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 The girl had been waiting 6 long years for this day. Today she would fulfill a dream of a life time. Twelve year old Sophia was going to be cooked for Christmas dinner. 

 Cannibalism was legal ever since both hoof and mouth disease killed most of livestock worldwide. Then there was the bird flu epidemic that had taken care of most the poultry. However that had been 50 years ago.

 The birds and livestock had now come back from near extinction, but by now people had developed a taste for other people’s meat.

 That started a whole new industry for the cattleman. With no cows to sell they decided to raise people. Women were brought to the ranch where they were bred just like cattle. The ensuing offspring was then allowed to suckle with its mother for two years. At that time they would be taken to a bunkhouse where they would live for the next 10 years. 

 At that time a rancher would go in and examine the meat. He would carefully measure and weigh them. Sophia had been born and raised here so she so she knew she would eventually become meat. At age 6 the girls in her bunkhouse were shown what they had to look forward to, as a young teenager was barbecued in front of them. 

 It was around Christmas time 6 1/2 years later when the owner of the ranch came in with a couple of ranch hands to see the 25 girls in this bunkhouse. 
 He was going to sell 20 of these meat packs, while four would go and learn how to become breeders. This consisted mainly of being fuck three or four times a day by multiple men. They would pay big money to enjoy young girls which paid for the food for all the meats and breeders. And if one got knocked up it was no big deal as that's what rancher wanted anyway.

 One lucky girl though would be taken to main house where she would live for a couple weeks. Then the meat would become a holiday meal. In this case the meat would become Christmas dinner.
 "Lineup meats it's time to weigh all of you so we can't get you on your way to market," Luke the owner said.

 There were shouts glee as they all lined up in front a scale. They all knew their fate as meat and liked the idea of being cooked. The girls had all taken turns in an oven that was in one corner the bunkhouse. It wasn't hooked up of course so didn't actually get cooked, they just pretended to be. 
 Before they stood on the scale one ranch hand would read the tag number in the girls’ right ear. Another would write down the number and weight. 
 They should go down were another ranch hand would measured her. After that the girl went to and sat on her bunk to await the news as to where she would be going.

 When Sophia stepped on the scale found out she weighed in at 100 pounds even. Going to the next man she found out she was a 5 feet tall.
 The girl was surprised by the amount of weight she gained in the last six months. She had grown half of foot and gained 20 pounds since the end of June. 
 She's also happy that she now grown a nice pair of breasts and while they weren't as large as some of the other girls they fit her body well. One girl had peach size breasts which looked awkward on her.
 The men came together and consulted the sheet. The girl with the big boobs and three others names were called and they left with one ranch hands. They were to become breeders.
 Luke came over to Sophia and ran his eyes up and down the girl. He saw a shorthair brunette the small cone shaped breasts and big brown eyes.

 "Yes you'll do nicely. Come with me you're to become Christmas dinner for my family."
 The girl smiled at him stood up and followed the rancher out of the bunkhouse. The others were loaded into a truck for transportation to the market. 

 Sophia was guided up to the main house into a room just off the kitchen. There wasn't much there except for the bed and bathroom. 
 "For the next week and a half this will be your home. My son is 14 and will be in to tenderize you for dinner at least once a day," Luke said.

The girl was practically jumping up and down as she answered, "I can hardly wait to be cooked Sir. May I ask Sir how will it be done."
 The rancher smiled at her saying, "well I don't have the time to cook. My wife is the chef of my household and she will be the one cooking you. She'll be in to see you later on and she  may even give you a choice. I can say that it's too cold outside right now for a BBQ which would've been my first choice." 
 Sophia was disappointed because she remembered as a six-year-old the teenager that had cooked that way. She had been barbecued alive and that she had sex on the pole ran through her body even as she cooked. The 12-year-old wanted to experience that because it had looked like a lot of fun.

 She had lots of sex growing up here. Almost every day since she had been a toddler someone would come and play games with her and the rest the girls’ vaginas.
 As they got older strap on devices and battery operated dildos were given to the girls as presents. This meant the girls could have sex whenever they wanted.

 Sophia was different from the other girls, because she rarely used the toys. She preferred a real cock, as opposed to a piece of plastic, between her legs.

 Sophia decided to shower so she’d be fresh in case the mother wanted to taste her in order to see what recipe to use. When the girl came out of the shower there was a woman sitting on her bed.
 "Good you're nice and clean, I appreciate that in meat. Now if you'll step over here, I'll need to feel your meat as well as taste you," Sheila said. 
  Sophia came over where the woman now stood and allowing the chef to touch her body everywhere. She listened happily to the comments of the chef.

 "Nice couple of fore shanks. Shoulder meat is excellent." The woman's hands bypassed the breasts and moved down the plump stomach. There she tapped the meats stomach before pinching her side between the thumb and forefinger.
 She bypassed the girl's sex, went down to the legs and squeezed them.

 "Turn around I want to get a better feel of those drumsticks and thighs. That's better, yes nice and thick just the way we like them."
 Sheila's hands moved up to her back ribs were she felt plenty of baby fat on them yet.

 She turned Sophia around and could see the meat was shaking. The cook had teased the meat long enough by avoiding all the pleasure centers on her. 

 The girl looked down at the woman with pleading eyes. Sheila laughed as she said, "okay I'll have a taste of those little ice cream cones and your chest." 

The woman slid her mouth over Sophia's right breast. At first she licked the nipple then the chef nibbled on it. The nibbling wasn't hard enough to hurt the girl just enough to drive her bonkers.

 The meat let out a huge scream of ecstasy as she collapsed onto the bed. Sheila had caused Christmas dinner to have an orgasm.

 "Well let's see what kind gravy you're making," she told the meat.
  The chef moved away from her breasts to between the legs and opened her pussy. She began to lick the velvet interior and it didn't take long for Sophia to come again.
 The meat was cleaned out by Sheila's tongue. When she had finished the woman told the girl, "my but you're a juicy one. I'm going to have to do some thinking as to what recipe would be best for you."
Sophia was left spread out of her bed a smile on her face. It was about a half an hour later when she summoned up the strength to shower once more. 

 She was hot and sticky from the woman checking her meat out and subsequent taste test. That had also been the best orgasms she'd ever had with a girl.

 Once again when she exited the shower there was a person sitting on her bed. This time it was a cute and totally naked boy.
 Sophia smiled at him and asked, "Are you here to tenderize me? I'd really like you to have me; even if you aren't here for that."
The girl was sure that's why the boy was there for that. Otherwise why was he sitting on the bed naked with his stiff pecker in his hands?
 The boy answered with a laugh saying, "Well if you really want to be tenderized I guess I can do that. After all that's why my dad sent me in here."

 Sophia climbed on the bed and stretched out on her back so they boy would have full access to her body. He too stretched out on the bed and began to feel the girl starting with the breasts.
 In the last year or so Junior had become interested in girls, he now saw them as something other than food. His father had seen him peeking at the female breeders and had sat him down for a man-to-man talk.

 After that he was allowed to visit the bunkhouses were the meat and stored. Quite often they would visit the one that held toddlers. 
Today however his father had wanted him to tenderize this meat. It would be the first time he had a girl close to his own age, he really preferred toddlers.

 Junior had no idea that his father wanted him to fuck the girl so he could live vicariously through his son. There are two reasons for this. First of all most of the meat was too small for his manhood and if he's stuck his cock inside he might damage the meat. The second reason was his wife didn't want him screwing anybody else but her. She had told her husband if he did that he'd never screwed anybody again. That she'd make certain of that by removing a certain part of his anatomy that he was very fond of.

 For that reason Luke installed a security camera that would record all the action of his son tenderizing the meat. That meant he would play the disc back anywhere and at anytime, including when he was banging his wife.
 Sheila didn't mind him playing the disc while making love. She also knew her husband was fantasizing about tenderizing the meat while they may love. That didn't bother her if anything that made their sex life even better.
 The camera recorded Junior as he kissed the girl several times on her lips. Then he moved down to her breasts that he'd been kneading and began sucking on them.
 To Sophia this was nothing knew and she made appropriate sound of pleasure. The girl didn't want to ruin any chance she had of being cooked and eaten by these people.
It wasn't until Junior got down to her vagina and began licking that she felt anything at all. There was a tingling sensation that always preceded her orgasms. 
 The more the boy licked Sophia the more excited she became. It didn't take long for the girl to explode and give the boy even more girl juice to lick out of her snatch.
 While realigning himself Junior said, "You taste great; I hope my mom has a good recipe. Now I'm going find out how good a fuck you are."
His cock was line up at the entrance to the girl's sex and with a slight push of his hips he was in. The boy couldn't believe how roomy she was compared to what he was use to playing with. 

 He slid all of himself inside Sophia and began to pump. Junior would let out a small grunt with each thrust while the girl would answer with little squeaks.
 It didn't take very long for the two of them to climax. 
 For Sophia this had been different. It had been actually enjoyable, not that the men she been with weren't. It might've been that she'd never had anything close to her age fuck her before. Alternatively it could have been the way she was raised. To thinking of herself as meat and he was there to tenderize her, that really excited Sophia.
 The meat was ready to go again but boy was quite up for that yet so she slid down between his legs. She slid her mouth over his cock and moved her head along the shaft. The tongue dancing along the tip of his cock caused him to shudder then begin to grow.

 Junior never had a blow job before and this excited him. It never occurred to him to use one of the toddlers that way, but now that he knew how good it felt he would make them do that to him.
 After a few minutes Sophia stop sucking on him and moved her body up to his waist. His stiff cock was perpendicular to his body so she lowered herself onto the shaft.
 A couple hours later the boy left the room and his mother reappeared with a tray piled high with fresh fruits and vegetables. 

 "Eat up; you don’t want to lose any weight now do you?" Sheila asked.
 The meat's answer was simple, "no ma'am!" 

 As she left the room the chef saw her grab an apple and bite into it. That image stuck in her mind as she went to the counter and started flipping through her cookbook. 

 There was perfect recipe for the girl, "suckling longpig."
The more she read the recipe the more see was convinced it was the right one to use on the meat in your the other room. 
 Then she turned the page and there was a picture of a roasted girl posed on all fours. That did it. This was the right recipe.
 She was about to show the girl the recipe when her husband walked in the kitchen. 

 "How about we use this recipe for Christmas dinner?" Sheila asked.
 Look looked at the recipe and smiled before saying "not bad, but I was thinking more along the lines of a Christmas goose."

 Junior came into the kitchen and hearing his parents discussing recipes decided to put in his request. "How about we cook her like a turkey for Christmas dinner?"

Sheila chuckled saying, "looks like we have three different requests as to how to cook our Christmas dinner. How about we let the meat choose as to how she wants to be cooked?" 
 When her husband and son nodded the chef put the book between them before adding, "Both of you pick out a recipe and tomorrow we'll ask her to make a choice. Make sure it has a picture because you know they don't read."
 Luke chuckled saying, "well they're only livestock and future breeders. The only education they need to know is how to do to please a man." 

 Junior added he his two cents worth by saying, "and don't forget about tasting good, dad."
The family laughed at his comment with Luke ruffling his son's hair. 
 "Definitely, perhaps you should go back in and tenderize Christmas dinner some more. You know just to make sure she's ready for stuffing when time comes," Luke explained with a laugh.
 "Oh okay, I guess if I have to I have to," the boy said somberly. 
His parents didn't believe for 1 min. that their son thought this was this dreadful duty. Two things convince them of that. First there was a smile on his face and the second he was practically running toward the meat's room.

 The next morning the meat was brought out the room after breakfast and sat in front of the kitchen table.
 "You're out here meat because we're having problems selecting a recipe to cook you with," Sheila said.

 Luke took over saying, "what we're going to do is show you a picture of what you might look like cooked. It's going to be your choice as to which recipe is use on you."
 Sophia was surprised, this was because, she'd never had a choice in anything before.
 Junior had the cookbook and opened it to the page for his choice. "This could be you as a Turkey."

 She looked at the picture which showed a girl on her back in a roasting pan. The knees had been pushed back toward the chest then the arms were then tucked under the legs. 

 It was interesting to the meat, but didn't think she wanted to cook that way. This was because he couldn't see anything but the top of the oven. Sophia looked up at the family and shook her head no.

 "I'm next my little pork roast," Sheila said taking the cookbook and turn to her page.

Christmas dinner looked at the picture of a girl on her hands and knees. She too was in a roasting pan with a big red Apple in her mouth. The meat thought that to be a good recipe it should let her look out of the oven this way.
 Once again Sophia looked up at the family with questioning eyes.

Luke took the book and flipped to the recipe he wanted. "This would be my idea for you."

 The meat looked at the picture. Once again the girl had laid out in a roasting pan her arms and legs pushed back to her chest. She knew for sure she didn't want this recipe because the girl had no head. Sophia wanted to be alive when she was cooked.
 "I think the second one is the way I want to go. And can I look out the oven while I'm cooking?" the meat asked.

 Sheila chuckled as she said, "of course you can. Now then about practice run. Junior go and get the roasting pan. That way we can make sure our little piggy here fits in the oven."
 The cook knew she'd fit without any problem because the oven was 6 feet deep and 4 feet tall. The meat's reaction was to squeal with delight especially when Junior came back with the roasting pan.
 It was sat on the table and Sophia climbed into it. She was adjusted so she was on her hands and knees. Once the meat was situated correctly the two men picked up the pan and slid into the oven.

 Sheila clapped her hands as she said, "good you fit. How about we shut the oven door would you like that?" 
 The meat smiled and nodded vigorously even as the oven door was shut. The girl was delighted to be inside the oven she just wished she could be cooked right now.

 Junior said, "Turn the oven for a little bit mom. I want to see how she is going to act if she's think she's roasting."

 Sheila laughed and reached up and turned the oven onto low. Inside the oven the meat let out another squeal of delight. She saw the oven turned orange and then felt heat surrounding her.
 After 10 min. inside the chef opened the oven and the meat was pulled out.

 "That's enough for today meat get out of the pan and go shower. I want Junior to tenderize you some more," Sheila said to the crying meat. She wanted to stay in there and be cook. Her body had tingling the entire time she was in the oven and she loved that feeling.
 "Please ma'am, don't make me get out. I want to stay in here and be cooked," Sophie pleaded.

 Sheila shook her head no saying, "we can't do it today. If we did that what would we have for Christmas dinner?"
 As Luke help the meat out of the pan he said, "how about we do this. Once a day you can lie in the oven and pretend to cook. Then at the end of next week we'll roasted for real."
 That mollified the meat and she allowed herself to be helped out of the roasting pan. Sophia returned her room and showered. The girl had been taught to keep herself clean at all times, because she never knew when someone might want to play with her at bed.
 This was the way it went for Sophia until the family realized it was Christmas Eve. That night there was little sleep for anybody in the house. They all got to play with the meat, including Luke.
 As a Christmas gift from his wife he had been allowed to taste her. She did however reaffirm that he was not to fuck the meat or else.

 The girl made appropriate sounds, but all the time she was wishing it was just over with. She wanted to get into the oven as soon as possible so she could start cooking. 
 Sophia got her wish early the next morning. She was escorted from her room for the last time and into the cleaning room.
  The meat was allowed to empty herself as much as possible before her insides were cleaned out. The removal of the fine body hair the neck down was the next on agenda.
Last she received a good scrubbing from the top of her the head down to her toes.
 The meat was helped back to the kitchen by the chef and helped up onto the counter. 
 "Now relax and let me do all the work. This way you be cooking in almost no time. And don't forget to look up because you'll be able to see everything I do to you in the mirror above your head," Sheila told the meat.

 Sophia the meat smiled up at her and laid back. She relaxed as the woman went to the refrigerator and pulled out a bowl of brown stuff. She had never seen stuffing before nor did she know where was going.
 Looking in the mirror the meat saw the chef dipped her hand into the goop and come out a big handful. She saw the other hand open her pussy and brown stuff go in inside.
 Sophia couldn't help but gasp because that because it hurt, but because it was cold.

 "Sorry about that my little piggy and don't worry the stuffing will warm up very soon along with the rest of you," Sheila said with a chuckle.

 Soon the meat was filled with all the stuffing she could hold for the moment so the chef yelled, "Junior get your cock in here." 

 Two seconds later in walked a naked Junior. His mother thought her son must've been standing right there at the door waiting for the call. 
 He placed a condom over himself then climbed on top of the meat. He drove stuffing deeper inside the meat-girl who was moaning with delight of having one last fuck. 

 When the cook was satisfied that her son had done his job she had to get off, to his disappointment. He left the kitchen and his mother was filled girl's sex with the rest of the stuffing.
 Once the meat was full Sheila took out of a long needle and thread to the meat sex and sewed it shut. This would be done to keep the stuffing from coming out as well as keep it moist.

 She was going to tell the girl it might hurt, but one look at her face told her she wouldn’t feel it. She was an orgasmic heaven at the moment.

 By the front of the meat was buttered she began moaning again, especially as the butter was massaged into the breasts.

 Then she was flipped onto her front so her backside could be buttered. She finished by buttering the arms and legs.
 "Now it's time for you to get in the roasting pan so you can get you into the oven and start cooking," Sheila said.
 Sophia come out of her euphoria and let out a squeal of delight as she was help into a sitting position. She couldn't believe how big her stomach was now that that Brown goop was inside her pussy.
She watched the woman go over and opened the oven. She saw the roasting pan she been playing in for the last week still on the rack, just waiting for her.

 The cook helped the meat make the transition from the counter to the oven so she would not fall down and bruise herself.
 She was positioned like the picture in cookbook before spices were added along her back. That done the meat known Sophia was shoved inside the oven.
Sheila turn the oven on a call her family to come watched the meat cook. While inside the oven the girl saw the oven start to glow orange and with all the practice runs she'd had over the last week the meat began to come.

 Back outside the oven family sat in chairs they had taken their clothes off. They're going enjoy themselves just as much as the meat was enjoying herself and that was hard to do with clothing on. 

 After a half hour in the oven meat was panting heavily as her orgasms were now coming almost the top of each other. This was caused because Sophia could smell herself cooking and that really excited her.

 Outside the oven the family was enjoying themselves just as much as a meat who was now continually bouncing. In front of each their chairs was a puddle where their sex juices had pooled.
 Unfortunately all good things come to an end and that's what happened 15 min. later. Sophia arched her back let out a huge scream as she had her best and last orgasm.
Sheila had the two men in her life clean up the mess on the floor while as she checked the meat. The cook poked the meat a few times to make sure she was dead, and then basted her before sliding the main course back into the oven.
 Several hours later the meat was sat on a lettuce line platter. Little red tomatoes were placed around her and an apple placed in her mouth. The eyes were open up so she'd be able to watch as they ate her.
 Luke and Junior were called to bring Christmas dinner to the dining room table. A few side dishes were brought in and placed around the table.

 Then the family was ready to dine on Sophia. Look as head of the household did the carving. Sheila wanted some of her ass while Junior wanted the cunt filet. While Luke wanted that piece too, but it was for his son because he had done all the work of tenderizing it. 
 For himself he decided to take the left breast from the meat to start with. He poured a glass of wine for each of them. The parents had agreed that their son could only have a glass of wine with this type of meat, which they only had a couple times a year. They were vegetarians the rest the time because they grew livestock to sell not to eat.
 As for Sophia she turned out to be delicious with her small breasts. They turned out to be quite juicy for such small things.

The rump roast was also delicious. And why not, the meat spent a lot of time on her back bouncing off the mattress springs.
 As for the filet it was both tender and delicious. Junior thought it was the best he ever had. It was probably because he put a lot of work into tenderizing the meat this time. He found himself also looking forward to tenderizing the next meal in July.
The End
