                     Easter Dinner 2: Sally and Friends

                                                   By

                                          A Cannibal

                              M/g F/g b/g orgy cannibalism

 It was coming up on Easter and Joanna had been asked once again by relatives to host it. Last years had been such a success that the family had wanted her to do it again. This time her 12 year old daughter Sally was to be the meat. 
 She hadn’t decided on a companion for her. She knew her daughter was bi-sexual so it might be possible to have an extra large feast.
  Her current girlfriend was Heather a cute redhead. 
 “Jack you think I should ask Heather’s parents to dinner? If were going to have her along with Sally,” Joanna said.
  Jack smiled as he replied, “I think so. If they agree to let us roast their daughter then they should be invited. Also Todd’s parents he’s the boy she likes.” Joanna had to think for a moment then the image of a skinny dark haired boy of 13.
 Smacking her lips Joanna went to the phone and dialed up his parents. “Hello Miranda? Hi this is Sally’s mother, Joanna. Could you and your husband come over for cocktails tonight about 7? I like to discuss something with the two of you.” The answer was, “Yes Frank and I would love to come over.” 
 Next she dialed Heather’s parent’s her dad answered. She handed the phone over to Jack how said, “Frank this is Sally’s father. Would you and your wife come over about 7? We’d like to talk to you about Heather.” 
 Frank said, “Shit I’m going to kill that kid. What she done now?” 
 Jack smiled telling him, “I don’t know of anything yet but she’s seeing a lot of Sally lately. If you come over for drinks around 7 and we’ll talk about it?” 
 He agreed that they’d come over.
  Hanging up the phone Jack told his wife, “I think we can count on having Heather for Easter Dinner.” 
  Joanna laughed then said, “Hmm, 3 kids is that going to be enough with all our family members plus the other two families? I guess we’ll have to see.” 
 That night they all sat around drinks in hand. “Let me get this straight you want to roast our children on Easter,” Miranda said.  Glancing at her husband Steven she saw he was grinning.  When she looked around the room she noticed the others were also grinning. “Your boy, my daughter, would roast with Kimberly and Frank’s daughter,” Joanna said. 
Kimberly said, “I’m little worried that it would be painful for Heather.”
 Jack opened a DVD case and put it into the machine. “This might relive your worries. It’s a film of last year’s Easter dinner being cooked.” 
  They all watched as the screen showed the two kids fucking as they roasted and then the meat being craved up. The whole show had been condensed to ½ hour. Kimberly said in a rather shaky voice, “You can have Heather. Now if you pardon us we have to be going. Come on Frank we have to get home fast.”
 She practically ran out of the house with husband in tow. Once the door closed the remaining couples laughed. 
 “I don’t think they’ll even make it home,” Joanna said. 
 “So when should we bring Todd over? Can I bring the rest of the kids over to watch with out fear of them being roasted?”
  Jack smiled, “Sure bring the whole family, the more the merrier. What we do is we play with the kids on Saturday then on Sunday we roast whichever kids were decided upon tonight.”
  Miranda asked, “What the youngest you, um, play with? My youngest is three and I don’t think she’s old enough to be fucked.” 
 Jack said “I have a 6 year old niece who thinks pusses taste good. It’s up to you to decide if she’s to be pleasured or not. The youngest I’ve squeezed into was 5 year old. So I won’t be doing your 3 year old.” 
 Miranda shrugged, “I’ll have to think about it. Now Steven I think we need to get home too.” 
 As couples walk out they noticed Kimberly and Frank had not left yet and their SUV was rocking. Laughing Jack said, “They must be working on a replacement for Heather.” 
 They all laughed at the joke with Frank saying, “I hope we can make it home before- umpf.” Kimberly jab him in the ribs before he could tell them of their plans. 
 Joanna stifled another laugh before telling them, “Bring Todd over about noon and we’ll make sure he tenderized properly.”

  Sally was enjoying Heather in Heather’s bedroom. She had her head in-between the girl’s legs licking her pussy. She couldn’t help think how good her girlfriend tasted raw and wondered how she would taste cooked. Sally was fairly sure she was going to be cooked for Easter. She had managed not to end up in the oven but she was running out of cousins to roast instead of her. 
 Sally was on auto as she continued to lick. She was remembering last Easter when her brother had been roasted. Sally had been covered in chocolate for desert. That had been fun having everyone clean her. 
 Sally’s memories were interrupted as Heather screamed in pleasure. They laid there relaxing in the after glow of sex. “Heather would you like to be roasted along with me for Easter?” Sally asked.
  Heather didn’t respond and Sally looked at her. Tears flow down her lover’s cheeks. 
 Heather finally answered, “You’re sure their going to roast you?” She saw Sally shake her head yes. Heather continued, “The answer is yes then. I want to be roasted with you.” 
Sally gave her a kiss saying, “Thank you. If you didn’t I would have had to asked Todd. He’s cute but not the one I wanted to be roasted with.”
  Heather giggled, “He’s cute for a boy, but not as cute as you. Come here.” Sally found herself on her back Heather tongue diving deep inside her pussy. Todd received the news of that he was on the menu when his parent’s told him the next morning. 
 Todd responded sarcastically, “She’s a lesbian now so I can’t fuck her. They won’t want to roast me now that I’m not going to fuck Sally.” 
 They looked at him trying to decide weather he was telling the truth or not. It didn’t matter they wanted him cooked. By himself or maybe they could find someone else he was going to roast. 
 “Well then you have another girlfriend?” Steven asked. “
 No I don’t so I’m not going to be roasted, right,” Todd said with a grin.
 Miranda sighed and lied to her son. “Ok I won’t roast you. But you will want to go over there Saturday. Their have a going away party for Sally.” 
It wasn’t a total lie. Could she help it if Joanna put him in the oven to cook? He agreed to go with them it be good to see Sally for a last time. 

 Saturday came and Jack and Joanna had a house full of horny adults and their kids. Sally stood in the center of the room with Heather. Both were already naked as Jack and Steven circled the girls like vultures. Heather was nervous she was a virgin. She had never had a man inside her only sally’s tongue. Sally was not a virgin therefore she was not as nervous. 
 Sally asked, “Can I say who gets to fuck me first?” Jack smiled down at his daughter saying, “You can request to be fucked somebody but it won’t do any good. I’m going to fuck Heather and Frank is going to do you.” 
 Heather was also smiling and nodding telling their dads, “That was our request. We want the two of you to take us.” Sally continued, “Then our moms. After them…” she shrugged.
  “That’s fine now lie down now and relax,” Jack told them. He stripped down to his underwear which was tented by his 7 inch cock. Removing his briefs Heather watched and licked her lips when she saw his massive hard on. “Can I have you in my mouth first?” she asked. 
 “Sure and I’ll get you lubed up anyway,” Jack said. 
His cock filled the girl’s mouth while his tongue found it way into her hot pussy. 
 While the men all had the young girls the women had their eyes on the boys. Miranda had a specific boy in mind, her son. 
 She came over to Todd and ran her hand over her son’s chest and back. 
 Todd was freaked out by his mother actions at first. But then his libido kicked in and he started kissing his mother. She returned his kiss with equal lust. 
 Todd hands found his mother tits and began to squeezing them. Miranda ripped the shirt off his body and fumbled with his pants. 
 Todd’s brain told him it was wrong to fuck his mother but it was over ridden by something a little lower on his body. He found himself ripping the dress off her. They fumbled with each others underwear until both were naked. Miranda took his 4 ½ inches into herself. Once inside Todd began to pump his mother. 
 “Oh, Todd! Oh ah, ah!” she screamed in pleaser. 
 Todd grunted as he pushed his cock deeper into the hole where he had come out 12 years earlier. Kimberly was with the Matt. 
 He was the 6th replacement for the original Matt and replacement for the one roast last Easter. He was 10 with a 4 inch penis. Kimberly had him in her mouth and was trying to milk him but was having little success. 
 She liked the way the boy was squealing as the little member rolled around her tongue. Joanna took Kimberly’s 3 year old daughter, Jane, since the men didn’t seem to want her. 
 The girl giggled when Kimberly’s tongue push up her slit. Jane stop giggling and Joanna felt Jane stiffen when she hit the small little button that was her colitis. 
 Jack noticed Heather’s pussy was now extremely wet. He twisted around until he was line up with her pussy. Heather was breathing heavy and fast as Jack entered her only to be stop by her virginity. “This will hurt a bit but it will be better once it’s done,” Jack said.
  Heather didn’t hear him she was completely out of it. Jack pushed past her hymen and entered where no man had gone before. The girl’s screams were due impart to her virginity being taken but also that she was in the middle of an orgasm.
 Heather’s hips bucked pushing Jack deeper into her vagina. He could hold off no longer. Jack’s seed filled Heather pussy up then he rolled off her. 
 Steven had Sally on hands and knees and was enjoy her doggie style. His right hand played 30b tits by rubbing and pinching them. Sally for her part made appropriate noises for Steven, but she was not happy. 
 To get him off her she faked an orgasm which triggered his own. “That was great Steven,” she lied. 
  Sally really wanted a cunt. She went into the bathroom and cleaned herself out and returned to the living room. Joanna had finished with Jane and seeing her daughter was not doing anything with a freshly washed pussy.
 “Lay down I want a taste of tomorrow’s dinner,” Joanna said. 

 Sally made an audible gulp. What her mother had just said confirmed her worst fear; she was to be roasted up for Easter.
 As Sally lay down she asked her mother, “Who’s going to be roasted with me? I told Heather and she’s agreed to go with me.” 
 Joanna lay down next in the 69 position for sex. Before diving into Sally’s pussy she said, “She on the menu as well. Oh and were going put Todd in there with you two also. Now shut up and eat me.” 
  With a giggle Sally complied parting the outer lips and began licking her mother’s wet hole. Sally’s reward was her mother fingering and licking her pussy. 
The orgy went well into the night but when it ended Sally and Heather were placed in a cage together. Joanna decided not to put the boy in a cage though. It was agreed to by the adults that whoever was sleeping with him that night would sleep with the boy permanently. 
 That was Sally’s 9 year old cousin Mary. The older girls willingly went though the preparations of being prepared for the oven. Sally emptied her bowels first. Then the allowed her mother to finish the job. Joanna scrubbed her daughter until her skin until it was red.
 Sally then walked and climbed into the extra large roasting pan. Mean while Heather took her turn in the bathroom helped by her mother. When she was clean Heather took her place beside Sally. 
 Heather not only stuck her face into her lover’s crotch but placed her pussy where Sally could have it. “Hey before you begin that, will you butter each other?” Joanna asked. They girls looked at each other giggled. 
Taking the butter from Joanna they smeared each other. Joanna call from the kitchen door, “Todd, Mary, could I see the two of you on the kitchen?” 
 Todd was almost certain that he knew why they want him in the kitchen. He back toward the front door. 
 His mother said, “That’s not the way to the kitchen. Take Mary’s hand and go to the kitchen.” He hung his head took Mary’s hand and walked into the kitchen. Joanna smiled at the two of them. She bent down and took Todd’s boyhood into her mouth while fingering Mary. 
  Joanna milked him for all she could get then turn her full attention to Mary. The girl was nearly ready to cum and Joanna wanted her juices in her mouth. Her tongue darted in and out of Mary’s pussy several times before Joanna was received her reward. 
 Mary had sweet juices and would go nicely with Todd’s sour taste. She checked on the girls who were still bringing each other to orgasm. “Todd, you and Mary, have such good taste everyone will be fighting over you’re meat,” Joanna told him.
  He gulped then said, “My mom said she wasn’t going to cook me.”
 Joanna laughed saying, “yes I know, but did she say anything about me cooking you? Now come along to the bathroom I’ve got to get you cleaned and into the oven.” he ran out of the kitchen only to be caught by his father and retuned. “Bring him in here and hold onto the meat while I tie him up,” Joanna said.  
 Todd whimpered as he was tied up. “Sorry son but you tried to run and they don’t like fast food,” Frank said. 
 Todd was flushed out then washed quickly. He was buttered and retied into a roasting pan. Mary didn’t resist when she was prepared. She had seen her sister cooked last year and it look like she had fun until the end. 
 Joanna place butter all over the young girl, paying close attention to her small tits. They had just begun to pop so they would burn faster than her cousin’s B size. Todd lay calmly in the roasting pan accepting his fate. Mary climbed in and adjusted herself so her pussy was even with Todd’s 4 inch cock. Joanna guided the boy into Mary and let them go at it.
 Joanna gave an injection to Todd and Mary so they would make lots of cum sauce. They were slid into the oven the camera adjusted so everyone in the living room could watch the meat fuck as they cooked. 
 She went to over to Sally and Heather they were still going at each other with no sign of slowing down. “Hold still Sally, I want to give you something to help you enjoy each other even more.” 
 Sally looked at her mother saying, “We don’t need anything just cook us like we are.” 
 There was a giggle from Heather as she asked, “Can we be served this way too?” 
 Joanna smiled saying, “Sure you can. Now you two have a good time baking and I’ll check on you in a bit.” Once the meat was in the oven Joanna joined the rest out in the living room. 
 “How long do they last before, um, you know,” Miranda asked. Joanna said, “It depends a lot on weight, but usually between 1 and 1 ½ hrs of live roasting. After they die, or as I prefer to say “become meat,’ I turn the oven up and dinner is ready in 4 or 5 hrs.” they watched the meat on two big screen televisions. 
 “It’s almost like were in there with them,” Frank said. He saw Heather and Sally licking each other pussies like there was no tomorrow, which there wasn’t for them. 
 On the other TV Mary and Todd were also fucking like crazy. Todd was producing so much cum that Mary’s pussy could not hold it all. She was leaking his juices and her own all over the bottom of the pan. 
Joanna excused herself after a short while. She basted the meats using their own juices. She asked Sally, “How are you doing? You want the shot to keep you going?” 
 Her reply came in pants, “No shot. How much longer do we have?” Basting the meat she told them, “You have a while yet. Just keep enjoying yourselves.” Sally gave her mother a grin then put her face back into Heather’s snatch. 
 Mary was the first to go but that didn’t stop Todd from continuing to enjoy her. It was another 10 minutes before his brain to cooked and he became nothing more than meat. 
 The girls lasted a total of 1 ¼ hours. Heather went first giving a shudder as her last orgasm over took her. Sally knew Heather was dead and she would be too soon. She wanted a last taste of her loves tits. Unfortunately when Sally tried to move she found out her legs wouldn’t work.
  She knew the end was near as she felt sleepy. Sally’s movements were sluggish as she stuck her tongue into heather. Her eyes closed as a last wave of passion over took her. Sally felt nothing else after that, even when Joanna opened the oven door and plunged a meat fork deep into her butt. 
 After basting all 4 pieces of meat with their own juices Joanna turned the heat up to finish cooking Easter dinner. Returning to the living room she asked the remaining kids, “Who wants to be dessert this time?” Out of a dozen kids only a few hands rose into the air. 
 “Can I volunteering Jane?” Kimberly asked, holding up the naked 3 year old for everyone to see. Joanna smiled saying to the room, “I sampled her last night. She’ll make an excellent dessert. You others who want to be dessert I’ll let you know when to come in to the kitchen.” 
She also selected Matt who had not raised his hand explaining to him, “You have to become dessert too your sister is doing part supply the meat.” 
The boy had been conditioned to do what his mother said. Matt said glumly, “Alright, but can I play with June while we wait?” she laughed, “of course you can. As for the rest of you enjoy yourselves. Dinner is not going to be ready for sometime.” 
 The Room laughed and split into groups of two. Matt took June’s left hand her right carried an Easter basket. They followed Joanna into the kitchen where they were place into the cage. She checked on the meat basted it then went to find somebody to enjoy herself with. 
 Matt placed his cock in June’s mouth. He wasn’t old enough to cum but the sensation was great. He returned the favor by licking her cunnie making sure it was well juiced. June giggled once more as it was tickling her for the umpteenth time in 22 hrs.  

 Matt was satisfied that she was wet enough he slid his cock into her. There was no hymen to break she had lost it at age of one to her mother’s finger. Kimberly didn’t want the girl to suffer later in life. 
 Not that Matt knew anything about girls. He just knew that when they sucked on his pee stick it felt good. Also when he stuck it between a girl’s legs it felt even better. The little 3 year old eyes were practically popping as Matt’s crammed his three inches inside her. 
 This was something knew and she didn’t know what to make of the sensation. It didn’t hurt but kind of tingled in a funny way. Joanna placed the Easter dinner on platters and had them brought to the table. 
  She brought out the side dishes and everyone gorged themselves on the meat. Miranda had her son’s manhood to start while her husband a breast off Mary. Heather’s cunt steak went to her father. 
 “If I knew it was this good I wouldn’t have waited 12 years to eat it,” Frank said. Joanna had a slice Sally’s rump. 

 After dinner the volunteers were taken into the kitchen coated in chocolate. The dessert 3 boys including Matt and 3 girls were sucked clean. 
 Little Mary received the most attention of all the desserts. She laughed and carried on as both men and women enjoy her taste. 
 At the end as they left Kimberly said, “I would like to wait a few years but I not sure I can. Mary taste so good I want to eat her up all by myself.” 
 Joanna laughed, “She is tasty. It’s too bad I’ve already order a new Sally otherwise I would order something that younger then 10 years old.” 
Kimberly looked puzzled, “New Sally? What do you mean?”
  Joanna smiled and wrote a number down then handed it to her. She said, “Here call this number give them my name and they will explain things. Like how to order replacements.”
  Kimberly smiled, “I call them and see maybe I will end up with a roast Mary yet. Her sister was delicious the best meat I’ve ever had.” 

                                               THE END                                                                             
