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M/g(10) M/g(12) F/g(10) F/g(12) oral cannibalism
Anita had come to live at the orphanage at age 7 after her parents were killed in a car crash. Having no other relatives it was the only choice. Most though the cute blue eyed blond would be adopted fast but 3 years later she was still there. Anita best friend during this time was Shasta. The two could have been more different with dark hair and eyes as well as skin. She was a couple years older than Anita and had been there just as long. The two girls shared a bedroom and were still in bed the next morning when Sister Dominic slammed open the door. The head of the orphanage had a pair of dress in each of her hands and tossed them at the girls. “Company coming put those on and maybe you’ll get lucky this time,” the nun said in a gruff voice. The startled girls quickly did as told least they get wacked with a ruler. Anita’s dress had sunflowers on it with a deep “V” cut showing the little cleavage she didn’t have. It was held up by two thin straps. Shasta’s white dress was also had a deep “V” down the front, but unlike her friend she had cleavage to show off. Both girls struggled into the sizes too small dresses while Sister Dominic stood in the doorway foot tapping with impatience. Once dressed the potential adoptees were taken to the bathroom where necessities were taken care of. Sister Dominic then combed their hair and ushered them into a room where a man and woman were seated. In an angelic voice the nun made introductions, “Mr. and Mrs. Baker I’d like you to meet Anita and this is Shasta. Girls the Baker’s here want to adopt a pair of girls. I’ll leave all of you to talk and see if you’re compatible.” The couple told the girls about themselves Mr. Baker (Chad) was a chef. Anita and Shasta giggled his name was Baker and he baked things. “I know little ones it is funny. I think thing are going to come home with us and become bakers yourselves and maybe one of you will become a chef,” Ann the other Baker said. She too was laughing because these two although small side would become bakers with a small b. The Bakers were cannibals and one or twice a year they hosted a private cannibal dinners. At $1,000 a plate the clients shelled out the meat had to be extremely tender. That is where these two came in normally they could just kidnap the meat off the street the common parties. But these guests were conasuirs of child meat and like to see the meat they were going eating. Also they wanted them to back them in turning their ranch into a bed and breakfast for cannibals. All though the interview Chad couldn’t help noticing that the girls, sitting in the chairs across from him with legs spread, had no panties on. This gave him a fantastic look at their young hairless pussies. He wanted to taste them right then but there was no chance as Sister Dominic came back into the room. “How about it girls would you like to go home with the Bakers?” she asked. Both Anita and Shasta smiled at the couple and nodded. “Oh yes,” was Anita's answer. Shasta answered with, “yes Sister, very much so.” The nun looked to the adults who were all smiles. “Girls you can go back to your room and get ready to leave then,” she told them. When they left Chad reached inside his inside suit pocket and when his hand came out it held a thick manila envelope. “Here you go as requested. They’re everything you said they would be Sister,” he said sliding the envelope to Sister Dominic. She nodded and slid the envelope up her sleeves. They were shown to the girls who had ½ dozen trinkets each spread out on their beds. “I think they can afford a couple of pillowcases, out your stuff in them,” Ann said and looked to the nun who nodded. Sister Dominic return to her office and removed her habit draping it over the chair. This was the best con she’d ever come up with. The woman was not a nun only posing as one; the orphanage was real just not Sister Dominic. The woman only wore the habit when meeting costumers like the Bakers. She sat down at table and opened the envelope. She smiled at all the Benjamins and ended up counted out $10,000 of them. She chuckled to herself this made it worth while putting on that costume for a couple hours. That and no one would ever think of cheating a nun. 

The girls were surprised to end up out in the country on a modest little ranch. There were horses and a pool plus they each got their own bedroom. They hadn’t minded sharing a room but to have their own space was better. It was also better for Chad who planned to visit them in the night. Most people thought Chad and Ann were married but in truth they were brother and sister. In their late 20’s they had yet to find a soul mate. There had been a couple times for each when they thought they’d found the right one. In the end though, upon finding out the family secret the mate became meat instead of part of the family. “What did you eat at the orphanage?” Ann asked. Shasta made a ugly face saying, “gruel.” Anita also made a sour face explaining, “It tasted really bad. But it was the only thing they gave us.” Chad shook his head in disgust telling both girls, “well I don’t cook gruel. How about some nice toasted cheese sandwiches for lunch? Then for dinner I’ll fix us a nice roast with mashed potatoes and corn on the cob.” Both girls were practically drooling by the time he finished. “Go watch TV and if you promise not to spill anything I’ll even let you eat in there too,” Ann said. Once the adults heard the TV they talked about the children. Chad said, “their on the thin side but we have almost 2 months before I need to cook them. Do you think you can get that done in a couple months?” Ann nodded answering, “yeah I think I can get them fatten up enough for you by then. I’ll come up with a menu that not only fattens for our young meat but is also nutritious. We don’t want them to become sick before they are officially food.” He chuckled, “no that wouldn’t do. Now if you’ll make the sandwiches I’ll go carve us a roast. You don’t mind rump roast off Steve.” That meat was an ex-boyfriend who threatened to go to the police after finding out the family secret. While not the cook, like her brother, but a nutritionist Ann knew one of the best ways to fatten the children was to feed them bread. She was happy to when the girls asked for grilled cheese sandwiches after already eating two each. At this rate be plump enough to cook in no time at all. Later everyone went swimming a-la-natural since the girls had no swimsuits. Ann was fascinated that neither girl seemed to mind seeing Chad naked or being naked themselves. She was glad of that, because besides giving the cannibals a good look at the meat it also let them touch each meat/girl in the course of playing. Anita and Shasta spent a lot time in the hot tub part of the pool, they had no idea this would soften their meat. That night, after two tied girls had gone to bed and were asleep Chad slipped into Shasta’s bedroom. He pulled the covers off Shasta to reveal the girl rolled into a ball. Chad rolled the future meal out onto her back and straightened her. He had wanted to taste those little tits ever since he saw them today at the pool. Not that the tiny bumps that past as tits on Anita were that bad looking, it was just these were bigger. Chad lay down next to Shasta and started kneading the girl’s breast. Soon her breasts began to respond by firming and the nipples became hard. Shasta even let out a small moan, but her eyes remain shut. Chad leaned over her rapping his lips around one of the little mounds tasting them for the first time. As his tongue danced over the nipple Shasta smiled. Her new father paused for a moment to look his new daughter’s sex.  Her pussy was glistening in the pale moonlight. Chad smiled now with a little more playing and she might just cum all the way. He went back to sucking on the preteen breast while massaging the other one. Shasta began to moan more often and twitch as her body responded to the oral sex. All of the sudden Shasta stiffen let out a long moan then relaxed. “Well now did you just have your first orgasm? I’d better check,” Chad said and moved his head in-between her legs. When Chad checked Shasta he knew she had cum, because her pussy was quite wet now. Tasting Shasta he found out she had a slightly salty taste. Chad finished with out fucking Shasta, he would do that closer to her cooking day. He crossed the hall and snuck into Anita’s room to sample her. She was sleeping on her stomach with arms under her head. Chad pulled the blanket back and admired this daughter’s nice round ass. He ran his hands over the girl’s fine rump and down her muscular legs. Chad smacked his lips she was also going to make a fine meal. He rolled Anita on to her back and began an exam her front. Chad saw her mouth open it decided to use it before munching on the dime size breasts. Once his manhood entered Anita’s open mouth she began to suck while his hand spread open her pussy. It was bright pink on the inside and very inviting. She too remained innocent that night, although Chad vowed to have the both of them before they were served for dinner in a couple of months. In the morning both of the girls came from their rooms rapped in towels only. “Mom we don’t have anything to where,” Shasta said. Ann came out kitchen where she and her brother had been discussing that very thing among others. “Would either of you mind being naked all the time? That way you won’t out grow them during the summer and you also remain cool,” she said. They looked at each other and shrugged. Anita answered, “I guess we can do that, but we want you and dad to be the same way then.” The girl turn look at her friend who nodded. “Alright I guess that’s only fair. Now go wash up were having pancakes for breakfast,” Ann said. Each girl ate 5 pancakes soaked in butter and syrup much to the delight of the cannibals. If Anita and Shasta kept eating like this they’d fatten up nicely. Chad and Ann took the girls horseback riding in the morning and swimming in the afternoon to tire them out. It was Ann’s turn to play with the girls that night and she didn’t want them waking up in the middle of play time. When Ann visited them she fingered each girl’s pussy and smiled. These two were not as innocent as they thought. No wonder they hadn’t a problem seeing Chad naked. Ann brought each girl to orgasm and savored the different flavors that flowed from both girls. Before breakfast Cad and Ann were talking in the kitchen. “Their not virgins so don’t be afraid to talk sex with them,” she said. Chad chuckled as he answered, “well I wasn’t planning on talking to them about it as much as I was in showing them how.” Ann giggled saying, “Just like when you make dinner out of them.” he nodded and made a hardy breakfast for the girls. In the afternoon while the four of them were soaking in the hot tub part of the pool Shasta broached the subject of sex. “Chad, um, I mean dad, I’ve seen the way you look at me and well, um, do you want me?” she asked. He smiled at the older girl, “why of course I want you and Anita too, that’s why we adopted the two of you.” With a sigh she said, “uh-huh but I didn’t mean it that way.” then Shasta slid over to Chad and gave him a big kiss on the lips while right hand caressed his cock. She whispered, “I want you to make love to me.” Chad grinned and nodded taking the girl by the hand and leading her inside the house. Anita snickered saying, “we both know he wants us because he came into our room and did stuff with us the first night. It was fun except when he stuck his thing in my mouth. I like it when it’s in my pussy better.” Ann nodded in agreement saying, “your right about that. So can I ask how many boys had you?” her daughter answered, “just one Tommy. He was this cute thirteen year boy and it was fun.” Ann nodded again before asking, “So you going to let Chad play with your pussy again? If you ask, I’m sure he’ll put his thing into you like he’s doing with your sister right now.” Her face showed confusion at first before being replaced by a grin. “I hadn’t thought about Shasta being my sister, I like that.” Chad also liked Shasta. They were in the kitchen his favorite place to play with meat. She lay on a counter where Chad massaged her with olive oil to get them both hot. Shasta loved the massage even if she didn’t realize this was a step that would be used later before cooking. She was moaning and her breathing hard when Chad entered his adopted daughter for the first, but not the last time. Shasta was tight, but the olive oil helped him get inside her. Chad never got all the way inside any of the meat they had they were always too small and Shasta was no exception. Still he did mange to get over half of his 7 inches of manhood inside her before coming. Shasta had a pair of orgasm and now lay there, barley conscious, with Chad’s cum flowing from slit. He pulled out a turkey baster and washed her out. She was helped back to the hot tub where Ann would take care of her. Anita jumped up saying, “my turn now!” Chad’s man hood rose to attention and he said, “yes it is sweetie.” Once again he placed the meat on the counter and massaged olive oil into her skin. Anita was practically purring by the time he finished oiling her. Chad mounted the meat and pushed inside her. Anita was even tighter then Shasta but he still managed to push half of himself inside her velvet tunnel. Both girls were now more relaxed then they ever been before. Over the next couple of months the girls enjoy life of ease. They had food shoved at them constantly and were fucked when ever they wanted. That was until almost 2 months to the day they were adopted. Shasta was called into the kitchen by Chad while Ann kept Anita occupied by licking the girl’s sex. In the kitchen the chef said, “Hop up here lay down on your back. I notice some hair down there how about I get rid of that, then I can give you another massage.” Shasta had no problem with that she loved getting a massages, besides no one else had hair down there. He removed the hair easily enough but instead of using olive oil like he’d done many time before Chad used a concoction of his own making. It had a little garlic, onion and ginger ground fine. Adding a bit of wine into the mixture and Shasta was ready for the marinade to be massaged in. Chad started at her feet and worked his way slowly up. He paid particular attention to the cunt filet, making sure add extra sauce in that area. This was the best massage Shasta had, had yet and she loved it, even if it did smell kind of strange. She was placed face down and he backside was massaged. At last she was ready to be trussed up for the oven. Shasta was enjoying the sensation so much that she didn’t even feel her legs being closed and tied. It was not until her arms were bound behind her with cooking twine that she realized anything was wrong. Coming around to stand in front of the meat Chad said, “Now my little piglet all that left to do is put in a roasting pan and into the oven.” Shasta opened her mouth to scream, but instead found an apple shoved inside it before she could do so. The meat argued about what was happing to her but the apple muffled the complaint. Opening the kitchen door Chad asked, “Ann would you and Anita come into the kitchen?” Anita led the way though the door and stopped dead in her tracks. She was very confused see her sister lying on the counter with an apple in her mouth and all tied up. “What are you doing to Shasta?” Anita asked. Chad looked around the kitchen and back to Anita saying, “I don’t see Shasta anywhere. I see a plump piglet I’m planning to roast along side a hairless goat.” Before the girl could react Ann pushed her further into the kitchen and into her brother’s arms. “Get in there hairless goat. We don’t want you to be late for dinner,” Ann said gruffly. The 10 year old was quickly bound and place on the counter so she could be prepped for the oven. Anita didn’t like it when Chad began rubbing the marinade into her skin. As he worked rubbing the marinade into the meat he chatted with it, trying to comfort her. “Tell you what I’ll cook the two of you slowly. That way it won’t hurt as much. Sis did a great job of fatting you up. You girls must have gained 15 lbs each over the last couple months. Now then let get a little more marinade between you legs can’t have the best piece of meat be to tough.” Anita heard little that was being said because of her own terrified screams. As he kneaded the marinade into the small lumps that passed as breasts Chad said, “these were very tasty raw and now they’ll be even tastier.” Chad soon had to lively pieces of girl meat ready for the oven. “Wow you too look so tasty. Better then any of the children before them, right Ann.” His sister stifled a laugh because he all said that to the meat just before cooking them. “I think your right. Hold still a minute and I’ll take the apple out so we can hear you sing better,” she said. Shasta did scream in and it was like music to the cannibal’s ears. It was decided they could watch each cook so the meat was placed on their sides facing each other. “Just one more thing I have to do before I put into the oven to cook. I’ll need to know to know when you done so…” Chad picked up two identical things and showed them to the meat. It was long and thin at one end about 3 inches long. The other end was round and flat with numbers on it. “It a meat thermometer and I’ll just slide it in here,” he said opening each of the meat’s sex and sliding it inside them. The meat was sat on the oven door ready to go in when Shasta said, “I thought you loved us.” Ann gave a little giggle before answering, “Oh we do especially alongside potatoes and gravy.” Both scream louder then had ever done in their young lives as they were slid into the oven and the door slammed. The girls had little to worry about they wouldn’t start to cook until the cannibals got dressed, which felt strange after 2 months of not being. On their way back to the kitchen the investors 6 in all and their wives arrived. They were shown to the living room where a big screen TV was set up. On it was a tonight entrées squirming in the oven. Ann played hostess while Chad went to start cooking the meal. After she served them drinks she explained this was the best way to view the meat that there wasn’t room for a dozen people in the kitchen. They didn’t mind because the camera picked up every thing said and done to the meat. “Their not really going to cook us, are they Shasta? I never heard of anybody being eaten before,” Anita said in a terrified voice. The older girl answered, “I don’t know. The oven not on but he rubbed this stuff into us and Chad called us meat.” All the sudden things around them turn orange as the oven came to life. “Oh shit his going to cook us!” Anita screamed. Both of the girls screamed and began bouncing to free themselves. “Let me out I’m not food,” Shasta complained. The laughter from the living room filter into the kitchen and Chad smiled; the meat was doing a good job of keeping the clients entertained. After half an hour of cooking the chef open the oven and smiled at the meats. Chad held a meat forked in one hand. “Mmm you two are starting to brown up nicely.” When he pocked the meat, who thought they were going to be released, they screamed weakly. “Now, now it’ll be over for you two in an hour or so,” Chad said. That sent a new wave of panic though the meats, which began to thrash about even more, as they were slid back into the oven. The next time the oven was opened the meat was alive and twitching but that was about all. He checked the meat thermometer which 104 on each. They had little time left alive now so he threw in some potatoes in with them. “I’m so hot. Kill me please,” Shasta said hoarsely. Anita just let out a moan. They were dead and just didn’t know it yet. He forced an apple in Shasta’s mouth and Anita’s offered no resistance as her was mouth made to bit the same fruit as her sister. Anita turned to meat first follow very quickly by Shasta. It wasn’t as interesting as some others, both of their hearts just simply stopped and they no longer little girls just meat. A few hours’ later 2 beautiful girl roasts graced the dining room table. Each roast had been placed on a platter in the suckling pig position, on their hands and knees. A bright red apple sat in their mouths and their eyes wide with terror. The brother and sister were complemented on how plump and tender the meat was. Most of the talk during the delicious meal was how taste Anita and Shasta were. How sweet the meat on the younger one was and how juicy the other one was. Talk finally got around about opening a B & B for cannibals. That perhaps they could turn part of the ranch in to hunting grounds. They got their seed money that night and a bonus. A young boy of 8 and a girl of 6 were given to them as gifts. Chad and Ann smiled and lick their chops at the new supply of meat. These two knew their destiny and weren’t happy about it. 
THE END

