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                                      Chapter 1 Plans

It was Joanna and Jack’s turn to host Easter dinner for their family this year. The couple sat in the kitchen sipping coffee and discussing what to have Easter dinner. 
 Last year Jack’s brother, Ted, had a whole long pig spit roasted and Jack wanted to top that. “What do you think of roasting a child in a bunny suit?” Jack asked.
 Joanna laughed at that “well sound like it be a good idea but it wouldn’t work. The suit would burn off and we’d have burnt meat.” 
 Jack frowned “yea your right. How about we get a boy and girl, we can have them fuck each other while they cook?” 
 Joanna smiled at the thought of 2 children doing to the end excited her. 
 “Do you think it work? Also where are we going to find 2 teens willing to do it in front strangers?” Joanna asked.
  Just then their 13year old son, Matt, came in to the kitchen and to the refrigerator not even see his parents. The couple watched intently as the boy grabbed some food and left the room. “I think we just might have found one candidate for Easter dinner,” Jack said. 
 “He is getting big and he’s eating us out of house and home and does nothing in return. I think it’s time we put him to good use.” 
 They now had half the meat they needed now they had to decide on the other half. They had an 11-year-old daughter, Sally, so that was one possibility, but they had other plans for her. 
 “What his girlfriend’s name Kimberly? Amber? I’ve seen her and I would mind see more of her,” Jack said. 
 When Joanna gave him a look that said “you’re not going to fuck her” look he added, “I mean especially on a platter.”
 Joanna nodded now “Yes she looks good enough to eat. Her name is Amanda, but I’m still not letting you fuck something 20 year young then me.” Grinning at her husband she continued to explain, “You might want to keep her and put me on the wrong side of a platter instead.” 
 He smiled at the thought of his wife on a platter excited him. Joanna at age 33 was a 5 foot 3 135 pounds with flowing red hair to her shoulders and her 34c breasts were round and firm.
 “Now would I do that? I mean I probably just end up cooking the young thing when I was tired of fucking her,” Jack said with a grin.  
 “Do you think Amanda’s parents will let us cook their little girl?” Joanna questioned. 
 Jack laughed at that “I’m sure her dad would. There’s five girls in the family with her being the oldest and has been giving him hell for the past 5 years. Let’s invite them over for drinks and we can discuses it with them.” 
 Later in the day sitting in the living room Jack and Joanna with Amanda’s parents Mike and Tanya sipping wine. “So let me get this strait you’re going to roast your son for Easter dinner and you like our Amanda to go with him,” Mike asked.
  Jack took a sip of wine then said, “Yes that’s about right, of course you both invited. Your remaining girls can watch their sister cook then you can use that as a threat if they don’t behave.” 
 Mike and Tanya looked at each other smiled and nodded. Tanya answered, “That sound’s interesting but would you consider having my other girls go though the preparations.”
  When that bought a puzzled look from the other couple she explained, “Like you’re going to cook them too. But we’ll rescue them just before they’re put in the oven. That would scare them into behaving or else they would be sent back over here and not rescued from going into an oven.”
 Laughter filled the room and when she could finally talk Joanna said, “Oh that’s so mean I like it. Now you realize they will get the full treatment from being stripped naked in front of everyone to lying in a roasting pan.” They nodded that they understood. Jack continued, “One other thing as part of the preparations they will all be,” and jack did the quote sign with his fingers, “tenderize.”
 “You do know what I mean by tenderize don’t you.” 
 Mike and Tanya nodded yes. “I want you to make it as real as possible. I want them to think they’re going to be cooked. Ahh is your oven big enough to fit all the girls in at once? Because I was thinking you could put them all in at the same time just so they think it’s real. The ages are 5, 7, 9, 11, and the 13 year old you already know,” Tanya said.
 “Come on I’ll show it to you two of you,” Joanna said and led the way into the kitchen. Mike and Tanya stare in awe the kitchen was huge. One wall had 20 feet of counter space adjustable mirrors above it. Joanna explained, “Perpetration area. The meat can follow things and know they are no longer a person they are considered meat. Over there is the wash out area where they are cleaned, inside and out.”
 Next she walk over to a stainless steal door pulled it open showing them a walk in refrigerator with a human leg hanging on a hook. Shelves on other side held the usual supplies but in large quantities. The opposite side held 5 empty shelves 6 feet long 3 feet wide. 
 “Now the oven is what you wanted to see.” 
The couple saw that the oven was huge 8 feet tall, 8 feet wide and 8 feet deep. Roasting pan of different sizes lay on the racks.
 “It’s big enough so that you can walk in when it cool. If you like to take a look, maybe try it out?” Joanna said opening the door so they could enter. 
 “I um, I don’t know um, maybe some other time” Tanya said with hesitation as she look intently into the oven. 
 She thought it might be fun to try it sometime but it was going to be more fun to watch her kid’s squirm, as they were prepared.
 Tanya had some questions, “Is there a way to watch without being seen? You said you cook them alive, will Amanda suffer when you cook her?”
 Shaking her head no Joanna explained, “two things first we fill her with wine marinating her from the inside so to speak. 
 Second she’s going to be fucked by my son as they cook. As for watching we have close circuit television inside the oven to cover all the action. We’ll also set one up here in the preparation area so you can sit in the living room and enjoy watching your girls prepared. You’ll also know when to come rescue them.” 
 They return to the living room where one last question was asked, “When would you like them and what should they wear?” Tanya asked. 
 “It’s a secret so don’t tell the girls anything. Clothing doesn’t matter they won’t be wearing it for long. The dinner will be around 3pm it takes about 6 hour to cook them,” Joanna said.  

  Jack added, “If you could bring them by Saturday night that’d give us time to tenderize them. Of course if you want to help with that you can.” 
 Mike looked at them then turned away before saying, “I have a confession there are no virgins in my household anymore. Their 5th birthday present was me inside them.” 
 Jack shrugged he shoulders saying, “that’s ok they wouldn’t have been virgins when the left here anyway. Tanya have you tasted your daughters?” 

 Tanya, nodded saying “yes and their all delicious. But I’m wondering how Amanda’s going to taste when she’s cooked.”
  Everyone laughed when Jack said, “come Easter you’ll find out.”
                                    Chapter 2 Fun and Games
  Saturday came at Mike and Tanya’s house the girl’s were told to put on their best dresses. That took several try’s until she was satisfied that they were pretty enough for what was going to happen to them. 
 All the dresses were one size smaller then they should have been so as to enhance their looks. After all she wanted them to look their best for the party. 
 Each girl was also given “perfume” to wear. Amanda was the toughest to get ready Tanya wanted to make sure the main course for tomorrow dinner look acceptably tasty to everyone.
 That meant no bra to hide the b cup tits and her dress was extra short, panties extra tight. 
 She helped Amanda with her makeup not to much lipstick or eye shadow just enough to enhance her looks. Last she put perfume on her at least that what Tanya told her it was actually strawberry extract. She had the idea because of her daughter’s hair color, which was strawberry blond. 
 “There you go honey you look good enough to eat,” Tanya said trying to suppress a laugh. 
 “Mom it’s so tight. Why can’t I wear something looser,” Amanda complained.  
 “This is the best dress you have and it only for a short while. Tell you what once you been there for a while I let you leave the party if you want,” Tanya lied.
 They drove a few blocks to the Jack and Joanna house when Jack let them in. They didn’t know what to think there were more than a dozen men, women, and children there. 
 Mike and Tanya thought they it would be a small gathering when they arrive at noon but it look like the girls would be well taken care of today. Jack explained that his brother and his wife and kids were there for dinner and Joanna sister’s was there with her husband and her kids. 
 The kids went with the others, also dressed in fine tight clothes showing their best assets. The girls sat on the floor trying their best not to show their panties. 
 That was all the girls except the 5 year old who sat with her lags strait out showing off her tight pink panties. The adults gathered by themselves to talk and scheme on what to do with the children.
  Mike asked, “My wife and I are new to this. But are all the kids here going to be sex toys today?” 
 A smile appeared on the all their faces as they nodded. “Yes their all ours to fuck. We been doing this for years and all our children have been properly condition, in other words they expect to be raped at this parties. As for your girls I’m afraid well have to tie them up for the time being. That’s so they don’t run off when the clothes are ripped off. Now if you want to tell the girl’s they’re going to be cooked tomorrow that’s fine,” Jack said as he eyed the group of children.  
 “I rather like the idea of them waking up in the morning in the kitchen as cold butter is spread across their hot little bodies,” Tanya said. 
 Joanna giggled, “Oh that’s so cruel. Ok let’s do it that way. Now it’s time to rope us five little sex toys. Just follow our lead the other kids know how it’s done.” Jack produced 5 pieces of rope and handed it to the other adults. 
 “Kids it’s time to line up for a photo,” Joanna said. 7 girls 3 boys let out a groan got up from the floor where they sat watching television. Jack arranged it so the 5 new girls had an adult behind them. Jack took the picture with an extra bright flash. The kids were temporarily blinded so the girls never saw the ropes that encircled them and pin their hands to their waist. Screams fill the room as the girls struggled to free themselves. 
 Jack yelled, “QUITE! You all know what about to happen. You new girls I give it to you quick and simple we are going to enjoy you.” 
 That brought about more screams as he walk in back and forth in front of the line. Jack stopped in front of the seven year old being held by her mother. “You’re so cute my dear.” He paused licking his lips before continuing; “in fact you’re all beautiful. Now we might as well start with you my dear you won’t need this.” 
He ripped the girl’s dress off then stepped back to admire her. She stood in pink panties so tight that they push into her cracks. Her flat little chest heaved as she struggled against her bounds.

 “Mary stop struggling you know you’ll like it,” her mother said. 
 She did as she was told explaining, “I know but daddy never ripped my dress off. Also my panties are too tight.” 
 Jack heard her complaint and said, “Well if they’re too tight I’ll fix that.” He pulled on the offensive article of clothing. The elastic stretched but didn’t break so he just pulled them down to her feet. 
 Jack figured while his face was even the little girl’s pussy he might as well start. He didn’t see the others move to take care of the other children. 
 Nor did he see or hear as Joanna kissed Mary on the head and whisper to her, “be good and enjoy this. I see you later I’m going to check on your sisters.” 5 year old Cindy was with her dad who was enjoying kissing and licking her flat nipples.
 She seemed to be enjoying it. They was a big grin on her face and when Joanna looked between Cindy’s legs saw why. Her dad was caressing her small pussy with his index finger.
 Joanna moved on to find Amanda whose was being serviced by Tanya. The woman tongue was busy inside the young teen pussy. 
 Her 11 year old, Barbara, was being enjoyed by Ted who had started fucking her; and from the look on her face she was enjoy it too. 
  9 year old Misty was giving a bow job to Joanna’s brother in-law. Seeing that her girls were being taken care of she decided it was time to satisfy herself. 
 She found Matt standing fully clothed and looking upset. 
 “Well I see no one is playing with you.” Looking at his tight pants she could see a well defined outline of his manhood or in this case boyhood. 
 “Yea,” Matt complained, “even my stupid sister is getting laid.” Tanya had notice two girls together with their faces in each others crotch. 
With everyone around her having sex Joanna was becoming hot herself. “Well then maybe I’ll have to taste you,” she told the boy. She unfastened his pants and pulled them down to his ankles. Matt’s to tight jockey shorts were tented and the head of his penis peek out over the waistband. 
 “Hmm what do we have here?” Tanya asked teasingly as she stroked the boy’s dick through his shorts. Matt sucked in his breath as Tanya stroke him it was all he could do not to explode right then. 
 When Tanya pulled on the short’s the boy’s dick jumped out at her. She quickly popped the 5 inch member, which already had precum seeping out, into her mouth and started licking.
 Matt groaned in pleaser as Tanya suck and wiggled her tongue over him. A short time late Matt grunted shooting his load into Tanya’s mouth; where she gulped it down hungrily.
  After Tanya had finished cleaning his dick of the boy cum she stood and removed her clothes. 
 As she did this Tanya told Matt, “Your delicious now I see why one of the reasons Amanda likes you. Let get comfortable I lay here and you lick me like do Amanda.”
 He blushed not from embracement but from having sex with his girlfriend’s mother. 
 He had glanced over to where Amanda to see who was doing her, while Tanya finished striping. Matt saw his mother was lying on her back and his girlfriend’s head in licking her pussy.
 His attention was brought back to Tanya when she rapped her bra around his neck. She kissed him full on the lips and he kissed her back. Before Matt knew it he had Tanya on the floor was sucking her tits. Tanya encouraged the boy with moans, mmm’s and ahs. 
 She gently guided his 5 inches of dick in to her. Now Matt went to work as his driving his cock in and out if her. Tanya screamed and shuddered as an orgasm hit her. 
 Matt kept going he’d never had anyone, outside of family, like this and besides he was enjoying it. 
 Amanda’s mother was a lot like her except a lot looser. He grunted as his shot his load into her then rolled off her eyes closed and a grin on his face. 
 He felt a mouth wrap its self around his cock again but didn’t open his eyes. He lay enjoying the feeling if Tanya wanted him again he had no problem with that as he was on the rise. 
 When Matt opened his eyes he saw Amanda was the one giving him a blow job now. That was all it took, he shot his load for the third time in hour. The orgy went on into the night but eventually it ran out of steam and everyone went to sleep but not alone.
  
            Chapter 3 Dinner Preparations
  Joanna woke early quickly showered then went to the kitchen to get things ready. Standing naked in the kitchen she looked around trying to decide what to do first. She put on a white chef hat.
 Opening the oven she managed to get all the roasting pans out with out to much noise. Next she got the located an inexpensive wine for the 6 roasts. 
 Why use an expensive wine on meat that wasn’t going to enjoy it. Not that they were going to enjoy any part of what was about to happen to them. 
 From the walk in fridge Joanna picked out five red apples. After all the two real roasts would be sharing one. Joanna stood and thought for a minute she new there was one more thing she needed. 
 Then it came to her the special glaze that had been use for generations in her family. Getting the jar out she look at the contents which just covered the bottom of it. “That’s not enough glaze to cover our roasts. I’ll have to make more I just hope I can get enough of the main ingredient,” she thought as she walked out of the kitchen. 
 Joanna woke Jack up carefully so as not to wake up the girl he was sleeping with. She motioned him to come into the kitchen.
  She explained what she needed. Jack glanced away saying, “I don’t know if I can help you, I spent it all last night. Hey I got an idea why don’t you get Matt to give you the ingredient you need.” 
 Joanna laughed, “Yea it’s not like he going to need much more of it. Let’s get the adults up and bring the kids in here. But don’t wake the girls you remember it suppose to be a surprise.” 
 It took time but soon the 5 girls were sleeping on the counter according to size. Each of their hands had been tied above their heads and their legs spread apart and tied. Tanya looked over her girls before being ushered out of the kitchen with the others. 
 Joanna was ready to start all that remained to do was turn on the cameras. 
 “Wake up sleepy heads you don’t want to miss out on dinner perpetrations do you?” she said. Five girl open their eyes looked around in confusion. Joanna could see the confusion in them.
 “Where are we? What’s going on? Let me loose,” all five of them were yelling at once.
 “Girls quiet! Quiet and I’ll tell you what’s happing!” Joanna shouted at the girls. Once the five of them quieted down Joanna continued, “You have been upgraded from sex toys to entrées. For you younger ones that means I’m going to cook you for Easter dinner.” 
That brought about more screams as they twisted and turn trying to get free. When the screams died off the consulted her wristwatch and saying, “Well girls I have a lot to do and there’s not lot of time to talk to all of you so if you don’t mind I’ll get started. Let see lets start here.” 
 Joanna untied the 5 year old and dragged her in to the cleaning room. 
 Out in the living room everyone had gather around the television to watch the show. Tanya asked, “where she going with Cindy?”
 Jack explained “oh Joanna is taking her to be clean both inside and out. Sorry but there no camera in there, to much water and steam it would short it out.” 
 What they didn’t see was Joanna taking a small hose and shove it up the little girl’s ass. Cindy screamed as it entered her virgin ass. Turning on the water Joanna watched Cindy’s stomach expanded as the warm soapy water filled her bowels. When Joanna removed the hose Cindy’s bowels emptied brown water. After the third time the water coming out was clean. “Well that end is clean now let’s clean that sweet little pussy of yours.” A Second hose much narrower was shoved up the little girl hole were again warm soapy water flowed into her. After she was clean at both of those ends Joanna flip a lever the shower head spray down onto Cindy. Joanna adjusted the water so it ran a little hotter. Grabbing a brush and a bar of soap she scrubbed the girl, top to bottom, clean. A subdued Cindy was lead back to her spot on the counter. Her skin was a bright red from the scrubbing. 
 After tying the youngest girl again Joanna turned her attention back to the others. “Who’s next? Do I have a volunteer or should I just go down the line,” she asked of her captives.
 When there were no volunteers she simply went to the 7 year old and dragged her off for cleaning. And so it went down the line. 
 Once they were all back tied she inspected the clean meat making comments. To the 5 year old you’re small and there’s not much meat on you but you tasted so good last night and you’ll taste even better tonight.” Of course that set off screams from her.
 Moving down the line to the 7 year old she said, “I didn’t get a chance to taste you last night.” Joanna laughed “but I looking forward to tasting you tonight.” All the poor girl could do was cry as Joanna move on to the next girl. 
Joanna told the 9 year old “oh you’re a healthy girl look at those baby tits. I could just eat them up right now but Jack wants them tonight.” She thrashed about wildly screaming to be released.
 Next came the 11year old “you got a nice tight body that ass of yours looks absolutely lovely. Were all going to enjoy that,” Joanna told the girl as she tried to move away. 
Last was 13 year old Amanda who glared back definitely at Joanna as the real meat was told, “you my dear are going to look so cute all golden brown and staring up from the platter and steam wafting out your ass and pussy.” Amanda lay there silently to mad to give this woman the satisfaction of seeing her tremble and cry. 
 “Well let’s get started girls you wouldn’t want to be late for dinner now would you,” Joanna laughed as turned picked up a stick of butter. Each girl moaned as she rubbed the butter deep in to the skin paying special attention to the tits. 
 Even Amanda who trying desperately not to like what was happing to her had to let out a several moans, especially when Joanna buttered her colitis. They were now ready to be put in roasting pans but they still needed Matt for the glaze. 
 Joanna called from the kitchen door, “Matt come here I need your services.” 
 As Matt left the living room he could hear the giggles from the other children. Still naked and semi hard his mother said to him, “I need some of your boy juice for the glaze. Your father says he doesn’t have any left.” 
 Matt was slightly embarrassed it was one thing to fuck girls and even his mom but to shoot cum into a jar that was different. 
 Joanna laughed, “Oh you’re a little limp and don’t think you can do it.” Matt nodded his head, “I think I could though if I had some help.” 
 Joanna saw he was looking at the girl’s laying their body’s glistening with a coat of butter. “Well you know the rules your not suppose to play with the meat one it ready for the oven. But I guess its ok this one time. You want Amanda or one of her sisters?” 
 Matt ginned, “I like to have them all but Amanda does the best blow jobs.” He climbed up on the counter and whispered “I don’t think their really going to cook you. Your parent’s are just trying to scare you.” 
 Matt saw relief in her eyes as he slid in out her mouth. She didn’t know if she believed him or not, but hope it was the truth. 
 Amanda did a great job he was hard and ready to shoot his load within a minute but held back for another minute until it was almost too late. He grabbed the jar his mother had set beside him and shot several gobs of boy juice into it. 
 Joanna took the jar looked at it and nodded “ah that should be enough thank you son. 
 Now have her clean you off,” she giggled, “her last meal so to speak.” 
 While Matt was enjoying have his dick cleaned Joanna open the kitchen door and motion for Jack to come over.
  Whispering to her husband she said, “The girls are ready for the oven now its time we get Matt ready.” 
 Jack nodded disappeared for a few moments and when he came back jack had a small wooden box in hand. They both glanced over at Matt who was again enjoying Amanda’s mouth, and the other girls were busy watching in the mirror and twitching. Opening the case jack too out a syringe and vile and filled the syringe. 
 Joanna had pick up some rope and she came up behind Matt hearing him say, “here I cum enjoy your last meal.” Matt grunted as he shot his load down Amanda’s throat. It was then he felt the needle enter his ass. “Ouch! Hey what was that? Mom, what’s that rope for?” Matt asked climbed down off Amanda and rubbing his butt. Jack explained the facts to him as he was quickly roped by his mother, “your mother and I have decided you’re going to join Amanda and the others in the oven. The shot you just received will make you cum and cum.” Amanda lay there following the conversation then asked a question she had on her mind “dose it work on girls too?”  

 Jack and Joanna laugh but “oh sure in fact I have enough for one more injection. Tell you what I’ll inject you, then you and Matt can fuck your brains out till you’re cooked,” Jack told Amanda. 
 She gulped and nodded her head if she was going to be food she might as well enjoy herself as she cooked. She looked up at mirror to see her smear body in butter and boy cum around her mouth. Then she saw it a camera. Why were filming her?  Wasn’t it bad enough she was going to be roasted did they have to record it.
 “It takes about 15minutes or so before it starts to work,” Jack told the Amanda as he injected her.  
 Matt was already hard as he was dragged in to the cleaning room. He tried pleading with his mother, “please I don’t want to be cooked.” 
 Shoving the hose up his ass she said, “My boy you are going to be cooked and there’s nothing you can do about it. Now the sooner your clean out the soon you can start enjoying Amanda.” 
 Jack told the other girls “we not mean this will help you relax as you cook. That and we’ll also let you play with yourselves.” Grabbing the bottle of wine and a glass each of the girls was then given a drink. He could see the tension leave their bodies as the alcohol took effect.
  Even though they weren’t going to really going to cook the 4 younger girls he like the way they looked. Matt was pushed into the kitchen his enraged cock leading the way. Jack filled the glass with wine and Matt drank it down. 
They place the roasting pan in front of him and forced Matt to lay in it. Joanna and Jack picked it up and placed it next to Amanda. “You ready to become dinner Amanda?” was ask by the cook, Joanna. 
 Amanda giggled “you’re going to cook and eat me?  Do you think I’ll taste good?” 
 Joanna licked her lips before replying, “Yes I’m going to cook you.” 
Jack added “judging by last night I think you’ll taste great. She ready and I think Matt is ready to explode help me get her in this pan and him.” Amanda was laid on her side then Matt was adjusted and pushed in to her pussy. 
 The minute Matt was inside her he started pumping Amanda scream in ecstasy as the orgasms wrench her body. 

 Opening the oven the shelves were pulled and the happy couple was placed into the cold oven. Jack and Joanna went down the line first placing each child in to a roasting pan then adjusting them so the cameras would record the show. 
 When the girl hands were put in front of their pusses the girls started playing with themselves. They never complained when the apples were shoved in their mouths. 
 Between the wine and the orgasms the girls were oblivious to what was happening to them. The oven door was shut and the oven turn on to 125, hot enough for them to feel it but not enough to actually start cooking them. Waking in to the living room they found no one watching the show they were all engaged in another orgy. “Tanya, Tanya! Hey stop sucking Billy for a minute,” Joanna shouted to get her attention. “Mmm sorry but I didn’t get a taste of him last night.” She explained. 
 Looking at television Tanya saw that the dinner was in the oven. “Oh you got them in how long should they stay in there?” Joanna shook her head “it up to you ½ hour by then they should have sobered up and realize their predicament. But if you really want to cook them-” 
 She was cut off by Tanya, “no just long enough to scare all the younger girls. As for my oldest girl, I’m going enjoy watching Amanda cook. She went from a sweet little girl to bitch practically overnight.” 
 Joanna chuckled, “they do have a tendency to do that that’s why I all ways cook them when they get in their teens.” 
 Tanya looked at Joanna in puzzlement, “you mean that’s why you’re cooking Matt?” 
 This time Joanna laughed loud and hard before saying, “He’s adopted this is the 5th Matt we’ve had and the oldest. His replacement is due here next week. Oh and if your wondering about his sister yes she adopted.” 
 Tanya stared at her in amazement. “Wow and the adoption agency never complains? They don’t call the cops or somebody to investigate why you keep adopting kids?” she asked.
  Joanna shook her head “nope it a special adoption agency they specialize in meat children. That is they know what going to happen to the children. I just call them tell them what I want and a week or so they we meet somewhere money and kid are exchanged and that’s about it except deciding when to cook them. Oh and the kids are brainwashed or something to go by the name you want.”  
 Jack came over “the alcohol is wearing off and your girls are beginning to realize they’re in an oven and the mouth watering smell is them, as they slowly cook. It’s about time to baste them, honey.” 
 Joanna said, “don’t worry it’s been 15 minutes. This will scare them some more watch on the TV.” 
 Joanna appeared on the screen pulled a turkey baster and a two prong fork out of a draw. Opening the oven door she pull out the shelve containing the 2 youngest girls and inhaled deep “MMM! You smell delicious.’’ She poked Cindy with the fork and then the Mary “it looks like your doing fine. Now let just put some of you’re juices back onto you. I don’t want you to dry out. We want you girls to be nice and juicy when you come to the table.” 
Putting the younger two back in she next checked 9 and 11 year olds “I can hardly wait to sink my teeth in to you’re cute pussy,” Joanna told Misty as she pocked her pussy with the fork.  
Then to her older sister Barbara, she said, “I think the boys are going to enjoy these.” Joanna poked at the girls AA size tits. She basted them and slid them back in. 
She check on the Amanda and Matt they were humping like there was no tomorrow and for them they were right there was no tomorrow. 
There was no use talking to two of them they were caught up in each other so she basted them and slid them back in. Before she closed the door she said, “Hurry up and finish cooking will you girls were getting hungry out here.” 
 That bought about muffled screams as the door shut on them. Joanna walked back in the living room to applause. 
 “You were great those kids should be plenty scared by now,” Tanya said.  
Joanna laughed, “Well that’s what you wanted wasn’t it? Oh and if you ever do want to get rid of any of the others I’m sure I’ll be able to find a use for them.”
 Tanya smiled “Yes well I’ll keep it in mind. Now how long should I wait before I go in and rescue my babies.” Tanya sniffed and wiped away a false tear.
 That bought a round of laughs form the room. “Oh I’d say a couple of minutes. Go ahead and say what you want I’ll play along,” Joanna said. 
They watch the TV some more Amanda and Matt were going at it hot and heavy. Do you record this stuff because if you don’t your loosing out,” Mike said.  
 Jack nodded “You better believe we do. I record it and then edit to the customers taste. We make a lot of money that way. You see if a costumer is pedophile then the kids fucking is what he gets and on the other hand if he a cannibal we have them cooking. This should be a good one kid orgies and cannibalism are big sellers. And don’t worry no faces are ever seen so they can’t identify you.” 
 Mike was relived he was worried that there be a knock at his door one day and the police would be there to arrest him. They saw Joanna on the TV again she opening the oven checking on the girls. “My but your starting to brown up nicely let see,” she poked Cindy with the fork several time, “yep another hour and you’ll be ready.” it was a lie but Cindy didn’t know it at this temperature she could last a good 2 hours without damage.
  The little girl trash about screaming into the apple that covered her mouth Joanna was checking on Mary when her mother came in. “MMM that smell good what is that you’re cooking?” Tanya asked. 
 Joanna didn’t miss a beat she kept working on Mary poking her in the cunt and thighs. 
 “It’s called ‘hairless goat’ and it very expensive,” Joanna said as she shoved the two youngest back in went pulled the two middle girls out. 
 “Have you seen my girls? Someone said they were in here.”
  Tanya asked trying to keep a strait face. Haven’t seen them only thing in here are hairless goats for dinner,” Joanna replayed. 
 “Huh, I wonder where there are. Wow that meat smells good I never knew a goat could smell that good,” Tanya confessed.
 “Yes and it taste great raw too.” Joanna teased. Tanya guessed it was time to discover what hairless goat was. 
 “Do mind if I have a look I’ve never seen a hairless goat before. The ones I see all the time have hair,” Tanya said.  

 Once she came into view of her child she exclaimed, “why those aren’t goats there children! Hey those are my kids you get them out of there this minute!” 
 Joanna suppressed a laugh and told Tanya, “they are no longer children their hairless goat and hairless goats are food.”
  Tanya thought about the acting lessons her mother had made her take as a child they were paying off now. “I don’t care they’re my children and I want them out of that oven,” she yelled.
  Joanna stood her ground, “tell you what I let two of them go. There’s a lot of people out there and their hungry.” 
 Tanya continued “absolutely not I want them all!” 
 Joanna shook her head, “look we have so many people here let compromise and I promised them a good meal. Hey I even have my own son in there cooking. Look!” Joanna pulled the shelf out containing the two teens still fucking. 
 “Hmm tell you what if Amanda doesn’t object she can stay with your son. What do you say Amanda you want to be cooked?” Amanda never saw her mother let alone heard her but answered, “Oh yes! Yes! Oh oh yes! Eeek.” 
 Joanna grinned, “See she agreed to stay here. Now if you help me we’ll get the others out, that is unless any of you want to stay.” Four heads shook no and tried to talk though the apple.  The girls were placed back on the counter still in the pans.
 Joanna said, “You’re sure you want them? Your husband said they were becoming a pain in the ass.” 
 Tanya nodded her head yes saying, “I know they become a little bitchy every now and then but I’m hoping it’s just a phase. Tell you what,” and she looked down at the girls to make sure they were listening. “If they become too much of a pain in the ass I’ll let you cook them.”
 Tanya looked them each in the eyes asking “you understand you do too much to piss your dad and me off and we’ll bring you back over and let her cook you. I mean it I’ll be sitting at the table just waiting to eat you because you all smell good enough to eat right now.” 
 Four heads again nodded that they understood. Joanna smiled as she said, “Is it ok if they don’t get clean up right away? I want them to walk out there apple in mouth so everyone can see the meat that got away.” 
 Tanya thought about that for a minute before agreeing. The children were taken out of their pans and forced out into the living room. 
 Everyone in the room stare at the girls as they entered. The hunger in their eyes was evident and all the male cocks in the room stiffen. 
 “You know I always wanted to fuck me some meat do you mind?” Jack asked Mike. 
 “Sure I think I’ll join you,” Mike replied. This was the plan they had come up with while the meat was taken out of the oven. 
Jack laughed, “come on guys if we can’t eat them cooked then we can might as well eat them raw.” 
 As the men took care of cleaning the meat with their tongues, the ladies gather around the TV and watched the show while fingering themselves. 
Before leaving the kitchen Joanna had turn up the heat so they would actually start to cook but not high enough to kill them right away. 
 They could see Amanda and Matt’s skin start to redden as they slowly cooked while they fucked. About 45 minutes they saw Amanda stiffen then lay still. “Wow he’s still going even though she’s dead,” Tanya said.  
 Matt kept fuck not paying any attention to the fact that he was fucking a dead girl. 
 Shortly thereafter Matt’s back arched and then he collapsed.
  “Well that’s that dinner will be ready in approximately 4 hours,” Joanna announced to the room. 
 She went in to the kitchen pulled the meat out of the oven. She gave them a quick look over as she basted them. Their skin was now dark red Matt’s cocked was laying outside Amanda’s cunt, which leaking boy cum, she was debating whether to put it back in or not when she heard Tanya come in. 
 “Mmm they smell delicious. Can I help? If they turn out as tasty as they smell I’ll want to learn how to cook, ah, what did you call it hairless goat,” Tanya said as she watched Joanna.
  She decided to leave the member out and shut the oven. As far as the meat they were doing fine there’s nothing to do except to make sure they didn’t dry out. 
 “If you want we can talk about cooking hairless goats while we get the other dish ready for dinner. During the last hour in the oven the hairless goats, they were no longer Matt and Amanda, were coated with a glaze mixed up from Matt’s cum. This would give their skins a golden brown color. 
                                  Chapter 4 Dinner Is Served

The meat was taken out and lay out on a platter. “Hmm they don’t quite look right. I think they need to be posed somehow,”
Tanya said.
 Joanna smiled and nodded, “I think your get the idea of this. Tell you what tell me how would you pose them?” 
 Tanya thought about this for a few second then Joanna saw the light bulb go off over her head. “We should put Amanda on her hands and knees and Matt behind her.” 
 Joanna nodded, “Anything else you’d do?”  

 Tanya looked at them visualizing how they would appear. “Oh I know Matt should be inside her, you know doggie style.”  Joanna laughed “that wasn’t what I meant, but I like it. No I was thinking of these,” she showed her two red apples, “for their mouths.” 
 The two women positioned the meat Joanna spread Amanda while Tanya slid the boy’s limp cock into her roasted daughter.
  “Open her mouth so I can get this in there,” Joanna said. Tanya did this and Amanda’s tongue fell out. “Just stick it back in the apple will hold that in her mouth until someone wants it,” Joanna said. 
 Tanya glanced at her as she pushed the tongue back in “you actually eat that? I never thought of doing that.” Tanya exclaimed. 
 Placing the apple in Amanda’s mouth Joanna said, “Tongues, eyes, some people even like brains. Personally I never liked brains, although jack’s brother does.” 
 Tanya shook her head “I got a lot to learn if I’m going to become a cannibal.” 
 Then an apple was placed in Matt’s mouth and they stepped back to admire the hairless goats. With the rest of the food on the table all that remained was to get the main course on the table and for that she had to have two men.
 Calling out to the living room Joanna said, “Jack, Mike if you would help get the meat on the table then dinner is served.”
 They saw how the meat was arranged and both men started laughing. 
 “Even the meat is getting laid now,” Mike said and picked up one end of the platter. 
“That was my boy always fucking,” Jack said picking up the other end of the platter. 
 Everyone had gathered at the table as the meat was brought in and placed on the table. Jack and Tanya’s 4 remaining girl although still naked had been allowed to clean up; not that there was much to clean. They had been fairly well cleaned by men tongues, and then the other kids were allowed to finish cleaning them off with their tongues.
 The others hadn’t bothered to dress either. There we a lot of oohs and ahs then laughs, as the two hairless goats were deposited in the center of the table. 
 Hard cocks and wet pusses we hidden under the table because 24 hrs ago they had been a live boy and girl being fucked. Now they were fucking meat for Easter dinner, which was exhilarating. 
Jack announced from the head of the table “since we have new comers with us who donated half the meat to this lovely feast. he winked at Tanya who sat on his left side before continuing, “Almost 5/6ths.” There were giggles from all but four girls at the table. “If no one objects I’d like to give Jack and Tanya first choice of cuts.” 
 Tanya blushed as she said “I never had this type of meat before. Umm how about a slice off his ass that was tender last night when I had hold of it.” 
 That bought about a roar of laughter from around the table even Tanya’s girls liked that joke. Slicing some of Matt’s rear end off and placing it on her plate jack said to her, “there you go a nice piece of ass for you.” The table again erupted with laughter. 
 Mike decided on a slice from his daughter’s thigh. He explained his choice this way, “I always like look hat her long legs so why not have a taste now.” 
 With everyone watching the couple picked their knife and fork but before they could cut the meat Joanna said, “No don’t use silverware this is the type of meat you must enjoy using your hands.” 
Putting down there hardware they grabbed and bit into the most succulent meat either of them had ever tasted. “Mmm girls I hope if your mother decides to cook you. Well I hope you turn out as good as your sister did,” Jack said. 
 Tanya nodded “I don’t think it’s a matter of if but of when. This is the best meat I ever had.” 
 Her girl’s scrunched down in their seat trying to disappear.  From the look on their parents’ faces they meant it. Again the table erupted with laughter. 
 With that dinner continued even the four girls after some assurances from their parents that they were just joking enjoy a piece of their big sister. After dinner the dishes were cleared what was let of the hairless goats was hung up in the refrigerator. Now with everyone stuffed full of Matt and Amanda they sat around the TV and watched the tape of their dinner fucking as they roasted. After awhile Joanna disappeared into the kitchen, later she called her daughter Sally in to the kitchen. 
 An hour after that Joanna call Tanya in and when they reappeared it was with a huge chocolate coated bunny. The funny thing was it looked an awful lot like Sally and if it wasn’t for the cute pink bunny ears it would have been. “Dessert everyone cum get it,” Joanna laughed at her choice of words. 
 They gathered around laughing at Sally who’s was covered head to toe in chocolate her hazel eyes darting back and forth.  “You can have as much as you want but please no biting,” Joanna said. 
 There was a round of laughter from the room, but everybody agreed they would only lick her. Of course everyone wanted her pussy it was decided that everyone could lick her six times in that area. Some got lucky as the chocolate coated girl came into their mouths. 
 Jack asked his wife, “How did you get her to do this?” 
  To which she said, “Easy I said we wouldn’t cook her like her brother this year.” 
 Jack laughed, “So you said you wouldn’t roast her this year huh? Did you say any thing about a BBQ this summer?” 
 She gave him a devilish smile, “nope!” 
                                          THE END                                                                                                                                                                                                                             
