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 Debbie also known as breeder D21130923-B was at the health center for her annual checkup. The number was her birth date and the "B" meant she was use as a breeder. With Debbie was her 10 year old daughter T21501005 who was also known as Trisha. She had no letter after her name because of her age.
 She was too young to be a "T" sex toy or a "M" which stood for meat. She would need a several more years to take her mother's place as a "B."
 The minimum age for any of that was 13 years of age except around Christmas. At that time anyone from infant to adult could become meat. 
 A man in white lab coat came in carrying two charts. One was for Debbie and the other one was for Trisha.

  He looked at the first chart and gave the woman a basic physical. After that the man began feeling her body by pinching, poking and prodding her.

 The man cupped the breasts as if weighing the grapefruit size tits. That was exactly what he was doing because the man was not a doctor but from the local butcher shop.

 Debbie had reached her limit as a breeder, 10 pregnancies with Trisha being the result of last one. All others had been taken away once they were weaned from their mothers breasts. That was because veal was considered delicious by those who could afford it.
 Babies and toddlers were expensive just like filet mignon would have been on a cow before they became extinct. That had been caused terrorist releasing a virus that ended up killing all the farm animals. 

 If that weren't bad enough a side effect of the virus was a tripling of the average human lifespan. For the first 20 to 25 years a person aged normally. After that they simply quit aging for the next hundred or more years.

 Once it had been discovered that people had stop aging the government had to do something reduce population. That was when the lottery system had been born.
Every man, woman and child was given a number and then once a month 10,000 numbers were drawn. Some were to become meat others became breeders/sex toys like Debbie's mother had ended up as a breeder.
 Debbie was last child the woman had had. At age 14 she took her mother's place as a breeder. The adult went to the butcher.
 At first there been protesters, but they were rounded up and take to a government butcher shop where they were turned into meat. After it was learned what had happened to those protesters after their arrest there was no longer any public dissension to the new law.
 Orphanages were turned into brothels and the occupants turned into sex toys. At least the lucky ones were, the unlucky ones were sent off to a government butcher shop and turned into meat.

 Prisons were also shuttered and the prisoners sent off to the butcher shop. The government didn't want to spend money on them when they could make money out of them.
 After a couple of years of running butcher shops the government decided to turn it job over to civilians. They would still run the lottery as well as well as regulate the industries. 

Just like when there were cows they to be treated humanely. They weren't to be tortured or butchered alive as long as they were at the butcher shop.
 Once they left the butcher shop though if the meat was still alive the government had no say. Most the time they were brought in parts, because buying meat whole and alive was very expensive.

  Debbie had a bad feeling about today. She had been pregnant 10 times with Trisha being the last one and she hadn't been taken away.
 Most likely she would be taken away. Debbie wasn't sure what would happen to her daughter because she was sure she was heading for the butcher shop.
 Trisha was too young to become a breeder. She didn't need any training to become one. They could train her to become a sex toy but her daughter didn't need to be. Her daughter had been entertaining boys since she was three years old.

 After Debbie had her physical it was Trisha's turn. The 10-year-old was set on the bench where she too was poked and prodded.

 "So far the two of you are nice and healthy. There's just one more area I need to check," the man said.

 He walked over to a special chair with stirrups at the end. The man gestured for Debbie to have a seat which the woman did.

 She did and slid her feet in the stirrups and spread her legs. Nathan spread her open and inserted the special instrument to look deep inside the woman. He swore he could see a sign inside of her saying "closed for business."
 Picking up the chart made a notation on it stating that she was barren. Then the mother and daughter switch places. We looked up Trisha's vagina and if she had in there it would be saying "opening for business in 2164."
 Nathan had a decision to make now. Did he want to wait another five years the younger one to become a breeder or did he want Trisha join her mother at the butcher shop.

 Since Debbie was going to produce anymore veal she was more valuable as meat. The man decided the young piglet she would join her mother.

 This was because he would have to feed the future breeder and not get anything he return until she did produce veal. Nathan was fairly sure you get very good price for the mother and daughter combo.
 "Well I've got some good news and some bad news for the two of you. First the good news you're both quite healthy which leads me to the bad news. I'm afraid you're both going to the butcher shop to be sold," Nathan told them.

 He then explained to them why they were going where they were going. "Debbie you now barren as for your daughter while she's got another five years before she could take your place as a breeder.

However I don't want to wait that long to make money off of her."

 "Can you sell us together and alive?" Debbie asked.

 Nathan nodded saying, "I was planning to do that anyway. It's rare that I get a mother and daughter I can sell together."
The woman kneeled down and looked her daughter directly in the eye. 
 "It's for the best, honey. It's not easy being pregnant most to your life and having your child taken away from you after a couple of years," she told Trisha.

 The 10-year-old nodded saying, "yeah, that doesn't sound like fun at all. When you put it that way, I think winding up on a dining room table as food has more appeal."
 Debbie nodded and turned to the man.

 "Okay where do we have to go and when?"
  "Good questions. Let me start by answering your question first. That answer is, now! As to where to sell your pretty little bodies I think I'll get the best price for the two of you and my Beverly Hills butcher shop," Nathan mused.
 Both meats smiled because they liked that idea. To their way of thinking they would be bought by some rich people.
 Most likely they would have a chef who could cook them properly. They didn't want to be bought by somebody who worked at a fast food restaurant and who didn't know how to cook a person very well.
 Mother and daughter were escorted to another room while Nathan examined other meats. None of them had the same quality as Debbie and Trisha, therefore they would not be going to the Beverly Hills store.
 A couple hours later the two meat packs were loaded into a van and taken to the store. They were allowed to shower and comb their hair.

They were led to the display window where Debbie was told to sit down. Her hands were tied above her head showing her ample bosom.
 Teresa was set down next to her mother after her hands tied behind her back. This pushed her small chest forward.

 Last a sign was put on Debbie's stomach. It's said, "special offer mother and piglet only $10,000." For Beverly Hills that was a cheap price for two pieces of meat.

 The two smiled at the people who stared at them and the two other women on display. However nobody went into the shop to inquire about them.
 That was until late afternoon when a man entered the shop. He identified himself as Jacque a chef for the Anderson family.
 "I'd like to have a look at that meat in a window. My employers are having a family reunion and need some meat," he explained.

 He pulled the redhead out first began time about her best features. This one's got a nice rump would be quite a few people. She's also got a pair of nice melons up front," Nathan told him hefting the breasts as if they were heavy.

 No I don't think so. A redhead would be fine for an ordinary dinner. You don't understand I want to see the other ones and I don't mean between that one with green hair. I want to see the other one or should I say two you have on display. I want to see that mother and her piglet."
 The butcher brought out the requested meat and let the chef examined them. He started with Debbie feeling her legs and slowly moving up her long body.
 Jacque moved his hands up to the woman's rump and pinched it. He was well pleased how well marbled it seemed to be. 

 Sliding his hands over her ribs the chef found them well padded. Then it was up to the breasts which he rubbed and squeezed.
 Jacque was well pleased by the amount of meat she had her as well as to how it was distributed. He then turned his attention to Trisha.

 The 10-year-old was a miniature version of her mother, with the same brown hair and eyes. The girl was felt up the same way her mother had been and the chef was satisfied with both the sow and her piglet.
 The meat was put a side room while Jacque made arrangements for payment. It was quite simple all that was required a phone call to his employers.
 That done the meat was retrieved and escorted out the back door. Jacque loaded the meat into a chauffeured driven limousine for the drive back to the mansion.
 The mother and daughter were taken into the kitchen and put in the holding cell. They didn't need to be cooked until tomorrow so that meant he could play with them the rest of the day.
 He already had ideas as to how the meat was to be cooked. Jacque was thinking that mom would make a lovely barbecued, being she was too large for the oven. 

 That didn't mean her daughter wasn't too big for it. In fact at just over 4 feet she would be just about the right size for an oven roast.
 He was wondering which one to start tenderizing first when his bosses came into the kitchen. Rachel and Tim wanted to see where they got their money.

 They stood in front of the holding cell and stared at smiling meat.
 "Nice, a mother and daughter I take it. I've often heard that they taste similar when cooked," Rachel said.

 Tim chuckled as he said, "I've heard that they can even be taste the same raw."
 "Well you won't find that out. There's a lot of work to 
be done and we have to supervise it," his wife said.
 They left the chef alone with meat which was just the way Jacque want it. He had one last decision to make and that was did he want to fuck the mother or daughter first?
 He decided to do mom first because she looked like fun. The daughter also looked like a lot of fun, but she didn't have the tits at least not much.

 He wanted to play with those chest melons before she was killed later today. The meats would be killed later today so their blood could drain out of them overnight.
Tomorrow would be a busy day. He wouldn't have time to kill them and prepare them in time for dinner. 

 So in order for Debbie and Trisha to be ready to cook tomorrow Jacque would have to kill the meat tonight, but only after he had his fun with them.
 Since it was late afternoon he decided to get things started. Mom was taken out of the holding cell and placed on a counter.

 "Relax I'm just going fucked you right now and this is the best placed to do it," Jacque explained when saw how tense the woman was.
 Debbie was placed in the counter and she was sure she was to be killed immediately. She hadn't given much thought as to how they were to be prepared for dinner. So when she was out on the counter the woman thought she'd be killed right then.

 The meat didn't mind being fucked since she was used to it. Debbie didn't mind that the chef started by rubbing her breasts. That was where most men started anyway.

 As Jacque the chef he wrapped his mouth around one of the melons and found it very tasty. Jacque the man found them nice and soft and would like to have much to them after they were cooked.

 However that was not to be. He thought he'd be lucky to get a taste of either the meats after they were cooked. There were too many people here for the family reunion to have much in the way of leftovers.
 He spent about 10 minutes playing and sucking on the tits. We he finished with them the man moved down between Debbie's legs.
 Jacque thought the woman's tits tasted pretty good and was wondered what the rest of her tasted like, in particular her pussy. With his face in front of her pussy he inserted his tongue inside her.
 Debbie wasn't too bad a taste to her, a kind of sweet to her body. The man soon got her wet enough for fucking.
 Jacque stood up and quickly removed his clothes. He then climbed onto the woman and inserted his manhood inside of her.
 The man's cock diving in and out of her pussy. At first Debbie didn't care about being fucked. Soon though she began respond automatically.
 The man enjoyed banging her for the next 15 minutes. She was coming close to climaxing and never saw the chef pick up a knife.

 He let Debbie have her last orgasm before plunging the knife into her heart. She let out a surprised gasp as that happened and then her eyes closed.
Jacque had been killed as she climaxed which would make the meat even sweeter when it was cooked. It was also less painful for the woman then being cut up alive. 

She along with their daughter would needed to be eviscerated tomorrow before being stuffed. The chef would also make some side dishes out of their edible organs.

 He would make a pâté of their livers and pies out of their kidneys. Their hearts would be braised in wine and serve to his bosses, there wasn't enough for everyone with only the two females.
 Jacque climbed off and stared down at the meat. She wasn't going to drain very well with only one hole in the chest.

 He could removed the head but didn't want to ruin the looks for the meal. Instead he went over to a drawer and pulled out a cleaver.

 It took one the meat's arms and put above her head. The chef then raised one of the tools of his trade above his head and sent it slamming down through the wrist.

He did same thing to the other hand before moving down to her legs. Her feet were severed at the ankles which allowed the blood to flow out more quickly.

 The chef couldn't look into the holding cell from his where he was working on the older piece of meat. If he had he would've seen every time Trisha heard the cleaver chopped she jumped.

 She assumed that it was her mother being chopped up. When the chopping stopped the 10-year-old worried that way and started again it would be her.

 The girl didn't know was she wasn't going be chopped up right away. Instead the chef would be playing with her just like he did with her mother.
 That happened an hour later after he'd put the mother in the walk-in fridge and cleaned the blood from her. He didn't want younger meat to know she too was going to be killed, but only after he'd has his fun with her.

 Jacque brought the girl out of storage and placed her on the counter.

 "I'm going to tell you what I told your mom and that is I'm just going fucked you right now. Your mom is resting right now," he told the young girl.

 What he didn't tell her was that mom was resting in the big walk-in refrigerator. She was bent over a rail with her four limbs dripping blood into buckets.

He decided to give Trisha a sponge bath first. The 10-year-old had been in storage for hours and her bladder was not that big. That meant she had to relieve herself in the corner of the storage area.
 Once she was cleaned it was time to find out if it was true what is cannibal friends said about mothers and daughters, that they tasted the same. Jacque didn't know for sure he never had mother and daughter for dinner.
  He started the same way he had on the older meat, by massaging the little breasts. To his surprise the little mounds started to perk up.
 Once the kids were firm enough he moved his mouth over the right one and began licking. After a few swipes he paused and smacked his lips.

 The chef compared the taste to the mothers he had earlier. So far the two tasted pretty much the same with the daughter being slightly sweeter her mother.
 A thought crossed Jacque mind and that was did the other tit taste any different. He wrapped his mouth around the left breast and sucked on that one.

 When his tongue danced over the nipple it caused the girl to giggle because it tickled. The little boys who fucked her never sucked on her tits. Then there was the little fact that until recently she hadn't had any tits to suck on.
 Since there was no difference between the way the two tits tasted. The chef then decided to move down and have a taste of Teresa's pussy.
 He spread the girl open to reveal the velvety interior of her pussy. The chef began licking and found it just as tasty as her mother's, if not just a little bit more.
 When he finished tasting the meat and she was wet enough it was time to play with it. Stepping out of his clothes he climbed up on a counter with the meat. 
 He expected the girl to extremely tight but she wasn't as tight as he thought she would be. Jacque also knew the girl wasn't a virgin.

 Most meat adult or child was well used by the time made it to the butcher shop and this one was no exception. A lot of the time guys using Debbie as a sex toy would bring their sons along and Trisha got used by them.
 Jacque found this meat was tight but not as tight as he thought she would be. The older meat was downright cavernous compared to this one, but then again the mother had had created 10 little meat packs. 
 Tessa felt nice and soft as well as warm. The chef gave a passing thought of keeping her overnight to warm his bed.
 Unfortunately for the meat it was only a passing thought. At the height of her climax Jacque picked up a knife and plunged it into her heart, just like he had done with her mother.
 The young meat had her hands and feet chopped off before she joined her mother in the refrigerator to drain overnight. He cleaned the kitchen up and made light meal for his bosses before retiring for the night.
 Tomorrow would be a busy day with the rest the family arriving. He would have to make snacks for everyone attending plus get the entrées ready for the big dinner.
 And he was busy the next day. The first order of business was to open the meats up to eviscerate them.
 The chef used the same knife that he killed the meats with two sliced them open. He stared at the base of the throat and drew the knife down. 

 The chef went between the tits and around the belly button and stopped just before the front side turned into the backside.
He avoided cutting the cunt filets on purpose. The meats would look much cuter if that particular part were still whole when they were served.

 The chef removed all the internal organs from both meats. He separated the edible ones and threw the rest into a scrap bucket.
 Once that was done their insides were rinsed out to get rid of any residual blood. They were filled with various fruits and vegetables then sewn shut.
 Jacque walked over to a window, looked outside and shook his head. As much he wanted to BBQ the older meat the weather wasn't cooperating.
 It was very cloudy outside and it was drizzling. It looked like mom would be joining her daughter in the oven to cook.

 The chef pulled out his largest roasting pan and put Debbie inside of it. Once again he shook his head the woman was too big for this roasting pan.

 Placing her back on a counter he took out his cleaver and chopped off her lower legs at the knees. He looked at her now thinking the woman would fit, but she looked uneven.

 The arms were to long now and should be removed. Once again the cleaver went to work removing the forearm at the elbows.
 Looking at her again the chef could see that she looked even. He also knew she would easily fit into the roasting pan now.
 The bigger meat was buttered, seasoned and placed in the roasting pan. Her severed limbs also buttered seasoned and placed in separate pan to cook, because there was no room for them in the older meat's roasting pan.

 Then the chef went to work on the younger meat. After she was buttered he decided make her look like a turkey. 

This was done by folding her lower arms back to her upper arms when they were tied. The same was done to Teresa's legs.

 Her small lower limbs were pushed back to her thighs and tied. They in-turn were pushed back until they touched her stomach.
There was one last thing to done before they're put in the oven. He pried open their mouths inserted a small wooden block into it. Before they were served it would be replaced with apple.

 It would take about three hours for the smaller of the meats to cook. Her mother would require another two or three hours to cook.

 Next on the list of things to do was to make the pâté. The chef decided making two dishes of pâté one would be a Debbie liver the other one Trisha's.

 He ground the organs up added spices and a dash of cognac. The dishes placed it inside the refrigerator to cool.
 That left the heart and kidneys to prepare. He decided to sauté them in a fine red wine along with some mushrooms and onions. They would make for some tasty side dishes for this family get-together.
 He then busied himself preparing the platters for the meat. Lettuce was used to line the bottom of the platter on which the meat would be displayed. 
 A few cherry tomatoes were added to give it some more color. That done all he need to do was to put the meats on them.

 Checking on Debbie and Trisha the chef found the younger one was done, but the mother still needed more time to cook. He took the smaller roast of the oven and put her in warming oven the meat from getting cold while the mother finished cooking.
 The chef went to the fridge and took out the pâté. He put the hors d'oeuvreson the table
 on the table so the 25 family members would have something to nibble on while they waited for dinner.

 A couple hours later the bigger meat had finished cooking. Jacque pulled out the wooden block replaced it with a small apple.
 The meat was placed on the big platter. There was a problem though. When he went to put the severed arms and legs on the chef found it crowded the rest of the meat.
 He thought about this for a minute before coming up with a solution. If she was elevated the severed limbs could be slid under her.
 Jacque went to a drawer and pulled out three risers. These were attached to the platter and the meat placed face down on top of them.
 The chef put the severed limbs underneath the meat then stood back to admire his work. It was almost perfect except for the hair was now touching the bottom of the platter. 

 He fixed that by pushing her hair into a bun and wrapping it in white tissue. Standing back again she looked perfect.
 The chef decided to leave to leave the younger meat tied up and placed her on her own platter. Then the two were transferred to serving cart which was taken into the dining room.

 Everyone in the family from the parents to the great-grandchildren either said "yum" and "mmm" upon seeing the meat. They also all laugh when they noticed the resemblance between the two meats.
 The first cut went to Tim and Rachel who chose the filets from the mother and daughter. They in turn cut the meat in half so they could see if the mother and daughter tasted the same.

  Everyone at the table waited for the family patriarch's to take a bite.

 "It's true a mother daughter taste the same. At least these two do," Rachel told the rest of the family.

 Her husband only nodded as he was too busy gobbling down the cunt filets on his plate. 

 By the end of the meal there was nothing left of Debbie and Trisha but bones. Everyone thought it was the best meal they've ever had and her mother and daughters did taste the same.

THE END
