                             Christmas Goose

                                          By

                                 A Cannibal 

It was the week before Christmas when Wendy wandered into the kitchen. “Mom I know we can’t afford a goose for Christmas. But I was thinking I might have an idea for an alternative bird,” she said.
  Her mother had been making holiday cookies but stopped to look at her daughter. “Yes birds have gotten awful expensive since the bird flu killed most of them.  So what have you been thinking about?” she answered with a smile.

 Well I was watching an English movie and they call women ‘birds.’ So I’m a bird and you can, um,” Wendy blushed before finishing, “cook me.” 
Her mother arched an eyebrow and said, “Hmm, let me think about it for a while. I just might take you up on your offer.” As Wendy left she went and snitched a cookie. Wendy was 11 with auburn hair cascading down to her shoulders. She was on her way to becoming a woman with small budding breasts. 
Wendy went into the living room where her older bother sat watching TV. 14 year old Brandon and was watching a show with big breasted women running around in bathing suits. “I’m going to be Christmas dinner,” she told him. 
He looked at her and said with some annoyance, “Then why aren’t you in the oven?” then Brandon quickly added “At least you shouldn’t have clothes on if your going to be meat.” 
 The horny teenager thoughts ran along the line of as long as his sister was going to become meat why not fuck her. 
“I’m not going to strip in front of you!” 
Wendy told him. 
“Oh who wants to see your skinny body naked anyhow?” he said. 
She humph and went back to the kitchen “Brandon thinks I should be naked and in the oven cooking if I’m going to be food,” Wendy told her mother.
 Her mother laughed “well he is partially right. If you really want to be cooked for Christmas you’re going to have to be naked.” She thought about it for a minute before taking her clothes off. Standing naked in front of her mother she asked, “Now can I be Christmas dinner?”
Her mom moved the cookie aside saying, “Hop up on the counter and let me get a good look at what well be eating come Christmas.” 
Wendy did as she was told climbing onto the counter and again grabbing another cookie. “Go ahead I want to fatten up before you go in to the oven” her mother said.
 Actually her mother was not her mother but stepmother. Her name was Brooke and she had no qualms about cooking her.    Wendy’s father might abject but then again he might not.
 Brooke ran her hand over the girl pinching her budding breasts and shaking her head “I’d prefer you had a little more upstairs. But I guess we can make do with what you do have.” Brooke continued examining the meat.
 Wendy still had lots of baby fat and Brooke like that. She spread the girl’s legs to get a close look at her vagina. There was a small amount of hair above it but that could easily be taken care of. 
Parting the vagina lips Brooke look at the small pink sex hole. 
 She also decided to sample Wendy as long as she was there.   The tween let out a gasp when Brooke parted the lips and stuck her tongue into her sex. 
  Wendy never had anyone touch her there before and the feeling was extraordinary. It sent shivers though her body. “Wha-what are you doing?” she managed to gasp. 
 Brooke look up at her with a smile then said, “Just sampling you my dear. I haven’t made up my mind to roast you yet; but this will definitely help.” 
She returned to licking Wendy’s virgin pussy while the girl became more and more excited. Broke found her little colitis and when she hit that Brooke was rewarded with a scream and a face full of girl cum.
 She was licking her stepdaughter clean when Brandon came in to see why his sister had screamed. He saw Wendy lying there passed out and his step mom with her head buried in between her sisters legs. 
 He couldn’t stand it any longer. Brandon pulled himself out of his pant and began to jerk off. He let out a small groan as he played with his dick. 
Brooke looked up when heard the sound smiled “just a minute I’m almost done with your sister and then I can take care of your problem.” 
The boy stood there cock in hand and mouth open. He never thought about his beautiful stepmother giving him a blow job. He liked the idea though.
 Brooke was 25 stood 5foot 3 with platinum blond that hung to her chest. Brooke finished with Wendy with a few more swipes of her tongue then came over to Brandon. 
She unfastened his pants pulled them down along with his underwear to his knees. 

“I like the whole thing,” she explained.  
Brooke didn’t embarrass the boy by telling him how much smaller his 5 inches of manhood were compared to his father’s 8 ½ inches. He was too busy staring at his stepmother 34 c chest to hear anything she said. 

She took Brandon into her mouth and her hot lips wrapped around his member. Brooke moved her head back and forth taking all of him into her mouth.
 He gave a little shutter as her tongue hit the tip of his cock. She then took his balls in her free hand and began kneading them. 
 With a groan he shot wad after wad of cum into her mouth. Brook swallowed every last drop from him then clean him off. Brandon stood there shakily as his stepmom released his now deflated cock from her mouth. He tasted a lot like his father but different also. 
She thought “I wonder if Kevin would be willing to give up both of them. I wouldn’t mind trying Brandon’s cock cooked in it own juices.” 
Brook pull his pants up and told him “go sit down before you fall down and if he has this problem occurs again let me know and I fix it.” He went back to the living room and collapsed onto the sofa. 
She returned to Wendy who looked up looked up and asked, “What did you do to me?”
 Brooke laughed “I told you I was going to sample you. And that just what I did and you had your first orgasm.” 
Wendy sat up shakily, “Wow is it like that every time?” 
 Brooke was so happy that she had made this young girl cum. She said, “It’s even better with a boy. You can ask your brother if you want. He’s probably not going to be able to do anything to you for a while though.” Brooke smiled at the questioning look on Wendy’s face. 
“You just go in like you are and sit next to him and you’ll get a rise out of him.” she giggled to herself about the double association before continuing. “Now as for cooking you I’ll have to ask your father but I’m voting that we do it. That is if you still want to.” 
A look of horror crossed her face, “Naked! Sit next to him naked!” Brooke was relived she thought the girl had changed her mind about Christmas dinner. 
“He’s going to see you that way when you cooked anyway,” she said to Wendy. 
The girl thought about this a whole 10 seconds before answering, “Well I still want to be done in the oven. You said I could have another orgasm with a boy, even Brandon?” Brooke nodded yes and quickly explained what the girl would need to know and Brandon would do the rest. 
 Wendy’s eyes lit up and she quickly went to see her brother but not before grabbing another cookie. Brooke smiled as the girl left the kitchen it would be an interesting week if she had her way.  
In the living room Brandon’s eyes nearly pop out of his head as his sister came into the room and sat down next to him. His cock responded to his naked sister’s proximity. Brandon tried to ignore the girl but with her naked and his hormones raging it was next to impossible. 
“You like my breasts? Would you like to touch them,” Wendy asked. 
Brandon swallowed hard, “Yea.” 
His hand reached out and felt them. His girlfriend had bigger ones but she wouldn’t let him touch them. 
Wendy felt a tingle from her breasts to her loins and liked it. “Can I see you wiener?” she asked shyly.
 “Sure!” Brandon replied and pulled pants down. His cock sprang forward for Wendy to see. Having never seen this part of the male anatomy before, she gave it a careful look. Her hand reached out and gripped the member in her hand. Wendy was surprised by how hot it was also the way it throbbed in her hand. 
They both were becoming bothered by the tingling feelings that originated between their legs. But neither one wanted to bring up the subject what to do about it. Brandon cock final overrode his brain and he asked Wendy, “Can I put my dick inside your pussy?” 
She pretended to think about it before finally agreeing. Brandon helped get his sister lay down on the couch so he had easy access to her.
 Wendy was wet with anticipation so Brandon had little problem entering her. He hit an area of blockage almost immediately and knew from sex education films that it was her hymen. 
Brandon was delighted; his sister was still a virgin and proceeded to deflower her. As he broke past her maidenhood Wendy let out a scream of pain. 
In the kitchen Brooke laughed and said to herself, “Opps! I guess I forgot to mention that to her.” she knew now there were no longer any virgins in this household.
 Wendy’s scream had startled Brandon throwing him of rhythm but only for a moment. Wendy so found his rhythm as he continued fucking her. She began to move her hips in sequence to Brandon’s thrusts forcing his penis deeper into her. Both kids were now breathing hard as they neared their orgasms. 
Brandon came first grunting as his seed push it way into his sister’s immature womb. Wendy help in her own way, screaming in delight as her own orgasm hit. The walls of her vagina squeezed her brother’s penis causing him to expel all the semen he had at the moment into her. 
Kevin, the kids father, had just entered the kitchen from a long day’s work when he heard the screams of delight from his children. He was about to drop his briefcase and find out what was going on but Brooke stop him. 
“That’s Brandon he’s tenderizing the Christmas dinner.” She said with a smile.
 Kevin looked at the swinging door then to his wife and said, “It didn’t sound like Brandon it sounded more like… Wendy? You mean she’s going to be our Christmas dinner?” he asked in surprise.
 Brooke kiss him before answering, “She came to me a couple hours ago and volunteered. I told her that you had the final say but I was willing to cook her.” 
Kevin stood there looking at his wife and mulling it over in his head. 
He finally asked his wife, “She really wants to be cooked?” When Brooke nodded yes he smiled and said, “I’ll going to miss my little girl but she’ll make a wonderful Christmas dinner.” 
Brooke laughed and gave him another kiss. “I have another surprise for you an early Christmas present. You may miss you daughter but in about 8 1/2 months from now you’ll have a replacement.”
 Kevin stood there stunned then stammered, “Y-you’re pregnant?” Brooke smiled at him, “Well I don’t know if it a girl or not. But yes I’m going to be a mom in my own right. Now quiet if Wendy finds out she may not want to be cooked and she tastes too delicious not to be cooked.” 
Kevin snickered, “in that case I’ll have to sample her myself. You know just to make sure.” 
She was about to answer him when the phone rang she motion him to go and she answer the phone. It was her sister Suzie and after she got done with the pleasantries she told Brooke her problem “Eddie becoming a pain in the ass. He’s been spying on me in the shower. And I caught him going into Janet’s room. I don’t know what he was going to do to his little sister but I have my suspicions. I don’t like the idea of him being alone with her now. Do you have any ideas as to how to make him behave?” 
 Eddie was her 13 year old nephew. She had a solution for her “I think I might have a solution for you problem. Two words Christmas dinner.” 
 There was a pause on the other end of the line before Suzie asked, “What make him a fancy dinner for Christmas? I rather he be put in the oven and baked then to make any fancy meal for him.”
 Brooke said, “Exactly what I had in mind.” Brook explained what she had in mind for Eddie and that Wendy had volunteered. 
 “So if I were to bring him over you’d cook for me? He not going to volunteer you know.” 
 Brooke answer was, “Anyway you want from scaring him to full bake on the table as Christmas dinner. As for getting him into the oven,” Brooke gave a little laugh, “we’ll slip him a little something in a drink or something. The next thing he knows he’s lying next to Wendy and looking out the wrong side of the oven.”
 She could hear her sister laughing and over the phone and thought if she open a window she probably her even though Suzie was in the next city. Brooke waited for her sister’s reply with a large grin on her own face. 
“Yes I think that truly evil thing to do to him and I love it. As of right now I think you can place on the table with Wendy. I might change my mind but I don’t think so.” 
They agreed Eddie would be there early Christmas morning if not the night before. 
Kevin came back to the kitchen licking his lips. “Ok I decided we can have Wendy for Christmas dinner,” he told his wife.   

 Brook laughed “I’m glad she ought to go good with roast Eddie.”
  She explained what her sister had told her and ended by saying “I think we’ll have lots of meat then. You want to call your bother and have him come over for dinner.” 
 Kevin shook his head no he doesn’t like people food. Plus he’s rich enough to afford real birds. I still like long pig better then any other meat. Especially when it’s not quite old enough to be called long pig yet.” 
 The week went fast for Wendy she was allowed to play in the oven occasionally. The oven was 4 feet high, 8 feet deep and 8 feet wide. She would lie down in the big roasting pan and pretend the oven was on. One time Brandon saw her in there and decided to join her. They enjoyed each other and both had the largest climax of their young lives. 
 It was Christmas Eve and Wendy was hungry she had not been allowed to eat any food since yesterday. “You can drink all the liquids you want but you know your system has to be purged,” 
Brooke had told her the day before. She sat watching TV with Brandon his hand draped over her shoulder fondling her small left breast. She had her hand rapped around his cock stroking its length. This didn’t go unnoticed by Kevin and Brooke who found it relaxing not to have two children at each others throats. 
They sat in the kitchen talking. “Brooke, how are we going to get Eddie into the oven?” Kevin asked. 
“I told Suzie that we drug him maybe slip something into his eggnog. When I talk to her yesterday she still loved the idea of him waking up in the oven next to his cousin cooking,” Brooke said. 
 There was a scream from the living room from Wendy. “I hope she keeps that up in the oven,” Kevin said. 
Brooke laughed before saying, “I have no doubt that she will. Here’s why Eddie going to be cooked. He’s been spying on his mother in the shower. Rubbing up against her and pretending it’s an accident. Also that boy is looking up his sister’s dress. Suzie actually caught him sneaking into Janet’s room. She’s 6 years old and he was going to fuck her.” 

 It was Kevin’s turn to laugh, “Well he’s just being a boy. Suzie probably doesn’t understand that growing up in an all girl family.” Before his wife could say anything he added, “But we don’t have to tell her.” She smiled and gave him a kiss.
 “I think we should let the kids open one present tonight,” she gave a devilish little smile. “I want to see look on Wendy’s face when she opens hers up.” Kevin laughed you mean her only gift. Let’s go tell them.” 
They looked in saw that they were just petting each other and not on top of each other which they had been often lately. “Kids were going to let you open one gift now,” Brooke said. Both naked kids ran to the tree and Wendy found hers the biggest one there. Brandon’s search the presents before finding one he liked. 
“Now then Wendy you go first,” her father said.  She ripped the wrapping off to reveal an extremely large roasting pan. Wendy squealed with delight as she climbed into it. 
“I’m ready,” she grinned. 
Brandon unwrapped his present a camera. He got shots of his sister in the pan, playing with herself. That night Wendy slept in her new roasting pan which sat in the oven. Her mom even turned the oven on low so the girl would not get cold. Wendy was pulled out in the morning by Brooke. 
Wendy gulped “today’s Christmas and I know I’ve volunteered to be dinner. Would you be disappointed if I said I didn’t want to be dinner anymore?”
 Brooke frown in disappointment, “yes but we still have your cousin Eddie.” 
Wendy laughed “I was only kidding I really do want to be roasted.” 
Brooke ruffled her hair “oh you silly goose. Get that honking rear end of yours upstairs and empty yourself, Then get washed up.” 
Wendy giggled then as she left the room saying “Honk, honk, honk.”
 When the phone rang she answered but could only hear her sister arguing. Brooke thought probably with Eddie.
 An exasperated Suzie said into the phone “you can cook this bastard to death. He’s been nothing but trouble this week. We’ll be there in hour. Eddie your going and that’s that.” 
 Brooke heard a click as hung up the phone before she could say anything. 
 Wendy came back in a short time later. “Can I help with anything?” 
Brooke smile at her stepdaughter saying, “you all ready have. Now let me see you. Hmm, let me get rid of the hair between your legs.” 
This was not the first time they had live meat for the oven. Brooke got out a razor and shaving cream from under the sink where they kept it for the meat. She quickly cleaned the girl’s sex then stepped back looking her Wendy over. 
 “Ok you look good enough to eat right now,” Brooke gave a giggle and continued, “and I think I will.” 
 Once again Brooke slid her tongue into the young pussy. She brought Wendy to another climax and quickly cleaned the vagina out. “Please honey while you’re cooking would you cum as much as possible. You’re girl juices taste so good,” Brooke told the meat. 
Wendy nodded yes then asked “what about Eddie? Can I play with him in the oven?” Brooke saw no problem with that but explained, “Sure but I don’t know how cooperative he going to be. In fact I’ve been wondering how to get him ready.” Brooke smiled at Wendy with a devilish grin. “If you were to meet him at the door and let him hug you I’ll sneak up and jab him with a hypo with knock out drug. Then we can get him ready to join you in the oven” 
Wendy was laughing so hard she nearly fell off the counter. She answered by going to the front door to wait. She didn’t have long to wait.
 When the car pulled up and Suzie got out followed by Janet by the time they got to the door Eddie was just get out of the car. After Suzie and Janet entered the house Wendy stood in the doorway and shouted out to him to hurry she was cold. Eddie paused for a few seconds but see that it was a naked girl he practically ran to the door. 
“Wow Wendy you look good. Can I hug you?” he asked. “Ok but let get a way from the door it’s cold,” she said maneuvering him into the living room. 
Eddie never felt the needle jab him in the butt. He slid down Wendy and lay at her feet asleep. Suzie stood there looking at him. “How long will he be out? What do you do now?” she asked. 
Brooke said “he out for an hour maybe a little longer. Now if Brandon and Kevin will pick him up and bring him in to the kitchen I’ll start by striping him. Or would you like the honor of stripping him yourself?” 
Janet asked “What are they doing with Eddie?” Her mother told her “honey, were going to cook and eat him.” Janet’s eyes grew big then she asked, “Can I have his bedroom?” Laughter filled the room before the boy was picked up and taken into the kitchen. 
Suzie decided she would strip him and removed his clothes. She was not surprised to find he had no underwear on but was surprised and the size of his penis. Her son was small in that area only 3 inches long. 
“Nothing like his fathers,” Suzie commented. His father had taken off after the boy was born and had nothing to do with him. “There are too many people in here. Everyone go somewhere else except the meat. You can stay too Suzie after all your providing half the dinner.”
 Now with only the 4 of them left, 2 were bound for the oven, the preparations could begin. “Wendy you need to empty yourself again. Just use the mop bucket. Suzie we need to clean your boy inside and out.” 
Wendy did as she was told in the broom closet while Eddie was bowels were cleaned out. When Wendy came back Brooke said, “Can you shave your son while I work on her? Just above his small dick will do.” Suzie was handed the razor and shaving cream. 
 Now for you my little goose it’s time you to fill you’re little pussy up with some chestnut stuffing.” Brooke pulled the stuffing out of the fridge and proceeded to fill her stepdaughter’s vagina. Wendy gasped as it went in it was cold but once inside her it began to warm. 
 When no more could be stuffed inside the goose/girl; Brooke rummage though a draw came out with a dildo and tamped it in further into her. Wendy squeal as another orgasm hit her when the stuffing was pushed deep inside her. “Good girl keep it up I want that stuffing kept moist.” Jennie said. “What do I do know?” Suzie asked. Jennie replied, “Get some butter and coat him with it. Make sure you coat his cock and balls real good, that’s the best part on a boy.” 
Brooke asked the goose, “are you ready for the pan? Honk once for yes twice for no; and it better be once”
 Wendy giggled and said, “Honk.” 
 That a good goose now standup in the pan so I can get you coated with this stuff,” Brooke said pick up a bowl and paint brush. The bowl contained rosemary, thyme, basil, and wine. Brook painted her head to toe then had her lay down in her roasting pan. 
Checking on her sister she found that Suzie had done a good job of coating her son in butter. Broke told her sister, “wrap his head hair in foil then tie him up.” She walked over to Wendy, “Don’t worry about your hair goose I’m going to cover it.”
 Brooke received a smile and a “honk,” from the goose. 

The men were called and Janet tagged along behind. “Watch out there little one or you’ll end up in the oven too,” Suzie told her daughter when she got in the way.
 Both pieces of meat lay in the oven with Wendy already rapping her mouth around her cousin’s dick. “Any last words goose?” Brooke asked. 
“Honk, honk, honk,” was the reply. Wendy said, “That means goodbye in goose.” 
 That bought about laughs from everyone. The meat was slid into the oven and Jennie turned the oven on to low. 
 Inside Eddie woke up slowly he was hot and for some reason he could move. He also felt a major hard on because there was a mouth wrapped around his penis. 
 Realizing that he opened his eyes wondering where was and who was giving him a blow job. There was a pussy in front of him but whose?
 Eddie looked down and saw it was Wendy who had her mouth wrapped around him. He also realized he was tied up in an oven. He didn’t know rather to scream or cum so he did both.
 The oven door was opened by his mother. His little sister stood next to her. “Good you’re awake. Now shut up and start roasting,” Suzie said to her son. 
“Mom let me go! What did I do to make you want to cook me?” 
Suzie answered in disgust, “well spying on me and your sister was bad enough but trying to rape her that gets you a one-way ticket to the dining room table. Now shut up and take your punishment like a man.” 
With that she slammed the oven door slammed shut. She turned to her sister asking, “Was I too rough on him? Should I give him one last chance?”
Brooke said, “Well it’s up to you I think. But consider this did he smell good? Can you count on him not to try and sneak into Janet’s room again?” 
Suzie mauled this over “I guess your right. If I did he’d probably try to get her again and yes he did smell good enough to eat.”
Inside the oven Eddie was sobbing and between sobs he asked what Wendy what she had done wrong. She told him not to worry it wouldn’t be long before they were meat. “Would you lick me Eddie I’m so hot between my legs,” Wendy asked.
 Eddie lay there sobbing and did not move to lick Wendy. “Come on Eddie you heard you’re mother your not going to get out of here unless it on a platter,” 
 Wendy gasped the heat was starting to get to her. “I’ll suck you’re thing if you lick me.” To prove her point she wrapped her mouth around his cock once more. Eddie thought about it and decided to return the favor and began to lick her pussy. Wendy gave a little shutter as his tongue entered her sex. 
Eddie thought she tasted delicious what he did realize was along her natural juices she was also flavored with chestnut stuffing. Eddie became hard as Wendy’s tongue played with his penis. His boy juice filled Wendy’s mouth for the last time.
  Then he became a large ham for the Christmas table. Wendy didn’t last much longer then Eddie her last thoughts were how good she smelled and wishing she could have a taste of herself. “Honk, eeee!” were her last words as she came for the last time.
 Now she was nothing but the goose she want to be.

 When Brooke pulled the meat out she wasn’t surprise to see goose’s mouth was still around the ham’s dick. She took it out basted it then put it back in. Brooke also pulled the ham’s head out of the way so she brush butter on to the goose’s pussy. She replaced it but not before pulling his tongue out and placing it inside the goose’s pussy. 
When they came out of the oven a several hours their skin had turn a golden brown. Brooke with help from Rick placed the ham on platter face up. She removed the foil from around his head open his eye and gave him a slight smile. 
His mother had left the kitchen before he died saying “I can’t stand to se him suffer.” Now he looked happy as brook inserted a bright red apple in to his mouth. The goose’s hair was place under her shoulders as she was placed on another platter. She prop open her pussy putting some parsley in to it. She didn’t have to give her a smile because the goose already had one. The eyes were opened a juicy red apple was placed into her mouth and she was ready for the table. 
Rick call everyone to the table before the meat was brought out. There were oos and ahs as the meat was brought out. Then they brought out the rest of the meal potatoes, peas and, carrots. The gravy was made from the pan drippings. 

“Guest first what would you like Suzie?” Rick asked. 
She looked at the two pieces of meat and said “I think his balls to start with. Give Janet his penis he wanted to put inside her now he’ll have his wish.” Laughter erupted from the table. Janet didn’t understand all of what had been said but laughed anyway. Rick carved out their choices and then asked “what would you like son. No you can’t have cunt steak. You had her all last week and now it my turn.” 
Brandon frown how had his father known what he was going to order. 
“A left tit?” he asked. 
“Yes sir. What would madam like?” Jennie said “you know I think I’ll have a wing off the goose with a side of ham shank.”  Everyone at the table looked at Jennie.
 Suzie said, “Wow that enough for two.”
 Jennie smiled and looked into her sisters eyes. “No, Really?” Suzie said and then let out a sequel of joy.
 “I guess I should tell you Brandon that you won’t be an only child for long,” Brooke said when she saw the questioning look on his face. He looked shocked for a few seconds then smiled got up and hugged her. 
 Rick cut his choice out then everyone dipped into the stuffing. The family gorge themselves on Christmas dinner. It was one of the best they ever had. Everyone had wine except Jennie and Janet who had sparkling cider to wash down the meal. 
“I have a question for you all,” Rick said. “How are we going to top this meal next year.” 
Suzie was slightly drunk but answered, “Well we each have one more child and if they give us any trouble we’ll just pop them into the oven.” Laughter fill the table but for two of them the laughter wasn’t so much that it was funny, but out of fear. 

                                           THE END                              
                                                                                                                                                                                                    
