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 Megan took her naked daughter to the last bed in the 20 bed room. Suzy was tossed onto the bed and watched her mother undress and then climb up where the nervously 6 year old awaited. 
 Mom slid her head between her legs and licked. She found her daughter had a nice sweet taste to her.

 “You’re going to tasty tomorrow after you’re cooked tomorrow,” Megan said and returned to sampling her. 
 Suzy didn’t like what she had heard and began crying once again. She did want to be cooked and eaten by her mother.

 Several beds down Allen had middle bed and was naked much too Amber’s disappointment. The man had a huge cock and she was sure that he was going to plant it inside her pussy. 

She was right of course that was exactly what Allen had planned for her and her lover. Suzy had been done with dildos. He had no idea if the teenagers had used the toys.
 “Stay away from me. I don’t like men,” Amber screamed.
 “No neither of you older girls used the sex toys on yourselves. That means you both have to be tenderized by me personally,” the man told her.

 Before she could do more than scream Allen was on top of her. Amber let out a deafening scream as he plunged his cock inside of her. She struggled hoping to get him out of her sex. It did no good though instead it only drove him deeper into her.

 Katie had her toy, Sara, on the fist bed. She was enjoying the teenager’s body, starting with her tits.
 The two mounds were round and firm as well as tasty. She thought they’d be better tasting after they were cooked tomorrow.
 It was dusk by the time the three had finished playing with their toys. The meats were returned to the cell where they await their fait tomorrow. 
 The cannibals return to house to chat about what would happen tomorrow.
 “I’m going to give you an option, Megan. Your daughter doesn’t have to cook she can be turned into a sex toy instead,” Allen told the mom.

 “While she might make a decent sex toy I think she’d make a better meal.”
 The other cannibals smiled. That was what they wanted to hear. Suzy was too young to become a sex toy for men, teenagers yes but not men.

 A couple hours later Allen excuse himself from the ladies saying, “I still have to tenderize the other teenager. See you the two of you in the morning.”

  The women snickered and nodded that they understood. After all he was a man and most men had one thing on their mind, sex.
  He went out and pulled Sara out. The sex toy was taken down to Suzy’s old cell that she had occupied when she was brought there.
  The girl knew what Allen had planned after talking to her lover. She didn’t want to be raped but knew there wasn’t any use struggling.

 She decided to let it happen and get away over with as soon as possible. Allen plugged himself into Sara who did nothing except cry.
 Neither one them enjoyed the sex. The man didn’t like it because she didn’t fight back. As for Sara, it was because she was being rape. Not only that but it was being done by a man. 
 After ½ an hour he she was returned to the cell with Amber and Suzy who comforted her. Allen return to the house and sat in a chair.

 “She was no fun. I like my toys to do something besides lay there and take it,” he said in annoyance.   

 At 7 am Saturday morning Suzy was awaken from her slumber and removed from the cell. She was taken to the kitchen, screaming and kicking for preparation where the meat was tied. 

 “Mommy make him let me go” she screamed.

 The woman chuckled, “no way. The chef says you have to be really clean before you’re cooked.” 
 The young meat screamed as loud as she could. The cook ignored it and proceeded to clean her starting with the meats bowels.

 After the enema the chef flipped the meat girl onto her back and cleaned out the small vagina out. The thing the chef had to before cooking was to wash the hairless goat.
 He washed her starting with the feet. The girl was too weak from the enema to fight the cleaning.
 The chef spent a lot of time rubbing the flat dime size breasts. He had hopes that by rubbing them they would grow some, but that didn’t happen. Instead they remained flat as ever.
 Last her hair was piled into aluminum foil. Her feet were tied and then the arms. Athol when it came to the hairless goat hands they were tied to her waist.  
 That way Suzy could play herself as she was slowly roasted alive. Of course that was if she knew how.
 Place hairless goat in the roasting pan the chef told the mother, “Would you rub butter into the meat. I need to get vegetables ready to roast.”
 Katie went to the fridge and got the butter and handed it to her friend. Megan began rubbing her daughter with the butter.
Her daughter lay there crying as her mother rubbed butter into her skin. She could do little else the way she was tied.

 Twenty minutes later Katie, who’d been supervising, asked the chef, “what next? The meat’s almost coated.”

 “In the pantry you find some spices. Use rosemary thyme and a little sage on the meat,” he replied.
  “Isn’t she spouses to have a boy so she can be tenderized?” Megan asked when she realized her daughter would be roasting alone.
 Allen shook his head and explained, “Nope, Suzy Q there is a lesbian. Since she likes girls I’ve decided she will be roasted to her own sexual orientation. Also a boy would change the flavor of her juices. Do you want to taste your daughter or her and some random boy mixed in?”

 Megan thought about it for a minute then nodded  
 The chef looked at the clock on the wall. She did want to only taste Suzy’s flavor.

 The chef walked over the counter to add the vegetables to the roasting pan. “You might want explain how to masturbate it’ll keep her mind busy as she is cooking.”    

The mother told a struggling Suzy how to play with herself. The chef added the chopped vegetables to the roasting pan. 

 Katie bought the spices over and handed them to her friend. She sprinkled them over her 6 year olds daughter’s body and the chef opened the oven.
 The two women picked up the roasting pan and slid the screaming child inside. The chef adjusted the temperature to lowest setting.

 “Alright your little girl will be alive roughly ½ hour maybe 45 minutes,” when Allen saw the mother grimace he corrected himself, “pardon me, I mean hairless goat.” 
 “No it’s alright. I gave my daughter to the club knowing her destiny.” 

 “Alright then stay here and watch the meat. Katie and I are going to get the babysitter and her lover back here for cleaning,” Allen said and the two left to collect the teenagers.
 The girls weren’t happy to see them. They knew what day it was and didn’t want to become food. 
 They moved to the back of the cell and whimpered as the cannibals entered.
 “Stay away from us!” a terrified Amber screamed. 
  It did no good as the two meats found themselves tied and were escorted out the barn and back to the house. 
 They looked around for Suzy and didn’t see her. Amber was about to ask when the chef told Megan,
“You need to baste you daughter. Just rub her with butter and remind her to scratch that itch she should be feeling about now.” 
 Megan opened the oven to see her daughter was still screaming. Both teenagers’ mouths open in shock. They were actually cooking the little girl
 Spreading butter over Suzy her mother noticed her skin was already a bright pink. There was also a slight smell of roasting pork already emanating for the oven.

 Mom spread butter over her daughter then whispered to her, “Will you stop screaming and listen. Remember what I said about playing with yourself.”
 Closing the oven after the basting Megan asked, “Do I turn the oven up?”
 “No, leave it at that setting. She’ll last another ½ hour or so and right now the meat is feeling no pain. She would however if you turned the oven up now,” the chef said as he strapped Amber to the cleaning table.
 “Am I going to feel pain when you roast me?” Amber asked. 
 Allen stuck the enema tube up her ass before answering, “If you play with yourself sexually you won’t.”

Megan stood and watched her daughter cook. The chef worked on the first teenager whose head alternated between the oven where the little girl was being cooked and the table where her lover was being cleaned. 

 “It’s time to baste the meat again. You don’t want to eat a dried out roast do you?” the chef asked.
   Megan didn’t want that. She opened the oven and saw Suzy was playing with herself.
The mother also noted that her daughter’s skin was slightly darker than before. That meant she was indeed cooking. The meat was basted and the oven slammed shut.
 Allen was enjoying the last part of cleaning process the young long pig’s tits. He wanted to eat one of them when they were cooked.
 Ten minutes later Amber had been toughly clean from head to toe. She was placed in the chair next to her lover.  

 The chef came over to oven picked up a meat fork stuck it into various parts of hairless goat roasting body. The daughter emitted some low moans as she was poked but no screams.

 “Baste the meat one more time. She about ready to cooked, all the way.” 
  Katie who’d been supervising went to the fridge and pick out a nice piece of red fruit 

Katie walked over to her an apple.

 “Stick this in Suzy’s mouth. Most long pigs and hairless goats look better that way when cooked with one in their mouth,” Katie said. 
From the cleaning table chef Allen said, “If her eyes have glazed over you can turn the heat up. If they are that means she’s on autopilot now and won’t feel.”

 The mother checked out her daughter’s eyes and saw that they were clouded over. So Suzy was pushed in and the heat turned up. 

 It didn’t take long as the little girl’s fingers which had been sliding in and out of her pussy to come to a stop. She took a last deep breath and that was the end of Suzy the child. The girl was now a hairless goat roasting in the hot oven.

 Megan and Katie soon became bored watching the meat cook. The two and began teasing her.

 “You smell that? It Suzy and she smells good. I hope you taste as good,” Katie teased.

Her friend began feeling the teenager’s body. “Hey is a teenager’s sex good to eat? I know you said Suzy is going to be delicious.”
 “Provided it’s been tenderized properly and shaven. In this case of these two their tits might be better since they didn’t get much tenderizing by men. From what Allen said that the teenagers used artificial man part on the hairless goat every chance they got. Katie teased.
 “Ok then feel these tits. It seems to me there’s plenty of meat there for everyone to munch on,” Megan said. 

 Katie shook her head saying, “not really. We usually cut them in half.”
 A now very clean Sara was placed in the chair next to her lover. Megan looked two meats noticing how clean they were. She noticed they had been shaven from the necked down, especially between the legs. Several members arrived a short time later and look the meat. They too wanted to feel and chat with the meat.

 Katie and Megan wondered over Allen. The newest club member told the chef, “They look a little big for the oven,” Megan asked.

 “Not at all, they can be folded and squeezed into oven. However I think they’ll make excellent BBQ, instead” Allen said.

 The woman thought this interesting. She looked forward to seeing the teenagers being barbequed alive later today after what they had done to her little girl. 

 She was upset that they had molested Suzy. The mom shouldn’t have been mad. Megan come home and found the naked teenagers cuddling her also naked daughter. By that time she’d already decided that her little girl was going to become dinner someday, which turned into today. 
 “What can I do to help?” Megan asked. 

 “As soon as everyone has had time to examine the BBQ I’ll let you know.”  

 By 10 in the morning most of the club members had finished playing with the meat. Allen thought it was time to get the meat over the coals

 “Megan hold on to one of these young long pigs while I tie her to the spit.”

  She chose Sara the smaller of the two. She didn’t fight the woman having given up. Even if she managed to get away from Megan she could never escape the other people.

 The chef wrapped specially treated twine; it wouldn’t burn, around the metal pole and the girl.

 He attached the stabilizer to the pole and slid into the meat’s butt. The girl gasped as she never had anything shoved up her backdoor before. 

 “Is it going to hurt being barbequed alive?” Sara asked the chef.

 “If you follow Suzy Q’s example and play with yourself there shouldn’t be much pain,” he answered. 

 He signaled two burly men who came over and take the meat away. They done this before and he’d be out as soon as he got the other one was ready.

 Amber had also given up and had no problem being tied to the pole until it was time for the stabilizer. She had watched her lover when it had been done to her and clinched herself shut.

“Relax it doesn’t hurt unless I have to force it in. it something that has to be done so you don’t burn.”

 The girl tried her best to relax but wasn’t completely when the stabilizer was shoved in, so it did hurt. 

 Amber joined her lover at the BBQ pit where the chef bushed sauce over them. She received a hickory smoked BBQ sauce, while Sara had sweet and sour brushed over her young body.

 “Can you turn us so we can see each other while we cook?” Amber asked.

 The chef nodded and the teenagers found themselves looking at each other as they were slowly over the coals. It was artificial BBQ pit that it used natural gas. 

 This allowed him to control how long they lived. He estimated 30 minute maybe an hour. The longer they provided entertainment to the club members the longer they lived.

The chef returned to the house and tended to the hairless goat. Suzy’s skin a nice brown color to it by now and he knew the meat needed to cook only a short time more. 

 A quick basting and the chef walked back out to the BBQ with a pair of apples. After 45 minutes over the coals most people had lost interest.

 “Any last words before I put an apple into your mouths?” Allen asked.

 Amber look across to the other girl saying, “I love you, Sara.”

 The apple was then inserted into the girl’s mouth.

He walked over to Sara and repeated the question. The young long pig replied, “I love you too, Amber.”

 All of the members said “Ah how cute,” and watched the chef turn up the heat. The teenagers became meat a few minutes later.

 After applying more BBQ sauce to the meat the chef return to the kitchen. Suzy was pulled from the oven and place on a silver platter and taken into the dining room. 

 Megan saw her daughter was now a golden brown. Her eyes were open and the mother thought she saw smile behind the apple. 
 “What cut do you want to try first?” Katie asked.
 Her pussy you said it’s the best cut.
 “That part is called filet, on a cooked hairless goat or long pig,” Allen told her as he sliced out the sex.
 Katie would have taken a breast, but Suzy didn’t have any, so she took right rump for her selection. 

 Ladies help yourselves to the next selection; I have to tend to the BBQ.” 

 “You don’t want to try any of my daughter’s meat? She turned out really good” Megan said.
 “Alright but just a small piece” he said cutting the left hand off the girl.

 He disappeared outside leave the two women to munch on Suzy. 

 “You raised a fine hairless goat. She’s one delicious piece of meat,” 

 Katie told the mother as she hacked off a drumstick.

 “Thanks, she did turn out to be quite edible didn’t she? I should have done a long time ago,” the mom said as she cut her daughter’s arm off at the elbow.
 Out at the BBQ pit the girls were rotating. They were already beginning to smell delicious after a couple of hours of cooking. They still had another few hours of cooking. They were coated with more barbeque sauce. 
 Most stood around drinking wine and watching the meat turn. A few took time to visit some of the future entrees. The idea being to see which ones would be cooked next week.
 By the time the teenagers had been fully barbequed there was little of Suzy. Her head had been saved but otherwise she was nothing but bones.
 Megan and Katie had joined the others. They teenagers were placed on Y-bars to next to picnic table. Their meat was carved and served with potato salad. 
  While everyone was hungry except for the two of the cannibals. Megan and Katie were full of delicious Suzy meat.
 They were the last to choose select a piece of meat and each took one rib from each girl just to be sociable with the rest of the members.

 They thought Amber and Sara’s meat was alright, but Megan’s daughter had great taste. Even Allen thought Suzy’s hand had been better then amber’s breast meat. 
 On the way home Katie asked, “do you have any nieces or nephews? Suzy was so delicious.” 
 Megan laughed and shook her head. “My closest relatives are second and third cousins. No little ones though.”

 “To bad,” Katie replied. 

THE END
