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Sydney sat watching her brother and sister playing in the yard of the orphanage. She was worried because there had been a couple looking for a tween girl.
 The 11-year-old had even had an interview with them. It went well until she mentioned that she had a brother and sister and wouldn't leave them here.
 "We are family and family sticks together," she told the couple. 
 The couple said they would have to think it over. She knew that was adult talk for no way. 
 Sydney had no idea at that very moment the couple looked out a window at three kids.
The man was particularly enjoying the view of the younger sister because she was naked and bouncing a giant rubber ball.
"What do you think Paul?" his wife asked.
 He looked to the file and found their names as well as ages. 
  Sydney they already knew. Her sister was named Courtney and was seven. The youngest member the family was Xavier and he was four years old.
 Closing the files Paul said, "we really only need the one for the party, but I guess we'll have to invite more people to it," he told his wife, Diane. They didn't want to adopt the children because they couldn't have children of their own.  What Paul and Diane wanted to do was adopt and fatten them up for party they were throwing a couple months.

 They were famous in the cannibal community for dinner parties. This was because they always had a young juicy child cooked for the guests.
 They walked back to the administrator's office where Paul said, "Well you were right she wouldn't go without the other two."
 Diane continued, "So we've decided to take all three." Reaching into her purse she pulled out envelope and handed it to the man, "and here is the paperwork."
 The administrator looked in the envelope and saw William McKinley staring back at him. He didn't know how many $500 bills the envelope contained, but there were certainly enough of them in there for him to go through the records and delete the children names.
 He took them back outside to the three kids. Sydney gave them a questioning look.
 The couple smiled at her while the administrator said, "they've agreed to your terms, in other words they adopted you and the other two also. Now get your brother and sister into some clothing because you're leaving almost immediately."
Turning to Diane and Paul he said, "Sorry about the younger ones being naked. They like to play in the sprinklers to cool off and they grown out of their swimsuits so fast."
 The couple didn't care if they had clothing on or not, it wouldn't matter in a couple months anyway. After all whoever heard of cooking children with clothes on?
 Another thing was that Paul wanted to fuck or as he called it tenderize the older girl as soon as he could. He’d probably enjoy the little sister too. 
He thought Diane would probably enjoy the boy going by his size. He wouldn't have much between his legs, not that he could see of the boy. He was wrapped in a towel from the top of his blond head down to his shins. 
 The couple followed the children to their room where they gathered their meagerly possessions. Once that was done Paul and Diane took them took them home. 
 Home it turn out to be a 10 acre ranch in the country. The reason for this was because Diane needed privacy for her side business.
 She was a surgeon at a hospital, but she was also a Mob Doctor. She took out the occasional bullet or stitched up stab wounds for which she was well paid with children.
 Paul was a cannibal chef and also owned several restaurants around the world. He also liked the privacy that the ranch offered. He would take those payments and turn them into their dinner. Of course the meat would scream when you let out to the butchering area, but with the neighbors far away it didn't matter.
 Sydney, Courtney and Xavier were so busy talking with Diane that they didn't pay any attention to where they were going. Only when the car stopped that they look around and see where they were.
 Courtney let out of a shout of glee and asked, "Do you have ponies?"
 Diane smiled and said all three of them, "no I don't have phones we have ponies. Remember we’re a family now."
 Sydney nodded before asking, "Okay, do you want us to call you mommy and daddy then? Because I don't think we could do that that yet."
 "That's alright honey, I know it will take time so for now call us Diane and Paul, but try to call us mom and dad if you remember. That way in time you'll get use to calling us mom and dad all the time," was her reply.
 Once inside they were shown their bedrooms then they were given a tour of the house. During their tour of the house Courtney kept looking outside toward the corral.
 "That's the inside of the house. Now then I take it you want to look at the ponies. Your dad will show them to you three while I make everyone some sandwiches," Diane said.
 Normally Paul would do the cooking but making sandwiches was beneath a chef of his abilities. So she pulled a leg out of a 13-year-old boy from the walk-in fridge to make sandwiches out of. 
 It had been given to them as payment for services rendered. And now that he didn't need it, because he'd been roasted, she began slicing it and placing the strips of meat on the bread.
 When they came back in the triangle cut sandwiches and large glasses of grape juice sat in the middle of the table. 
The kids took a sandwich and nibbled at it at first. They found it tasty and took larger bites.
 "This this is good. What kind meat is it? Courtney asked.
Paul answered, "would you believe me if I said goat?" The three stopped in mid-bite and looked at him.
 Diane laughed and said, "Don’t believe him kids this is just pork." 
 She was telling the truth. The boy had not been hairless, so he had to be a young long pig and this meant his meat was pork.
 They resumed eating and washing down their meal with the grape juice. Paul and Diane picture keep their glasses topped off because this is no ordinary grape juice but wine.
 They wanted to check out their purchases and they couldn't do that if the meat wasn't drunk. The kids soon began weave their chairs as the wine took effect. 
 The table was cleared and Xavier was stretched out on it. Diane went for his pants and pulled them down followed by his underwear. Upon seeing his little weenie and she licked her lips, it would make a great snack.
 Paul pulled the boy's shirt off so he could examine the arms and ribs. They weren't too bad for a little boy. There was plenty of fat on the ribs and around the stomach.
 The wanted turn Xavier over to check the lower half of the meat, but his wife had her head between the boy’s legs. She of course had his little cock in her mouth and was tasting his boyhood.
 "Honey would you take him into the living room? I want to see how much more fattening up these girls need, before they sober up," the cook told his wife. 
 Diane and outside picked up the unconscious bundle of boy and left the kitchen. Paul turned to the girls and grinned. The two were awake and giggling at what they'd seen happen to their brother.
 "All right Courtney let's see what you have under your dress," he said.
  While he knew what she had under the dress, having seen her on the bouncing ball at the orphanage. However now he could see a close-up and even smell the girl. 
 The seven year old giggled as her dress was lifted up over her head and her panties pulled them. She was lifted up onto the table for her physical. 
 Paul found her arms on the thin side but bigger than her brothers. Courtney, like her brother, had a flat chest with plenty of baby fat covering it. He slid his hands down past the rounded stomach to her slit.
 He opened the girl's puffy sex and inserted a finger inside her. Paul quickly found out she was still innocent and while he could take it away right now with a finger, there was a better way to take it with a different part of his anatomy.
 Courtney and us surprise gasp at the intrusion but continued to giggle. This was a part because of wine but also the tingling sensation she had felt when he did this.
 Then Paul ran his hands over the future meat's legs and thighs. They were thicker than the arms the still small. The chef then came to Courtney's butt. That was where the meat was. Two round globes rose majestically and would feed several of the partygoers well.
 He sat the younger girl back in her chair and picked up Sydney. She was helped out of her clothing before being laid out on the table. 
 The first thing he noticed was that the girl had breasts. They were not very big ones and were shaped like an ice cream cone.
Paul decided to taste the little mounds, just to make sure she was as tasty as she looked. Besides Diane was tasting Xavier for the same reason.
 He slid his mouth over the right breast and his tongue began to dance over the nipple. Sydney let out a surprised gasp and then giggling happily as he sucked on her breast. 
 Soon though the giggles turned to moans and she began to respond like the woman she was becoming. She even began to squirm, especially we he moved down to her sex.
 Paul decided see if Sydney's pussy tasted as sweet as her chest. He used to fingers spread the girl open and then stuck his tongue inside her. 
 Sydney became aware with tingling sensation between her legs. The feeling grew stronger and stronger until she screamed. 
 If the girl had been sober she might have realized that she'd had her first orgasm. But she didn't because between the wine and the orgasm it had caused Sydney to pass out.
He was just finishing cleaning her when Diane walked back into the kitchen with Xavier in her arms.
She deposited the boy into a chair before asking her husband, "so how was she?"
 "She's nice and juicy as well as tasty. How was the boy?" Paul asked.
 His wife laughed saying, "well I didn't get a juice out of him still he is tasty. Did you get a chance to taste Courtney? If not take her to living room and I'll get these two back into their clothes."
 He picked up, for now, his youngest daughter's left the kitchen for the other room. There he spent the next 10 min. taste testing the preteen.
 When Paul brought her back pulled to the kitchen he told his wife, "not as juicy as her sister, but they do have similar tastes. Overall I'd say they'll make excellent party food."
 She started to snicker which turned into a full-blown laugh. Paul too began to laugh.
 Xavier and Sydney then picked up taken to their bedrooms. Returned to the kitchen they dressed Courtney and took her to a third bedroom. 
Paul would've preferred to leave her naked so he screw his daughter, but the husband and wife had an agreement. 
Examining and tasting children was only allowed for food purposes. If they want to fuck them it had to be the child's idea. That was until a week before were to become food. At that time the meats would be tenderized whether they wanted to or not. 
 So Sydney, Courtney and Xavier were allowed to sleep off their hangovers. It took all night, but the next morning the bleary-eyed children padded into the kitchen for breakfast. Paul filled their plates high with people sausage and eggs. They also had whole milk and there was also toast with jam.
 Over the next two months Paul estimated that the three needed to gain at least 10 pounds preferably 15. Therefore he would make up lots of snacks for in between meals.
 "Diane, I mean mom, we don't have anything to wear except we're wearing. That's alright for Courtney and Xavier they don't like wearing clothes anyway. They like to run around naked anyway, but I don't," Sydney explained between
mouthfuls of food.
 "It's alright if they don't want to wear clothing here in the house or the back backyard. However they will need clothing when they go out in public. We can shop online when you three finish eating," she said to the table because she knew the other two had been listening.
 "We don't care about clothes. Xavier and I would rather ride the ponies," Courtney said looking at her brother who was nodding his head in agreement.
 Paul chuckled as he put more food on the children's plate. "All right honey, after breakfast you'd Sydney can look at the computer and I'll take the younger ones for a horseback ride."
 A little later on that morning found the mother, daughter sitting in front of the computer. As they looked at clothing Sydney casually remarked, "you know Paul, I mean dad, licked me between the legs last night. I felt kind of funny tingling sensation when he did it."
 Diane decided to tell her the truth, just not all of it. "He did? Well he's a chef perhaps he was just sampling you to see what recipe to use." 
 When she saw the look of horror new daughters face she laughed.
 "How much do you know about sex? I would imagine quite a bit for a girl of your age. Still I'll give you a quick recap. What he did is called oral sex if you liked it you ask dad do it again. Also he'll be glad to have regular sex with you if you want. That's the key word. YOU and only you have the right to say yes or no to it."
 Sydney giggled as she said, "yeah I had the sex talk with my real mom before she my dad died that car crash. She never said anything about licking, but she did tell me that when a boy sticks his penis in you the first time it hurts for a while. After that it becomes real fun. So I'm not sure I wanting to put his cock inside me."
 "I bet she didn't tell you girls could lick girls either. Well they can. If you want to we could move over to the couch and lick each other silly," Diane said.
 Sydney's eyes went wide as told the new mom, "no she never said anything about licking it all it was, but I did enjoy it a lot. So okay let's do it."
 Was couple hours later when Paul and the younger kids arrived back at the house. He sent the kids in the living room while he started to make lunch.
 The couple minutes later, Xavier came running back into the kitchen yelling, "Paul, Paul, Paul. Come look and see. Sydney and Diane they got their tongues in each other's slit."
 He followed the boy in the living room and sure enough his wife and older daughter were on the couch asleep with their tongues inside each other. 
 The other girl stood next to them her mouth wide open with surprise. 
 She looked up at her dad and asked, "What are they doing?" 
Paul wasn't sure how to answer the seven year old so he told Courtney, "I will let your mother and sister explained were wake up. You two can go watch TV for a while and I'll get lunch ready."
 It was 10 min. later when Diane walked into the kitchen plopped down the chair. She watched her husband finish seasoning an arm and stick it in the oven for lunch.
 "I know it's been less than a day not that we might want to keep Sydney as our child. It was fun to look at clothes on the computer with her and sure there are more mother daughter things we could do," Diane told her husband.
 Paul laughed at her saying, "yeah like licking each other into unconsciousness. Still I know what you mean; I've got Xavier start talking. That's something Courtney said he hasn't done a long time. Tell you what let's give them a week to see how we feel about having nonfood kids around."
 When she left the kitchen there was Courtney and she asked, "Will you lick me like you did Sydney. She said it was really fun."
 She smiled and nodded taking the younger daughter to her bedroom where she too was licked into unconsciousness. 
 That was a way it went over the next week. Either Paul or Diane would take them were horseback ride while the other would lick the daughter who stayed home.
 As for Xavier he never asked to have his boyhood sucked on. He also never asked why the sister who stayed home always so tired. 
 It was the next weekend when Diane received an emergency phone call. It was Don Cuero the head of them of the mob which she doctored for. It seemed that his "family" had had a little disagreement with another "family" and some of them needed to be patched up. The Don said he'd be sending the payment the next day.
 It turned out that he'd have to operate that day. Instead she had to set a few bones and stitch up some stab wounds.
 When she had finished with the men and had sent them on their way Diane sat down with her husband.
 "If we are to keep Sydney, Courtney and Xavier I guess we'll have to show them what they been eating, because we have half a dozen meat packs come in tomorrow," she said. 
 Paul let out a sigh saying, "I guess that means they will either become our children or our dinner. I'll take a look at the stock after they're delivered tomorrow and see if we can't make a BBQ and one of them."
 The next morning Diane took all three kids out for a horseback ride while the delivery was being made. The meat consisted of three boys and three girls ranging in age from 5 to 12. They were lying naked and unconscious in dog cages. 
 Paul had them taken down the storage located under the floor of the barn. Was the delivery men had left he checked the meat one by one by ran his hands over them.
 Once his examinations were done he decided to take a young girl about that looked to be 8 years old. There's enough meat on her to satisfy his family. She also looked old enough to provide a little entertainment as she cooked too.
 Taking her into the kitchen the first thing Paul to tie her arms and legs to form a giant X. When he stuck his cock inside the girl and began to tenderize her cunt filet. 
 She woke with the scream and began to buck and scream. That was mistake for the girl for it only Paul's manhood deeper inside her. After 5 min. he released his seed inside her.
 After climbing off the girl he took her into the shower. There the chef cleaned the meat inside and out. She was then taken back to the kitchen for dinner preparations.
 It was just about to apply the BBQ sauce and his wife and kids reign in their horses at the stables. It would probably be about half an hour before they made it into the house. He decided the meat could wait till they came in. 
 In the meantime Paul got some ropes around just in case the kids didn't like what they saw. He stashed them in various places in the living room and kitchen before going back talking to the meat.
 "I guess I should tell you what's in store for you. It's like this I'm planning on a BBQ and you will be supplying the meat with your body," he explained.
 The girl opened her mouth to scream and found and Apple shoved into it.
 "MMM, MMM," the meat said.
 "Shut up meat! You know it's not polite to talk with your mouth full," he said.
 He heard Diane the kids on the patio laughing and talking loudly as they came toward the door to the kitchen. His wife is not normally loud so may use was given him warning they were coming.
 Sydney was first come in and mouth dropped open when she saw what was on the counter. Courtney and Xavier had the same reaction as all the kids stared at the soon to be meat.
 "Um, dad? Why is that girl tied up? I see there’s an apple in her mouth, are you going to cook her?" The oldest daughter asked.
 The short answer is yes, but don't run away. You three aren't on the menu," was his answer. 
 Her instinct was to run but there were a couple problems with that. One her brother and sister wouldn't be able to keep up with her. Two where could she run? There weren't any neighbors close to them.
 Xavier asked, "Are people good to eat?"
 From behind them Diane said, "You should know you've been eating people parts since you got here."
 There was gasp of surprise from all three the kids. They looked from their mother to their father before looking back at the meat again.
 "Is she going to taste as good as what we've been eating?" Courtney asked.
 Paul chuckled as he answered, "She going to taste even better than what you've been eating. That's because she will have been freshly cooked."
 "Hey dose anyone want to help your father get the meat ready for the BBQ pit?" Diane asked.
 "What do we have to do? I don't want to cut her and see all of her blood and guts spread out everywhere. Yuck!" Sydney said and turned pale. 
 No, no cutting. That's another thing about cooking people.  They taste a lot better when they're cooked alive or in her case barbecued alive
 The meat screamed through her apple as the kids were handed brushes and a bowl of BBQ sauce was set her stomach. The girl didn't wanted be barbecued. She just wanted to go home, but all she could do now was scream into the apple and cry as the kids spread BBQ sauce over her body.
 The meat had been laid face down and didn't see Paul bring a big metal pole in the patio. It was laid across her back and she was lashed to it. 
 "Sydney, would you wrap her hair in tinfoil? That keeps it from burning off during the cooking process," the chef explained as he rolled the girl I'm onto her back.
 While his daughter did that Paul attached stabilizer to the pole and slid into the meat's sex. The girl struggled trying to get free moving the only part of her body that was free her hips.
 Once the stabilizer was in she felt a strange tingling sensation between her legs, especially when her hips moved. The meat try it once more and again she felt the tingling between her legs only this time it was even stronger than before.
 But time the meat was taken outside to the BBQ pit the meat was humping the stabilizer as fast as she could. This interested Sydney because she too felt strange tingle between her legs.
 She stood next to her mother while Courtney was shown how to turn the meat. 
 She giggled, "That girl is having sex even as she's being cooked."
 Diane laughed, "We’ve cooked hundreds of children it almost all of them played with themselves until the end. 
 Now go watch her and once she's has turn into meat your dad would be a glad to scratch that itch you have between your legs."
 Sydney turned to her mother in shock and before blushing. How had she known that she had an intense tingling sensation between her legs?
 Before her daughter could ask how she knew that, Diane said, "don't be embarrassed or shocked. It's natural to have those feelings. Look even your brother is excited and he doesn't even know why."
 Sydney looked at her brother and giggled. Her mother had been right because Xavier had his hand wrapped around his cock and was yanking away.
 She moved over and stood next to her dad asking, "Can I turn her for a while?"
 "Sure but give your sister another 5 min. and after you get tired you little brother will get a chance to turn the meat. I want you all to know what it's like to cook food like this. Who knows maybe one guys might like to become a cannibal chef when you grow up." 
 First thing Sydney noticed when she took hold of the spit handle was how it vibrated. She giggled to herself because she knew it was the meat causing it to do that.
 She watched her brother and sister put more BBQ sauce on the meat. Once they had completed that job the two stepped back and watched the meat continue to ride the spit. Their hands were absently massaging themselves in time to the girls muffled shrieks of joy.
 A short time later the spit almost bounced off the crossbars as the meat had her last orgasm. After that Sydney felt nothing coming through the spit. She knew the girl was dead, but that didn't bother her because she smelled so good.
 Paul came over put box next to Sydney and placed Xavier on it. When the boy took hold of the spit sister let go so he could turn it by himself.
 Once the chef saw his son could turn the meat okay he looked at his oldest daughter giving her a wink and nod of the head. Sydney smiled at him and the two quickly disappeared into the house for a little afternoon delight. 
They enjoy a half hour together in which he took his oldest daughter's virtue. The girl had been surprised that the pain wasn't that bad. From what her real mother had said losing your virginity really hurt.
 After quick shower the father and daughter walked back outside to the BBQ pit. Diane smiled at the girl and patted the bench next to her.
 Sydney sat next to her mother's a questioning looks in her eyes. 
 She giggled saying, "sex is even better with a guy inside of you. Still, I'm a little sore from doing it with dad."
 Her mother chuckled, "that's to be expected. It was your first time after all."
 It was three hours later when they sat down to eat. The BBQ girl sat in the middle of the table along blond hair been combed out detected her shoulders. Brown eyes were open and staring at the family.
 "Okay kids who wants a wing with the hand still attached?" Paul asked kids. Xavier and Courtney shouted "me, me." So he chopped her arms off at the elbow and presented to the younger kids.
 He looked at his oldest daughter who giggled and asked, "Is her lower leg called a drumstick? I'll have that with the foot attached, please."
  "Mother what would you like?" 
  "Well since she doesn't have any breast meat, how about some thigh," Diane answered.
 The selection carved the placed is wife's plate. Paul then announced, "As for me I believe do have the cunt filet. After all it I was the one who tenderized it, so I should have."
 The girls giggled, they both knew where that cut was and watched their father carve it out and put a plate. Both felt the familiar tingling sensation between their own legs as they watched him eat it.
 As they ate Diane and Paul told the kids what they expected them to do.
"You'll have some minor chores around here like feeding the horses and chickens. Keeping your rooms clean of course.  
 Sometimes though we will want you to go hunting with us," their mother explained."
 "By hunting your mother means we take you to a park where you make some friends. Then you'll be them away the playground where will be hiding and will snatch them and taken home for dinner," their father said with a grin.
 The kids laughed and nodded with Sydney asking do we get to play with the food too?" 
 Diane frowned saying, "weren't you taught it's not nice to play your food?" The three frowned and nodded their heads and their mother laughed, "As cannibals or people eaters it's okay to play your food. In fact after dinner and we've cleaned up I bet we can find some kids for you to play with."
 "I have a question for you kids, how do you like your meat?" Paul asked. 
 "Mmm this good," Xavier said.
 Sydney's answer was, "you are right about freshness. The meat he been was delicious, but this is the best tasting meat I've ever had." 
 "Yeah it's really scrumptious. I'd even say its finger licking well,” Courtney’s replied as she sucked the meat of the fingers. 
When they'd finished Diane and Sydney were loading the dishwasher while the other kids in their dad were outside cleaning the table. She asked her mother, "why us, why did choose us. We going to cook us need is like we did that girl? Are you still planning on eating us?"
 Her mother laughed and answered, "Actually all we wanted was you for a small party were going to be throwing. Then you said your brother and sister had come. So we were going to have an even bigger party. Then something strange happened, you and I bonded. The same thing happened with your father and siblings. So the answer to your other two questions is no and no.
To paraphrase what you said when insisted that Xavier and Courtney had be adopted we're and family and family does not eat family.
 Now the dish washer loaded so let's go and see what we can find a play with."
 Sydney giggled and said, "Don’t you mean whom?"

THE END
