looks as if you’re interested in adopting so my guess is you’re looking for meat. My name is Ed Gein by the way and these youngsters make excellent meals.”

 “You’re right we’re here to get some fresh meat. Why give them food?” Phil asked.
 “Because they’ll flock to you like moths to a flame. While their eating the food you can feel their bodies, see which would be best for your oven,” the man said.
 “Oh and it should be things like cookies and cakes. They don’t care for fruits and veggies that much.”

 Phil and Jill went to the market and filled a shopping cart full of snack cakes and moons pies. They returned and walked around and soon had lots of potential meat begging for what was in the shopping bags.

 They threw it on the ground and all went for the food. All accepted, except four young ones. A girl around 15 or 16 and what he expected were her children. The oldest one was a girl with a swollen belly. She looked ready to pop at almost any time.

 The soon to be “Granny” held onto her children watch the feeding frenzy before her. Jill wasn’t that interested in the teenager but in her son. 

 From what she could observe he had the equipment to satisfy her without causing trouble. Jill didn’t want kids of her own, having watched many births as a nurse. It was a grueling ordeal for the mother especially if she were a baby herself. 
“Why aren’t you trying to get the food?” she asked.
 “I don’t want my children to eat junk food. It’s not good for them,” was the answer from “granny.”

 Stepping up next to her boyfriend she whispered, “That one there says she and her kids don’t eat junk food. Let take them home since they’re nice and healthy.”

 Phil nodded they were a good looking bunch raw and would look even better after they’d been roasted later. 
“Would you like to come home with us? There plenty of notorious food and I’m a nurse. I will take good care of your daughter,” Jill said.
 The teenager wasn’t thrilled with the idea of going home with strangers but Mary needed help preparing for the baby. This woman was a nurse and certainly could help with the baby.

 She had no idea the help Mary would receive was having her and the baby stuffed into a hot oven.

 “Is that man going to rape us when we get back to your house?” Beth wanted to know.

 “No he won’t do that to any of you girls” she said.

 Jill said nothing about them being tenderized because that was not rape. That was part of preparing the food to cook as far as she was concerned. And she was planning on tenderizing the boy. 

 They were led out of the zoo and piled them into the car. As Phil walked around the car he saw Ed putting his catch into a van.

 He watched it pass and saw printed in faded letters ED’S MEATS and a phone numbers which he jotted down. That was rather interesting to him since the only meat was the kind he loaded into the van.  Phil assumed they were being taken to his butcher shop and turned into meat.
 He was right but the man also skinned them and made items out of their skins and bones. Things like lamp shades, belts, and candy dishes out of their skulls were a few of the things he made.
 Once home the meat was fed. All of them fell asleep thanks to an injection of a mild sanative into the fruit they had eaten.

“Let’s get them out of their clothing then we can see which one want to tenderize first,” Phil said.

 He started with the very pregnant Mary. It was hard to gage her age since she was an expected mother. However if he had to guess he’d say 7 ½ or 8 not much more than that. That was when certain things happened little girls. Their chest popped outand they got their first period.

He pulled her dress off and found she had nothing else underneath it. Her tits were huge, about the size of sweet potatoes. 

 The man squeezed one them and milk squirted out of it. He could have real milk in his coffee instead of the fake stuff they had to use nowadays. 
 “Um, honey how long before she pops,” Phil asked.
 His girlfriend who’d been pulling the pants off the boy walked over and ran her hands over the girl’s belly.

 “Not long. I’d say a week, probably sooner. Are you going to roast her before or after the birth?”
 “Good question, maybe I should roast her while she is doing that. Or perhaps grandma should meet her grandchild before all three get cooked. I’ll have to think about that,” he laughed.

 She smiled and returned to the half naked boy. Like his sister he had no underwear on so she had a good view of the 6 inches of meat hanging between his legs.
 Jill gave his cock a couple of pulls but it didn’t respond. Like all under age children they were huge but the equipment didn’t start working until puberty.

 He would need two of three more years before that could happen to this boy. Still there was plenty there to play with before he had to be cooked.

 Phil had left Mary and moved onto the grandma to be. He ripped her dress off and found like her daughter she had nothing on under the dress either. 
 He surmised that since they lived like they did they had no money for underwear. The clothing they all wore was well used but that didn’t matter. Where they were destined clothing was not needed.

 The teenager had a nice set of tits like her oldest daughter. He squeezed one of them but no milk came out of her body. 

 Phil shrugged after producing 3 children before the age of twelve the young woman was probably being very cautious around men.

 Her stomach was slightly rounded but that was just fat from producing three pieces of meat. Otherwise she looked to be in good health and ready to tenderize.
 The last meat, Jill, was stripping looked to be around 4 years of age. Nothing on her body had yet to pop out unlike her big sister. She did resemble her sister with blond hair and green eyes.

 “All right what’s next for them?” Jill asked.

“Tie their hand and feet, we don’t want our food wondering off. Once that’s done we can take a couple of them to the bedrooms for tenderizing,” he replied.
It didn’t take long for the meat to be tied. Once done he took the youngest girl upstairs to his bed where he planned to tenderize her good.

 As for Jill she took the boy to the downstairs bedroom. He was laid out on his back and soon the boy was retied into a giant X.
 “Hey wake up you don’t want to miss all the fun we’re going to have,” she said slapping his face lightly.
 He moaned and his eyes fluttered opened. The boy was confused by where he was and his inability to move.
“What’s going on?”
 “Don’t worry, you’ll like what going to happen,” she said taking her clothing off.

 The boy began whimpering as she straddled his waist. 

She slid onto the kid and bounced up and down on him. Jill enjoyed herself and so did the meat. He had no idea that he was being tenderized for dinner in his near future. And she had no idea when that would be but hoped it wouldn’t be too soon. Jill wanted to use him again at least for one more day anyway.
 Upstairs the girl was being tenderized by Phil. He was enjoying tomorrow’s entrée,having already decided she was first. The meat however wasn’t enjoying it at all. 

 The facts of life had been explained to her when it was clear her big sister was expecting. A couple of generations ago the sex talk could wait until they were old enough to understand around 7 or 8 for girls. Nowadays children had to grow up fast because if the parents waited that long the girl learned firsthand about pregnancy.
 She didn’t want to end up like her sister with a fat belly and always moaning about how fat she was. But she didn’t know she didn’t have to worry for two reasons. First, she was too young, second and more important, she will be dinner tomorrow.

 Upon finishing the tenderizing of the youngest meat she was dragged back down to the kitchen. Her mother and sister were awake and scowling at him.
 They knew what happened to her and mom wasn’t happy.

 “That lady said we weren’t going to be raped and I can see you did that to Shannon.”

“Jill was right and I didn’t rape your youngest girl. I tenderize her for dinner tomorrow. I want her meat to be soft when I eat it.”
 Gasps came from all three as they realized if Shannon was going to be eaten then they too would most likely be on the menu
 They all begged not to be eaten but Phil paid little attention to them. He was busy getting the last of Rachel ready to eat. 

 The man had worked up an appetite tenderizing the girl and he still had “granny” to do later. As for the mom to be, she was too big around to be poke like her sister. Still there were other parts of her body that could be done instead of the filet.

 Jill brought the boy back to the kitchen. He was sat in a chair in full view of his family.

 “He was fun. are you going to cook him tomorrow because I like to ride him again. Don’t worry he wasn’t as good as you in bed, it’s just that I feel he needs more tenderizing before cooking.” 

 “I wasn’t planning on doing him tomorrow. I was thinking more along the lines of his little sister going into the oven first,” Phil said.

 There was a whimper from little sister and cursing from her mother. The mother also twisted about trying to free herself so she could rescue her children. It did no good as the ropes held.

 The only thing left of Rachel at that time was her right leg which Phil sliced into meat for sandwiches. 

 “As you can see we need meat and that is you, Shannon. Tomorrow morning I’ll tenderize you one last time to make your meats soft and then get you ready for the oven.”
 He finished his sandwich and walked over to the teenager and gave her an evil grin. She was shaking in terror because she knew what he had planned for her.

 “I’m going to give you a tour of the house stating with my bedroom,” Phil said.

She tried to fight him off but it was no use. The young woman was scooped up in his arms and taken her upstairs screaming all the way.
“Keep away from me I don’t want another child.”
 “Oh don’t worry you won’t. You’ll be in the oven long before you have a chance to give birth.”

 She was tossed on the bed and he beganthe process of tenderizing “granny.” Phil gave her a kiss on the cheek and tried to slide inside her.
 The teenager kept screaming as he did this. She struggled in aattempting to keep out of her. However it was no use because the man enjoyed it immensely when they fought back.
 While he enjoyed “granny” Jill was busy downstairs playing with the mom to be. She had a battery operated dildo and was moving it along the girl’s swollen virginal lips. 
 To the amassment of her siblings Mary was moaning. They didn’t understand it felt good to be rubbed in that region. 

 They thought she should be crying or at least begging the woman to stop. Having had this done to her sex hadn’t felt good to the little sister but Mary seemed to like it.

  Upstairs Phil was resting up to have another go with “granny” when she started pleading once more for the lives of her children.

 “Kill me but let my babies go.”
 “Kill you? Well I’m already plan on doing that. As for your little ones I can’t let them go. They’re going to become our dinner so they have to die unless you prefer to have them eaten alive,” he said.
 Once again she began struggling and when she exhausted herself she said, “Kill them I don’t want them to be eaten them alive. Please though kill them quickly. I don’t want them to suffer.”
“Of course I’ll do that. A quick slice across the throat with a sharp knife will do the trick. There is a payment for a quick death and that’s I get to have you again.”
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