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Her name was Kayla and she was nervous. At 13 she was about to get her greatest wish fulfilled, that of decapitation. It was actually a relief to her. It had started nearly 15 years ago with the near extinction of most of the world’s livestock, because of a virus. People had then become the source of meat protein for those who could afford it. Even though the law was repealed a decade later after the animals had made a comeback. But by then the taste for human flesh had been acquired. After massive protests the government reinstated the program but limited it to 10,000 people with a third of that being for breeding stock. Kayla had been raised with the knowledge that one day she could become someone’s dinner or a breeder when she reached the appropriate age, which she had on her last birthday. Kayla didn’t want to become the latter. She had seen breeders they were fat and ugly with a child in their belly. She had also noticed that her father was paying more attention to her over the past couple of years as she transformed from child to young lady. It was not that she minded dying, Kayla had known since she was old enough to understand the concept that women were meat, it was the how things worked. When she was 5 years old her mother had won the “lottery” and was butchered in front her. That was when Kayla had decided she wanted to go out her own way, with her head chopped off. Neither private nor government butchers would did it that way. Kayla also knew her father wanted to bed her from the leering stares he’d given her over the years. She didn’t want that because first of all he was her father but mostly Kayla want her first fuck to also be her last. One day her father came to her in a drunken state. He pulled the young teen to him pawing and kissing her daughter. She struggle and finally got free of him. “Wait daddy let me make myself pretty for you,” she lied. In his drunken state it never acured to him that once Kayla was in her room that the teen would go out the window. She went to a girlfriend’s house a few blocks away to hide and contemplate her next move. Kayla’s friend Sara was 3 months younger then her, having just turn 13 a coupled weeks ago. She had 16 year old twin brothers Ryan and Robert who tormented her constantly. She walked up to the house she saw Sara’s parents Bill and Tiffany were loading their mini van with camping gear. “Hi Kayla, Sara in her room go ahead in,” Tiffany said. She found her friend sitting on the bed looking a little worried.  “Hey Sara, what’s up? Why so glum?” Kayla asked. Sara gave looked up at her gave her friend a tight smile. “Huh, oh hey, did you see them loading the car?  Was there any cooking equipment in there?” Sara asked. When her friend shrugged that she didn’t know the answer she explained. “Well I think it a one way camping trip for me. I think I’m going to being cooked for their enjoyment.” A tingle of excitement flooded Kayla’s body and she became very warm almost wet in fact. She quickly explained to Sara her problem with her father. Kayla end it by saying, “I’m willing to take your place under 1 condition. They have to be willing to kill me my way before cooking. I don’t want to be cooked alive.” Sara smiled and giggled saying, “Let’s asks my parents could only say no.” on the way out Ryan and Robert stopped them and teased their sister. “I can hardly wait to sink my teeth into one of your tits,” Robert said. Ryan snickered, “yeah you got a couple nice ones, but I want a piece of that lard ass of yours.” Sara fought back by saying, “well maybe they won’t cook me. They got two boys and they only need one.” Giggling Kayla said, “Yeah but not just two exact copies.” That stopped the boy’s taunts cold and got them to thinking. The girls marched out house to Bill and Tiffany. “Sara we’ve been talking would you like to have Kayla come with us camping,” her mom asked. The girl’s laughed then Sara said, “We were just going to ask that. She’s having problems at home. She also said she’d take my turn to cook.” Bill came toward the girls and stood in front them. His right hand went out cupping his daughter’s left breast while his other hand cupped the right breast of Kayla. He hefted each tit in hands as if weighing them. The girls twitch slightly at Bill’s touch but didn’t complain. “Well Kayla I don’t think I be giving up much in the way of meat with these beauties. I’ll need to compare you two naked of course but we can do that at the cabin.” The girl’s flushed with embarrassment. Even in this age of cannibalism a girl’s body was her own until it such time it was deemed food. So nobody had seen their bodies since potty training. “Aright then if you’ll get your brothers we can get going,” Bill said. Once the girls left Tiffany smiled at her husband and asked, “Did you happen to pack two spits?” He grinned replying, “Well that would make thinks simpler. No we only have the one spit. We’ll have to stop at ‘CANNIBALS R US’ for a second spit and more BBQ sauce.” The girls returned with the twins and they took off stopping at the store. The family plus one all went in to the store where a clerk meant them. He looked at the teen girls before addressing the parents. “Ah looking for spits sir, madam? We have a wide verity right over here,” he said taking them over to a wall. “We’d like a single spit for this one,” Bill said pushing Kayla forward. Were these girls sister he couldn’t tell. Both were redheads around 5 feet. He guessed they weigh in somewhere around 110 to 120 lbs. they had great personalities that preceded them every where about 34bs he guessed. Then there was the set of round buns on each rapped in designer jeans that made them simply mouthwatering. That was the main drawback of working here. Every time good-looking meat like these came in it was already destine to end up on someone else table. He chose the spit for them and measured it against Kayla. The family licked their lips in approval as the spit measured up perfectly. Next the BBQ sauce was selected. Two gallon worth of honey mustard would do Kayla. They had all the supplies they needed for their daughter’s date with some hot coals. Just because they had Kayla to eat didn’t mean she wasn’t going to be cooked also, because she was. The trip was uneventful just the usual bickering between siblings. They reached the 2 bedroom cabin up in the mountains and unloaded the minivan. As the girls took the spits to the BBQ pit they talked about the coming events. “I think your going to be on the menu too Sara. They don’t need 2 spits just for me,” Kayla said. Her friend replied glumly, “Yeah looks like it. I thought for sure they would only going to cook one of us.” They walked back to the cabin together silently each contemplating their fate. Back at the cabin Bill and the family were waiting as the girls came in. Bill grin at them saying, “ok girls welcome to your last day and night as human. By this time tomorrow I suspect you’ll both be nothing more then meat.” Sara looked at her family asking, “why me? Won’t Kayla provide you with enough meat for the weekend?” her mother gave the answer, “yes she would but you see we got an official letter from the government. You’ve been selected for the breeding school.” There were snickers coming from her brothers as Sara gasped. “Exactly my dear though you have a choice. You can spend the next 25 years pregnant in a 15 X 15 foot cage or you can become dinner for us over several days,” her father explained. Sara nodded her head in agreement, “you’re right I wouldn’t like that being pregnant the rest of my life.” Ryan said, “Dad meat doesn’t were clothing. Can Robert and I strip them?” it the boy’s mother who answered, “you’re right the girls are meat and therefore shouldn’t have clothing on. But they still have the right to say who’ll strip them.” The girls looked at each other and grinned. Kayla said, “I think we might let you boys undress us. But we have conditions, right Sara?” the other girl nodded, “first you are not going to rip our clothes off. We want them taken off as if they were your girlfriends. You will not make snide remarks or touch our privates.”  With a giggle Kayla said, “At least not until we say so.” Both boys nodded their agreement and stepped up to the meat, circling them like vultures. Robert took his sister while Ryan took Kayla. In unison the boys lifted and removed the meats tee-shirts. Kayla’s black bra was removed as was Sara’s cute pink one. The boys couldn’t salivate upon seeing the bare girl chests. Robert asked, “Can I feel them sis. I promise not to hurt them, err I mean you.” With an exasperated sigh she nodded, “oh alright. I guess I’ll never know what its like to have a real boy rub them.” Ryan looked to Kayla his eyes asking permission to play with her tits. She was excited she’d had a fantasy of one of the twins fucking her for a couple years now. She had heard other girls say this call this foreplay. Kayla smile and nodded that he could touch her breasts. The boys spent several minutes petting and squeezing both girls’ tits. By the end both girls were sweating and panting heavily. Bill and Tiffany snickered at them. She said, “it’s a good thing they stopped when they did otherwise they would have cum in their pants.” He gave a nod saying, “Yea I think it’s the same for the boys. They continue to watch as the boys continued stripping the meat. The jeans were next on thing to come off. They were pealed down to their ankles were the girls stepped out of them. That left just panties on the two pieces of meat. They were pulled down to reveal their pussies. The boy stood back and admired the girls as did their parents. There was a patch of curly red hair above each of their slits. Bill knew that would have to be removed before cooking otherwise it could ruin a perfectly good cunt steak. Ok girls let’s talk. Do either one of you wish to be cooked alive?” Bill asked. Both girls’ eyes widen in fear and they shook their heads no. Kayla said, “Not me. I always wanted my head chopped off before I was cooked.” Rubbing his chin in thought Bill said, “Alright I think we have an ax around here somewhere. Ryan will you go check by the wood pile out back for it. Now as for you pumpkin, how would you like to leave this world?” She replied, “I ah, I um, I never thought about it. I do know, I don’t want to be cooked alive.” Ryan came back in carrying the ax over his shoulder. “Dad here it is but it’s awful dull,” he said. Bill took the ax for his son and looked at the edge. He even ran his finger over the edge before nodding in agreement. “It’s dull aright but I think it have a hard time cutting butter let alone your pretty little neck, Kayla,” Bill said. He then grinned at the girl adding, “But give me an hour or two and I think I can have it sharp enough for you.” She squealed in delight ran over and hugged him. Tiffany clapped her hands saying “come along girls we got to get rid of that hair between your legs and have a chat while they get that ax sharpened.” The girl disappeared into the bathroom while the guys went out back to sharpen the ax. Tiffany had Kayla stand in the tub do she could work on cleaning the meat’s skin. “So you’re going to be decapitated huh? What made you thing of that idea? If I was going to be cooked that’s the last way I’d want to go,” Tiffany said with a shudder. Kayla smiled and answered, “To me it seems the least painful way to go. A sharp pain in the neck for a second and then you feel nothing ever again. With a rope you dance on air for a few minutes trying to breathe. As for being cooked alive, I think that would painful.” Sara asked, “what about have your throat cut?” Kala told her friend, “the government did my mom when I was little. They tied her up put her on a meat hook upside down. Then they slit her throat. I thought she squirmed a long time after they did that.” During the conversation she had been shaved and now tiffany was running her hands over the teenager’s body. “My but you have a nice soft pelt. Would you mind if I took some for clothing? That’s after you’re dead of course,” Tiffany asked. Kayla shrugged then giggled, “Sure I guess you might as well have it, I won’t need it.” Sara laughed, “That’s for sure Kayla. Um, mom? Are you going to save our heads too?” She motion for the girls to change places then nodded saying, “yes your father has said he wanted to start a trophy room. You don’t mind do you Kayla?” She giggled, “Like I said ‘I won’t need it,’ so yeah you might as well have it.” Turning her attention to her daughter for her shaving Tiffany asked, “Are either of you still virgin? Not that it matters because you won’t be the boys will see to that.” Blushing Kayla said, “Well I never had a boy but my fingers have been busy.” Sara also blushed, “Tommy from down the road made love to me last year. Well love may not be the right word. Screw is a better one there wasn’t as much love as I thought there’d be.” Her mother frown, “that happens sometimes honey. It’s too bad it had to be your first time though. But it’d be worse if you were a breeder you wouldn’t even get a man just a nurse with a large eyedropper.” Outside the men were working hard. Bill sharpening the ax on a foot powered grinding stone. Ryan had the task of putting a rope over a nearby tree limb and testing it for support. This is where headless meat carcass would be hung from her feet and allowed to drain. Robert had to make sure the BBQ pit was ready. That meant cleaning out the old ash and replacing it with new charcoal briquettes. Once everything was done Bill called the boy around him. “I suppose your going to want to fuck the girls. I would love to do them myself but you mother won’t let me,” he said. “They nodded in agreement that they wanted the girls. We want them but we can’t agree on who has first choice,” Robert said. Bill said pulled out two wooden match sticks out of his shirt pocket and broke one in half. Hiding them so only the tips shown he said, “Longest match get’s to choose first. Robert you the oldest by 5 minutes you choose. ” He held his hand out and the boy picked follow by his brother. They held their matches together and Ryan grinned saying, “Mine’s bigger than yours. So I’ll take Kayla and you can have our little sister then we’ll trade.” Bill shook his head saying, “sorry you two but it’s one to a costumer. I got to get Kayla ready to cook tomorrow. That means I have to take her head and gut her today.” Both of the boys frowned after hearing the news that’d they only get one fuck. Robert asked, “Is Sara to be killed today?” Looking at his watch Bill said, “That is up to your sister. Let’s go find out if their ready to become meat.” Once back in the cabin the boys stood next to their girls whose hair had been tied up to exposed their necks. Bill and Tiffany had a quick chat with each other. He said, “Kayla if it’s alright with you and Ryan you’ll be fucking right up until the ax falls. Oh and don’t worry the ax won’t fall too soon. So if you two are ready will go and get this over with.” Ryan snickered while Kayla blushed but both nodded. They were escorted out where a trap had been laid out in front of the chopping block. This was where she would be fucked and then looses her head. Ryan started by licking   her sex and Kayla was surprise by how wonderful feeling this was. She felt her tits become hard and her pussy moist. Kayla also felt excited like when she fingered herself. Ryan licked her several more times before deciding he’d enough of the girl that way. He flipped Kayla onto her knees and knees. She was becoming more excited all the time not in anticipation have a boy fuck her. This was because she was about to have a dream come true. She took a look around the both Tiffany and Sara were fingering themselves, Robert was rubbing the outside of his pants and Bill was stroking the ax handle. Kayla felt a something round and hot push into her pussy. This felt a lot better then just rubbing her finger in there. Ryan pushed all 6 inches of himself inside her pussy, rocking back and forth. “Oh faster, ah faster,” Kayla screamed in ecstasy. She never thought fucking would be anything. The screams and grunts continued for five minutes. Kayla let go her last scream as she came and went at the same time. “EEEEE-” her scream was cut off when the ax passed though the neck hit the stump. Her head fell to the ground and Bill picked it up by the hair showing it to the family. “Look she’s still alive. Her eyes are moving,” Sara said in awe. It was true she could see everybody looking at her. Then Kayla eyes caught sight of her body with Ryan still on top of her and blood gushing from her neck. The last thing heard and saw before her brain died was Sara waving goodbye Kayla saying, “see you soon.” The body was hoisted up by her feet and allowed to drain. Sara told her family, “I want my head cut off too the same way. Just someone wash off the chopping block and I’ll take my place.” Grinning Robert washed the blood off stump while his brother stood next to him answering question, his brother posed like including the all important one “what it was like to be inside the meat when her head chopped off.” He said, “The body jerks all over the place and her cunny it squeezes you so hard you’d swear that your manhood would be crushed forever.” Robert walked over to his dad who was placing Kayla’s head on a pole. She still had a smile on her face looking very content. “Were ready but here what I want to do if it alright with you.” He whispered in his ear and his father nodded. “As long as she having a good time I don’t when her head is removed I’ll do it that way.” They all took their places and watched the action and become excited themselves. Both hit their climax at the same time then Robert pulled out of his sister. He stepped back as his father bought the ax down on Sara’s neck severing her head. Bill picked up the girl so she could see her headless body stand up stand up and walk around. It was amazing to see the blood gushing out of the hole and her tit’s bouncing with each step. The last sight was her body collapsing to the ground. She too was hung upside down next to her friend and allowed to drain. Tiffany went back to the cabin when Bill pulled out his hunting knife. All the fun stuff was done and she never did care to watch meat being gutted so she left. The boys watch their father walk up to Kayla headless body. Bill inserted the knife just below the breast bone and drew the knife down to her pubic bone. He hollowed her out putting aside the heart, kidneys, and liver for tonight’s dinner. He left her body there to cool and turn his attention to his daughter’s carcass. After Sara was gutted her meat organs placed next to Kayla. “Alright you two take these organs to your mother. Be sure not to burse them particularly the liver. I’ve been hungry for some girl pâté for quite sometime now,” he said. Tiffany made great pâté when ever they could afford girl liver. He stayed there and pealed the “pelts” off their bodies. By the time that was done and he took the skins back to the cabin the pâté had been made. It sat in two bowls with the girl’s names out front of it and crackers spread around them. The family ate the horderves provided by Kayla and Sara’s livers. The boys remarked on how different the girls tasted. They were eating the other organs now. Bill told them, “Well of course they do. I time to make sure Sara’s liver would be good. But I had no idea we’d having the other guest for dinner.” Tiffany said, “Yes her liver pâté wasn’t nearly as tasty as our daughters, but Kayla has a lovely and tasty heart.” In the morning the bodies had spits driven in though their cunts and out though their necks and placed over the coals where they roasted. They were barbequed to perfection and served. To his disappointment his sons had cunt steak. Tiffany was still jealous of any other female. She thought the pussy he should eat was hers. Tiffany did allow him a tit off each of girl. Months later at home Bill stood looked up at the wall in his trophy room where the pair heads hung. His boys stood next also staring at them when they heard their father say, “I think we need another head to complement Sara and Kayla. Would you mind if we took your mother camping next weekend?” Robert smiled, “I don’t mind at all.” Ryan said, “if she half as good tasting as those two I won’t mind either. But who going to cook and clean for us when moms gone?” Bill walked over to a computer and typed a picture came up of a young girl in a cheerleader uniform. “Meet your new mom Amber 17 year old cheerlead and an A+ student in home economics. Oh and did I mention she’s a nymphomaniac too?”Bill said. A grinning Robert said, “If she doesn’t work out we can always take her camping.” That cracked everyone in the room up with Ryan saying, “I’ll go along with that.”
THE END

