Tia And Brandi Do Lunch
By

A. Cannibal

 It was a summer's day when two 12-year-old girls walked into the kitchen. They were bored and looking for something to do.

 Tia decided showing her best friend, Brandi, her home. It was just a normal house except for the last room she was taken, the kitchen.

 This no ordinary kitchen this was his industrial size one. Tia's mother, Bethany, was a renowned chef. So she needed a room this size.
 There was a huge counter in the center of the kitchen 6 feet long four feet wide. Against one wall was a huge oven. 
 Tia open the oven showing her friend how cavernous interior was.

 "It's big enough that you could put a whole cow inside of it having to chop it up," Brandi said in amazement. 
 "Go ahead and climb in you can get a good perspective as to how big it is from the inside," a voice from behind Brandi explained.
The girl whirled around to see you had said this is saw it was her friend's mother. The woman was grinning at her she knew there was no danger of being cooked. 

 At least that's what Brandi thought. She had no idea that Bethany even now was thinking about how to roast her in the oven. 
 She was not only a regular chef but a cannibal chef. The woman specialized it cooking tweens and teens 

which was what 12-year-old Brandi was.

 The woman really like the look of her daughter's friend. The platinum blonde stood close to 5 feet and probably weigh close to 100 pounds. It was hard to tell with clothes still on.
 The cook stared at  the girl began mentally going though her cookbook she kept in her head.  searching for just the right recipe for 

 Stuffed tits came to mind immediately, but she didn't have enough upstairs yet for that. They were growing nicely however, but still had a ways to go  before they could be stuffed. 
Bethany didn't want to wait for her to grow a pair of melons that she could stuff. So that was out but there was still time to decide on a recipe.
 She want her to be the meat for the 4th of July party she was planning giving next month. First thing first though she had to get Brandi use to going in the oven.

 "Are you scared that that I might actually roast you because I won't," the chef said. "Tia climb in and show your friend what it's like to pretend to be a roast."
 To the amazement of Brandi, Tia giggled and stripped off her clothes. While she did this her mother opened the oven pulled out the rack with the roasting pan out. 
 "You're really going to go in the oven and let your mother roast you?" She asked her friend. 
 Tia climbed in the roasting pan before answering, "Yeah, I do this all the time. It's really fun to pretend to be roast alive."
 Brandi watched as the other girl was pushed in the oven door shut the oven turned on to low. She saw her friend. She saw her friend through the oven window bouncing in her pan. Her fingers had slid into her pussy and she was moving them in and out of it.

 As the girl stood there watching her friend slowly pretend to cook and she began to feel a tingling sensation between her own legs. 
 It was so intense that Brandi had to scratch it. This did not go unnoticed by Bethany. 

 The woman moved next to the girl and smiled as she said, "let me baste Tia and then I'll help you out with your little problem."
 The 12-year-old gave a little nod and watched as the oven was opened and her friend was brushed with melted butter before she was shoved back in.

 Brandi was not that naïve when it came to sex. After all she was almost a teenager. While she hadn't actually had sex she had other older friends and they explained woman and woman sex.

 They had told her how it was different. That the woman would stick a finger or two inside the other's slit and wiggle it. 
 The girl didn't care about that. All she wanted to do was get rid of that itch between her legs. The intensity was almost too much for her to handle. 
 After giving her daughter some water she was shoved back in the oven to bake a little more. Bethany then whirl around to the other girl and unbuttoned her jeans.
 They were slid down to her ankles quickly followed quickly by her panties. She found the young brunette had a little fur above her pussy. That would have to be removed before she was cooked but that wouldn't be a problem.
 Right now though she wanted to taste the future meal. She opened the girl's vagina and began licking.
 Brandi let out a sigh of relief as the woman licked her. For her part Bethany enjoy what she was doing to her daughter's friend. She found her to have a nice sweet taste.
Unfortunately for the girl that meant she would be there for the 4th of July weekend. Sliding her hands underneath the girl's T-shirt and then the bra she began rubbing Brandi's peach size tits.

 Bethany was so involved with this girl that she lost track of time and didn't realize until she heard pounding on the oven door how long it had been. Tia had been in the oven 45 min. and that was almost too long.
 Much longer and she would've had stay in there to finish cooking. At the present setting on the oven her daughter could have lasted the whole hour.

 When her mother opened the oven Tia gave her mother worried look. 

 "I thought for a moment you were going to let me cook all the way," the girl explained to her mother.
 "Absolutely not you haven't been properly prepared to cook all the way," Bethany said.

 What she didn't tell her daughter was that she smelled delicious without even being prepared correctly. That perhaps she might also be part of it when the fourth of July party she was throwing.

 She was sure if Tia was properly seasoned that her daughter would be delicious. Bethany would have to think about that.

 "Okay hit the shower and take your friend with you. She needs to be cooled down also after watching the show you put on," she told her daughter.

 Tia giggled as she looked at her friend's her T-shirt was disheveled her pants were still around her legs.

"Oh that explains why I was in the oven so long. You were taste testing her for possible meal and forgot about. I have just one question how good does she taste?"
 Her mother just smiled and left the kitchen to tend other things. One of the things Bethany wanted to do was look up recipe for the girl in the home's library.
 She found a nice hairless goat recipe with mint jelly. 

 There were just two problems with the rest the. The first was this wasn't Easter which this recipe was for. The second was this girl wasn't a hairless goat, she was a young long pig because she had fur between her legs.
 She needed a one for the Fourth of July, that called for a BBQ recipe. Bethany didn't have many of those types of recipes, she preferred the oven.
 The woman thought perhaps she should write a BBQ book. Of course that meant testing many recipes.

 The more Bethany thought about this the more she wanted do it. To do this she would need to get lots of meat.

 In the bathroom Tia finished stripping her friend and helped her into the shower. The two of them washed each other off and then meandered back to the kitchen wrapped in towels.

 "How often do you pretend to bake? Do you always play with yourself while you pretend to be cooked?" Brandi asked.
 Tia giggled and replied, "The answer to question one is often. As for second question the answer is yes."

 She had to laugh when her friend grimaced. She knew the girl wanted more of an answer the one word.

 "Okay, okay, I can go in the oven any time I want and stay for up to an hour if my mom turns in on. As for playing with myself in there, I can't help it. I get this intense itch between my legs and have to scratch it."
 "I can understand that just watching you made me itch down there to. One last question. Do you ever worry about your mother actually cooking you?" Brandi asked.

 "Yeah all the time, but that's what makes it exciting in more ways than one. Still I doubt she would actually she would actually do it. I am her only daughter after all," Tina told her friend.
 "In that case as much as I like to go into the oven I would go in without you. I don't want to end up on your dinner table," the girl said.
 Both girls were laughing at that is Bethany came back into kitchen. She eyed them curiosity wondering what was so funny.

 She raised an eyebrow at her daughter who explained, "Brandi is afraid that if she went into the oven by herself you'd cook her for real."

 The woman looked at both girls before saying, "I wouldn't do that to you Brandi, I swear. If you want to get in the oven I'll cook you just like I did Tina."
 There is a long pause before the girl answered. "Not that I don't trust you but only if Tia the oven goes inside there with me."
 Bethany shook her head as she explained, "my lovely daughter here can't go back in today. If she did she wouldn't come out again until was Golden Brown. Her body needs time to recover from the time she has already spent in the oven. Come over tomorrow and you two girls can enjoy the oven then."

 The tweens whispered in each other's ear and then nodded that this was acceptable. in the mean time she suggested they go use the pool while lunch was being prepared. 
 "I didn't bring a swimsuit," Brandi said.

 Tia whipped off her towel and said, "who needs bathing suit, unless you're going to the beach."
 Her friend shrugged before she too peeled away her towel and the two of them went out to the pool. They splashed around and had a good time for an hour before deciding to climb into the hot tub. 

 As they soaked in the water Bethany came out with a bowl of vegetables. She began tossing them in with the girls.

 Brandi looked up in confusion at her friend's mother and asked, "what are you doing?"

 "I thought you girls might be hungry. The meat still has some time to cook and don't worry about the vegetables the water won't hurt them at all."
 Tia knew what her mother was up to. She was pretending to make stew out of them. The girl knew was only it was only pretend because her mother didn't like girl stew.
 Both girls picked up some cauliflower and started nibbling on them. As he returned from the kitchen a few minutes later carrying a large wooden spoon. 

 She stuck spoon in between the girls started stirring. Neither girl noticed since their eyes as were closed as they enjoyed the warm water.

 That was until the cook poured a spoon full of water over Brandi head. The girl opened her eyes slightly and saw the spoon going in the water and her friend's mother is the spoon to her lips.
 Bethany smacked her lips as she said, "stew coming along fine. You girls just keep on enjoying the, um, water and in a few hours my lunch will be ready."
 It took several seconds for Brandi's mind to realize what had just been said and she jumped out of water as fast as she could.

"Tia get the water your mom wants to make stew out of us," the girl told her friend as she edged away from the hot tub.

Giggles came from the mother and daughter. They couldn't help it she actually believe their going to make stew out of her.
 "Mom's just fooling with your head, she's not really going cook us," her friend explained.

 Tia knew this for a fact. She would be cooked that was for sure. More than likely her mother would be roasted in the oven.

 The only question she had was when was her mother going to do the deed. The Fourth of July was coming and that's when she figured her friend would be cooked.
 The girl always lost friends during any holiday but she stayed there the oven. It was always better to sacrifice friends then ending up in the oven herself.
 "Brandi you can get back in there I'm going inside and finish getting lunch ready," Bethany told the nervous girl.
 She waited until the her friend's mother went back in the house before climbing back into the hot tub.

 "Your mother seems to have a thing about cooking people." Brandi said. 

 A giggling Tina replied, "what do you expect? She the author of several cookbooks, so is cooking is her thing. Also she doesn't pretend to cook people in general, only young girls like us. It gets her excited to pretend to cook us." 

 The girls were called into the house and told to go the dining room. There a feast was laid out for them including a big round slab of meat.
The girls filled their plates and sat down.

 "Yum rump roast, my favorite. Is this Jennifer's rump roast?"

 "No this one came from Sheila. I wanted a Brandi roast but someone wouldn't get in the oven."
 Brandi looked at the meat in horror then to her friend and her friends mother. She was relieved to see both had wide grins on their face.

 The girl then relaxed and started playing along with them. "Was this girl Australian? Sheila is what they call girls in Australia."

 "I don't know she was too busy screaming at first and later on moaning, to notice any accent," Bethany said.
 "Don't let mom fool you it simply a pork roast form the butcher shop," Tia said.

 It wasn't a lie the meat was from a pig, a longpig. also this girl didn't come from no butcher shop, unless you considered the streets of L.A. a butcher shop.

 People went missing all the time in big cities and Los Angeles was no exception. She had cannibal friends on the police force who would arrest the future meat and bring her up here.
 The unfortunate girl would then be the main course for a cannibal party. Of course the officers would enjoy tenderized the girls before sending them off.
 After lunch Tia and Brandi watched a movie while the food digested. After that they went back outside to enjoy the pool and hot tub.
 "Hey I got an idea call home to mom and dad. Ask if you can stay here tonight. My mom can cook us in the morning and if we're lucky she might be able to do it later tomorrow afternoon," Tia said.

 The other girl giggled before answering, "it look like you were having a lot of fun in the oven, but I don't want to be alone in there. Your mother might forget and I'd end up being cooked alive."

 "No problem that oven is big enough for the both of us to going into at the same time. I think my mom has a roasting pan big enough for both of us to sit or even lay down in," Tia explained.
 Brandi made the phone call and got permission to stay the night. When it got to cool stay in the pool the girls watched DVDs and munched on popcorn.

 Both laughing all through one called Microwave Massacre. About a man who brought women home had sex with them and killed them.
 They laughed so hard and when seeing the tears were flowing from her eyes. It was one where the woman was laid out on the counter. He spread mayonnaise over length of her body placed a "green blanket" on top of that. Last he put a giant slice of bread top of that. The man then pulled out a giant knife and proceeded to cut his sandwich in half.
 The next movie was Eating Raul was wasn't nearly as interesting as the first one and the two soon fell asleep. They both slept through night dreaming of becoming meat in various ways.
 The girls were up at dawn and went into the kitchen. A couple hours later Bethany came down to find them dancing in front of the oven.

 "Mom we want to be cooked right away," Tia said.
 Next to her daughter Brandi was nodding her head. 

 With a yawn the cook asked, "why so early? Oh all right if you two have had your breakfast then go shower, I hate cooking dirty meat."
 When they came back after the shower they found butter various jars of spices on the counter. Bethany sat to one side reading a cookbook.

 Looking up at the girls Bethany smiled and asked, "okay who wants to be prepared first? I'm going to butter and season the both of you before you go in the oven together."
 Tia was all smiles and whispered to her friend, "this real privilege for us. Mom usually bother seasoning if she's only pretending to cook someone." to her mother she said, "I'll go first, Brandi's is still a little afraid you going to cook her for real."
 She hopped up on the center island and laid face down. The chef then began applying butter from the shoulders down over her butt and finally the legs.
 The girl was then flipped over in front side was buttered including her clean shaven pussy. That receive if full stick inside her which was followed by a little seasoning.

 She ran her hands over the lemon shaped breasts on the way to the shoulders. If it were more seasoning then she was ready for the oven.

Bethany helped her daughter into a roasting pan and eyed Brandi.
 The other girl was standing there naked rubbing herself as her friend was prepared cook.

 "Your turn my lovely pork roast. Hop up on the counter and I'll get you ready for the oven just like I did Tia" the chef said.
 Unlike her daughter the cook took her time massaging the butter and spices in to this new girl's skin. She soon had Brandi purring who loved what was happening to her. The girl particular liked having her peach size breasts rubbed.
 "All right you you're both ready for the oven. Hop in a roasting pan with Tia and I'll get the two of you in the oven to cook," the chef said.
The two girls looked absolutely delicious sitting in pan. Bethany had to remind herself this is just a test run to see how they would taste she decided to make the them part of her Fourth of July party.

 They were slid in the oven and the door closed.

 "What happens next?" A nervous Brandi asked. 

 Before Tia could answer the oven dinner for by making a clicking noise and then glowing orange.

 It didn't take long for the girls to stared squirming and their juices started to flow. Their pussies stared to itch and they smiled at each other before sticking a finger inside each other.

 Outside the oven the kitchen smelled wonderful. That was unfortunate for Tia her mother was fairly sure now that she wanted both of them for her holiday party.
 It was just one more thing to do to make sure and that was the taste test. So after 45 min. of cooking the girls were released from the oven. It was one of the hardest things Bethany had ever done.

 She helped them lay on the counter and first open her daughter's vagina and licked her a couple of times. Then it was the other girl's turn she too licked.
 Brandi and Tia tasted delicious and would be lucky to survive until the Fourth of July. She was really tempted to cook them all the way next time.
 She went back to her daughter had tasted the girl's tits. They were scrumptious and she clearly couldn't wait until they were on her plate.
 After sampling her daughter's breast meat she what about the other girl. She moved around and began marching on Brandi's little mountains.

 Her tit's turned out to be just as tasty as Tia's were. That settled it, neither girl would make it to the Fourth of July party. They were way to tasty to share with anyone only thing left to do now was decide when to cook the two girls. She thought she could get all the extra the ingredients to cook the meats by the middle of the week.
 After Bethany had finished with her breakfast and sent the girls off to the shower. Why they were gone she quickly looked through one of her cookbooks for the right recipe.
 Once again the girls went out to the pool and splashed around for a good portion of the day. That afternoon they bounded into the kitchen once more.

 "Can you roast us again? It's been almost 10 hours since we were last inside the oven," Tia asked.
 "That's a long time all right. Terry was how about I truss you both up like turkeys for change," she asked daughter.

 "Can we still play with yourselves while we cook?" Was Brandi's question.
 A chuckle came from both the cannibals and the chef replied, "of course. I'll tie your hands so your figures can scratch that itch."

 Bethany couldn't decide on a recipe. As long as the two wanted to play inside the oven she might as well see which one would work best. 
 "Since you when you first last time Tia going get you ready first, Brandi. Don't worry you'll both go into the oven at same time," she explained patting the counter.

 The girl climbed up on the counter where she was once again covered in butter and spices. Next her knees were pushed back to her chest and her hands tied to her thighs.

 She was placed in the roasting pan to wait for her friend. Tia jumped up on the counter and laid down. She was done the same way as Brandi and she too found herself lying on her back in the roasting pan alongside her friend.
 Once in the oven the two of them struggled trying to get comfortable. Neither one like being tied up like they were.

 "I don't like tied up like this. It's just not the same as it was this morning when we could stick our fingers inside ourselves as deep as we needed," Brandi complained.

 "Yeah that how I feel too. The itching is really deep and I can only get my fingers to caress my lips," Tia explained.

 When they came out of the oven half an hour later Bethany noticed that neither one was relaxed as they should have been. 
 "You girls didn't look like you enjoyed the oven this time," the cook said.
 They explained about how being tied up that it was too restrictive. They told her about not being able to satisfy themselves because he couldn't get their fingers deep enough inside their pussies.
 "How about tomorrow then I try a different recipe. You girls could become nice tend pork roasts. I won't  tie either up that way just and your hands and knees. To keep you girls excited I'll give you both a vibrator," Bethany told the two meats.

  The girls smiled and headed to the shower.  Once there Tia asked, "You think your mom will let you stay over again tonight?"

 "I doubt she even knows I'm gone. You see she's a foster and supposed to watch over me and 5 other foster kids. I think she's just in it for the money because she doesn't watch," Brandi explained.

 The next morning both girls were in the kitchen again wanting to go back inside the oven. Bethany shook her head no and told them, "not this morning the two haven't been out long enough. There is a way can go back in the don't think you'll like it. I can put a meat thermometer in each your butts that way I can monitor your internal temperature." 
 Overnight the chef had thought things over especially when her daughter told Brandi probably wouldn't be missed because she was a foster child. She was sure that she had enough butter and various spices to actually cook the meats today.

 "Does it hurt to have that meat thermometer shoved up there?" Brandi asked her friend.

 "Um, no it doesn't really hurt. If you've never had anything in you back door then it can feel a little weird. At least that's the way it was for me the first time," Tia explained. 
 Bethany looked both girls before saying, "here's what I can do for you two. I'll get you both nice and relaxed before inserting the meat thermometer in your behinds. I do that by giving you lots of wine. Then I'm going to lick the two of you until you both have had multiple orgasms."

 The chef didn't tell them what other things that she'd have to do to them before placing the meats in the oven. Things like cleaning their bowels out and bladder that didn't need to be done if it was only play. However it wouldn't be play this time around, it would be real thing. 

 Bethany but the refrigerator and pulled out a bottle of wine from it. Each girl was poured a large glass which they drank down while the chef while she went licked each girl between their legs.
 Two glasses later the future meats were sitting on the counter swaying. There were smiles on both of their faces so it was time to start preparing them for the oven.

 She stared with their daughter cleaning her insides out. Her body was washed and scrubbed clean with steel wool until she was pink all over.

While this was going on Brandi sat in a chair with another glass of wine and watched. She was fascinated by what was being done to her friend. 

 So when came her turn she had no problem changing places with her friend. She was also given a generous supply of wine while the other girl was worked on.
 After both girls had been thoroughly cleaned including the shaving of Brandi's pussy, her daughter kept herself shaved in that area. Bethany decided to have another taste of both girls again to keep them compliant. She also pour them another glass of wine which would not only keep them calm, but marinate them from the inside out.

 The cook pulled a different roasting pan than the one they were use too and placed it on the counter. This one had a metal bar going through the center which the girls would be leaned over it during the cooking process.

 Once partially cooked their a arms and legs wouldn't be able to support them. She wanted them to look nice when they were severed

 The cook got the meat into the pan and in position. She threw in a bunch of potatoes in with them and they were almost ready to cook. 

 Seasoning was sprinkled over the porkers and more wine given to them. The girl was sufficiently numb now that she stuck the meat thermometers in their little putt holes.
 "All right girls let's do lunch," Bethany said shoving them into the cold oven.

As soon as soon as Tia and Brandi were in the oven one hand on each of them found its way to their fun zone. Outside the oven Bethany listen to them scream as they play with themselves.
 She opened up the oven a half hour later to baste them. The cook also gave them another glass of wine. She wanted to keep them drunk because one of these was her daughter and she didn't want her to suffer.
 Next time she checked on the meats both girls skin were bright red and they had slowed down considerably. She checked the gauges found their internal temperature was high.
 The cook decided they were not be alive for the next basting so she went to the refrigerator.
 She came back the girls were pulled them out once again. She opened each girls mouth and shove an apple inside it.
 As Bethany did this she noticed her daughter's eyes. They had a look of terror as the girl realized she was being cooked for real and there's nothing she could do about it.

 A short time later a pair of screams could be heard and then it was silent. Opening the oven the cook looked at their gauges each read 115° and it was obvious they were dead.
 Four hours later both pork roasts were pulled from the oven. Bethany didn't bother to place them on a platter. Instead she carved the cunt filet from both girls and devoured the meat.
 Both girls were very tasty however she thought her daughter tasted the best. It was probably because over the last year her daughter was always playing with herself.

 She walked down the hall and into a special room. There she stared up at the wall at the 13 heads all named Tia. They ranged from a baby to a preteen girl all with an age at the time she was cooked. The woman let out a sigh. She would put Brandi's head next to Tia 12. Also she had to call and order another Tia and train her to like playing in the oven. 

 This one would have to be a teenager according to the wall. For 13 years she would order a child whom she'd end up cooking after one year.
 The only problem for Bethany was that she formed attachments to the children. Still that didn't stop her from cooking them were had been there roughly a year, it only made a little harder.

The End
