Good Luck Charlie 2: Cooking Charlie 
By
A Cannibal

 It was a Sunday morning and like every Sunday since her adoption a year and half ago, Charlie walked naked into the kitchen. There her brother in his role as the chef this household examined and weighed his sibling.
 The couple, who’d adopted the now seven-year-old girl and hired PJ as their chef, were waiting ‘till just the right weight to have her cooked. They were cannibals who enjoyed the taste of children.
 They had hired PJ right out of cannibal chef school in Colorado where he and Charlie had lived. For his final exam he had cooked his teenage sister, Teddy. She wanted to committed suicide by allowing herself to be barbecued alive.
  Janice and Bruce had so enjoyed the taste of Teddy so much that they had immediately adopted Charlie. The plan was to raise her to a certain weight and then have her cooked for a special meal.

 That time was fast approaching and they want her cooked at 60 pounds today. She had a weight today of 53 pounds. 
 Once he had her weight written down the chef began feeling the little girl. He needed to check make sure the meat was distributed right. That meant his hands roamed all over the meat/girl including her vagina and nonexistent breasts.
 PJ figured his youngest sister at the most 3 months of life left before she joined the rest the family in the next life.

 At first Charlie hadn't wanted to get naked in front of anybody. It took about a month of threats, from her new parents, before she would come to the kitchen naked once a week to be weighed.
 The way this was done was other children were brought in stripped and tossed into the oven to cook. That was the punishment for not obeying Janice and Bruce. 

Nowadays she didn't even bother wearing clothes. It was easier to walk around naked if she wanted to play special games with the other children.
 Charlie made sure to stay on the good side of her new parents from then on. Besides she really had nothing to complain about.
 The girl had a very good life. She didn't have to go to school, there was no use educating a piece of meat. The only thing she been had been taught was how to swim.

 Charlie also had lots of friends just not all at once and only for short periods of time. They would be there for a week or two before PJ cook them.
 During that time if she liked the looks of a boy she would let him fuck her. The girl had found out how much fun sex was just before her other sister was cooked.

 PJ stood up and smiled down at his little sister, "You're coming along fine. Go get Joseph and bring him in here. I need to get him ready for dinner tonight. As for you it will be too much longer now they will cook you too."

 Charlie giggled and ran upstairs to the bedroom next to hers. She liked bringing the other children to her brother.

 Bruce and Janice had found it was easier, as well as quieter, to have the girl bring the meat to the kitchen to be cooked. Not that it had to be quiet because they lived on an old cattle ranch with the nearest neighbors a few miles away.
 There were no cows on this ranch anymore. Janice and Bruce were independently wealthy. For the most part they didn't care for people except on platters and they had to be young.

 Charlie returned to the kitchen bringing a little Brown haired boy about five years old. The girl climbed up on a stool to watch her brother go to work.

 The first order of business was to tie his hands and feet so he couldn't get away. That done his pajamas were cut off and he was given a sponge bath.
 A roasting pan was placed next him and he began to crying. This was because he realized where he was.

 "Charlie I need you come over here and suck on his dick. If you do that I'll make sure get it tonight at dinner," the chef said.

 His sister loved boy parts at dinner but not so much raw. Still she climbed up the counter and took the boy into her mouth.
 Charlie had become very good at giving blowjobs over the last year. It didn't matter how old the meat was she took them into her mouth and would suck the older boys dry. 

 The meat responded to the girl's manipulations and grew hard. That was what the chef wanted as he tied the member off so remain hard until he was cooked.
 Once Charlie had finished with Joseph then placed in roasting pan and vegetables were tossed in with him. The boy was crying again as he was slid into the oven.

 Janice came in to the kitchen as the chef shut the oven door. She peeked in the oven and licked her lips.
  "Roast boy, yum. Anyway, Charlie why don't go find Bruce and help him. He's on the computer looking for meat." 

 The girl smiled and ran off to the computer room. She wanted another boy to play with before he was cooked by her brother.

 "Now that she's gone we can talk about her future. How is her weight coming along?" Janice asked.

 PJ smiled and said, "She’s been gaining about a pound a week. Today she weighed in at 53 pounds."
 "Excellent that means we could have her for our 10th anniversary dinner in a couple months. Do you have any problems cooking your little sister?"
 "No ma'am I have no problem cooking Charlie. I cook her sister and had no problem with that so this one shouldn't be either. Do you have a preference in how she is to be cooked?"
 "As of right now we don't have any preference. Anything but stew or soup, we want to choose parts off the meat/girl," was Janice's answer.

 The computer room Charlie was sitting on her dad's lap and squirming. He hard on and she could feel through his pants. That was because he had a naked little girl setting on his lap. It was a bit uncomfortable for Charlie, but that was the only way she could see the computer.

 They were on a special website for cannibals. This site had pictures hundreds of people from infants to adults, all available for cooking purposes. 
 Bruce would've loved to have screwed his adopted daughter but she was too small for him. Another and more important reason was Janice would kill him for doing that to her.

 She wanted him to fuck her only. His wife had have probably heard stories about husbands exchanging their wives for one of the meats.

 Janice didn't have to worry because he wasn't about to exchange a seven-year-old for his present wife. Still he knew she wouldn't let him have Charlie in bed before it was close to her to cooking time. So he had to content himself with letting her setting on his lap. 
 "What do you think of this girl? Would you like her for a friend next week?" Bruce asked.

 Charlie looked at the picture and saw a dark hair girl around 10 or 11 years old. She then gave a shrug telling the man, "I guess she's okay, but I like to play with boys."

 Bruce let out a sigh before explaining, "I know you do honey but we had boys the last two times. And you know as well as I do that girls taste a lot better than boys do."
 Charlie smacked her lips and nodded. She knew that Bruce is right about girls tasting better than boys.
"Janice and I are looking forward to having a girl roast next weekend. That means if we were to get a boy you have to go in the oven and you wouldn't want that would you?"

 The girl shook her head no and said, "I'm not a roasting girl, I'm a BBQ one."
 "We'll have to see but I think your right. Your big sister was delicious barbecued, so I'm sure you'll taste just as good that way when the time comes.

 She looked at Bruce and gave him a big grin. She moved the mouse to another picture and clicked a picture of another girl. 

 This one was blond and around 13-years-old with a nice set of peach size tits. If she had to have a girl for a friend next week or so she wanted one with breasts.

 Charlie also knew how to play with girls it was just that they weren't as fun as boys.

 "How about this one there's plenty of meat on her," she asked.
 "Maybe but let's see what else is available."

 The two sat there for the computer and occasionally his hand would slide it between Charlie's legs. He would stick a finger inside of her and wiggle it around. 

 Janice allowed him to have this type of sex. She just wasn't going to allow him to fuck her until she was due to be cooked. 

 An hour later after deciding to get the little brunette Charlie returned to the kitchen. She peeked inside oven and saw the meat was no longer alive so it no longer interested in her.
 PJ made her a sandwich and gave her a few cookies to tide her over till dinner later on. While she ate he sat her on the counter and spread her legs and had himself a snack. He did this mainly to see what recipe he could use on her when it came time to cook his sister. 
 He knew her preference was to be barbecued like Teddy was. PJ wasn't so sure she was going to go that way. He was the chef and Charlie was meat, so she really had no saying the way she was to be cooked.
 The little girl enjoyed being licked. As for PJ he enjoyed tasting her. He couldn't decide on how he was going to cook her, but there was still plenty of time for that.

 When the chef finished with her she scampered off to the pool for a swim. She also sat in the Jacuzzi and loved that idea. Charlie would nuzzle up to the Jets push her pussy up to them.

 She spent most time there until dinner. The family was sat around the dining room table and Bruce rang a little bell. That was signal for the chef to bring in the meat which he did in a covered metal cart. 
 He wheeled it over to Charlie first and carved off the small but plump cock off the boy for her. Next was Janice and she chose the left leg with the foot still attached. As for Bruce he took the left thigh. 
 PJ had the next day off and went into Cheyenne. He drove by several schools looking for some choice meat for himself.

 The chef cooked for the family but rarely got any good parts after they'd finished eating. He wanted grab a girl for his use. PJ wanted a girl not only to cook but satisfied his carnal urges. 
 He could have Charlie most anytime he wanted. She enjoyed being fuck and he enjoyed doing it to her.
 However the young man wanted something older than his sister and that would fight back as she was tenderized. After he'd satisfied himself she would be prepared for the oven. 
 Unfortunately there were few children walking around and those that were, were in pairs. To make matters worse there seem to be a lot of police in the around the schools.
 It was soon obvious that he wasn't going to get any meat today. He turned the car around and headed back to the ranch. 
 Perhaps he could enjoy Charlie when he got back home. His little sister enjoyed having sex and maybe she would let him enjoy her. 

 PJ parked car and was heading to his room when Bruce caught up with him. "This week with got a girl coming in to be Charlie's sister. I'm not sure she has been notified that she's going to become meat. My wife and would like you to do is prepare Charlie as if she was going to become our dinner."

The chef chuckled and answered, "No problem, sir. The only question I have is how far do you want me go? Would you like her to be put in a roasting pan and then placed the oven covered in vegetables?"
 "That's exactly what we want done to her. We've already talk to our daughter and once she stopped giggling agreed to let you do this to her, but only if it's was pretend. As you know she wants to be barbecued when time comes."
 PJ nodded saying, "yes Sir and I hear that time is coming up in a couple months."

 Bruce laughing as he exited the kitchen. The chef continued to his room. He’d just stretched out of bed when Charlie burst into the room.

 "PJ I'm bored, can you play with me?" She asked. Her brother hid a smile. The chef was sure they he knew what game his little sister wanted to play. "Alright we can do that. What type of game do you want to play?"
 For an answer Charlie came over to her brother and pulled on his pants. She was very bored, since her temporary little brother had been cooked.

 It looked like she wouldn't be getting another brother for at least a week. She would have to use her real brother to relieve her boredom.
 Charlie pulled the pants off PJ and climbed on top of him. The seven-year-old slowly lowered herself onto his cock and began bouncing up and down on it. Soon the girl was no longer bored and PJ got relief for his problem.
 Half an hour later both were laying on their backs on the bed huge smiles on their face. Both of them were so relax that they fell asleep.
 PJ woke an hour later and admire his sister from a chef's point of view. She was going to make one great BBQ when time came. He just hoped he would get to eat some of her juicy meat.
 His thoughts turned to pretending to roast Charlie in a few days. What would happen if that girl decided she wanted to eat Charlie?
 PJ would have to talk to his boss about that. They needed another girl who looked like Charlie that they could serve up for dinner after pretending to cook Charlie.
 He didn't get too talked to Bruce and Janice until Charlie went to bed that night. The chef explained things to the couple who thought about it for several minutes before they answered.

 "I don't think either of us thought of that. I think you're right we need a substitute," Janice said.

 "Yes we don't want to cook Charlie too soon. All we need is another seven-year-old redhead to cook. I'll have to see if can get one here real quick or we'll have to postpone the delivery of Charlie's temporary sister," Bruce explained.
 PJ nodded his understanding, "temporary sister." Charlie and had had lot of temporary brothers and sisters in the last year and a half. They had all ended up on the dinner table."
 Late the afternoon a naked little girl was ushered into the kitchen by Bruce. PJ had to look twice. She looked exactly like Charlie.

 Look at his boss asked, "What is this new meat's name?"

The Answer surprised him, "she doesn't have one because the brainwashing wasn't completed on such short notice. However if you want a name call her Charlie to. She won't be here long tomorrow the other girl arrives. C2 here is to be roasted in two days, until then she is yours to enjoy."
 Up until then he hadn't about why the meat, they brought, wanted to be cooked. Thinking about it brainwashing made sense and explained why they were so compliant when they went into the oven.

 He took one of the little girl's hand hands and led her to his bedroom. There he explored C2's body and found she was just about like the real Charlie.

 Unlike his sister though, she was different in one important way. This girl had never had a man/boy inside her and PJ had no problem in taking care that. 
 The next day the real Charlie got her temporary sister. Her name was Cheryl and she was happy to be there. She was happy to be away from the crowded orphanage and in the nice big house. 
 The girl was particularly happy that a limousine picked her up from the orphanage and took her here.

 That meant these people were rich and she would have a good life here, or so she thought.

 Cheryl had no idea that she'd ever been an orphanage and she been kidnap from Casper Wy. and that she’d been partially brainwashed. The memory of the crowded orphanage was just that implanted memory.
 The girl was shown the house including the staff which was the chef, PJ. The chef looked the girl over and thought she would make a great BBQ. They then went to the indoor pool where Charlie was enjoying the hot tub.

  "This is your little sister Charlotte and Charlie this is the new big sister Cheryl," Janice said.

 The seven-year-old climbed out of the hot tub and hugged the older girl.
 "It is nice to have big sister again," Charlie said. She would've preferred a big brother so she could use him before he was cooked. Still she’d have fun with girls too, but it's just that it wasn't the same.
 She turned to Janice and asked, "When is she going to be cooked?"
 "You don't have to worry about that. Tomorrow you will be the roasted to perfection for dinner," her mother said. 
 Cheryl stood there with her mouth open and she watched Charlie bounce up and down in excitement. 
The new girl finally found her voice and said, "You’re going to cook her for dinner. And you’re going to cook me too? No way, I don’t want that to happen to me! Let me go!!"
Janice shook her head and told the girl, "That’s not going to happen. The only way you leaving you leaving here is through the toilet after you've been digested. You may change your mind when you’ve seen little sister there cooked and had a taste of her delicious meat."
 Charlie nodded her head and said, "It’s a lot of fun to be cooked."

 "There is an alternative to being cooked in a few weeks. It's one I don't think you're going to like and Charlie certainly won't like. It's quite simple instead of roast Charlie tomorrow we'll have roast Cheryl," Janice told the girl. 

 The new girl's eyes grew big and she shook her head no. As for Charlie she also shook her head no she wanted to know what it was like to be baked even if it was only pretend.
 "Alright if you don't want to become a meal tomorrow you'll follow my instructions. First off you have full reign of the house, but if you try and escape you'll end up in the oven. I suggest you join Charlie in the hot tub."

The way Cheryl saw it she had little choice but to do she was told. She reluctantly stripped and joined her little sister in the hot tub.
The seven-year-old showed the other girl how to enjoy the pulsating jets.

 "You get the same effect when you're cooked in the oven and that's why I volunteered to do that," Charlie said.
 PJ came in to the pool area carrying a basket of the assorted vegetables and walked over to where the girls were enjoining themselves. The chef began to toss them into hot tub with the girls.

 Cheryl looked up and asked, "Why are you putting that stuff in with us?"
 Um, your dad thought you girls might be hungry. Don't worry about the vegetables floating in the broth, er, water it won't hurt them."
 Charlie, who was enjoying the weather jets, turned around and stared at the floating vegetables.

"I'm getting out of here I don't want be turned into stew."

 PJ had to laugh. He'd never seen anyone jump out of water as fast these girls. There was no way they were actually going to be stew the water was not hot enough, but they didn't know that.
 He returned to the kitchen and finished making dinner. It was the last of the meat, a thigh, from the boy they had roasted on Sunday. 
The older girl went to retrieve her clothes only to find out they were missing. Charlie explained how they were meat and meat didn't wear clothing.

 At dinner that night the family ate with pleasure except for one member, Cheryl. She didn't care for the meat because she was sure it was from a person.
 Charlie teased her big sister by saying, "if you don't eat you'll be the one the table next weekend."
 "That's right, if you start losing weight then we'll have you cooked while there is still meat on your bones," Bruce said to the oldest girl. 
 Reluctantly she stared to eat some of the food, even some of the meat. At first it was only nibbling but when she found out how tasty the meat was the bites became bigger.
 "Are you going to be as good tasting as whomever I'm eating now?" Cheryl asked her little sister.

 I'm going to taste better. This was a boy and girls are a lot tastier than boys are," Charlie said.
 The girls slept in the same room that night. They spent half the night talking about eating people.

 In the morning Cheryl woke in the room by herself. She wandered into the kitchen and saw the chef standing at counter with a still sleeping Charlie stretched out on it.

 PJ explained what he was doing to the new girl.

"No one wants dinner ruin by being burnt so we rub butter all over the meat. Also the cunt filet has to be kept moist I do that by inserting a stick of butter in her vagina."
The chef tied her hands in front of her so she would be able to play with herself as she cooked. The feet were tied that she was placed in the roasting pan. 
 "Charlie time to wake up, you don't want to miss your roasting do you?"

 The girl opened her eyes and smiled as she looked around and saw where she was. 
 "She's almost ready to bake all the meat needs is a foil hat keep her hair from burning, it'll make a beautiful trophy. Last I toss vegetables in with her," chopped carrots and peas were tossed over the meat
and she was ready for the oven.
 "Any last words, Charlie?" PJ asked the meat.

 She smiled as she said, "I hope I taste good."

 Cheryl watched the chef picked the pan up and depositing it in the oven. He adjusted the oven temperature to 150°. 

 Unless you want to be cooked to I suggest you go to the living room and watch it on the TV. Turn to channel 73 and you'll be able to see your sister cooking," the chef told the older girl.

 Once Cheryl was out of the kitchen he went to his room and collected Charlie 2. 
 C2 was quickly cleaned buttered and placed in roasting pan. The real meat never complained about anything. In fact she never said a word other than a few moans. Her fingers too busy inside herself plus she had been trained to think this was all pretend.

The chef walked over to the oven and checked on his sister and saw she was panting heavily, but still working her pussy. It had been half an hour and if the real Charlie stayed in their much longer she would become meat.
 Out in the living room the rest the family watched as PJ opened the oven and baste the meat. Once that was done the meat was back in the oven cooking.

 What nobody saw was in the oven was open the real Charlie was taken out placed on the counter to cool while C2 took her place in the oven.
 Bruce and Janice knew the switch had been made but Cheryl didn't. As far as she was concerned this was still Charlie cooking instead of the look-alike.

 In the kitchen PJ's little sister was helped from the roasting pan to his room where she could shower.

 She stayed his room and watched the other girl cook on TV. This way she wouldn’t be seen by Cheryl until the appropriate time.
 That time came five hours later after C2 had been fully roasted. Bruce and Janice came into the kitchen she heard them say a bunch of strange words.

 When they came out Charlie led the way and Cheryl's mouth fell open in surprise.

 "How? I saw you roasted on TV."

 The seven-year-old giggled and said, "I don't know how, but I was cooked. Then a few minutes ago I was standing there looking at my cooked body being pulled from the oven."
 Lowering her voice Charlie told her sister, "I think they might be witches."

 "All right girls, time to eat, get to the table," Janice the girls.
 They took their seats and PJ wheeled a covered cart into the dining room. The family watched as the chef pulled the lid back and saw the little redhead roasted to golden brown. There was a large apple in her mouth and she was surrounded by tomatoes.

 "You have any cut you want except for the cunt filet, that's my," Bruce told the girls.
 Charlie giggled and said, "I want some of my butt."

 Cheryl looked whom she thought her was her cooked sister over and decided on a slice bottom too.
 Janice decided on arm cut off at the elbow with this hand still attached.

 "Wow your right. You are tastier than that boy we had last night," Cheryl told her sisters.

 After dinner Bruce and Janice waited kitchen talk PJ.

 "We've been thinking about Charlie. Were thinking of it’s only a few more years until her teens," Janice said.

 "She'll become problem at that age and probably would make a great BBQ by then. Besides I'm dying for some breast meat and that won't happen for a few years yet, at least," Bruce said.

 PJ listen to them and nodded as he told his bosses, "I'll cook her whenever you say too. However she maybe a little disappointed and think you don't like her meat."

 "I guess we have to talk with her. We'll have to tell her that we love her meat. That's why we want to wait for her to get older. She'll have more meat on her body when it comes time comes to eat Charlie," Bruce explained to the chef.
 "Anyway I think we will have Cheryl for our anniversary dinner in a couple months. You might want to get her used to lying in the oven. As for Charlie she can be tied to a spit and turned over the BBQ," Janice said. 

 They were all grinning when the couple left the kitchen. Charlie might be disappointed that she wasn't going to be cooked soon, but pretending to be BBQ might satisfy her.

The End
