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Emma birthday was coming up once more and she dreaded it. She was felt as if she was getting old even though she was middle aged. 
 A plus size woman she owned a small farm by herself since her husband pass away 5 years ago. Her kids were all grown and had long since moved away. Nobody visited her so life was lonely.
  Emma sighed as she slopped her hogs and debated which one to slaughter. She had given them cute names Porky, Bess, Pork Chop and Bacon. Emma waded in to the sty and felt them as they ate. 
 They were all fat but she just didn’t have the heart to one today. Well maybe by the end of the week she could do it. Her chickens were in the yard scratching the ground so she collected their eggs. The more Emma worked the less time she had to think of her upcoming birthday.
 After dinner that night she was sitting next to the fireplace reading when a knock at the door startled her. 
 “Who could that be?” Emma wondered aloud. 
 She peeked out the window and saw a little girl there. When she opened the door Emma saw that she had a big welt on her head and her clothing was wet. 
 “Please help me lady. Mommy and Daddy’s car ran off the road into the lake,” the girl exclaimed.
 “Oh my,” Emma said, “where at?” 
  The girl who looked to be no older then 8 gave a shrug. Pointing west she said,” it’s that way. I can’t get my mommy and daddy to wake up either.”
  Emma snatched the keys to the pickup off a nail hook by the door and a flashlight. “Show me where darling,” Emma said as the picked up rolled west. She had a good idea where it was there was a sharp bend in the road and if you didn’t slow down the car would end up in the lake. 
 “Hurry it’s been a long time and I had to leave David and Maggie by themselves while I went to get help.” She was practically in tears now.
 “Who are they?” Emma asked. 
 She answered, “My little brother and sister. There look I see the car.” 
 It was there a blue car with rear wheels just above the water as they pulled up. The girl jumped out of the Emma’s truck and splashed into the water to the back door. Emma approached the car careful not to touch it. If she remembered right the lake was dropped 30 feet at this point. The first thing was to get the children out and to safety. Emma had a feeling there was no rush for their parents.
 The two other children were in car seats and evidently the girl couldn’t figure out how to unlock them. Emma reached in and grabbed the youngest girl from her seat and handed her to the big sister. “Take her to the truck and wait I’ll get your brother be there in minute.”

  His seatbelt is jammed so Emma pulled out a pocket knife sawed though the belt and extracted the boy. She took him to the truck and placed him in the front seat with the others. Emma turned the truck’s heater onto full warm and said for them to wait.
  Again she went into the water where she managed to open the passenger door. Emma took a look at the couple and knew the parents were dead. Both their necks were at odd angels indicating they were broken.
  After Emma had waded back to the truck the oldest sister said, “Their dead aren’t they?” Emma nodded yes put the truck in drive and went home. The first part of the ride home was quite just sniffles from the oldest girl. 
 Emma realized she didn’t know her name. “What’s your name honey? 
I can’t just go around and say hey you.” 
 She answered, “Julia. My name is Julia.” 
 Emma wondered what she was going to do with them. She’d already raised a family and wasn’t in the mood to raise another one. She should call the sheriff but something in the back of her mind said not to.
 “Julia you’re going to have to be brave now. Do you have a Grandma or Aunt I can call?” Emma asked. 
 The girl shook her head no and the thought in the back of Emma’s head moved a step closer to the front. 
 She ushered them into the house and now in the light she could get a good look at them as she had noticed before the oldest girl was close to 8 years old. Her brother was 5 or 6 years old. Julia’s little sister looked to be just out of diapers which would put her close to 3 years of age.  All had dark hair and brown eyes. They were also all filthy from the accident.
  “Kids come with me,” she said leading them to the bathroom. She started the tub filling and told them to take their clothes off. Julia was a little hesitant about removing her clothes in front of the others. 
  “Um, I don’t want to take a bath with them. Mommy let me take a shower by myself,” Julia said. 
 Emma thought about this a few seconds nodded and said, “Your right so if you go down to the end of the hall turn left at the last bedroom.  That’s my room and there a shower in there for you to use.”
  Julia smiled and left Emma with her siblings. Well don’t just stand there get undressed and into the tub. 
 Maggie had trouble undressing so Emma had to help. Her hands touched the young girl and the thought that had been in the back of her mind was now almost to the front.
  She glanced at David and saw the cutest little pecker on him she’d seen in a long time. The thought was almost visible now. He jumped into the tub and Emma helped his sister in. She handed them wash cloth and soap. Maggie and David looked at each other and the soap.
 “Did your mommy wash you?” she asked.
 Maggie shook her head yes and David no. 
 “My Daddy helped me,” he explained. 
 “Well I help you both then” and the thought that started in the back of her mind became crystal clear as she washed the youngsters.
 She’d have to do some research on the internet but she was sure she had seen web site or two that mentioned that roasted children were considered a delicacy in some places.
  Nobody knew she had them so why not. Also there were their parents. They were still in the car she should go get them. Emma thought she’d bring them back. She’d butcher them and have lots of meat for the forcible future. 
 Emma washed the kids toughly even their sexes which they really liked. As she lifted Maggie out of the tub and dried her off with a big fluffy towel. 
 Emma felt her loins stir as dried her cute little vagina. Then it was David’s turn to be dried. Everything was fine until she got to his little penis. As she rubbed it and the boy stiffened, his eyes went shut and a smile appeared on his face. 
 He was enjoying it and so was Emma as she felt wet. After a minute she reluctantly released him. “The kids don’t have to be cooked right away. I can play with them before putting them on to cook,” she thought.  

 Emma stood and said, “Don’t put those dirty clothes on. I find something else for you to put on.” 
 They followed Emma to her room just in time to see Julia in the all together come out of the bathroom. She was dripping wet and covered herself when she noticed the others.
 There was a good five second that she wasn’t covered and Emma got a fairly good look. Julia had just the slightest hint of breast development. A slightly rounded belly and a nice little pussy complemented her body.
  The article she had read said that a girl’s sex was prime meat. She was sure a boy’s would be just as good. She dug though her draws found three tee-shirts and handed them to the kids. They were all long but it was better then having 3 naked kids to distract her.
  Emma still had a lot to do before she roasted the kids. She adjusted the shirts on the younger ones but out of corner of her eye Emma watched as Julia turn her back to her showing a rounded ass that was quickly covered by the shirt. She fed them and then put the three of them to bed.
  After they were asleep she drove back to the accident site. The car was still there and so were the two adults. It took some effort but Emma managed to get them into the back of the truck. She found the woman’s purse took it and gave the car a kick. It shuddered and rolled into the lake and sank.
 She drove the truck right back to the farm and into the barn. With the help of block and tackle the adults were hung by their feet. She cut their clothing off and examined the meat that hung there.
 The woman had been a 36c and the children resembled her. The man had a nice cock on him and she guessed that his wife would have been satisfied with 7 hard inches in her. Now the deflated member was only 4 inches. 
 Emma slid buckets under each then slit their throats. She hopped by morning they would be drained and ready to be cut up. It was midnight by the time she got to her own bed alone.
 When she woke in the morning though she was fond company the younger two were with her sound asleep yet. The tee-shirt had ridden up in the boy exposing his little penis.
  Emma laid there and admired the little dick. He was defiantly his father’s son in that department. He had 3 inches of little manhood between his legs.
 She smiled and took into her mouth. As she sucked his little cock for a while enjoying it even more as David made soft moaning noises. 
 Emma released him as she heard a tap on her door. She pulled his shirt down and said, “Come on in Julia, and join us.” 
 The girl entered and smiled saying, “I wondered if they came in here when they weren’t in their room.” 
 They chatted for a while then got Emma got up went to the kitchen to make breakfast. Real fresh eggs and ham were for her and the kids.
  After they had eaten she sent them out to play while she checked the internet to see about the how to cook the children.
  Most sites said they should be alive and cooked slowly as this enhanced their flavor. It also said they should be plump as the fat would melt and making a fabulous gravy. Hmm that meant she’d have to fatten up the kids before cooking them. Emma thought that might be alright.
 She had the adults in the barn to supply meat for the kids. That reminded her she had to get them chopped up and in the fridge before they spoiled. Emma went out told the Julia not to go in the barn she was going to butcher meat and she didn’t think Julia or her siblings would like to see that. Julia agreed that was something she or the others didn’t want to see. 
It took most of the day to get the children’s parents down to various cuts. Emma now understood why cannibals called people they were going to eat “long pigs.” Their cuts were very much the same as a pig  
  Emma made sure that the children were little pigs were well fed and soon they began to show signs of gaining gain weight. They liked the food but what they didn’t now was the meat served every night was either a part of their mother or father. Accept for a few select cuts that Emma was saving them for herself. 
 David and Maggie slept with Emma every night since she had gotten them. That was fine because she had a little cock to suck every morning. This way too she was able to gage how well they were plumping up.
 Emma had a tougher time figuring out if Julia was gaining any weight. 
 But by the way her clothing didn’t fit she thought the girl was plumping up quite well.
  It was almost 2 months later on extremely hot day so she turned on the sprinkler system. She explained she didn’t have any bathing suits for them. That they could go without them and nobody would see them. The younger two had no problem with that and shed their clothes immediately. 
Julia on the other hand didn’t remove her clothes right away. “That’s the only way dear,” Emma told her.
  Julia watched as her bother and sister ran around in the cool water laughing. Looking back at Emma she asked, “No one’s coming? You’re sure?” 
 Emma nodded saying, “Has anyone bothered us since you’ve been here?” Julia realized that she was right. Soon Julia was also running around in the sprinklers. Emma was pleased at the way the three of them had fattened up nicely. Now she had to decide on the best method and when to cook them. 
Watching them play she decided Maggie would be first. Then the boy would be done next, and finally Julia would be cooked. She laughed to herself Julia always wanted to help her in the kitchen so maybe she let her this time. 
 Emma went inside and measured the oven to see if they’d fit. It measured 4 feet square with would accommodate the two younger ones alright. Julia would have to be folded a little but she was sure she could fit inside.
  She smiled and went to the computer and checked for recipes. All the recipes mentioned that the children should be used first in bed. That was because their sexes would be tender when cooked. Well she could certainly do that with David.
  The girls were different she was not gay so fucking girls had no interests to her. Emma thought that Maggie could be fucked by her big brother prior to going inside the oven. That left Julia, how to fuck the 8 year old? 
 She’d think on that the next few days, after all she couldn’t cook all 3 the same day. Emma sighed and returned to the recipes oven roasting children was very popular method, there were 50 of them. It was followed very closely with 40 BBQ recipes. Emma had already decided that they were going to be roasted in the oven.  The screen door slammed and Maggie came in dripping to use the toilet. Emma smiled as the girl passed admiring the plump body as it trotted to the bathroom. 
 “It’s too late today to start roasting her. I can do her tomorrow,” she thought. Later Emma was making stuffing that she would use to fill the kid’s bellies up with when Julia came in and asked, “Can I help?” 
 Emma suppressed a laughed as she show the girl how to make her own stuffing. Having Julia make the stuffing that would soon fill her belly was somehow exciting. That night the kids were severed a special soup laced with sleeping pills. They yawned and soon were asleep at the table and Emma cleared away the dishes. 
Picking Maggie up, she laid the baby of the family out on top of the table undressed her. Emma ran her hands over the 3 year olds body. She was checked head to toes and especially between the legs. 
 While Emma was not gay she had always wondered what a pussy tasted like. She stuck he tongue into the plump sex and licked it a few times. 
 Maggie gave a little moan and Emma looked at her face which had a little smiled on it. 
 She laughed and said, “So you like it huh. If you were ten years older I get a real good taste.” She sighed three year olds didn’t have orgasms. She was returned Maggie to her seat and pick up David. 
 After his clothes were removed she gave him a quick brief exam. His cock looked small but she was very horny after sampling his little sister.  

 She adjusted him so that his cock would enter her. 
 Emma road the boy as best she could. It was such a small member. What surprised her was she could feel him growing inside her. 
But it was just her imagination as he was too young to do that.
 Emma did manage an orgasm even though the boy was so small in the sex organ department. After a short rest she put the boy back and got Julia on to the table. 
 She enjoyed stripping her and spent considerable time examining her. Emma ran her hands over the small lumps that were the beginnings of the girl’s breasts. She pinched the nipples then decided to taste them. 
 She felt the nipple stiffen as it was stimulated by her tongue. She also felt the heat radiating off Julia.
 A thought cross Emma’s mind and she released the nipple. She spread the girls’ legs and looked inside to see she was wet.
 Emma laughed and said, “Why you little whore. You’re too young to cum aren’t you?” 
 She licked her cute little vagina several times. Julia let out a long moan as she came for the first time. 
 After Emma had licked Julia’s pussy clean she told the sleeping girl, “I guess you’re not too young after all.” 
 Emma flipped the girl over on to her stomach so she could feel the girl’s ass; or “rump roast” as she had seen it called on the internet. 
 It was rounded out nicely and with plenty juicy meat on it. Emma went out on to the back porch and brought in three large cages. She had large dogs at one time and they looked to large enough to hold the children.   

 Emma threw blankets in then placed the kids inside. She’d have to stop thinking of them as children, Emma realized, and start thinking of them as meat. After all that what they were going to become. 
 Emma went to the computer and printed out three recipes. On top of each Emma wrote the name of the meat it was going too used for and the day it was to be cooked. 
 She left them within reach of Julia to read. Her name was on the recipe that read, “Suckling Pig.” She had crossed out the word “pig” and wrote “girl.” 
 She was also to be her birthday dinner and Emma thought that would she would be an excellent one too. It was going to be a busy day tomorrow so she retired early. 

 Emma was awakened in the morning by screams coming out of the kitchen. “Ah, the meats are awake,” she thought.
 Emma put a tee shirt on and went to the kitchen. It was going to be messy in a lot of ways. 

 It was Julia was the one doing the loudest screaming but David screams only a decibel or so lower than his big sister’s. Maggie said nothing but looked bewildered sitting in her cage. 
“What’s going on? Why are we in cages?” Julia asked. 
 Look at the papers that should answer your questions,” Emma said with a smirk. 
 She found the papers looked at them. “What’s a ‘suckling girl’? A girl is me but the other word I don’t know what that is?”  Emma gave a laugh before saying, “That my dear is you and it’s a way to cook you.”
 Julia’s jaw dropped and an ear splitting scram followed. The other two pieces of meat joined her screams. Emma smiled just what she expected. “Read the others recipes,” she said, when Julia paused for a breath. Emma mixed a drug cocktail for Maggie. She didn’t want to her to suffer pain when she was gutted. Emma hoped to gut the girl and just leave the heart and lungs.
  Maggie wouldn’t need anything else to live while she was roasting. Emma gave the girl the drink. Maggie drained the glass before her sister could say anything. While waiting for the dugs to take affect Emma pulled David out. She sucked on him in front of his sister. 
 Then pulling Maggie out, she adjusted the two youngest pieces of meat so they would fuck. Julia watched with fascination as Emma adjusted them pushed the boy’s little dick inside his sisters pussy.
 She knew drugs were working because Maggie didn’t scream as her bother took away her virginity with her help. 
 Emma had to help them they were to young to know what to fuck. After she figured the girl had been tenderized in the pussy she replaced the boy into his cage. She tied Maggie into an X position. Emma looked into the girl’s eyes, which were glazed over. She selected a knife and heard a scream from Julia.
  “Quite meat you’re not the one being gutted. If you don’t shut up I’ll have to cut your tongue out,” she told Julia. 
 She went quiet but began to cry as Emma quickly gutted her sister. She cut the butt hole out and sealed off all the bleeding. Maggie’s heart was beating fast as she took the girl to the sink rinsed her out. The water flowed out of the girl and down the sink. Looking at Maggie she saw her face was calm and eyes were still glazed over.
 She was in no pain which please Emma. She buttered the girl’s insides before putting the stuffed her belly full. Emma sewed her shut noticing that the stuffing was coming out her ass. She was able to fix that by shoving an onion up it.
 Emma tied her hair into a bun and wrapped foil around it. The meat was then brushed with a butter and garlic mixture. As she placed the girl into the oven Emma gave her a look she was still out of it.
  That sadden Emma a little that the girl wasn’t conscious she wanted the meat to realize that she was cooking. The sedatives must have been to strong for such a little girl. 
 Emma heard Julia crying intensely now as she sat down to watch the meat cook. Emma was disappointed when the girl took one large breath then stopped breathing all together after only 20 minutes in the oven. She turned the oven up and the smell of roasting pork soon filled the room.  

It took several hours for her to roast completely. When Emma pulled the girl from the oven and placed her on a platter her mouth was watering. She had browned up quite nicely and smelled delicious. 
 Emma removed the remaining meats from their cages and had tied them to chairs at the table. 
 Maggie was put on the table for them to see. Julia couldn’t believe what see saw was her sister, yet she knew it was. Emma picked up a knife craved out the roasted girl’s pussy. It was suppose to one of the best cuts.  

 Emma said, “So kids what your choice?” 

 Julia shook her head angrily saying, “We don’t eat people, especially not our sister.” David nodded but kept starring at the meat that had been his sister Maggie. 
  Emma shrugged telling them, “All right, but you have been eating people for the last month.” 
 Julia gave a shock looked as she worked out in her head that it was her parents who she had been eating since she gotten there. Her thoughts were interrupted by Emma she picked up a Maggie’s small pussy and took a bite.
  “Mmm. Delicious, I hope yours turns out as good. As for you young man I know you’ll penis and balls are going to be good. I’ve been sampling it every morning since you got here.”
  Emma finished the cunt steak lifted an arm and bit into it. “You’re sure you don’t want some. She’s really delicious,” she asked.
 David looked at his roasted sister then at the live one before he said, “I’d like to try some.” 
 Julia quickly told him, “No you don’t want any. That’s you little sister.” 
 David cried, “But I’m hungry Julia and she smells good.” 
 He received several slices of Maggie’s lower left arm. Even though his hands were tied he was able to lean over the plate and get the meat. That made Julia mad but what could she do.
 The next morning she opened David’s cage and removed him. Emma tried a different way to ease the pain he would experience soon. She forced him to drink several large glasses of wine. 
 While she was waiting for the alcohol to take affect she talk to Julia.  “The wine is going to serve two purposes. First, it going to marinate David, and second, it going to help with the pain when he’s cooking.”
 Julia crying asked, “Are you going to cook him the same way you cooked Maggie?” 
 Emma’s replied was to go over to the counter and pick up a knife. Running a thumb across it she frowned. “This knife is getting dull but it’s still sharp enough. Yes I’m going to do him just like your sister.  Although, his meat is suppose to a little tougher then his sisters.” 
 Emma flipped him on to his stomach and slapped his ass hard. David reaction was to let out a little grunt. Emma smiled and slapped him hard several more times. His rear-end was bright red as she flipped him onto his back. That should tenderize that much of him. Emma picked up the knife and proceeded to gut the boy the same way as Maggie had been done, leaving only the heat and lungs inside the boy’s body. She filled his belly full of stuffing. David lay there smiling as this was done feeling no pain. 
 Julia, on the other hand, was screaming as if she was the one being prepared. He was buttered placed in the roasting pan. 
 Emma licked her lips and told her meal, “your mouth watering and I hope you’re as good as your sister was.” 
 Before Emma was ready to slide David into the oven; but first she stroked his little cock with more butter. Emma had it many times raw and now she wanted to taste after it was properly cooked.
 David began to sober up once he started cooking. He struggled and screamed much to Emma’s enjoyment for 45 minutes. 
During his roasting Emma pulled Julia from her cage and forced her to watch her brother roasting alive the last half hour of his life. It was as good Emma had a good hundred pound advantage over the girl. Several times Julia dove for the oven but was pulled back before she could get close. 
 When the boy meat stopped breathing she was return to her cage. Julia cried herself to sleep only to be awakened and placed at the table again. David was removed from the oven paced on a platter and served.
  Emma asked the last live meat her preference off the cooked meat. The answer was a scream which was what Emma had expected. 
 “Well then if you don’t want any I just eat him all by myself,” she told Julia. 

 Emma knew what she wanted first off the boy. She gave Julia a smile and stuck her head between the meats legs and bit the small member completely off. Julia just sat there and watched, she was now immune to what was happing around her. 
Even when Emma gulped down her brothers immature balls, she just sat and stared. Emma was upset that Julia wasn’t screaming or crying so she threw the girl back into her cage before returning to her meal. After Emma had finished gorging on David she put him into frig next to his little sister. 
 Emma sat in front of the TV and fell asleep. In the kitchen Julia pushed against the door for the thousandth time and this time it open, the lock hadn’t clicked. She pushed the door open and crawled out. Looking around Julia saw no sign of her captor. She ran to the back door and escaped.
  Walking down the road naked Julia kept looking back over her shoulder to see if Emma was coming after her. She had walk and walk until a car appeared all of the sudden over a small rise.
 Deputy Sheriff Quinn was surprised to see a naked little girl in the middle of the road as he skidded to a stop.
 He got her into his car and questioned her and got the story what had happen to her little brother and sister.
 “Will you show me the house?” he asked. Julia nodded yes and soon they were back in front of Emma’s house. Julia had sunk down into the seat hiding as they had driven up. 
 “Wait here while I check things out,” he told the girl. She had no problem with that and scrunched down further into her seat. Quinn went into the house and looked into the kitchen. We looked in refrigerator saw the two roasted children. 
 He couldn’t believe it the girl hadn’t been ling as he had thought. 
 He found Emma still sleeping and woke her, “Wake up you. What’s the idea of roasting children? Where did you get them?” Deputy Sheriff Quinn asked.
 Emma stuttered, “Wh- huh um.” 
 He continued, “You should have called me. Personally I prefer a good BBQ.” Emma stared at him she figured she would be arrested by now he was complaining about not being invited to dinner. 
 “Oh and by the way you’re missing a piece of meat.” 

 That brought Emma to her feet and on her way to the kitchen. “What? Where is she?” 
 Quinn chuckled and told her, “Relax I found her a couple miles from here and she’s in my patrol car. The girl doesn’t know I’m a cannibal too.”
  Emma laughed with relief and had a thought. Deputy I’m not into girls and she needs tenderizing before I cook her tomorrow.”
  Deputy Sheriff Quinn smiled and told Emma, “It would be a pleasure to tenderize her for you ma’am.” 
 He got Julia out of the car and handcuffed her before she knew what was happening. Quinn the man hauled the girl into the house and into the bedroom the girl had used before becoming meat. He spread the girl’s legs and tasted the young virgin for the first time. 
 Julia screamed and struggled against the invasion of her private spot. Soon tough the struggles became less violent and the screams turn to moans of pleaser.
  When Quinn hit her colitis it caused her explode in an orgasm. He clean Julia out with his tongue then dropped his pants. Now that she had been properly lubricated he should be able get his 7 inches inside her little pussy.
 She was so out of it, in the after glow of the orgasm, Julia never felt him break though her hymen. Quinn squeezed inside the girl’s tight sex. 
 As she was fucked for the first time Julia began to respond automatically. Her hips rose driving Quinn’s cock deeper into her. Julia’s orgasm forced Quinn to cum inside her for the first and last time. 
 Quinn laid there for a while rebuilding his strength and wondering how she was going to taste once she was cooked. After he had regained his strength Quinn took her into the bathroom and cleaned her to the best of his ability. Being a man he didn’t know how to clean her sex out.      

 Quinn returned to Julia to her cage and made sure the door was latched.
 Emma smiled and asked, “How did the tenderizing go?”
 Quinn laughed before telling Emma, “it went fine. Did you know she could have orgasm? I would have thought her to young for that.”
 Emma chuckled, “yes. I read that when they’re cook alive and if their old enough they orgasm several times as they cook. Would you care to watch my birthday dinner roast tomorrow?” 
 Quinn gave her a questioning look you haven’t had anything older than this? How long have you been cooking children?” 
Blushing Emma replied, “It’s been a couple of months.” She went on to explain how she had come to have the kids and that she’d practiced cooking people with their parents.
  “Well you’ve done good being a novice cannibal. Being it your birthday tomorrow I’ll make the dinner for you and also show you the best way to cook them when you find kids to eat. That’s the hard part finding the meat,” Quinn told her with a grin.
 Quinn retuned at 9am the next morning on his day off to cook Julia. Emma watched as he scrubbed the girl until skin was red. She was surprised when he didn’t gut Julia.
  Emma asked why and Quinn said “they live longer in the oven, upwards of an hour.” Julia having been cleaned inside and out was smeared with butter. Her legs pushed up toward her chest and tied. “You can see that cute little slit of hers and should be able to she her cum seep out of it I hope,” Quinn said.
  Emma was fascinated at all this. She had done the other two like any other meat animals she cooked except they were alive. Julia however was not fascinated she didn’t like any part of what she heard and fought to the best of ability not to be roasted. 
 It was no use Quinn had had her tied so she could barely move. Her screams went unnoticed. “Do you have any veggies or stuffing you want put in with her?” Quinn asked. 
 Emma got the bowl of stuffing and said to Julia, “you made it and you planned to have it inside you so now you will. Just not where you thought it would be?” the last part was more a question for Quinn then a statement to the girl. 
 Quinn laughed and filled up the meat pussy with stuffing. Then Julia felt herself being pickup and saw the top of the oven slide past as she went in head first. 
The oven door slammed shut and she was alone. Julia scream at the top of her lungs as the oven glowed red and the heat engulfed her. 
 The oven was on low and so Emma and Quinn sat and watch as the girl struggled. Every 15 minutes she was pulled out and basted then slid back in. Each time the girl came out she was weaker and weaker until 1hour 15 minutes later she didn’t respond her chest still rose up and down but she had passed out. 
 “Her brain probably cooked. It won’t be long now,” Quinn explained. It was only took five more minutes for Julia to become nothing more then meat in roasting in the oven. She let out a long sigh and never drew another breath.
  Quinn turned the oven up and the girl roasted to a golden brown in 6 hours. “Since it your birthday I’ll let you have the cunt stake. That’s the best cut on a girl,” Quinn said. 
 Emma smiled as she told him, “I know her little sister’s cunt steak was good. But the boy cock was excellent.” She gave a laugh before adding, “Both raw and cooked. You can have that cut. I just want a small taste of it. Now she had a nice ass I take a half.”
 As they dine on roast Julia they discussed how he got his meat. Easy as a deputy he got the occasional lost tourist family not to mention accidents. Emma found out the best cuts. Tits, ass, and pussy for girls and for boys cock and balls, ass were best. “
 If the boy is old enough cooked him in his own sauce. At least that’s what I hear and you know about girls who are old enough,” he said pointing at the girl cum soaked stuffing.
  Emma thought this was the best birthday dinner she had ever had. After dinner Quinn left but promised to visit often. It was 2 weeks later when Deputy Sheriff Quinn drove up in his patrol car. He opened the back door and a boy about 11 climb out and looked around. 
 Emma raised an eyebrow as he said, “this is Mathew and his family died in an accident. He needs a place to stay for a while until I can get hold of a family member.”
 He gave her a wink that meant he had no intention of contacting anyone. 
“Sure I can hold on to him for a while,” she said. But thought, “Oh I hope he’s old enough to be cooked in his own sauce.” 
                                        THE END             
