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Jason had a hard time seeing the road as he was in the middle of a blizzard. He drove a big 18 wheel truck with a sleeping area in the back and was trying to get home for Christmas, which was only a few days away. Jason thought he’d make it home by tonight until he came upon this storm.
  While everyone else had sought shelter he had gone on. But now even Jason decided he could go no further and sought refuge. He pulled into a truck stop and went to the store only to find the doors locked and no one there. So Jason would have to wait out the storm without coffee.
 Later he was enjoying a book when the lights from several cars crossed in front of him and pulled up to the store. He could just make out shadows that tried the door and found it locked. He a couple of the shadows separate and move into the bushes. He went back to the book and hardly noticed the cars pull out. Later Jason was startled by a knock on his door. 
Two people stood there shaking in the blowing snow. He hadn’t seen any more cars come in so where had these two come from. Rolling down the window he heard one of them say, “please mister were freezing can we get in the truck?” Jason was shocked at first and then smiled to himself. He was pretty sure they were children and Jason liked children especially preteen girls. 
He opened the door to let them after all be it man, woman or child he couldn’t leave them out there to freeze. Once inside Jason noticed that indeed they were children, but whether they were boys or girls he couldn’t tell. They wore jeans and big jackets, one green the other grey, with hoods. 
“Thank you sir,” shivered the one in the green jacket.
 Jason turned up the heat and soon the cab of the truck was warm enough that the children open their jackets and lowered the hood. They were definitely girls with small chests. As for age he couldn’t tell but he knew girls started growing their tits as early as 9 years of age.
 Now that they had stop shivering green jacket said, “My sister and I really appreciate this. I don’t think we could have lasted much longer out there.” 
Jason gave a chuckle before asking, “Well I could let you two freeze to death out there. But how the heck did you end up out there? Where are your parents? But first, why don’t you give me your names?” 
The one in the grey jacket replied, “She’s Misty and I’m Haley.” Nodding he told them his name. 
Then Misty said, “I don’t know where mommy and daddy are. We were traveling in Aunt Mary’s car. When we stopped we got out but the store was locked.” 
Jason nodded asking, “So how did you get left behind? I mean didn’t she miss you?”
 They both shrugged with Haley saying, “I guess she thought we got in another car. We had to go to the bushes to…” they both blushed at this point and looked at each other. 
To save them embarrassment, he was pretty sure he knew why they went into the bushes, Jason changed the subject. “Well I’m sure you’ll be missed and they’ll come back for you.  Are you hungry? Then come back here,” he told them and move back to the sleeping area.
 There was a small fridge back there and he made some ham sandwiches for all of them. He rummaged though a collection of DVDs found one which had little violence and no nudity for them to watch. The girls watch the movie and ate their sandwiches. 
So it was no wonder with full tummies and a warm place out the blizzard that the girls fell asleep. That was fine with Jason he pulled them out flat on the bunk. While he had a girlfriend at home to Jason there was nothing like quite like fucking young virgin girls among other things. But he was sure the parents would be back soon, so Jason decided he would just have a little peek at their breasts. 
Jason decided to look at Misty first, he was parcel to blonds. She was the younger one with breast that had just begun to bud. He ran his hands over them and licked his lips. They were soft and would probably taste good too, but the area was to cramped to do that. 
Jason pulled her tee shirt back down and moved over to her sister.   Unlike her little sister Haley was a brunette and when he raised her tee shirt he found a white training bra. Jason never understood why they were called training bras. What did they plan to train the tits to do, sit up and beg? 
 He pushed it up and marveled at the young cone shaped breasts. Haley let out a small moan as he rubbed the girl’s breasts. Jason definitely wanted these girls now.
 As he pulled the bra back into place and lowered the shirt her shirt Jason had to hope that the parents didn’t come back for them. He had ideas for them on Christmas morning and his girlfriend would appreciate the girls too, but for a different reasons then Jason of course.
 He moved the girls around so he too could stretch out on the bed and went to sleep with two girls nestled close to his chest. As he dozed off with his hands he had the feeling mommy and daddy weren’t coming back for their little girls, which was just fine by him.
 The girls woke him up trying to get out of the bunk the next morning. The snow had stopped but the parking lot was filled with snow. The three of them trudged over to the store but found it was still closed.  Haley and Misty were dancing around in a peculiar manner that meant one thing to Jason and that was their bladders were full.
 “Go that way I go this way and we’ll meet back here afterward,” he said pointing to his right where some bushes were. Jason chuckled as he watch the girls run to the bushes as fast as they could, before he turned and went the other way to relive himself.
 A short time later they were back at the truck with the heat up as high as they could. It may have stopped snowing but it was still very cold. 
“Girls I think we need to talk. As I see it you have 2 choices you can stay here and wait for the store to open. Your parents I’m sure will come back. The other way is to leave them a note and come home with me. It just a few hours down the road and we can watch for them along the way,” Jason said. 
Misty and Haley looked at each other then at Jason. Haley spoke first, “I think we should go with you. It’s to cold to wait outside for mommy and daddy to come back.” 
Misty nodded saying, “we can call home from your house too can’t we?”
 Jason chuckled, “yes that’s a good idea.” He had a feeling the phone wasn’t going to be working when he got home even if it was it wouldn’t be. But Jason wasn’t going to tell them that he had plans for the girls. 
“Ok then can you wait a little while for breakfast? Well eat when we get home.” The girls nodded that they were ok so Jason made an excuse to about having to check something and got out. Once out of site he pulled his cell phone out of his jacket and called his girlfriend Lynnette.
 “Hi honey have you gotten the meat for Christmas dinner yet? No? Good because I have. No it’s not a gangly teen in fact it’s two plump preteens they won’t need fating up or anything. Yes you’re safe for this holiday. Make sure the phone doesn’t work there’s no need for our food to call home. Alright we’ll be there in a few hours.” with that Jason disconnected and return to the inside of the truck where he and his Christmas dinner drove off.
 Jason was not only had a desire for young girls in bed but also on a platter. Jason was a cannibal and little girls were food when he tired of them.
 They hadn’t gone more then 5 miles when Jason saw what he believed were the cars Misty and Haley had told them about. He couldn’t tell if they were the right ones or not because they had been completely buried in the snow so that they were just lumps. If that was the kids family and they were in there they were most certainly dead by freezing or carbon monoxide poisoning because the tail pipes were covered. 
The girls perched together on the passenger seat didn’t notice so Jason drove on. When Jason arrived home Haley and Misty noticed a girl of 17 come out of the house to greet Jason. This was Lynnette and she was Jason busty girlfriend. 
“Jason I’m so glad to see you.” She paused and looked at the girls and asked, “Who have you got there?” 
Jason had to admire Lynnette she plaid her part well as she should. It was 5 years ago that he had picked up two teenage girls who had run away from home. 
Lynnette had been the lucky one her friend had been eaten by Jason and the only reason she hadn’t joined her friend on the table was she made a deal to get children for Jason to eat. He had one stipulation though that if she ever failed to get him meat she would become the meat. 
There was also another reason for staying with Jason and that was she had nowhere to go. She had lived with a wicked stepmother who told her she was nothing but trash and also beat her constantly for no reason at all. 
They all went in the house were Jason made introductions. Afterward he said, “I promised these two a hot breakfasts. I’ll make it why don’t you show our guest to the phone so they can call home.” 

Lynnette frowned as she said, “I’m sorry girls the phone out of order. I think that storm did something to the lines, but we’ll keep trying. Tell you what; why not take a hot bath while Jason and I cook you up a good hot breakfast.” 
The girls nodded yes and were led to the bathroom by Lynnette. She turn on the Jacuzzi bath added some fragrant oils to the water. She knew Jason would want them smelling nice when he fuck them. 
Lynnette left them chatting as and returned to Jason who was slicing strips of meat off a dead teen they had stored in the walk-in refrigerator.
 Lynnette smiled as she said, “you got good a couple of good ones there. You want to tell me how you got them?” 
Laughing Jason explained about the blizzard and the lost girls. At the end of the story Lynnette was shaking her head as she said, “pure luck that what that’s what it was just plain luck. So what recipe are you going to use?” 
Jason took the carvings of girl bacon to the stove before saying, “I was thinking of a turkey and a goose cooked alive for a change together in the oven.” 
Lynnette smiled licked her lips and said, “Mmm sounds delicious.” She knew a live roast meant a lot of pleading and screaming as the meat roasted and that make the two of them very horny. Lynnette got potatoes out and after slicing those up she put them in the pan with the bacon. Eggs were then scrambled and breakfast was ready. Lynnette went to get the girls and was not surprised to see them standing their hips in front of the jets of water. They eyes were partly closed and they swayed slightly. Lynnette knew that Misty and Haley were getting off as the water squirted on to their young cunts. 
“Ah-hmm, girls breakfast is ready. Come and get it while it hot,” she said. 
Both girls’ faces blush a bright red when they were caught but Lynnette held out towels for them. “It’s ok I do that myself all the time,” she grinned. 
Lynnette admired their young bodies from a cooks stand point as they dried themselves off. Jason was right about the ages a 9 year old blond close to five feet she had to go 90 pounds at least. 
The older one she thought was old 10 or a young 11 and half a head taller then her sister and would weigh in at 100 pounds. Jason was right they were going to make a great Christmas dinner. 
She had cooked several children herself but while Jason liked to cook them alive she preferred them dead. She had no problem with them being roasted alive it was just was just a lot easier for her.
 Lynnette tested the water for lover, “Girls would you like to do a favor for Jason since he rescued you two from certain death? Would you go in the bedroom and sit on the bed, just like you are, with no clothes.” 
They looked at each other giggled and nodded, “alright we really do appreciate him doing that,” Haley said.
 “Did you know Jason felt our tits last night when he thought we were asleep?”Misty asked.
 Lynnette laughed, “Well he likes to play with little girls. I wasn’t much older then Haley when I meant Jason. I tell you about it later now scoot and I’ll bring him in.
Back in the dining room Lynnette said, “The girls have a surprise for you in our bedroom.” 
Jason chuckled as he walked toward the bedroom saying to Lynnette “oh? What are the little minxes up to?” Lynnette grabbed a camera and followed him to the bedroom. When Jason came in Haley and Misty rose to their knees put the hands to their lips and blew kisses to Jason. 
She had to get a picture of this they were so adorable. Later she would get other pictures, but this was a good start to an album she’d call Christmas dinner ‘07.
 Jason for his part stood there smiling and taking in their beauty. “Thank you for rescuing us Jason,” the girls said in unison.
 After a few minutes of staring at them and a nudge from behind he said, “Oh, um, you’re welcome. Now let’s go eat. You don’t even have to get dressed if you don’t want. But they did want to cover up so Lynnette got them a pair of her shirts which were just long enough to cover the important parts of their anatomy. Jason made a point to check the phone after breakfast, but of course it didn’t work. Jason next eyed the girls who stood next to him. 
“Lynnette, why don’t you and Misty go for a walk or something? I want to have a chat with Haley,” he said. 
Lynnette stifled a laugh, there was going to be very little chatting involved in what Jason was about to do. Moaning and screaming yes, chatting no. 
So the two of them bundled up and went out to collect firewood. Misty was more then a little curious to know what they would be chatting about. So she asked Lynnette who told her after all she was next. 
In the house Jason looked down at Haley who was seated in a big easy chair with her feet drawn up toward her chest. This gave Jason a great view up the shirt to the preteen girl’s sex.
 “Will you let me love you Haley?” he asked. Jason was just being polite he was going to do her whether she wanted it or not. The thing was the sex was better if it was consensual. 
With a little giggle Haley said, “I was hoping that what you wanted. I wanted to jump you last night but with Misty in bed with us there so there wasn’t enough room.” 
Jason scooped the little girl up as he said, “well your sister not here now and there plenty of room in my bed.” 
 Haley asked, “can you put on your Santa hat again I want to be made love to by Santa Claus.” she let out a little girl giggle before adding, “Misty and I thought you look a little like him when we first saw you.” Jason at the time he had had on red long johns and his Santa hat. He was also a plump man like Santa, from dining on children, and had a white beard, although not as full as his.
 Jason laughed as he said, “ho-ho-ho I’m sure Santa can due that if you’ve been a good girl.” 
She gave him a kiss and they passed though the entrance hall she snatched up the hat up for him. Jason placed her on the bed and pulled the shirt off of Haley before taking his own clothing off and joining her. 
“What am I suppose to now Santa Claus,” Haley wanted to know. Jason said, “Lie on your back and relax, while Santa does all the work.”  

He slid his head in between her legs parted her white outer lips and began to lick the pink insides of her love hole. Haley automatically stiffened at first but soon relaxed because it felt so good. She began to produce her own juices and Jason found her nectar quite tasty. He stopped licking the wet Haley and lined up his 6 inch cock with her hole. With a quick thrust he entered virgin territory ripping though her hymen. She let out a yelp but nowhere near the scream he had expected. 
“You alright honey?”Jason asked. She didn’t speak but did mange to nod her head yes. The pain was becoming tolerable, but she felt full down there. Jason rocked back and forth slowly working himself deeper into her small pussy. 
Now he was hearing moans of pleaser coming from his future Christmas dinner. Jason was enjoying the first pussy he’d had in a month and tried hard not to cum to soon. But Haley’s young body had different ideas. She screamed as her first orgasm hit her. The muscles in her vagina clamp onto his cock and squeezed forcing him to cum.
 He rolled off her and both laid there catching their breath. Finally he leaned over and gave Haley a kiss saying, “You were great honey. Now I think we’d better get cleaned up before your sister and Lynnette get back.”
 She sat up on the bed and then collapsed back with a giggle saying, “I don’t know if I can walk right now.” Laughing Jason help Haley to her feet and into the shower instead of the Jacuzzi, much to her disappointment. 
They walked back to the living room after dawning some clothing. Misty and Lynnette sat in front of the huge fire talking quietly.
 Misty looked at the glow on her sister’s face and turned to Jason. “Can I chat with you too, like you did with Haley?” she asked with a childish giggle. 
Laughing Jason said, “After lunch cutie by then I will have rebuilt my strength.”
 Lynnette was a little jealous but knew if she complained, well she wasn’t too old for the oven. Also in two days they’d be roasting in the oven, she’d make sure of that. 
It was well after lunch when he led Misty to the bedroom. “Alright cutie would like to be done just like your sister?” Jason asked. 
She gave him a big grin and nodded. Misty as it turned out was a lot louder then Haley screaming and moaning thought the entire love make. After he’d finished filling her pussy up with his cum, Jason decided a taste test of Misty’s tit was in order.
 Later he would taste her sister but right now he wanted to enjoy the blonde’s little tits. He sucked on them even putting them between his teeth and biting them lightly. Jason could feel the breast firm as he played with while she giggled. Misty had the sweetest tasting little tits that Jason had had in a while. 
For a brief moment he thought of trade Lynnette for Misty but discarded it this one was too young. Besides he’d had become to attach to his girlfriend to roast her, but he couldn’t let her know that.
 They showered and rejoined the group in the living room to watch television. Jason heard the girls whispering but couldn’t quite make out what they were saying. “Lynnette it’s your turn to have Jason,” Haley said sweetly.
 She smiled back at the girls and said, “Oh thank you sweet heart, I’ll use him tonight if you don’t mind.” She also gave Jason an impish grin.
 Lynnette did just that, but by morning she and Jason weren’t alone in the bed. The girls had crawled into bed and had cuddle close to Jason. Lynnette became jealous but reminded herself this was temporary tomorrow they would be hot to trot in a different way. It was a funny thing but Jason never heard the girls question about the phone all that day. Also much to Jason’s disappointment nether asked to be fucked again. He put it down to being sore after all they had been virgins before he’d found them. 
Jason asked them about helping make Christmas dinner and they were more than happy to help. When Jason and Lynnette were alone that night Jason said, “The girls were helpful in making pies and cookies today weren’t they?”
 Lynnette nodded yes laughed and replied, “the girls were very helpful. In fact they even helped make stuffing. But tomorrow I think they’ll be even more helpful with Christmas dinner they just don’t know it yet, right lover?” He laughed gave her a kiss and told her, “That’s right, now come here my big jealous girlfriend.” In the morning they were awakened by arguing Haley and Misty about how would have Jason first. 
 Lynnette settled it for them, “Neither one of you will get him now or ever again.”

 Before the girls knew it their hands were being tied behind their backs. Then the bewildered children were marched into the shower and scrubbed until their skin was raw. A thin hose was shoved up their bottoms and their insides were cleaned out.
 Both girls were crying now as they were led to the kitchen. Let’s see here I think Haley is our goose and Misty can be our turkey. 
“What’s going on? I’m not a goose,” cried Haley. 
Lynnette answered, “Well you’re not a goose yet but by this afternoon you will be and Misty the same goes for you. Do you remember that stuffing you help make? Well now you know what were going to use it for.” 
Jason handed a bowl containing chestnut stuffing to her. He propped the Misty up and said, “There Turkey, now you can watch your sister get stuffed. Once she’s done and we get yours filled with cornbread stuffing. Then it’s inside the oven for the two of you.”
 Her brown eyes became huge when they heard the word “oven” and look over at it. Misty hadn’t noticed before but the oven was big. So big in fact that the two of them would easily fit inside it. She heard Haley scream as Lynnette crammed the first load of stuffing inside her sister’s pussy. 
Turning to Jason, Misty pleaded, “Please don’t cook me. I’m to skinny eaten. Um, I wouldn’t taste good either.” 
Chuckling Jason replied, “Well you tasted just fine the other night. Now with the right seasonings you’ll taste even better. As for being to skinny I’m afraid not. Just look at Haley, see how plump she’s becoming.” 
Misty looked at her sister who screamed as another hand full of stuffing was forced inside her. Haley’s stomach had plumped up to the point it looked as if she might be pregnant. Lynnette finish putting the stuffing and to keep it from coming out a small onion shoved up into her pussy. “She’s stuffed and ready for the roaster. Now Misty, oh I guess I should be calling you turkey, it’s time you were stuffed,” Lynnette said with a smile.
 While Misty tried pleading and was being stuffed Haley was buttered sprinkle with spices and seated in the roasting pan. “Don’t cry you and your sister are going to make a wonderful Christmas dinner for us,” Jason said.
 That didn’t do anything to stem the flow of tears coming from Haley’s eyes. When Misty was finished and placed next to her sister Jason said, “they look good enough to eat right now. How about it girls? Shall we dine on you right know?” 
That bought screams of terror from the roasting pan which were ignored. 
“He’s only teasing about eating you two raw. Come on help me put them in the oven or you will be eating them raw,” Lynnette said.
 The oven door slammed shut on two crying children. They peered around the dark oven with Misty said with a whimpering voice, “what going to happen to us?” 

Sniffling in the dark oven Haley replied, “Well they didn’t stuff us just for fun. I think were going to die as meat.” 
Outside Lynnette and Jason watched the girls with interest talking to each other. Finally Lynnette reached out and turned the knob on the oven to low. 
“It’s funny they didn’t say anything about the oven not being on. Anyway it’s on now.” 
Jason chuckled as he said, “you should know by now they all act differently at first. See now their screaming to be let go.” Giggling Lynnette said, “Look at Haley bounce. She acts like her butt’s on fire.”
 Jason wasn’t watching her lower body but at her bouncing tits. He never got a chance to taste them before she went into the oven but he imagined that they’d taste about the same as her sister’s did. At least that what he thought, because they both had tasted similar between the legs.
 After half an hour of cooking the girls were pulled out. They were panting hard and their skin was bright red. Picking up a meat fork Lynnette poked both girls a couple of times and nodded. “You two are coming along just fine. Jason you can go ahead and baste them now,” Lynnette said. 
Haley gasped, “let us go. We won’t say anything to anybody.”
 Jason poured melted butter over them before answering, “Your right about that girls. Once you’ve finished cooking you won’t be telling anyone anything.” 
Screams erupted from the roasting pan as they were slid back into the oven. Lynnette and Jason were both becoming excited watching the meat cook. They glanced at each other and before they knew it their clothes lie in pile in front of the oven. They made passionate love in front of the oven as the Christmas dinner slowly roasted. The sound of the girls screaming became less and less. 
Misty and Haley were barely alive the next time they were basted and didn’t even realize it was with their own juices they were being basted in. Lynnette shook her head she had poked Misty hard with the meat fork but got no cry of pain. As for Haley when she was stuck with the fork just let out a soft moan. The fun part of cooking was done they would never plead for mercy again. 
Shoving the meat back in the oven was turned up to really start roasting the meat. They were dead they just had stopped breathing was all. The smell of roasting girls soon filled the house as Jason sat the table.
 Once the girls were cooked they were sat on platters and placed on the table along with sweet potato pie the meat had made the day before. 
“Lynnette would you like turkey or goose and what cut?” Jason asked.
 With a giggle she answered, “Oh I can’t think of them as a goose and a turkey to me their still Haley and Misty. I’ll have a turkey wing to start with. The left one and leave the hand on please.” 
Nodding he picked up the cleaver and smash it down on Misty’s arm at the elbow. “Yes that’s the problem keeping them alive for more than a few days you get to know them. Would you like stuffing?” and Jason said as he placed the arm on a plate. She nodded yes do he open the Misty’s pussy and scooped out some stuffing then handed the plate to Lynnette.
  For Jason himself he cut out Haley’s pussy and which gave him easy access to her stuffing. Jason also cut a tit off her he really wanted to know what they tasted like.  
As Lynnette nibbled on the arm something shiny on the hand caught her eye. It was a ring there was no ring when she had prep her she would have noticed. It was also too big for the finger. She looked closer at it was an engagement ring, a diamond engagement ring. “Will you do the honor of marrying me Lynnette?” Jason proposed with a huge smile. 
She was thrilled for she truly loved the man, but she wanted to tease him before accepting his proposal. “I don’t know, look what happen to the last girl you were engaged to.” 
She then burst into laughter, “yes of course I’ll marry you.” 
Jason laughed saying, “That one was too way too young for me. I mean honestly what would I have done do with a 9 year wife.” 
She shrugged, “I wasn’t that much older when you got me,” Lynnette said as she tried on the ring. 
He gave her a reply that would settle any of her fears, “True love, but even way back then I saw something in you that made me think of you as more than a potential meal. I didn’t feel that with any other girl I’ve ever brought home.” 
She smiled at him and changed the subject “So how’s does Haley taste?” she asked. 
Jason smiled, “she delicious you’re such a marvelous cook.” 
Blushing Lynnette said, “Well you brought home one or should I say two of the best pieces of meat we’ve had in a long time. They were nice and tender.” 
Jason gave her impish grin before saying, “and above all juicy.” Lynnette picked up a roll and threw at him and laughed, “You would know, honey you would know.”
                                  THE END    
