Summer Vacation 

By

A Cannibal

F/F g/g (10) f/f (14) cannibalism
 It was hot day in a small Midwestern town where of a pair 10 year old girls were running around in the backyard though the sprinklers. Their names were Jenna and Shelly. 

 At the moment were taking break to catch their breath. 

 “This is fun but I wish we had a pool to swim in. it be a lot cooler than running though the sprinklers,” Shelly told her best friend. 
 The other girl smile and replied, “Were going camping next week. You think your mom will let you come with us?” 
 “Sure my mom doesn’t care what I do as long as long as it’s quietly. Haven’t you ever wondered why I always come to your house?”
 She then told her friend that she lived in a foster home with half dozen other children there. The woman didn’t care what they did only the money she got for them. 
 Shelly didn’t know real reason Jenna wanted her to come along. That reason was so her mother could cook her friend.

 She, her mother and older sister, 14 year old Becky, were cannibals. They enjoy the taste of children and that was why Jenna didn’t have many friends. They had a tendency to end up in the oven for dinner. 
 She wanted her best friend for dinner one of these days. A camping trip sounded like a good way to do it too. 
 A thought crossed her mind. Shelly was on the small side and she wondered if her sister was going to invite one of her friends on the vacation. One could never have too much meat on a camping trip 
 Both had been bring home friends for dinner since they were about 5 years old. It didn’t matter whether it was boy or girl they were cooked and eaten. 

 They spent the rest of the day in the sprinklers.  When Jenna’s mother, Sophie, came home the girl asked, “Can Shelly come with me on vacation? Her foster mom doesn’t care if she was to come along.” 
 “I want to invite my friend Kayla then,” the older daughter said.

 The woman liked that idea bringing the meat along meaning they wouldn’t have to hunt for it. That was dangerous way to get meat, because if you were seen taking a child you could end up in jail.
 “Ok I guess they can both come with us. Just don’t expect them on the return trip,” she said.
 Both girls giggled because that confirmed what would happen to their friends. Neither had a problem with that either.
 “Invite them over before we go. I’ll want have a look at the meat on them,” Sophie told her daughters.
 “When should we bring them over?” Becky asked.
 “They can come over any time before Saturday. That’s when we’ll be leaving for the lake,” she told her oldest daughter. 
 “Maybe Friday would be best. They can stay over and we can get an early start,” Jenna told her mom.
 “That’s a good idea. We can be to the campsite by noon and enjoying the lake a short time after that.”

 “Oh no mother, you’re not going to drown them both the first day are you?” Jenna asked. 
 “Actually I think you are both old enough to do that by yourselves. As for when, that will be up to you girls as to how. Nor do they have to dispatch in the water,” their mother said. 
 “Oh good I always wanted to try a Dolecett style BBQ,” the oldest daughter explained to her mother.  

 “How long are we going to stay? Also who are we going to eat until we cook our friends?” the other daughter asked. 

 “We’re going to be there two weeks. As far as food I’m not sure but we’ll find some people to munch on the first week,” the girls heard their mother say.
 The next day all four girls were in the back yard. Jenna and Shelly were running though the sprinklers again. Becky and Kayla were lying on chase lounges sunning themselves.

 “So where is this place were going?” Kayla asked.
 “It a cabin on a private lake that my mom’s work owns. We can soak in water without boys trying to hitting on us,” her friend and lover replied. 

 “Good I hate when that happens.”

 Both girls were lesbians and the last thing they wanted was to be bothered by boys. Unfortunately for Kayla sometime within the next 2 weeks she wouldn’t be Becky’s lover anymore. She would still love the girl, only this time as dinner.
 In the sprinklers Jenna was also making plans for her dinner. She liked the idea of an oven roasted Shelly was still small enough, around 4 feet in height, that she’d easily fit in the large oven that was at the cabin.
 Another thing when it came time to cook her friend to go in the oven she wanted her alive. Jenna had never seen a person cooked alive but head they did weird things.
 Her mom usually killed them before cooking. Unfortunately that was the way it had to be done in the city because they would scream.

 The tween girl had heard that both sexes often played with themselves as they cooked and she wanted to see Shelly do that. 
 Jenna was too young to decide which sex she wanted to sleep with. Right now she slept with both before her mom slit their throats. 
 She liked playing with a girl’s boobs many because she didn’t have any yet. Her chest was starting to pop out but was nowhere near as big as her sister’s orange size ones. Jenna’s were cranberry size at best.

 When playing with boy she rubbed their cocks. Once she got big her mother slice it off his body and then opened his throat. 
 At noon the group went for lunch. Becky made sandwiches for them out of a leg from a child they had captured early that week. 

 It had been a boy before Sophie had sliced him into parts. His meat was delicious tender for a boy. The cannibals found girls tastier than their male counterparts, whose meat was tougher.  
 As for the reason they had this boy meat they were easier to capture. This one had been in the park at night when Sophie had found him.

She pulled the lost dog trick and he was never seen again. Instead she had jab him with a sedative in the ass and then piled into her car. Once home he was turned into meals for the week.
 “This is a good sandwich. What kind of meat is this?” Shelly asked.

 “Its pork,” her friend answered. “What kind of sandwiches do you get at your home?”

 “Left over boloney, on stale bread,” was the girl answer. 

 Becky asked “left over boloney? Is it’s green and has like fungus growing on it?”
 “No it’s not that bad. It’s kind of brown and doesn’t taste good at all. Sometimes it a bit stale just like the bread,” she explained. 

 “Well we won’t have any baloney on are camping trip rotten or otherwise,” Jenna told her friend. 

 After everyone had finished lunch it was back outside to the sprinklers. The older two walked around enjoying the cool water.

 As for the younger pair they were running back and forth. This annoyed Becky and her friend because her little sister was also splashing them.
 Finally Becky nodded her head in the direction of the house. Kayla giggled and the two entered house.  

 They went directly to a bedroom and slipped out of their swimsuits. The teenagers were soon rolling around on Becky’s bed.
 Both were kissing and licking each other. Actually Kayla was doing the kissing; the cannibal was tasting her future dinner. She was sucking on her lover’s pear size tits. 
 The teenager found out they weren’t bad tasting this way. However with plenty of BBQ sauce on then they’d be even better. 
 “Hey do you like BBQ?” Becky asked.
 “Sure do. Are we going to have one of those on our trip?” Kayla asked between kisses.

  “I’m sure we’ll have at least one,” was the answer. 

 The teenager didn’t know how her sister planed to cook her friend. Maybe Shelly wound end up rotating over red hot coals too.
  Becky moved her head down the other girl’s body until she came to her shaven pussy. Both had decided that hair in that area was unnecessary. They wanted to taste each other’s sex, not their hair.
 The teenager found this part of BBQ meat also very tasty. She particularly liked the sweet nectar that was beginning to seep from between Kayla’s legs.

  The teenage cannibal thought once barbequed she was going to start with one of the girls tits. Now she was having second thoughts, especially when the future meal exploded with screaming orgasm. 

 Becky licked all the juices from her unconscious lover/friend. 

 “I think I’ll eat this part first after you’re barbequed.”
 While the teenagers enjoyed each other the younger ones had sat down in water and were exploring each other’s bodies. They had taken their tops off and were rubbing each other’s chest. 

 There wasn’t much to rub as their breast had just started to pop out. Nether girl breasts were little more than raisin in size.
 That didn’t stop the either tween girl from playing with the others little tits. 
 I wonder what they taste like. Do you mind if I sample them?” Jenna asked.  

Shelly giggled before replying, “alright but I get to taste yours afterward.” 

 Her friend nodded and then attacked the other girl’s budding breasts. The young cannibal licked the small mounds and her teeth lightly bit down on the nipples and tugged on them.
 “Not bad tasting. I wonder what they’d taste like cooked?” Jenna asked in a teasing voice.
 The other girl laughed having no idea she meant it. That within a couple weeks her friend would find out.

 Then it was Shelly’s turn to taste her friend. Since she wasn’t a cannibal the girl had no opinion as to the taste of her friend’s tits, but that didn’t stop her from having a good taste of them. 
 On Friday the girls came over to the house. They had been told not to bring anything except 1 pair of clothing and their swimsuits.

 Sophie came home from work and saw the future food her daughters were planning to cook. Their mom liked what she saw and thought she couldn’t have made a better choice herself.

 The younger one had red hair down her back with blue eyes and weighed in at about 70 pounds even though she didn’t have much up stairs. Shelly, would roast up in the oven just fine, like Jenna wanted.
 Kayla was dark haired beauty. The girl’s hair came down to her shoulders and a pair of brown eyes peeked from beneath it. 

 Sophie liked her breast meat and hoped to have one after she was barbequed. The woman also hoped to have a sample of them before the girl went over the coals. 
 Like her daughter she was a lesbian. She had wanted a family so she had let a couple of men enjoy her, even if she didn’t like the sex herself. Once she confirmed her impending motherhood the fathers had met with accidents and ended up on her dinner table.
 “Aright you four here is the plan for tomorrow. In the morning about 6 am well get in the car and head to the cabin. That way all of you will be able to enjoy to spending the rest of the day at or in the lake,” Sophie said to them. 
 She made hamburgers for them, but not with beef. This was made from ground up boy. It was the same one they’d been eating as sandwiches all week. The only difference was this was ground up arms instead of slices off the legs. 
 In the morning the girls had to be pried apart having fallen asleep after having sex. This included Jenna and Shelly who had decided to try it after hearing the teenagers though the bedroom walls.

 While they visitor washed up Sophie to her daughters about the meat she had procured for the first week.    

 “Ok I have a coworker, Beverly, coming to the cabin for what she thinks is a weekend of fun. Actuality we might have some fun before she’s carved up.” 

 Her girls giggled and the other two girls came into the room wondering what was so funny. They told her about their mom inviting someone from work for fun and games. Neither mentioned what was going to happen to that woman. 
 The daughters took their turn in the bathroom. When they came back their mother had breakfast ready. Muffins were quickly eaten and then they piled into the car.

 The group arrived about 9 am at a two story wooden cabin. Upon entering they realized the place was huge.
 They were told to claim a bedroom and then enjoy the lake. She would wait for Beverly and decide what to do with her.
 She had enough meat one or two days but that was all she had. It all depended on how good the woman was in the bedroom. 

The better she was there was the longer she lived. However by Sunday she would become food.

  The cannibal girls and their friends were at the lake five minutes later. All peeled off their clothing Shelly and Kayla having their swimsuits on underneath it.
 As for Jenna and Becky they hadn’t bothered with swimsuits.

 “This was a private lake so we don’t need them,” the teenager explained. He sister nodded and dove in to the water.
 The other girls kept their suits on in a bit of modesty. It wasn’t that they didn’t trust their friends because they did. It was that they didn’t want to be naked incase Sophie came down to the lake. 
 They didn’t have to worry about their friend mother coming down to the lake. Beverly showed up shortly after the kids had taken off for the lake.

 Her coworker was 18 years old. She was good looking woman with medium length brown hair and almond eyes.
 The first thing was to get the young woman out cold ASAP. With that in mind Sophie offered her a glass of wine.

 Beverly had no idea that her coworker had added a little something else to the wine, rohypnol. This way Sophie could start having fun with the toy. 

 As the young woman sip her wine and soon the room started to spin. The other woman took the glass from her hand and sat it down on the table. 

 She helped her toy into the bedroom where her clothing was ripped from her body. Beverly wouldn’t ever need clothing again where she was heading.
 Sophie slid out of her own clothing and then into the bed. She started with by licking the woman’s pussy. 

 It wasn’t too bad tasting, but not great. After 15 minutes of doing that she couldn’t get her to orgasm.

 She moved up to her to the melon size breasts and began nibbling on them. They weren’t bad taste too raw, but she thought they would be better cooked. 
Beverly wasn’t responding as she had hoped. There for she and her coworker were going to take a little walk in the woods with an ax. 
 That was exactly what Sophia did. She put shoes on the meat and guided her out the back door and into the forest.

 Still under the influence of the drug the young woman was forced onto her knees. Next Beverly’s head was laid on a stump.
 “Too bad you weren’t any good on bed. However I’m sure you’ll be good for several meals.”
 With that the woman raised the ax above her head and then brought it down and though the young woman’s neck.

 She never knew what happened as her head rolled away. Nor did she feel her bowels and bladder empty.
 The woman moved the headless body to the ground. She put the arm on the stump and the ax went to work again severing the limb.
 Each limb was severed, leaving just the headless torso. The arms and legs were taken back to the cabin to the walk-in fridge. 
 Sophie grabbed a couple of carving knives and went back out to what had been Beverly. The woman then proceeded to carve the torso up.  

 She inserted the knife into her belly, just above her pussy. The woman drew it up until it hit the breast bone then reach in and started pulling the intestines out of her belly. Tossing them aside she thought the wildlife would most likely be munching on them tonight. 

 Sophie worked on the body for nearly ½ an hour until there all her internal organs has been removed. Beverly’s torso was hulled back cabin and where it joined her other body parts.
 There was only couple of more things to do. First was to hide Beverly’s car until it could be picked up. 

 The second was to make a trip back and claim the other woman’s head. 

 She had been beautiful enough to keep her head as a trophy. That was why she had invited Beverly.  
 It would be the same for both daughters’ friends. They too were cutie enough to have their heads mounted on the wall when they got home. 
 Only the most beautiful of meals got this treatment.  As for the others their heads were ground up for fertilizer.  

 Back down at the lake the girls where stretched out on their towels taking a break. The girls were rubbing each other’s tits. 

 This soon made all four girls hot. They wanted to pounce on each other but the ground was too hard to do that, they would have to wait until they got back to the cabin for that.
 Jenna and Becky didn’t how long her mother would want to play with the woman she had. Would she make good bedroom material for tonight or would this woman get turned into meat right away.

 The two decided to give their mother as much time as she needed. Since all four girls were hot and bothered they decided to go back into the lake and cool off. 
 They spent half the day there until hunger brought them back to the cabin.

 “Mom we’re hungry,” Jenna said. 

 Sophie laughed, “I figured that. Sit down at the table I have some meat and potatoes for everyone.”
 This was not Beverly meat this was the last of the boy from earlier in the week. She was thinking of tits for dinner and with the correct seasoning they would be scrumptious.
 After the late lunch the girls went for walk along the lake. Sophie went into the cooler skinned and cut both breast off of Beverly. 

 The woman only used course ground pepper on them. She wanted to taste the coworker’s meat not the seasoning. 
 Over the next week the future meats enjoyed each and every meal. In fact the girls were slowly putting on weight. 
 It was unfortunate that a week later Sophie called her girls into the kitchen. 

 “We only have enough meat to until tomorrow. That means one of the girls is dinner tomorrow.”

 Both daughters looked at each other then back at their mother.

 “Which one are you going to do?” Jenna asked.
 Well I don’t know about you two but I’m tired of oven roasts. Therefore I’m afraid it your friend, Kayla, Becky,” her mother answered.
 Her oldest daughter shrugged he shoulders and said, “Don’t worry about it, mom. That’s why I invited her to come along.” 
 “When can I cook Shelly?” the younger daughter asked.
 “I’d say Wednesday.” 
 They went over to their friends who were watching TV. “My mom says were going to have a BBQ tomorrow,” Jenna told the other two.
 “It’s going to be big BBQ too. That means we have to collect lots of wood for it,” Becky said.

 Being it was early morning and to cool for the lake the girls went out and collected the wood. Little did Kayla didn’t know this time tomorrow she would have a real good look at this wood she was collecting.
 A short time later each had an armload of firewood which was drop by the BBQ pit. 
“We need more wood. I don’t want to run low,” Becky told the others.
 Once again they took off and got more wood. Along the way Kayla asked, “what being barbequed that we need so much wood?”

 Figuring the girl had never heard of what they were having Becky told her the truth, sort of.

 “Long pig and it’s delicious, especially when it’s fresh.”

 Pork BBQ didn’t sound bad to the girl. She had no clue that it wasn’t a pig going over the coals, but her. That Becky would be barbequing her tomorrow and enjoy doing it.

 Dropping her arm load of wood on the growing pile Jenna wiped her brow and said, “I don’t know about anyone else but I’m hot and ready for a dip.”
 The others nodded their heads in agreement. Shelly and Kayla turned to back to the 
  “Where are you guys going? The lake is this way,” Jenna asked.
 “You don’t need swimsuits. My mom hasn’t bothered us there yet has she?”

 The two future entrees shook their heads and all ran off to the swimming area. The four naked girls enjoy splashing in the water the rest of the day.

 A rump roast was served up for Kayla’s last meal. What none of them knew was Sophia had drugged all their drinks. This included both daughters because how else was she going to sample the two meats.

 Her girls monopolized their friends so much she never got to taste them. The only way Sophie was going to get a taste of the girls was to put all of them to sleep. 
 Her first choice was Shelly who was moved to the couch in the living room. She tasted the girl’s pussy and found it tasty. 

 Finishing with that one she went and got Kayla. Since the couch already had an occupant the teenager was placed in a chair. 

 On this one Sophia tasted the tits which were delicious. She want one of those when they were barbequed tomorrow. 
 Both girls would definitely be delicious when they were cooked. She wondered what to do with them tonight. Should they be tied up so they wouldn’t get away? 

 No they could help get things ready for the BBQ n the morning. There was a lot to do before Kayla could be cooked and it would be easier to do that with her help. 

 She dragged her daughters over to the other two and threw blankets over all four. She would let them sleep off the effects of the drug.

 Becky woke in the middle night on the floor. The moonlight coming into the room allowed her to make out the forms of the others.

 She decided to have herself a midnight snack. Tossing the blanket aside she crawled over to the small lumps on the floor. 

 The teenager saw her sister who she could snack on anytime. She wanted the other tween for a snack.

 Becky could’ve had her friend but why. Later today she would be dining on Kayla but she’d never had tasted Shelly, so she would do that now. 
 The teenager enjoyed the younger girl for awhile. She was going to make a wonderful roast in a few days time.
 After Becky had finished her snack she crawled back under her own blanket. She didn’t want little sister to be jealous because little sister might not bring home more young meat. 
 At first light the teenager woke up again. She roused the meat. 

 “Get up we have a lot to do, before the meat can be put over the coals. Here have a chocolate bar for breakfast. You’ll want to be hungry for the feast later on,” Becky said in a lie on two fronts. 
 First the chocolate bar was a laxative to clean out Kayla’s system. Second she wouldn’t be going to the feast she would be the feast.

 The two were putting wood into the BBQ pit when Kayla got a strange look on her face and ran back to the cabin.
 Her friend snickered, “that’s right, get all that nasty shit out of your body. I don’t want any accidents to occur while your barbequing later on.”
 When the teenage meat ran into the cabin she wasn’t dainty. As she entered the doors flew open and then closed with a bang, waking the others, as she ran into the bathroom.  
 Sophie came down stairs and for coffee and saw the wrapper in the from the “candy bar” in the trash and knew what woke her. The tweens had also been woken. 
 Explaining that Kayla had a stomach virus and she gave the rest of the girls a light breakfast. Afterward she told the younger two to go for a long walk while she and Becky got the meat ready to BBQ.

 “Believe me you don’t want to see what they do to it. All that blood, guts and gore,” Jenna explained.
 Shelly shook her head that was not for her either. Both girls went for a walk, with Jenna taking a blanket along. They wouldn’t be walking the entire time after all.

 As soon as younger girls had disappeared into the wood Sophie grabbed some rope and handed it to her oldest daughter.

 “How long has she been in there?” the mom asked.

 “At least an hour,” Kayla replied.

 “That long enough for her insides to have been emptied. Now let’s get the rest of her cleaned up and ready to go over the coals,” the woman said.
 Becky walked over to the bathroom door and knocked, “you ok in there? You haven’t fallen in have you?”

 The disgusted reply was, “no I haven’t fallen in. I’ll be out in a minute.” 

 It was a couple of minutes later when they heard the toilet flush and the door open. The second she stepped out Sophie asked how she was. 
 The girl turned her back to answer and Becky immediately looped the rope around her friend. By doing this future entrée’s arms pinned to her sides.

 “What’s going on? Let me go,” Kayla screamed.
 Both mother and daughter laughed with Becky saying, “What’s going on you asked? Well you are about to go over the coals. Help get this long pig out of her clothing.” 

The meat struggled but couldn’t break free as her clothing was ripped from the teenager’s body. She then put into the shower and he body scrubbed clean from head to toe.
 Then she forced into the kitchen and laid out on the counter. There the terrified teenager was coated in butter.

 “This will keep your skin from burning in case the BBQ sauce burns off.”
 “You’re cooking me alive? I don’t want to be cooked alive. I don’t want to be cooked any way. Let me go,” 

 Kayla shrieked.

 That’s tough, because that is exactly what is going to happen to you,” the other teenager said.
 Soon the girl was buttered and Sophie opened a pantry door. The meat watched her pull out a black pipe about 8 feet long and laid it next to her. 
 Rolling the meat onto her stomach Becky picked up the metal bar. Kayla tried turning her head to see what ex-friend was doing with it. 

 She couldn’t quite see what was happening, but felt the cloud metal as it was laid on her back. The meat saw and felt wire being wrapped around her body.
 “Mom? Could you help me flip Kayla over? I want to put the stabilizer in her pussy.” 
 The meat was flipped and Becky inserted the metal that would keep the meat turning evenly. While her daughter that Sophie got aluminum foil and wrapped the meat hair.
 “We can’t have your hair burning off. Not only would that be painful for you it would ruin the presentation when served.”  

  The meat whimpered as she heard this. The girl didn’t want to be cooked let alone being displayed afterward. 
 Next the girl was picked up by and taken to the BBQ pit. She was sat on two Y bars in front of it. She saw Becky strike a match and watched the flames erupt as the wood caught fire. 
 Tears were falling as she watched the fire. In the mean time the other teenager ran into the cabin’s kitchen where she grabbed a couple of bottles of BBQ sauce and return to the meat.
 By the time she had spread mesquite BBQ sauce over Kayla the fire had died down to coals. The shrieking meat was place over the coals.
 This brought Jenna and Shelly running back to camp. They reached the BBQ pit and Shelly stood there, mouth agape, staring at Kayla rotating over the coals.

 Her friend stood just behind her and would catch her when she turned to run away. However the girl didn’t do that.

 “Wow is Kayla going to be dinner? Is she going to be good eating?”

 Her friend moved up next to her and said, “She’s going to be delicious. Probably as good as everyone else you’ve been eating this past week.”

 She turned her head in surprise and asked, “we’ve been eat a person? Who was it?”

 Both turned her attention back to Kayla when her screams turned to moans of pleasure. Then they giggled because they saw the meat’s thighs were rubbing each other. This caused the stabilizer to wiggle inside her pussy and started to excite her.
 “Do all girls do what she doing when they’re Barbequed?” Shelly whispered in awe. 
 Her friend giggled answered, “If they’re alive, yeah. Unfortunately we can’t cook them alive at home to much noise.”

 Sophie noticed the other meat was scared. That being the case she decided to put them to work.

 “Would you like to help? You can both put more BBQ sauce on the meat.”

 Both nodded and step up and were handed paint brushes. They worked diligently for over ½ an hour until all of the sudden the spit bounced violently. 
 Kayla was no longer moaning her eyes were open but nobody was home.  

 “Lower her closer to the coals so she can cook. She won’t feel it anymore,” Becky told the other girls.

 They did that and for the next 4-5 hrs the girl’s occasionally added BBQ sauce to the meat when told to by the teenager. Sophie was in the cabin making side dishes and salad.
 She was also wondering about cooking Shelly. The tween didn’t act like any of the others. She didn’t seem to have a problem cooking a person. 
 When they had finished barbequing Kayla the meat was brought in and placed on a five foot long platter.

 She was placed in the center of the table along with potato salad and corn on the cob. 

 “Since this was your friend and you supplied the meat, Becky you get first choice.”

 The teenager smiled and said, “I always enjoyed her pussy when she was alive, so I want the cunt filet.” 

 This was sliced and given to her oldest daughter. Then it Jenna’s turn and she took the left arm or wing as she called it. As for Shelly she chose the lower right leg which her friend called a drumstick.

 Sophie took the left tit as her choice. It had been delicious last night.

 “So how do you like your drumstick?”

 “It’s yummy but I worried about something. Am I on the menu like Kayla was?” 
“That is not my decision. I’m not the one who bought you here,” Sophie replied.

 “You mean I don’t have to have to cook Shelly.” Then turning to her friend she said, “I like you a lot and you are tasty. Do the other foster children as good tasting as you?” 

 She didn’t know but said, “Yeah they are. And you can have Maggie too. All she ever does is set around and collect the money she gets from housing us.”
 “Ok mom, I guess we don’t have to cook her today,” Jenna said.

  A relived Shelly then picked up her drumstick and continued to devour it.

THE END
