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 Shawn was mad because whatever he said his sister ignored him. He was in charge of Beth while his mom worked this weekend. 
His sister didn't see it that way. She was 8 years old and that thought was old enough to take care of herself.

To a 14 year old Shawn she was a pain in his behind. As a teen age boy he wanted to look at dirty magazine he had hidden from his mom. He couldn't do that with little miss tattletale hanging around. Besides he might want to stroke himself while he looked at the naked women. It always felt so good to do that. 
Shawn was on his way to the kitchen when he noticed all sisters’ toys around. 

He stood in the middle of the living room and yelled, "Hey brat, come pick up your toys. If you don't they might accidently get broken." 
 An angry Beth yelled down from her upstairs bedroom, "You better not hurt any my stuff. If you do I tell mom you did it on purpose." 
Shawn grumbled and went to the kitchen and made himself a sandwich. Then it was back living room for more couch surfing.

He was watching a movie with big breasted women bouncing along a beach. Shawn had pulled himself out and was jerking off when there was a snicker behind him. 

It was Beth standing there watching her brother with interest. She knew what boys were different her friend Suzie had a baby brother, but had never knew they grew so big. 

Shawn blushed and tucked himself before asking, "What do you want now?" 

His sister gave him an innocent smile say, "I want to go to Suzie's house and if you don't let me I'll tell mom what you were doing." 

He had wondered how long before she would use that to blackmail him.  

"Mom knows I do this. So no I'm not going to walk you over there," Shawn said.
He might have taken her over there if Suzie had a big sister. Unfortunately for him, Beth's friend was same age as her and she was also the oldest girl in that family. 
She was silence few minutes of while working out another way for Shawn to take her to Suzie's house.
"I'll tell mom you showed it to me," she said and gave him a look that meant she'd do it too. 
Shawn knew she'd try something along this line. So he said, "Ok you big baby, I take you over to your little friend’s house."

That infuriated Beth, "I am not a baby, I'm 8 years old and that is not a baby."

 Shaking his head he said, "Wow 8 years old and you still need your big bother to walk you down to a friend's house. That sounds like baby to me or at least a very little girl."
Beth was stunned, her brother was right. Only little kids needed to be walked to a friend house by her brother.
"I'll prove I'm not a baby or a little girl. I'm going to walk to Suzie's all by myself," she said and was out the door. 

Shawn laid back down on the on the couch and smiled. Now he could relax and watch the girls on TV bounce. Shawn also realized he could go back to enjoying himself without his sister sneaking up on him. 
Beth knew the best way to her friend's house was though the park. As she walked the girl couldn't help noticing how men’s eyes were following her. 

One man got up and started toward and Beth quickened her pace. She peeked over her shoulder and saw the man was getting closer. Beth was now scared and began to run. However in her haste to get out of the park she took the wrong exit. She looked both directions and saw only a few houses in this area.
 Beth took another glanced back over her shoulder and saw the man was now very close. She had no choice, but to run to one of the houses and ask for help.
Luckily there was a woman out in one of the yards watering flowers so Beth ran toward her. 
She stopped in front on the sidewalk in front of the ladies house. 

Panting and Beth looked back to the park and saw the man standing there looking at her. She gave a shudder think how close she'd come to being kidnapped. She was still afraid that if she left by herself that could still happen.

 Beth came closer to the woman blond haired woman saying, "that man over there wants to snatch me. Could I stay with you until he goes away?" 
The woman looked over to where the man stood then back to the girl.
Smiling she said, "Oh that's old Ben and yeah I think he'd like to enjoy a little girl like you. Luckily for you he's not going to be able to do that. That's because I've going to have you." 
With lighting speed she grabbed Beth by the waist and put a hand over her mouth. The girl struggled trying to kick the woman as she was dragged into the house.
Beth was tossed into small dark room and the door slammed shut behind her. The woman took a bottle of cheap wine from the fridge and went out to the where the man waited.

"Great job Ben, now remember if you see any others like her make sure to scare them in my direction," she said and handed the man the bottle.
He gave her a smile and a nod then turned disappearing back into the park.
A few hours later Shawn heard the phone ring. He thought it was probably Beth wanting him to come get her. He was going to ignore it, but it might be their mom checking up on them. 

It turned out to be Suzie wanting to know if she could come over to house. Shawn was confused and explained "she left here about 3 hours ago to go over there. I've got to find her."  

Hanging up the phone he was out the door in seconds. Shawn wasn't sure he cared what happen to his sister. His mom however would blame him if something did happen to Beth. 
He walked all the way to Suzie's house without a sign. Shawn then took the shortcut though the park. Once again he couldn't find hide or hair of his little sister. 

Shawn knew he should go home and call the police but they would call his mom. Then he'd be in trouble with the police and his mother for letting an 8 year old girl go out alone.  

With no sign of his sister Shawn decided to go out the other exits and see if he could find some sign as to where she was. If he couldn't find Beth he'd be forced to call the police. 
Shawn saw a woman out watering her plants. He was about to ask her if she had happen to see an 8 year girl come by when he spied a pink shoe in the driveway. 

He recognized it as his sister's left shoe. Beth had always decorated her shoes as part of her style. 
"Um, this is my sister's shoe. You don't know where she is, do you?" Shawn asked.
The woman looked at the boy and said, “I’ve been working in the yard all day and I haven't seen any little girls come by here."
Shawn stare at the woman for a minute trying to decided if she was telling the truth or not. It was then that he realized he hadn't said anything about it being a little girl.

Narrowing his eyes with suspension he told her, "I never said anything about a little girl. I only said sister."

"Oh, um I guess I just assumed. After all that is a small shoe. Tell you what you can come into my house and you'll see that your sister not here," said with a smile.
The smile was because she had just acquired more meat. Her name was Helen and she was a cannibal.  

 She took him into the house and let him look until he was satisfied there was no little girl there. 

Shawn was heading toward the front door when Helen said, "you haven't check the kitchen yet. Maybe I'm hiding her in the oven." 

She knew the girl wasn't in the oven, at least not yet. This was just a ploy to get the meat into the kitchen. 
Shawn laughed there was no way his sister would be in the oven. Still she had a point Shawn hadn't searched the kitchen. 
Helen made a point of opening and showing him how big it was and that his sister wasn't inside the oven. 
"What's in there?" Shawn asked point toward a door.
This is just what she had hoped would happen. 

"That's the pantry where I store my food. Would you like to check in there?" 

The boy nodded so Helen opened it up. To his surprise there was Beth curled into a ball. He immediately ran to his sister. 

Shawn asked his sister "are you all right? What has she done to you?"

Beth whined, "She locked me in here in the dark. Can you take me home now?"
Helen laughed, "no I don't think either of you are leaving this house again, via the front door."

With that she shut the door on the two. Shawn eyes went wide and he lunged for the door only to hear a loud click as the door was looked. 
Banging on the door he yelled, "Hey you locked us in. Let us out of here."

Beth sniffed, "I tried that too, but she didn't let me go."

Running his hands along the wall he found the lights and turned them on. Shawn looked around for something to break the door open with. 

"What does she want with us?  She going to kill us isn't she?" Beth asked in a near hysterical voice. 
Finding nothing he could use he sat down next to his sister.

"I don't know what she wants," was Shawn's reply to the first question. He didn't want to answer the second. In fact he didn’t want to even think about it.  

Later the door opened and the woman walked in with a huge knife in one hand and rope in the other. Both backed away up on seeing the deadly weapon. 
Tossing the rope at them she said, "you boy, tie your sister up."

When he didn't make a move she threatened him by saying, "do it or I have to slit her throat."
Beth grabbed her throat and tried to back away. She saw Shawn bend down and pick up some of the rope. 

Tears Beth's down cheeks as her bother loop the rope around her body. Helen watched as the girl's arms were pinned to her sides.

Nodding she said, "make sure those ropes are tight. I wouldn't want to have to kill her if she got loose." 

A wail came from Beth because the ropes tighten around her body. Shawn had planned to leave them loose so she could escape. 

Once she was secured Helen had the boy push his sister to her. She kept one eye on Shawn while she checked to make sure the younger meat couldn’t get loose. 

Satisfied she said, "you girl sit down there, it's your brother's turn to be tied up."  
While not happy with her condition Beth was happy to hear Shawn was to be tied up too. He was pushed up against the wall and soon was in the same condition as his sister.
"Now then since your food you won't these," Helen said and ripping Beth's tee shirt off.

Looking at to flat breasts she said, "Nothing up here. Let see what you have down stairs. 
The girl screamed as her pants were cut off. She didn't understand what her captor meant by they were food. Beth didn't even have time to think it, because at the moment she was trying not to end up naked. 
"Hmm, nothing her either. Still you are a girl after all and we are different then boys. Let me show you how."

She move over to the boy and soon had had him as naked as his sister. 

"See they have cocks and their fun to play with," Helen said as she began rubbing the boy. He was hard in no time so the woman slid her mouth over him. 
Shawn was so excited that he lost his load as soon as she wrapped her mouth around him. Beth forgot about escape as she watched as the woman sucked on her brother's cock. She knew she'd never want do that to a boy.
"You taste good for a teenager. I usually find them a bit oily. However I don't think you'll taste too bad once you've finished roasting tomorrow," Helen said licking her lips.

Both kids wrinkled their foreheads in confusion. "What do you mean 'roasted tomorrow'? We're people not meat," Shawn said.

"Well I consider you and your sister to be meat. Why else would I be storing the two of you in my larder?"
Tears ran down Beth's cheeks as she said, "eat Shawn he has lots of meat on him. I won't say anything of you let me go. Besides I'm just skin and bones." 
She was lifted to her feet and Helen began to feel the young brunette's meat. The wings were of average size for her age. The back was a bit on the boney side, but backs tended to be that way. 
"MMM, look at all this meat back here," Helen said pinching the girl's ass cheeks. 

A wail came from the meat when she heard this. Beth didn't want her ass or any other part of her to be meaty. If they were this lady would cook her. 

Still the inspection continued thighs were of a good size as were her drumsticks.

Helen forced the girl to face her and began checking the front. There was no breast meat to be found. However the ribs did have a nice layer of fat as did her stomach.

"Lots of fat here and that means lots of gravy," Helen teased as she poked the meat belly. 

 Beth was about to scream but the woman had shoved a finger inside her vigina. Worst she was moving in and out of it to her, making her excited. 
Beth had a friend’s sisters telling her how they'd rubbed their vigina to make themselves happy.
The problem was Beth didn't want to be happy until she got away from this crazy woman.

Despite this, the preteen did find herself becoming very happy. It was cause by a tingling sensation between her legs. The tingling kept increasing between Beth's legs until she couldn't help herself. She exploded in a sexual frenzy, and then collapsed with a smile on her face.

Shawn had fared no better as he watched his sister being finger. Then he saw his 8 year old sister have an orgasm. He watched the women stick face in and heard slurping noises as she licked her Beth's pussy. 
This caused Shawn to explode all over himself.

Helen looked over to where the boy lay, with hot white cum dripping off his body and laughed.

She told the two nearly unconscious meat packs, "I've never believed the stories that brothers and sisters taste the same, until now that is. I'm going to have to think about which one of you I should turn into dinner tomorrow 
Helen came back in later and said, "Time to come with me boy."

Beth was happy she was taking her brother away to be cooked. That meant she wouldn't be eaten right away.

Shawn struggled as he was taken out of the pantry. However instead of stopping in the kitchen though they continued to Helen's bedroom. When he saw the bed and looked back at the woman who nodded.

"For me boys can have another function, other than that of becoming food, especially teenage ones," she explained. 
Helen pushed him onto the bed and stood back and began disrobing. Shawn's eyes nearly pop out of his head when she took off her bra to revealing a pair of lovely coconut size breasts. His cock became harder than he could ever remember. 

The woman came over and laid down next Shawn.  
"Have you ever been with a girl before?" Helen asked.

The boy blushed and shook his head no, "I like this girl, but I'm afraid to ask her out. Still I've seen it in the movies so I think I know what to do."
Laughing Helen said, "The movies are nothing like real life, so I'm going to have to teach you. I know you want to touch me. If I untie you hands you aren't going to run are you?" 

Shawn shook his head no so she loosened the ropes. 
"I know rub my tits but I think you need to fuck me first or it's going to explode. That would be a waste of perfectly good meat," Helen said

She straddled the boy then lowered herself on to the raging member. He was big which didn't surprise the woman. After all her choice for meat, male or female, was usually in the preteen range. 
Helen rode the meat only a few minutes before he groaned shooting his seed inside her. She was disappointed that the toy had cum so quickly that she had no time to build up to her own orgasm. Still she could have him at least a few more times tonight. Teen boys were so resilient that they could be ready again in almost no time at all.
Sliding off the Shawn she rubbed him until he became hard again five minutes later. 
"Alright this time you can rub my tits while I ride you," Helen told her boy toy.

The teen smiled as he reached up and began to rub. Shawn found that they were soft and pliable which was surprise to him. He'd rubbed a few dummies in the stores so he assumed they would be hard just like them.
Helen enjoyed her ride this time and did manage to orgasm this time. Still it was not all that satisfying for her.  

He would be given another chance to try and satisfy her, but as of right now it looked like he was going on platter tomorrow. 
What Helen did know for sure was his little sister was destined for the oven in the morning. After all she couldn't have the little meat pack making noise when the police went to searching.
"Would you like to do it again," She asked Shawn a while later. 

A big grin crossed the boys face and started to reach for the woman's tits.

"Hold on this time I want you on top of me doing the work. It'll be more fun for you that way," she explained." 
This time was better for her, but still she never got the full orgasm she wanted. She thought he might make a good lover with a few months practice; however Helen didn't want to keep him that long. 
While the exhausted boy slept she slipped out of bed and into the kitchen and grabbed the cookbook.
Returning to bed she uncovered Shawn and began to look though the recipe book. Helen would flip though the pages pause and feel the meat boy trying to decide if it fit him. Finally she came to a recipe she thought would be good. "Boy in cum sauce" was the title and if it was one thing that teenager had it was a lot of cum. 
As for the girl meat, Helen had known the recipe she'd use ever since having laid eyes upon her. It was called "Roast lamb with girl cum stuffing." 
She woke before the meat and retied his hands. Only then was he woken.
"Time to get you and your sister ready for dinner," she said leading the boy to the kitchen. 
Shawn didn't resist have had the best night of his life. He knew his life would end today and no longer cared. 

Once in the kitchen Helen sat the boy in a chair and went to the pantry. She looked at the meat curled into a ball and still asleep.

"Wake up my little lamb. Time to get you ready for the oven," the woman said. 
 Beth's eyes flew open and immediately started struggling again. The lamb screamed at the top of her lungs for help as she was taken into the kitchen. 

 "Ok my little lamb you need to be tenderized in a certain area. Now your brother has the equipment and can do this or I have a fake one that will also do the trick.
Beth knew the woman meant. That she need to be fucked. However the thought of her brother do this was revolting to the girl.

Helen nodded after reading the lamb's face. 

"I had a feeling that would be your reaction. So while I get your brother ready to cook you'll be tenderized with this," she said. 

It was a vibrator and Helen plunged inside the soon to be lamb's vigina. Beth yelped as the toy entered her, but when it was turn on her eyes practically came out of their sockets. 
The woman watched the girl thrive on the artificial cock before turning her attention to the boy. She took him to the bathroom and looped his hands over the shower head. 

Helen then proceeded to clean out his bowels. Once the meat was clean on the inside it was time to trim the hair between the legs. As she did this Shawn became hard. 
"I would love to taste you raw one last time, but I'm afraid it's all need for your sauce," she explained.  

He was then scrubbed until his skin was bright pink before taken back to the kitchen. Once there Helen pulled out a giant roasting pan and placed it on the oven rack.

She guided the meat boy into the pan where his feet were tied. When she buttered Shawn he shot a load of cum all over himself. She chuckled and mixed the boy juices with the butter into his skin. Helen sprinkled some spices over meat as he added his own special seasoning. Then into the oven Shawn went. 
"Ok my little lamb time to get you ready for the oven too," she said removing the vibrator. 

Beth whined about the toy's removal. Helen said, "It’s only temporary while I clean and stuff you."
That bought the lamb to her senses and she began struggling. 

"I don't want to be cleaned and stuffed. I don't want to be eaten," Beth screamed.

With a tone of finality the woman said, "that's too bad because that exactly what's going to happen to you.

Like the other meat she too was hung up by the arms and washed. There was no need for a shave as she had yet to grow any hair down stairs. 

They returned to the kitchen where Beth was placed on the counter. She watched the woman go to the fridge and retrieved a bowl of something brown. It was stuffing Helen had made the day before and now it was heading for the meat's pussy. 
Beth twisted trying her best not to be stuffed. Unfortunately that wasn't enough as Helen began to fill the crying girl up with the contents from the bowl.
When the lamb was full she took the vibrator and pushed the stuffing further inside before repeating the process.

Once the bowl had been empty into the girl Helen said, "There now that wasn’t so bad was it my little lamb?" 
Beth looked at her swallow stomach then to the woman saying, "you made me look pregnant why. And why do you keep calling me lamb? If you're going to kill me you should know my name is Beth." 
Slathering butter over the girl Helen said, "Well Beth that's what happens if you’re stuffed. As for you name I've rename you Lamb Chop and lambs are for roasting." 
With that said the oven was opened and a screaming Lamb was slid in next to her brother. 
She noticed the boy's body was cover in his own cum and smiled. Shawn may have not been good in bed but it looked as though he was going to be delicious on a platter. After a quick bushing to smooth out the more of the boy seasoning they were slid into the oven. 

The oven door slammed shut and Beth looked around. Other than the light coming for the oven window she couldn't see much. She could hear her brother's groans and knew what he was doing and it made her sick.

"How can you do that? Don’t you know we're going to die very shortly?" she asked. 

Shawn answered "I know but it so excited to think that myself as meat I just can't stop do this. Plus what else have I got to do?"  

The oven started to glow orange and the lamb began to struggle even harder. If her brother wanted to think of himself as meat, that was fine with her. However Beth thought of herself a person and as a person she shouldn't be roasted.  

She screamed to be let out but the oven door didn't open. Beth also noticed it was get hot in the oven and scream about that too. 

After what seemed a lifetime to her the door was opened. Beth thought "she going to let us go." 
Instead the woman reached up and picked up a bowl. Helen began sprinkling the contents on to the meats. 

She basted them and then they were back inside.
Beth shouted, "Noo!" as the oven door slammed shut. A short time later the oven she was pulled out again.

Helen said, "You aren’t seasoning the stuffing like the recipe calls for. Usually girls that I cook do that on their own account. However since you not this should do the trick." 

The vibrator was shoved into her pussy again, but still continued to struggle. A few seconds later however that change as the toy came to life. 

Soon the lamb no longer cared that she was being roasted alive. On the other side of the oven Helen sat down with a glass of wine and watched the meat slowly roast.

The boy was shooting load after load of his cream all over himself. The lamb's screams for release had now changed to moans of happiness. 

After 45 minutes Beth arched her let out a shutter and then collapsed. There was now officially a lamb in the oven. The boy lasted another 15 minutes before he too squirted his last load of cum. It was so powerful an orgasm that it reached the top of the oven. 
It was several hours later when the lamb was removed. Her skin had tuned a golden brown and steam escaped from every orifice. She was placed on a platter and taken to the dining room. Her pussy was cut out and put on a plate. Stuffing was added to the plate. 

After taking a bite of the food Helen said, "Mmm you taste good and you made a wonderfully moist girl cum stuffing."
She finished that piece in short order and then took the rest of her into the walk-in fridge. She wanted to save room for the other roast. 

Shawn needed to stay in the oven a couple hours being heavier than the lamb. 

Helen was hungry again when he was pulled from out. She laid him on the counter tucking his legs underneath his body. 

That raised his waist high into the air exposing his long plump sausage. She picked up a carving knife and licks her lips, his cock looked delicious. 
An instant later she sliced off the member and had it in her mouth. Unlike when he was alive instead of sucking on it she bit it. 

It was the juiciest cum filled sausage she'd had in a long time. The oyster weren't bad having soaked and cooked in his own cum. 

Sticking the boy in the in with his sister Helen ended up with a couple weeks worth of meat in her fridge. She loved it when the meat came to the door.  
The End
