Dinner
By

A Cannibal
14 year old Alyssa had been offered a babysitting job and really wanted to do it because she wanted the money. The kids she’d have to watch Joshua and Hannah were good kids and easy to babysit. She would have to keep them overnight but that was fine with her. There were just a couple problems.
  First was she had to bring them over to her house. That led to the second problem which was her parent’s had gone away for the weekend and couldn’t take her to get the two kids. 
 Then an idea came to her the old junky car that her dad drove was in the driveway and she knew where the spare keys for it were.
  She was too young to have a driver’s license yet; but she had driven a car before having sweet talked her dad in to it. And it was only a few miles to get them so if she drove slowly Alyssa thought could get them and back home with out any problem. 
 With her problems solved she got the keys and drove over to pick up the kids. She left the car running while she went to the door which was answered by the kid’s dad. 
 “Hi Alyssa come on in.” Then he yelled, “Hanna, Joshua, are you ready? Alyssa’s here, let’s not keep her waiting.” 
 The kids came bounding down stairs followed by a harried mom. 
 “Thanks for babysitting them Alyssa. We suppose to go to a party tonight,” she told the teenager. 
 Alyssa smiled and said, “Oh that’s ok. Hi kids you ready to go to my house?” 
They nodded and smiled and Hanna asked, “Can we watch DVDs when we get to your house.” 
Her mom reprimanded her daughter “Hanna! It’s not nice to ask questions like that. Now give me a kiss and go with Alyssa her daddy is probably wondering why it’s taking so long.” 
 The two kids kissed their mom and dad who watched as they walked toward the car. “Alyssa spoke quietly to the kids, “my Mommy and Daddy aren’t home so we can watch TV all night if we want. But don’t say anything to your Mommy or she won’t let you come over again. Now get in back and I take you home.” 
At the car Alyssa opened the back door so the two kids could get in. Then she climbed in on the passenger side so the kid’s parents would still think her dad was in the car then slid over to the driver’s side and drove off. 
 The mother close the door turned to her husband and said, “Well, their gone for the tonight. Do you really want to go to that party? I mean we rarely get to be alone anymore.” 
 Her husband chuckled before answering. “I know, I think we can forego the party tonight. Race you to the bedroom.” 

 As Alyssa drove toward her house an idea came to her. It was exciting to drive alone and she didn’t want to go home so soon.
  “Do you want to go for a little ride?” Alyssa asked. When the kid shrugged indifference Alyssa drove out of town and before she knew it she was on a country road. 
All of the sudden the car quit running and Alyssa let go a string of curses before she could catch herself. “Sorry about that I didn’t mean…” Alyssa stopped what she was saying because Hanna was laughing hard. She looked at Joshua he had was grinning and laughing too.
  While he didn’t know what the words meant but his sister thought it was funny. Alyssa grinned also but then as tried to start the car again she frown. 
 “What’s wrong with the car Alyssa?” Hanna wanted to know. 
 “I have no idea it just won’t start,” she said.
  Alyssa got out of the car raised the hood and looked at the engine. Soon she was joined by Hanna and Joshua. She had no idea what anything did but it looked complicated. 
 “I think were going to have to walk somewhere,” Alyssa told her two charges.  

  As she said this a car appeared and came toward her. “Get back in the car kids and lock the doors. Remember what you’re mom told you. You’re not to talk to strange men or go anywhere with them,” she told them as they climb into the car.
  The car stopped and a woman looked out at her passenger side window at the car. Alyssa was relived to see that it was a woman in the car and not a man. Her name was Jennie and she had noticed the car with what appeared to be a woman and two young kids stopped alongside the road. 
 When Jennie stopped and looked in the car she liked what she saw a teenager and two younger kids. She rolled down the window and yelled, “What’s wrong?”
  Alyssa saw that it was a woman and got out of her car to talk. 
  “I don’t know it just stopped and it won’t start again,” Alyssa said. The woman got out and looked in their car quickly noticing the gas gage was on the E. They were out of gas but she wasn’t about to tell them that.  

 Jennie had plans of these youngsters. Dinner plans that was, she and her husband loved children especially with mash potatoes and gravy. 

 “Hi kids your sister doesn’t know what’s wrong with the car and I don’t either. So why don’t you get out of this car and into mine and I’ll take you home,” she explained to the children in the car. 
 Alyssa standing next to her and nodded to them that it was ok. 
 She said to the woman my name is Alyssa and that’s Joshua and Hanna. But their not my brother and sister I’m their babysitter.” 
 She had only a glimpse of the younger children as they transferred cars. But the teenage was in full view and she took in the site. Jennie guessed that Alyssa stood 5’3” and weighed in around 120 pounds with a B chest covered by a black tank top that didn’t even cover the stomach fully.
 Her green eyes were framed by shoulder length blond hair. Her lower half was covered in tight jeans but she couldn’t tell how her rear-end looked unless she turn around. Her husband was going to enjoy her she knew and Jennie thought she might just try the teen too. The estimation only took a few seconds and she opened the front passenger door for Alyssa. 
 “My name is Jennie and I’ll take you to your home but I have to stop, by my house to unload some groceries first. Is that alright?” she asked.
 As Alyssa slid into the seat Jennie got a glimpse of the nice round ass on the girl it looked mouth watering. 
 “Yea that’s alright, but what about the car?  My dad is going to kill me. You see my parent’s are gone for the weekend and I’m not old enough to drive yet. But I had to get these two and I had to take them home,” Alyssa told the Jennie.
 Alyssa didn’t now why she was telling her all this but it all just all came out. “I’ll have Rick that’s my husband; take a look at it later. If he can probably fix it then well take it to your house and your dad won’t know. Um how old are you Alyssa?” Jennie asked. 
“I’m 14, but I know how to drive my dad taught me,” she explained. Jennie picked up her cell phone explaining that she had to call her husband and tell she had groceries. At Jennie’s home the house smelled of cooking meat. Rick had dinner in the oven and was now enjoying himself. 
 The phone rang and pickup the portable phone. Seeing that it was his wife’s cell phone he answered, “Hi honey where are you?” he asked. 
  Her voice came back saying, “I should be there in 10 or 15 minutes. What I’m calling for is to ask if you started dinner?  I also want to tell you that I have picked up some groceries. I’m going to need your help to get them in the house.”
  He was about to answer that yes he had the meat in the oven and asked what type of groceries she had when he heard other voices coming though the receiver. He smiled “groceries” well yes he guessed you could call them that. 
 “I have dinner in the oven but I’ll help you get the groceries into the house,” he said.  He hung up the phone reached down grabbed a hand full of hair and pulled the 7 year old girl off his cock. He zipped his pants up and then put the girl back into the pantry cage.” 
 The girl yelled at him, “you said if I sucked your thing you’d let me see my sister!” 
 He looked at her she was a red head stood 4 and a half feet and while he hadn’t weighed her yet her guess would be around 90 lbs. She had dime sizes breast that hadn’t began to grow yet. Her slit was hairless and she was still a virgin as far as he knew.
 He had yet to break her like he had done to her little sister, who was now roasting in the oven. The one in the oven had been around 4 he hadn’t bother asking her name and age because to him they were to be used and then cooked.  
 He sighed before saying, “you can see her in a little bit. But right now I’ve got to get ready for the groceries that my wife is bringing home.”
  He shut the door to the pantry which was sound poof. As he pickup several lengths of rope made a lasso and laid a couple of them in a chair.  Rick also put some in the living room and in the hall by the bathroom. 
 He had no idea of how many groceries Jennie was bringing so he had to be prepared.
 Checking on the girl in the oven he knew she was dead and was browning up nicely. After she was basted he shoved her back into the oven to finish cooking. 
 In the car Jennie chatted with the children she had found out that Hanna was 8 while her brother Joshua was 4. Hanna didn’t have a boyfriend however Alyssa did, but they hadn’t gotten past kissing.  

 Joshua had a sort of a girlfriend he liked this girl but was to shy to do much more then pull the girl’s hair, not that he would have known what to do with them. Unlike her husband Jennie like to know who she was going to eat. 
 The car pulled into the driveway and Jennie tooted the horn to let Rick know the groceries had arrived. Rick came out into the early evening as he approached the car he could see a teen girl sitting next to his wife and talking. He then saw movement in the backseat.
  As she got out of the car and walked to the trunk he gave his wife a kiss then whispered “how do we get them into the kitchen?” 
 She smiled and picked up a bag of vegetables, before whispering back, 
“That should be pretty easy. You have locked the pantry and are ready for these three.” 
 When Rick nodded Jennie said, “Kids would you like to come into the house and I’ll get you something to drink?” 
 Alyssa said, “Oh thank you yes I think we could use some water if that’s ok.” 
  Joshua piped up “I have to go peepee.” Hanna and Alyssa both hushed him. 
 Jennie laughed then said, “Well we better get him into the house then.” That worked out well they really needed the kids separated to capture them. Rick and Jennie held back just a little so they could admire their “groceries” as they walked toward the house. His wife had defiantly picked up some nice “groceries.” 
 Hanna had on green knee length skirt and ruffled top. Rick liked that the top because it was cut deep and even though Hanna had no breasts to speak of there was a slight cleavage. A shell necklace was around her neck. Her long strawberry blond hair came down to the middle of her back. She stood around 4 feet and weighed 60 pounds. Rick thought this blue eyed girl would look good enough to eat, even with her clothes on.
  “Rick will you show Joshua where the bathroom is?” Jennie asked with a wink. As he led Joshua to the bathroom he took inventory of the boy.
  He stood around 3 feet and near as Rick could tell weighed 30 or 40 pounds. Like his sister had blue eyes and strawberry blond hair. He was wearing short brown pants showing his legs off and a blue tee shirt with horses on it.  

 Rick left the door open a crack for two reasons. First he hoped to get a glimpse of his little dick. Second once he’d finished peeing he was going to capture him. 
Jennie gave the two girls a glass of water and put the vegetables away. She was trying to think of a way to get them in to the pantry cage without having to rope them. Unfortunately she could not think of anyway to do it. 
 At the bathroom door Rick hadn’t seen any boy cock and decided it was best to get him before he finished. His hands would be busy and hopefully he would be concentrating on the job at hand. 
 Grabbing the rope he opened the door quietly and with one quick movement he had the rope around the boy pinning his hands. At the same time he stuffed Joshua's mouth with a washcloth to muffle the screams. 
Jason hadn’t quite finished peeing and when he was roped his pants were still around his ankles. Rick finished tying the boy up and taped the gag in place. Now he took a couple of minutes to examine his chatch. He lay there naked from the waist down is short brown pants and white briefs laid near by where Rick had tossed them while tying him. He wouldn’t need them ever again, not where he was going. 
 Two white rump roasts shined up at him so he pinched them to see if they were tender. They were.
 Flipping him over he look at 2 inches of penis and a small ball sack. It was nothing like his 7 inches but after all he was only a young boy barely out of diapers. He might play with the boy later but he was sure his wife had plans do that too before he was roasted. 
 Placing Joshua in the bathtub he went headed back toward the kitchen. Now it was time for the girls to find out what was in store for them. 
 As he entered Rick noticed the girls at the table whispering to each other. 
Jennie was with in a few feet of them and pretending to busy herself with dinner while waiting for him. When she saw him Jennie arched an eyebrow questioningly. Rick gave a smile and a slight nod then announced to the room, “The boy will be out in a few minutes. Either of you girls need to use the bathroom?” 
Hanna said, “I think I’d better use it. Car rides always make me have to go.” She turned bright red as she said the last part. 
 “Well then I’ll take you back to the bathroom. You don’t want to have an accident in the car,” Jennie said. 
 Hanna blushed again looked at her feet and giggled her answer, “no.”  Jennie lead the girl away saying, “you’re brother should be finished by now.” 
That left Alyssa and Rick by themselves. It was a bit awkward for the two of them Alyssa had no idea what to say to a man. Rick was busy deciding on the best way to prepare the three new pieces of meat his wife had acquired. 
“What are you cooking? It smells delicious kind of like pork but different somehow,” Alyssa said deciding to break the awkward silence.
  Rick came over to her partly to get a better view and partly so he could get hold of the rope in the chair. “Well it is young pork but we have a different name for it,” Rick explained. Alyssa waited for him to continue which he did. “We like to call it ‘hairless goat’.”
  Alyssa frowned as she said, “Goat? Yuck!” Rick laughed and told her “that what we call it but it’s actually called ‘long pig’. Have you ever seen a long pig? Would like to see the one we have cooking?” 
 Alyssa was curious so she answered, “No I never heard those names before. Ah I don’t know about looking at it. It isn’t bloody or anything is it?” 
 Rick said to the teenager, “no it’s just meat in the oven. Go ahead have a look.” Alyssa got up and slowly walked over to the oven. She hadn’t seen Rick snatch up one of the ropes widen to loop as he follow her. It was the largest oven Alyssa had ever seen. It was big enough that she could probably lay down in it. 
 The oven was almost eye level and had a large window. When Alyssa looked into the oven her eyes grew large. She shook her head saying “no. it can’t be.” Alyssa backed away right into Rick who looped the rope around her pinning her hands at her sides. “Someone help! Let me go!”
 Rick quickly finished tying the rope around Alyssa who was still screaming. “What are you going to do with me?” the now terrified teenager asked. 
“Well you and your brother and sister are going to end up on that table you were just sitting at,” Rick told her.
 Alyssa was stunned “What? You’re going to eat us?” she asked.  He gave a smile and licked his lips then a thought came to him “yes I’m going to eat you.” then Rick laughed before continuing “I’m going to eat you girls and in more ways then one.” 
 As a hint Rick unfasten Alyssa’s pants and pull them down. She knew that rape was inevitable as her pants were pulled down. Alyssa just wished he wasn’t going to rape Hanna too and what had happen to those two. 
Hanna never made it to the toilet. Jennie had spied a rope by the bathroom door and picked it up. Hanna knock on the door called out to Joshua and got no response. 
“Joshua? Are you in here?” she called out as she entered the bathroom. There was a muffled cry from behind the shower curtain. Hanna pulled it back to find her brother lying in the tub tied and with no pants on. His little dick bounced as he tried to get loose. 
 “What’s going on? Who did this?” Hanna asked. As she reached down to untie her brother the Jennie slid the rope around Hanna and pulled it tight. “Hey what are you doing? Let go of me! Alyssa, help me!” Hanna yelled. 
  A sadistic laugh came from Jennie after she finished tying up Hanna. “If I’m right Alyssa has her own problems by now. “Let’s go see if I’m right,” she told Hanna. 
Jennie had left the girl’s legs untied so she could walk. As they entered the kitchen Jennie and Hanna saw that Alyssa now laid on the table with Rick was pulling her thong panties down. “Uh-hum, no snacking before dinner,” Jennie taunted her husband.
  He looked at his wife with a smile saying, “oh I wasn’t going to have a snack right know. I just wanted a look-see.” 
Holding a struggling Hanna tight Jennie said, “Well alright, but to make sure why don’t you go get Joshua out of the tub and bring him out here.” Rick grumbled as he left the room to bring Joshua back. 
 “Hanna let’s see what my husband has done to your babysitter,” Jennie said forcing Hanna forward. Alyssa laid there tears streaking her face and a gag in her mouth. Jennie removed the gag and asked, “well now I hope Rick has told you what we have planned the three of you?” 
 Alyssa scowled at her before saying, “he didn’t have to say anything. I saw what you’re having for dinner.” 
 Hanna had stopped struggling as she listen to the two of them talk. “It’s not what. It’s who and her name was Elizabeth. She was your around your brother’s age Hanna, 4 years old.” 
 Hanna looked up at Jennie saying, “You eat children? You’re going to eat us?” 
 Rick came into the room carrying Joshua like luggage. “Yes we do. But don’t worry were not going to cook you tonight.” He gave a chuckle, “I think we may sample you later tonight though.” 
Jennie gave also chuckled and slid a hand under Hanna’s skirt and into her panties pulling them off. “Look at what it says honey,” Jennie said now holding Hanna by the hair with one hand and threw her panties to Rick. 
He laughed as he read the message across the crotch “sweet.”

 He said to Hanna, “oh I hope you are. Honey, maybe I should find if she is right now.”
 Jennie shook her head no saying, “after dinner. Besides we should clean them before we start playing with our food. Let’s stick them in the pantry with the other one.”
 Rick carried Joshua to the pantry and opened the door. “Can I see my sister now?” the girl asked from the cage. 
“Rick did you tell Julia she could see Elizabeth?” Jennie asked as she pushed Hanna toward the pantry. “Yes. It’s for services rendered,” he said. 
“I see,” Jennie replied, “and what type of services did she render to you?” 
Before Rick could answer Julia said, “I sucked his thing and then he was going to show me where Elizabeth was.” Jennie unlocked the cage and pushed Hanna in past Julia.
 Rick put Joshua in and the cage was relocked so the groceries wouldn’t escape. “We’ll show you your sister in a little while,” Jennie said. They left Julia crying and begging to see her sister and the others just crying. 
 They both looked down at Alyssa and smile, “what should we do with you my yummy piece of meat?” Rick asked. 
 “Let me go! I won’t tell. You can even keep Hanna and Joshua I don’t care just let me go,” Alyssa replied. 
Jennie gave a wicked laugh and said, “No we really want you to stay for dinner.” 
 Turning to Rick she said “tell you what, why don’t you finish removing her clothes and I’ll get the corn on the cob to cook. After that we can talk to her about how and when she and the others are to become dinner.” 
 Alyssa laid there stunned by what she was hearing these people were planning to cook and eat her. Rick left for a moment and when he returned he had a knife in hand. “Don’t worry this part won’t hurt if you’ll just stop shaking.” Rick pulled the girl shirt out inserted the knife in the center and sliced up. When he came to the breasts he slowed to make sure he wouldn’t nick them when he past the between them. Rick noticed the black bra Alyssa wore was shear. 
He had expected her to have a sports bra, not that he knew much about them.
 “Jennie would you like this?” Rick asked. Jennie came and looked down at the bra “hmm, it’s a nice style but I can’t use it its too small,” she told her husband. 
Jennie was a stunning 33 year old redhead. Standing five foot five she was just a head shorter then her husband. Her breasts were 38c. Jennie’s long tan legs ended at her firm backside. 
 Rick slid the knife slowly between the two cups and cut. With the tip of the knife he carefully flipped the right cup away from the breast. Then he flipped the left bra cup away. He was practically drooling now as he cupped and squeezed them. “Mmm natural, I’m looking forward to having these on my plate.” Rick told the girl.
  Jennie had gone back to the kitchen and making a salad. “Would you finish up with her and get the meat out off the oven. Then you can show Julia her sister.” 
 He hated to be rushed but Jennie was right. He had played with this piece of meat to long. He cut the bra straps and finished stripping her by removing shoe and socks. He picked Alyssa up and threw her over his shoulder taking the girl to the pantry. 
“No put her back we’ll need her for dinner,” Jennie said. 
 Rick almost dropped Alyssa as she started to struggle again upon hearing she was to be part of dinner.
  “Help! Someone help me please…” Alyssa screamed and began to cry.
They ignored her, meat always yell and cried. 
 He pulled Elizabeth out of the oven and placed her on to a platter. She was deep brown with steam drifting out of her mouth pussy and ass. Rick placed an apple in her mouth, it wasn’t done until you placed an apple into the meat’s mouth. The salad was thrown into salad bowls and the corn placed on dished. 
 Placing the food next to Alyssa Jennie look at the table and said, “Alright I think were ready for Julia, if she wants to see her sister let’s let her.” Jennie gave a little chuckle and added, “That is before she all gone.” 
Rick walk over to the pantry to get and open the door. Julia was right there and started in right away begging to see her sister. 
 “Alright, alright I take you to her your little sister. The other two were still tied up so he didn’t have to worry about escape; not that they would have gotten far anyway. 
 “Are you sure you want to see her?” Rick asked. 
 Julia nodded her head yes and practically ran out of the cage. Rick caught her as she came by “whoa their little lady slow down and we will go see her. She not going to disappear before you get there.” 
 He led her though the kitchen and in to the dinning room. “Right in here.” Julia paid little attention to the table. She was looking around the room for Elizabeth.
 She looked at Rick and asked, “Where is she?” 
 Rick had to laugh at Julia looking for her sister when she was right in front of her. 
 “She’s right there on the table. See?” Rick asked.  
 For the first time Julia looked at the table and saw her, roasted 4 year old, sister on the table. Julia didn’t know what to say. She stood there mouth agape staring. Rick pushed the girl closer to the table for a better look. 
 Julia let out an era piercing scream and her bladder released splashing little girl water at her feet. Julia was blubbering her sister’s name, “Elizabeth… what did you did to her?” 
 Rick answered the question as Jennie went to the utility room for the mop. “The same I’m going to do to you. I roasted her in the oven and tomorrow it will be your turn.” 
 Jennie was back mopped up the floor and said “put her away and let’s eat.”  Rick had one more question for his wife “what about the teen there you want her put away too?” 
 She walked over to Alyssa and squeezed a breast “no I want her to watch as we eat Elizabeth. That way she knows for sure that she one of the grocery’s we bring home.” 
 Alyssa was mad and had decided not to say anything to these people. When he put Julia back he told her “you can untie the others if you want.” 
When he came back he saw Alyssa had been moved to a chair and a plate had been placed in front of her. “What would you like tonight?” Rick asked his wife. 
“Hmm, I’ll have a wing to start with, the left one please.” He cut Elizabeth’s left for arm off and placed it on his wife’s plate. Next he asked Alyssa “And for you which part would you like.” 
 When she said nothing Jennie spoke for her, “she’ll have a right hand.” They both knew that she wasn’t going to eat any of the girl, so they gave her a piece they normally threw out.
  For himself Rick decided to have her cunt filet. “I can’t eat my hands are tied,” Alyssa complained. She had no intention of actually eating that hand. She just thought that if he hands were free she might be able to get loose. “Sorry about that but you’re hands are going to stay where they are for now,” Rick told her.
 Jennie picking up the roasted hand and placed it in front of Alyssa’s mouth saying “here you go. Open up and take a bite.” The girl shook her head no and kept her mouth tightly shut. They laughed at the helpless girl. 
 Rick said, “We know all the tricks. You’re not going to get away that easily. How do you want to be cooked? Roasted like this one?” When Alyssa said nothing Jennie teased, “You’d make a nice stew. You’re meat would just fall off your bones.”
 That was it she couldn’t help it Alyssa screamed out, “No let me go I don’t want to be cooked or stewed or anything! I just want to go home.” 
 They paid no attention to the girl’s screams and continuing to eating the meat off Elizabeth and talking about how they were going to cook the children. “Maybe we should BBQ this one and roast the other three together,” Rick said. “I like the idea of a triple roast as for a BBQ well what do you think meat? Would you like to be spited and roasted alive?” Jennie asked. “Well we can decide tomorrow right now I’m ready for dessert,” Rick said looking at Jennie.
  Before you help yourself to dessert help me clean off the table,” Jennie said. Alyssa was getting nervous she had an idea what he meant by dessert. He meant her he was going to have sex with her. Alyssa hadn’t had sex yet. She hadn’t even let Billy her boyfriend touch her breasts yet. The table was quickly cleared within a few minutes. Jennie announced, “Alright we can have dessert now. I’ll get mine and you get yours but let’s not do it in the kitchen. I suggest the bedroom and a nice soft bed that way they won’t bruise.” 
 Rick agreed and waited for his wife to go the pantry and select her dessert. She found them all untied and sitting talking to each other.  

 Joshua was closest so Jennie grabbed him hauling him out of the pantry. “Don’t worry girls your turn will come,” Jennie told the remaining meat in the pantry. Alyssa was untied from the table thrown over Rick’s shoulder and carried into the bedroom. Jennie followed pulling a protesting boy behind her.
 Alyssa was quiet as she was retied to the bed with her legs spread. Alyssa gasped as Rick slid tongue over her pussy. As he did it a second time Alyssa felt a tingle like a thousand pin picks. Before she knew it Alyssa was gasping and shoveling her hips into Rick’s face. It felt so good that she couldn’t help it; even though her mind said it was wrong. 
 While Rick played with his dessert Jennie was on the other side of the bed. Her dessert lied there with a huge grin on his face because she had him her mouth and licking his boyhood. Jennie swiped the head of his cock and his cock and the boy shutter in delight. She enjoyed the taste of him even though she couldn’t milk him.
  Jennie glanced over at Rick who had stood up and removed his clothes and was preparing to enter Alyssa. His dessert was now very moist and it was time to pop her cherry. Alyssa was still in enjoying the feeling from oral sex as Rick lined himself up with her hole.  He pushed slowly into her until hit a stop. With a quick thrust he broke the desserts hymen.
 Alyssa scream then begged for him to stop as she felt her virginity removed. Rick ignored her he could feel his load building up in his balls. With a load grunt he shot his load deep into the girl filling her pussy up. Rick laid there smiling while Alyssa still tied lay there whimpering. 
 Jennie watched as the young teen was raped and now it was time for the boy. She had sex toys of all sizes but only one would work on this small boy. Jennie selected her smallest dildo thinking it was just the right size for a 4 year old. 
 She flipping the boy onto his onto his stomach and spread his cheeks. Jennie proceeded to shove the artificial cock up the boy’s ass. He screamed thrashing about as the dildo slowly moved deep into him. Jennie enjoyed raping the boy until she herself had an orgasm. 
 After having had their desserts Alyssa and Joshua were return to the pantry for the remainder of the night. 
It was morning when the three younger children were removed from the pantry to be prepared for the oven.  While Jennie washed and cleaned Joshua, Rick took Hanna aside and deflowered her in front of Alyssa.
 She stood in the pantry cage looking out helpless to do anything except cry. Rick handed her off to his wife while he took the last remaining virgin in the house and rape her. There was no use in sending virgins to the oven. Their cunts’ always tasted better after having been tenderized. 
 Rick cleaned Julia while Jennie got things ready in the kitchen. Once she was cleaned inside and out Julia was place with the other two on the kitchen counter.

 Jennie took Alyssa out of the pantry and tied to a chair.  “You’ll be able to see better this way,” she said. 
Tears ran down Alyssa cheeks as she watched the couple prepared the 3 roasts. Rick held on to the meat as Jennie work on them. She used a paint brush on Jason who was the first to have butter applied to him.
 From his feet to his neck his body was soon glistening. Jennie paid particular attention to the small cock which rose as she rubbed the butter deep into the member by hand.
 Next she got a different bowl out of the refrigerated then Jennie bushed the contents onto his face and hair. “That’s to preserve your face and hair,” she said to the room.
 Afterward Jennie stepped back and looked the boy over dabbed a few more places and said, “There that should do it. Lets get him tied and in the roasting pan.” 
 Alyssa finally spoke for the first time that morning. They had all decided to not to talk to them. But Alyssa had to know so she asked, “why do you want the face and hair preserved?” 
 Rick answered, “Oh that’s right we didn’t show you our trophy room. Well I make sure you see it and then you can tell me where on the wall I should hang your head.” 
 Alyssa shirked, “No! I don’t want my head to be a souvenir.” 
 Hanna piped up for the first time since she had been brought out. “You cook people and you save their head. Is my head going up on the wall to?” she asked. 
 The couple was surprised by the question could it be this one didn’t mind be cooked? Jennie answered as she finished tying up Joshua, “Yes your pretty little head is going up on the wall right next to your brothers.” 
 They placed Joshua in the pan and grabbed Hanna next she stood spread her legs giving Jennie access to her pussy which was coated in butter. Jennie even parted the 8 year old girl’s pussy lips and slid a whole stick of butter inside her. Hanna gasp as the cold butter entered her hot pussy but said nothing else. 
 She allowed Jennie to coat her face and hair, which was then put into a ponytail.  She taken to the roasting pan and placed behind her brother where she sat down and allowed herself to be tied up. 
 That left Julia the 7 year old fought the preparations so it took a while for her to join the other two. She was sat in front of the boy.

  Alyssa was brought to see the three pieces of meat and to say goodbye. She saw that the hands were tied to their ankles their legs having been pushed back toward their chests. “Dose anyone have anything before you/they go into the oven?” Rick asked eyeing Alyssa.  

 She stood there shaking tears running down her face. “Please don’t cook them. I’ll go in their place.” She whimpered. 
 Jennie shook her head saying, “you should have said that before I went to the trouble of preparing them. I might have considered it but now they are going into the oven. Now say goodbye to the meat, and that what they are now, before they go into the oven.”
 Alyssa say nothing and just cried as the kids twisted in the roasting pan. “No one going to say anything well then it’s time for you 3 to went into the oven,” Jennie said. 
 With that Rick picked up one end of the roasting pan while Jennie grabbed the other end. As they were slid into the oven the screaming started. 
 As the oven door was shut Rick laughed saying, “That’s more like it I was afraid our food was going to go quietly.”  
 Jennie laughed also “I haven’t even turn the oven on yet.” She then told Alyssa they won’t suffer any they’ll cook very slowly and fall asleep. After they fall asleep then I’ll turn the oven up to finish cooking them.” In the oven soon glowed red as Jennie turn it on and that brought about even louder screams. 
 Alyssa was forced to sit in front of the oven. As much as she didn’t want to watch she was fascinated as their skin turn red. 
 After a while Jennie came along pulled the roasting pan out basted the kids. She was feeling a bit mean today so she grabbed a meat fork and poked each one a few times. “Just checking to see if their cooking right,” Jennie told Alyssa after the meat was pushed back in. 
 It was some time later in the oven Hanna had feeling a tingle between her legs for awhile. It felt like she might have to pee but different. Hanna began to breathing hard partly because the air was hot partly because she was excited. 
 She had her first orgasm and last orgasm at the same time and then passed out with a smile on her face, never to awaken again.
 Joshua little manhood had stretched out to a full 3 inches and he might have cum if he had other 10 years on him. Instead he went to sleep with his hard on and became meat. 
 Julia was surprised at how good the smells were. Then she realized what smelled so good, it was herself. Julia let out a last scream in horror and passed out in fright. 
 Outside Alyssa cried for her friends when the screaming stopped. They were now nothing more then roasting meat. Jennie and Rick had heard the last screams and now the silence. Jennie came over and pulled the pan out and once again basted them again poke them with the meat fork. 
 When she got no response Jennie said, “Ok their meat now.  Honey, why don’t you show Alyssa the trophy room?”  

 It was her subtle way of telling him that the two of them were in the way. 
 “Come on you can pick out your spot on the wall,” Rick said pulling Alyssa out of the kitchen. 
 The trophy room was in a secret area of the basement. Alyssa was amazed to see around a hundred heads on the wall. Underneath each head was a name and date. 
“Here we are now I was thinking your head might look good beside Vicky. But maybe you have another spot in mind. Look around and let me know,” Rick said. 
 She looked up at Vicky’s head. She had golden hair done in braids that fell to where her shoulders would have been. Also the head had pieced ears, where two small ear rings dangled. Blue eyes stared at her and the expression on the face was one of contentment. 
 The date was a month ago. “How did you cook her? Why does she look so happy? How old was she?” were a few of the questions she had for Rick.
  He went over to a work bench and pulled a ledger out. Consulting it he said, “Vicky was 10 when we ate her. She was done just like you’re going to be over hot coals.” 
 Alyssa gasped, she hadn’t thought about how she was going to be cooked. Rick gave a little chuckle “yes you’ve been invited to a BBQ,” he paused for dramatic effect “as the meat of course. Now then the reason she smiling is that’s the way I thought she felt at the end after 15 orgasms.”  
 Her eyes widen at that statement. “Will I cum that many times when-” she stopped mid sentence. “What am I saying he’s going to kill me, and I wanted to know if I’d cum like that?” she thought.
 It was too late because Rick picked up the conversation where she had left off. “When your BBQed? I don’t know, but I never seen any girl under 8 not cum at least once.”
 She looked at him in amassment. Rick turned to his work bench opened a draw and took something out of it.  Alyssa couldn’t see what it was but he said, “Sit here.” he pushed into a chair under a light. Rick looked at her face then fumbled with something in his hands then held it up in font of her eyes. “Nope not green enough. Here we go this one will do.”
  Alyssa started shaking as he held glass eyes to compare color to her original eyes. “Oh you’re cold? Well then I’m just going to have to warm you up,” Rick said as he dragged the girl over to a bed in one corner. 
 Alyssa protested but to no avail as her legs were once again forced apart. 

 An hour later, Alyssa once again found herself in the kitchen. Three fully cooked children were removed from the oven; their skin having turned golden brown. A bright red apple had been placed in each of their mouths. Alyssa’s couldn’t help but drool at the smell of roasted meat. It didn’t help that her stomach was complaining that it had had anything put into it in for more than a day.
  The meat was placed on the table and took up most of the space. There was enough room for plates and Alyssa had one in front of her. 
 “If I put some meat in front of you will you eat it?” Rick asked. Alyssa nodded yes even though tears ran down her cheeks. 
 “Which one would you like to have? Oh and I should mention your not getting any vaginas or the boy’s penis,” Jennie said. 
 Alyssa ask, “could I get Hanna’s butt?” Rick smiled tilted the dead girl forward and sliced some of the ass off of her. “Excellent choice, rump roast is always nice and juicy,” he said. 
 Turning to his wife he said, “Now I know you want that special boy part, dear. But what else you like; his parts are small?” 
 She looked the meat over and gave him her order. “If any of them actually had any tits I order one of them. But since they don’t I’ll take a drumstick off one of the girls. I don’t care which one.” 
He removed Joshua’s little dick and balls then Vicky’s lower leg including the foot.  For himself he took Hanna’s vagina and placed it on his plate in front of him. 
Jennie cut the meat up for Alyssa whose hands were tied and would remain that way. The girl lean over the plate got a piece of meat in her mouth and started chewing. It was the most delicious thing she’d ever eaten. She had a hard time eating it but did her best and her plate was soon clean.
  Jennie asked, “did you enjoy your little friend ass?” 
 Alyssa smiled and said, “yes, very much. Um can I have some more a piece of Joshua?” 
 The couple looked at each other and shrugged. “How about a nice belly steak complete with belly button?” Rick asked as he craved out the belly.
 “I promise not to try and escape, can you untie my hands?” Alyssa asked. 
 Jennie looked at Rick who nodded yes so she untied the girl. Alyssa ate with gusto until her belly felt like it would burst. After dinner Alyssa return to the pantry to await tomorrow. 
 Outside Rick and Jennie talked. “She might be the one. She old enough and if it doesn’t work out then you could BBQ her,” Jennie told her husband. 
 “You wouldn’t mind if I had to fuck her daily for a month?” Rick asked. 
Jennie shrugged, “Probably. Let sleep on it and give her the options in the morning.” They made passionate love that night but Rick was pretending it was Alyssa.
 The next morning they Jennie open pantry looked Alyssa, who sat in back cowering. “We need to have a talk come with me,” Jennie said. 
 She sat Alyssa in front of the BBQ pit. The two women talked alone. “Alyssa I have a proposition for you. I can’t have children and would like one. If you were willing to have one for me well…” Jennie let the rest of the sentence hang.
  Alyssa got the point and said, “You mean I won’t be BBQed if I get pregnant.”  

 Jennie smiled and nodded her head. “What happens if I don’t get pregnant? Do I end up out here then?” Alyssa asked. 
 Jennie replied, “Yes that’s exactly what would happen. I’ll give you 2 months otherwise your meat. Tell you what I give you an hour to think about it. You can sit here and go though your options.” 
 Alyssa swallowed hard and said, “I don’t need an hour I’ll try and give you a child.” 
 Jennie had mixed emotions about it but said, “Very good you can have house privileges then but if you try to escape you’ll end up right back here. And this time you’ll be rotating over red hot coals.” 
 Alyssa was lead back into the house and reluctantly handed over to Rick. 
 Jennie thought, “I hope she does get pregnant it’ll add some weight to her for the BBQ next year.”
                                               THE END    
