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                              M/gggg (13) oral cannibalism

It was Hal turn to provide meat for his an annual beach BBQ with friends. He and his friends preferred veal. But not veal form a young cow, no they all preferred that the veal walk on two legs. For you see they were all cannibals and veal in this case was young girls under the age of 15. Hal’s daughter, Jenny, filled the requirements for this. She was a healthy 13 years old with red hair that came down to her the top of her 30A chest. He needed at least three girls for the event. Jenny was the oldest of his 4 daughters Ashley 8, Cindy 6, Mary 4 and all too small to be barbequed. Hal’s wife had been voluntary been cooked 2 years ago and he hoped that trait would be handed down to his girls, but so far none had so signs of it. Where could he find a couple of more girls is what he wondered. “Perhaps number one daughter could help there,” he thought. “Jenny come down here we need to talk,” he said. As usual Hal ask her 3 times before she came down. When Jenny did she was on her cell phone and a disgusted look on her face. Hal shook his head, “tell who ever you’re talking to you’ll call them back.” She was about to protest but didn’t when she saw the look on his father’s face. “Lisa I’ll call you back. What? No. My dad wants me talk to me. It won’t be long.” She finally disconnected and Hal looked his oldest girl over. She was dressed in jeans and a tee shirt that said “cute.” Hal told her, “I need you to come with me to a BBQ on Saturday.” Jenny complained, “Oh Dad do I have to? Lisa and I were going to the mall.” Shaking his head, “No mall sorry I need you for the BBQ.” the way her father said that made Jenny uncomfortable. She asked, “What are you going to cook?” Hal stared at his daughter gave her a smile as his eyes ran up and down her body. “We’re planning to BBQ veal. You do know what I mean by veal, don’t you?” he asked. Jenny gave an audible gulped be for answering, “Me?  You mean I’m veal? But why me why not don’t you get one of the other girls?” Laughing Hal said, “Your little sisters are too small. They would be called hairless goats, not veal. Hold still I want to check your meat.” He reached out and squeezed and hefted his daughter’s tits though her shirt. She had no bra on so except for the tin layer of cloth it was all Jenny. It might have been his imagination or maybe just wishful thinking, but it felt like her young breasts were responding becoming firmer. Hal knew he was becoming aroused. He reached behind her and grabbed her ass cheeks squeezing them. Jenny felt the stirrings between her legs and knew despite herself she was responding to her father’s touches. Hal reluctantly quit exploring his daughter’s body, after all this was his little girl. Barbequing her was with in the law but fucking her was not. He never did understand that law what was the difference if she was to be food. “You’d make a great BBQ but I can see that you don’t want to be one. Tell you what, if you can get me 3 of your girlfriends and I won’t have to have to BBQ you on Saturday.” She looked at him, then to her phone and back to her father. Jenny had no choice if she wanted to stay on the right side of a BBQ spit. She called Lisa back, Hal listen to her conversation, “hey it’s me. Yea something about a beach party on next weekend. Of course I told him we had other plans, but he says I have to go. He said I could be 3 friends you want to come? Yea I bet there be a lot’s of boys to look at there.” When she ended the call Jenny said, “Lisa will come.” Hal had to hold back his laughter because she would cum alright, he’d see to that. “Good.  Is Lisa the blond or brunette?” Jenny sighed, “Her hair is brown if you must know. Next you’d probably want to know her measurement.” Hal did but he could wait, “No I was just trying to get an idea of which one she is. Let me know when you get your friends.” Jenny ran back to her room she was furious with her father for even thinking about barbequing her. Why couldn’t he have gone to a meat market? She made another call this time to her friend Sandra. Her friend would take some convincing though because she didn’t like the ocean. “Hey Sandra, listen I can’t go to the mall with you on Saturday. My dad and his friend are having a BBQ in the park by the beach and I have to go.” Sandra replied, “Bummer girl. No way to get out of it huh?” Jenny sighed, “nope but he said I could invite some friends to come along.” She could hear the fear in her friend voice as she said, “I don’t want to go anywhere near the ocean.” It took a bit time but eventually she did get Sandra to agree to come by promising that she would have to go near the water and that there would be boys there. Last she called Amy, she would be easy to convince. After explaining the situation and telling her that Sandra and Lisa were come to it Amy agreed to go. Jenny was feeling better now that she wasn’t going to be cooked. in fact she was looking forward to watching them cook. Jenny changed into her bikini to tease her dad. What she didn’t know was that was a mistake. Hal took one look at her in the bikini and knew she wasn’t coming back from the BBQ. Jenny had long legs a smidgen of baby fat on tummy. “Well did you get a few friends lined up to take your place?” Jenny smiled as she noticed her dad checking her out. She told him, “I got Sandra, Amy, and Lisa to join us for a picnic at the beach. Dad their coming over Friday for a sleepover.” Hal liked that idea and started to form a plan in his head. He asked, “You didn’t mention anything about them being the meat for this picnic did you?” she let out a sigh, “yea right dad, like I told them they were going to be barbequed. They said great and they also want you to jump them. Come off it if they knew what was plan for them they’d never have come. Oh and I was kidding about them wanting to jump you.” She ended the statement with a sarcastic smile. “Typical teenager, well maybe she would get hers comes Saturday” Hal thought. “I know honey. I was just checking. Now if you follow me to the kitchen I’ll get lunch ready. Oh and you won’t need that bathing suit,” he said with a wink and a laugh. He saw her relax and grin. Jenny was still young enough to enjoy a joke and play along. “But daddy, I’m a big girl now and won’t fit in the oven,” Jenny said. Trying not to laugh Hal said, “Darn I guess your right. Well can you at least get rid of your bathing suit?” she gave him a wicked grin and undid the top but held it in place. “Nope!” Jenny said. Hal laughter followed her up the stairs to her room.  Hal did make lunch for his kids but not out of them. Just people sandwiches only the wealthy could afford beef, chicken, or pork. Most of the cow and pork population had been killed off by a deadly strain of hoof and mouth disease, as for the fowls they had succumbed to bird flu. The animal population was come back but too slowly to sustain the human population. That left people as the only source of meat protein. Thus cannibalism became legal. Monday found Hal filing papers so he could legally cook the three girls as for his own daughter he still had the right to do what he wanted to do to her. Jenny wasn’t considered an adult until 16 so if he wanted to BBQ her he could. Not just anyone could cook people you had to have a chef license and show it to get a permit. Hal signed the application stating that the girls would be treated humanly when they were barbequed. That meant you couldn’t cook them halfway, slice pieces off of them and eat it in front of them while they were still alive. He also filed paper work so he could hopefully enjoy the meat the night before. He included Jenny’s name on that application. With one more from filled out to keep his girls safe from retaliation BBQ. It simply stated no one from the meat’s family and friends could cook any of his children for the next 5 years as retaliation. It was an obscure law but one that had save his daughters lives many a time over the past few years. They applications were checked and shortly there after Hal return home with all necessary papers for the BBQ. He also decided to check on the girls who were home schooled. This was another precaution against them ending up on someone else’s dinner table and not on his. The oven at home may not have been big enough to cook the any of his girls, but the one at the restaurant where he worked had plenty of room. Friday night came and he had a house full of girls. There was a lot of estrogen in the house, even his dog was female and it was driving him nuts. All were yelling at each other. He made it to a quite place so he could call a female friend. Jessica was the woman name and he had called on her for other thing female that he never understood. He explained the situation and heard nothing but laughter in response for a full minute. “Here’s what you did wrong. You only invited Jenny’s friends when you should have one for each of them. I guess I could take the 3 younger ones off your hand until tomorrow. But you’re going to owe me one,” she said still giggling. Hal thanked her then went out into the living room yelling, “Girls quiet down. Ashley, Cindy, Mary. You’re going on sleepover with Jessica. Now go pack a bag.” The three younger ones groaned but left and went to their rooms for overnight bags. When Jessica left with the other he poured himself a large glass wine and started for the den. The four remaining girls were chatted and giggle with each other. Hal thought they were most likely talking about boys. He got a little closer he heard one say, “Jenny your dad’s hot.” Hal was 32 years old 6 foot 3 and well muscled. An evil thought pop into his head. Hal got for more glasses poured wine into them. “Here girls have some soda,” he offered. They took the glasses and started to drink it. Hal left the room but peek out though the crack in the door. The girl drank the wine down and soon they were laying on the floor giggling. Hal knew they were drunk which is what he wanted. He had no idea which one thought of him as hot but it didn’t matter, he was going to do them all. He came out of the room took the wine bottle filled the girls glasses once more. He wanted them nice and loose for what he had planned. After the second glass they were giggling hysterically. Hal laid the girls out flat, but by the time he got went to work on the next the other was rolling around. He gave up on striating them all out at once and selected his daughter. Hal pulled her pants and panties down to her exposing something on her he hadn’t seen since she was a newborn. Jenny’s pussy was clean shaven to his surprise and delight. He spread the lips and slid his tongue inside her. Jenny had stopped giggling a surprised look on her face because of this new sensation. Hal slid his hand under her tee shirt rubbing Jenny’s tits. Hal loosen his pants pulled his cock out and slid inside his daughter for the first time. He had hoped to hit her hymen but it wasn’t there. That meant some boy had taken it and if he found out who did it, well there was a roasting pan waiting for him. Hal had no idea that Jenny had done it herself at age 6 when she found out by accident how fun it was to pleasure herself. He pushed deep inside her young vagina. She began to respond by thrusting her hips causing to go even deeper inside her. Hal felt as if his cock was grasped in a vise when she had her orgasm. He had no choice but to cum also as her pussy squeezed and squeezed him. Jenny laid there a look of contentment on her face as Hal slow got off is daughter. A rather unsteady Hal got up found the wine and filled all the girl’s glasses once more. He didn’t want them to sober up he had 3 more girls to fuck. They had watched as their friend was fucked and giggled as she came. They all thought it was funny. Hal pealed down to nothing and stood in front of the girls. His cock was soft and he was looking for a mouth to harden it up again. Six eyes stared at him as he asked, “Who would like to go next.” None of them answered but one girl did lick her lips and that was good enough for him. She had her brown hair in a pony tail and green eyes. He guessed correctly that she was Lisa. She was smaller then the rest of the girls in upstairs department, but that didn’t bother Hal. “Open your mouth cutie pie,” Hal said as pulled her toward his crotch. Somewhere in her foggy brain she knew what he wanted her to do, but she didn’t care thanks to the alcohol. As Hal entered Lisa’s hot and moist mouth he began to grow. Soon all of his six inches filled the girl’s mouth and halfway down her throat. He pulled out when she began to choke. He pulled her pants down found the girl was already wet. He figured she was ready so he slid inside her young pussy. Lisa like Jenny was not a virgin but was a lot tighter. Again no male had entered her sex hole before. Her hymen had been broken by doing gymnastics. The girls all enjoy all saw how much their friend enjoyed being fucked so Hal didn’t even have to ask who was next. More wine found its way to the girl’s glasses to keep the night a blur. Sandra was his next choice. She was the heaviest of the four he guessed not fat but muscular. With shoulder length brunet hair and brown eyes. A nice personality preceded her, he guessed a B cup. Hal help her remove the tee shirt that covered the personality. Sandra gasped as he rapped his mouth around her right nipple. Hal teased it with his tongue and bit it lightly. He decided he would have this on his plate tomorrow. Sandra was panting heavily as he played with her. Hal was not up to screwing her at the moment, but if he got a chance he’d do her later. Hal pulled her jeans down though, licking her pussy. Hal found her colitis and moved his tongue around it. That was enough to send Sandra into an orgasm. As he lapped up her juices and knew he’d have to have more than just a breast. He finished with Sandra which left the last girl Amy. He gave the last of the wine to the girls and they gulp it down with more giggles. Amy threw her arms around Hal and kissed him who reciprocated in kind. Amy was short with blond hair, blue eyed and small AA chest. While Hal had done the other girls on the floor he decided to do this one on the couch, he was exhausted after three and wasn’t sure he’d be able to get off the floor when he finished with Amy. The other three followed as Hal scooped Amy off her feet and carried her over to the couch. He was hard once more and when he got her pants and undies loosened found she was wet. He kissed her all the time but also moving her around for penetration. Amy was on top of him barely awake. Hal took quick glance at the other girls. They were not only watching but had the fingers inside themselves. He smiled there was no boy involved in the violation of his little girl, just him. With one last kiss on her lips Hal pushed deep inside the girl. Like the others she too had no hymen and was tight. Amy was just about unconscious from the wine and when she came it was like stereo. The others also orgasm at the same time as Amy which case him to shoot the last of his man cream into Amy’s pussy. He laid there panting lean up and gave Amy a kiss on the forehead. You were great honey,” Hal said. She didn’t respond due to the fact that the wine and orgasm had taken their toll. Hal notice the room was quite and looked over at the other three. They too were out lying on the floor. Hal slid out from under Amy pulled her pants back up gave her a last kiss. “Sleep tight little one. I don’t want you to sleep though your barbequing tomorrow,” he told the girl. Hal got all the girls clothing back on them and grabbed his clothes staggering to the down stairs guest bedroom. He was asleep when he the minute he hit the bed. Hal woke Saturday morning to giggles. He was still naked laying face up. He heard Jenny say, “Shh you’ll wake him. See that Amy, if a boy puts that in your pussy you get a baby.” There were more giggles. “I dare you to touch it Amy,” Lisa said. Hal lie there very still and herd soft steps padding toward the bed. Amy came over to the bed and touched him. His cock twitched and she backed away. Seconds later he felt the hand again. Hal made his manhood jump again but this time the hand didn’t move away. He open his eyes just a fraction. She was in her bathing suit and had her right paw loosely around his tool. Hal could see the other three make hand jerking motions. Then he felt a gentle tug as she started to give him a hand job. Hal relaxed and her go to it. But he wondered who put her up to it. More than likely it was his daughter insuring she wouldn’t be Barbequed. Would it work? Well maybe, he’d have to think about it. Hal’s cum exploded all over the girl. Hal and the girls laughed at Amy as she Spurted. She said, “That’s not funny, now I have to take another shower.” She storm out of the bedroom with Hal calling after her I’ll help wash you if you need help,” to the others he said, “Who’s next?” The remaining 3 girls went screaming from the room. Hal laughed got up put his pants on and went to the kitchen for coffee. They were there eating cereal much to his disappointment. It meant extra work later on today. Amy came in a short time later but set aside from the others. He looked at Amy and smiled and she blushed. “Sorry about my spraying my stuff on you, but that what men do when little girl play with things like that,” Hal said. Amy scowled at the other girls before saying, “I know that now, but I never seen one before. Also they didn’t tell me that white stuff would come out of It.” Hal looked at his watch saw that it was 8 am. He had to get things going because the girls would take quite awhile to cook on the BBQ. “Ladies are you ready to BBQ?” Hal said it that way on purposes just to see if they would realize their fate, they didn’t. “I’m going to shower and if any of you want join me I won’t abject.” He herd giggles from around the table as he left for the shower. He didn’t expect any of them to come so he was surprise when he got out and found 4 naked girls standing there. “We need to get clean to dad,” Jenny said. Hal could feel the stirring in his loins once more if only there was more time but he had to get the meat down to the park, he had time though. As long as they were over the coals by noon that would be OK. “Do you need me to help?” he asked. They all giggled but it was Sandra who stepped forward first. “I do,” she said innocently. As he washed her Hal came up with an idea. As long as he was cleaning them why not shave them between their legs. When he asked the Sandra wanted to know why. “It’ll make it look a lot prettier.” Hal said appealing to the female vanity. It worked almost every time, including this time. When she stepped out of the shower the other girls mouths dropped when they saw the naked pussy. They even got close look before he heard all whispering to each other. “I’m next and I want my vagina clean off too,” Lisa said as she hopped into the shower. When they were clean and shaven he said, “Line up in the bedroom for inspection girls.” They giggled and trotted out into the bedroom. Hal fist ran his fingers in front of their snatches to make sure there was not only to make sure they were smooth, but also to excite the girls a little. He found the meat tasted better if it had been excited a few hours or shorter before cooking. He also checked the breasts, asses this time for quality. After the inspection he told them to get their swimsuits on and meet him in the living room. Why did he inspect us? I felt just like a piece of meat be fore it go to the chopping block,” Hal heard one of the girls say as they left the room. Hal got dressed laughing to him self all the time. One of them had figured out what she was and didn’t know it. Hal grabbed his camera and met the girls in the living room. “I just want a few pictures of you girls before we go,” he said.  Sighing they lined up Sandra, Amy and Lisa were close together, while Jenny stood about half a foot away. He took one that way and told Jenny, “get behind your hot friends honey. Make it look like your capturing them for dinner.” She gave him a smirk, “very funny dad.” Lisa turned so far sideways that most of her back was to the camera and leaned toward Jenny. That gave Hal a great shot of her best feature, a well round ass. The dog Hobo came in and lay down in front of the girls. “One more shot girls then we can go. Now smile,” he said. After the pictures the girls went to the van and climbed in while Hal put Hobo out back. “Stay here girl. No stay, be good and I’ll being you back a couple juicy leg bones,” he said. The dog gave a couple barks in agreement as Hal shut the door. When they arrived at the picnic grounds the girls looked around. Hal said there’s a sunny patch over there for you girls to lie in. They grabbed their beach towels and bags and took off for the spot where they got settled in for an afternoon of sun, or so three of them thought. The girls spread what they thought was sun tan oil on themselves. In reality it was nothing more then butter. The 4 girls were to busy talking to each other to notice, as they passed though the picnic grounds, that people were staring at them. Hal walked over to the BBQ are where he found Pete who was the president of the cannibal club. Hal asked, “So how many people are here today for the BBQ?” Pete replied, “All of our members their wives and kids are here. That would make it around 50.” Hal nodded did some division in his head and came to the conclusion that it was Jenny lucky day, three girls were plenty this time. “Alright then I have three teens for the BBQ,” Hal said. Pete looked out at where the girls lay saying, “You bought four of them though. What about the 4th girl?” Hal gave a chuckle as he replied, “you see the tall one? Well that my daughter and you know what the charter says, ‘no member’s family can be eaten with out their parents consent until they come of age’. As I said she my little girl, besides the others are her selection. Err, friends I mean. She called them so we can have our little picnic. I will however let her be tasted, but not cooked.” Pete smiled saying, “Fair enough. The coal is ready. How much time do we have for them?” With a chuckle Hal replied, “Let’s see roughly an hour for the coal to burn down. The girls will need maybe ½ hour to be clean out, I all ready shaved them. The main thing is they need to be over the coals and turning no later then noon.” Pete looked at his watch grinned and said, “Well that gives us an hour with them it’s 10:25 right now. Would mind if I tasted your daughter?” Hal mulled this over for all two seconds before say, “Sure go ahead. I got my eye on the brunette with the nice boobs.” Pete signal his two sons to come over, “These are my boys, Tommy; he’s 15 and Donny he’s 13. If you don’t mind they’ll take the other two.” Hal didn’t care if they were fucked or not. The only one he cared about was Jenny. She still had her uses such as tricking friends to becoming meat, or she herself could become meat. “Sure the meat should be tenderized one last time,” he said with a grin. They walk over to the girls, who had just gotten comfortable when the four of them walked up. “What do you want dad, and who are they?” Jenny asked with a smile. She knew exactly why the men were there, to collect the meat. “This is Pete and his sons, Tommy and Donny. Listen I need to talk to you and Sandra over there,” Hal said pointing to some tents. The two girls got up with a sigh and walk over toward the tents. The boys remained much to Amy and Lisa’s delight. At the tents the girl were separated. Neither girl was sure what was going to happen until inside the tents. All of the sudden Pete grabbed Jenny and began kissing her and rubbing her breasts. She struggled at first but relax when Pete said “You’re not on the menu. I’m just going to kiss you that’s all.” In the next tent Sandra giggle when Hal gave her a kiss. She found herself giving a little shutter when caressed her arm lightly. Sandra began to respond kissing him then practically climbing on Hal. When her top was pulled off and Hal began rubbed them she didn’t care. Next thing Sandra knew she was on the floor and Hal was entering her vagina. She never heard her friend’s screams due to her own screams of happiness. Amy and Lisa screams were not one of bliss but of terror as the boys dragged them off to the tents to be raped. Their hormones were racing as they pushed the girls to the ground and ripped off their bathing suit. The boys pushed right knew enough about sex that would need some lubrication to get inside the girls. Of course someone had already thought of that. That same someone also had a weird scene of humor. A bottle of virgin olive oil had been left in each tent, which was great for lubricating virgin and non-virgins alike. After they had been fucked they four girls were walk/dragged to a spot not far from the BBQ spits. This area had been set up for the cleaning of the meat. This is where the 3 girls learned of their fate. The first girl to be cleaned was Lisa. She was strapped between two poles. Her arms and legs pulled apart to form a giant X. She was sobbing heavily as Jenny came over to her soon to be ex-friend and patted the girl on the head. “Sorry about this but it’ll be over soon.” She said in a consoling voice. “Why aren’t you tied up here instead of me?” Lisa wanted to know. Jenny said, “I had to trick you three. Dad said if I didn’t get 3 friends for the BBQ I would be put on it instead.” That explanation didn’t over well with Lisa. She would have told her what she thought of the explanation but the meat was screaming. The reason for that was because there was hose up he ass filling here bowels up with hot soapy water. She decided to tease the other two girls who were held by four men to insure they wouldn’t escape. The girls watched as she walked around behind them and pinch their bottoms. She came around front squeezed their breasts. “What are you doing?” Sandra wanted to know. “Oh just seeing what part I want off of you. Maybe I’ll have dad share the tit he’s going to get from you. Amy you’ve got a great ass and I’m defiantly having a piece of that.” Sandra screamed while Amy passed out, which made cleaning her a lot easy. They were then taken to tables next to the pits. BBQ sauce was slathered onto each one, hickory for Lisa, mesquite Amy and honey mustered sauce for Sandra. The meat was then tied to spits and placed over the coals to cook. Hal was there to make sure they cooked up correctly. “I forgot to tell you Sandra you were a great fuck,” he told her. A smile briefly crossed her face before a grimace replaced it. “My tits are burning, hurry and turn me,” she cried. “Jenny you’ve got to keep the rotation even other wise you over cook some parts and under cook others,” Hal explained to his daughter. She wanted to turn each of her friends and talk to them while they cooked. “Yea, it’s bad enough I’m being barbequed, but I don’t want to burn to death,” Sandra complained. “Giving up already Sandra? Or should I say meat?” was Jenny’s snide reply. The meat grimaced as she rotated to face the coals once more. When her back as to it again she said, “I guess I always knew I end up in on a dining room table but not as BBQ at a picnic. Oh and I hope you choke on me. Now cook me.” Jenny didn’t like that she wanted the meat to be scared maybe even beg for mercy. She wondered what the others would say. She let someone else take over; there were many volunteers, so she could talk to Lisa. This girl was scared Jenny could tell. “Hi meat formerly known as Lisa, are you enjoying the BBQ so far?” Jenny asked with a laugh. Lisa shook and twisted trying to loosen her bonds. It was no use she was surly tied to the spit. “Just great, I’m having a fucking a great time. Now let me go,” she said angrily. “Wow you never talked like that before. I can’t let you go otherwise I end up where you are.” Jenny said. The meat said, “That would be fine with me.” Shaking her head Jenny said, “Not going to happen. Hmm what’s going to taste good on you or off of you I should say? Let’s see I’m going to have a slice or two of Amy’s ass and some of Sandra’s right tit. I know maybe I’ll have your vagina.” Lisa screaming obscenity’s at Jenny as she left to torment Amy. “How’s your ass doing? I’m looking forward to have a couple slices off it,” Jenny teased.  The meat panted back at her, “Why me? Why do you want to eat me?” with a giggle she replied, “Like I said before, it was either you or me and I preferred that it was you who got barbequed. Dad, how do I see if her ass is cooked yet?” Hal was standing behind her watching the three girls cook. “Normally you stick a fork in it. But she not even close to being done after just 25 minutes.” Jenny turned back to Lisa and said, “Well you at least you smell good and I can hardly wait to bite into your butt.” Lisa let out a scream and then passed out. The meat never awoke which disappointed a lot of people, for they all like a good show. But the other two did put on good show they begged pleaded even struggled against their bonds. They lasted for better part of another hour before passing out and became nothing more then meat on a BBQ. They were served up on platters along sides of beans and potatoes salad. Jenny did get a piece of Amy’s juicy cunt including the colitis. She also found the slices of Lisa’s rump roast were delicious. Hal didn’t want to share Sandra’s breast so she got the upper arm. It wasn’t as good as some of the other cuts tougher but still it was taste enough. At the end of the picnic there was nothing but bones. Hal selected an upper arm bone off Lisa, the thigh bone off Amy and Sandra’s lower leg bones for the dog. On the drive home Hal asked “I heard one of the girls say I was hot. Would you tell me which one.” With a giggle she said, “All three of them did, but it was Sandra who said it the loudest.” Laughing Hal said, “Well she was the loudest.” Hal gave her a crocked grin and Jenny blushed. 

                                  THE END                          
