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Early on Easter morning Leila entered the kitchen where her niece was asleep. This was the little girls “bedroom” ever since she came to live with them as a baby. Hollyn was the daughter of her brother and his wife who were killed in a car crash 10 years ago. Leila thought back to that day the girl had come to live with them. She had been 20 when she inherited the 6 month old child. Her husband Corbin was very much against keep her. “What do we know about taking care of a baby?” he had asked.  Corbin was right of course they had no children of their own. She explained circumstances, “I know honey, but she has no other relatives I could send her to. Beside look how cute she is.” He relented and so Hollyn came to live with them. At the time they had a one bedroom apartment. Leila quickly found out that having a baby was not like having a doll. That they required up keep. She also found out some important thing the first week. That unlike baby dolls, real babies had a tendency to leak and cry almost all the time. So the best thing they decided was to put Hollyn in the living room to sleep. That didn’t work out well either, as yellow stains soon began to appear on the carpet. Next the bathroom was tried but the couple had become embarrassed when using the toilet. So that meant that the kitchen would have to do but where. The counters held a microwave several along with several other appliances. That left the sink or the oven and the sink didn’t seem rather damp plus it being full of dishes at the moment and that didn’t leave room for a baby. So it had to be the oven Corbin dug into the panty and found the roasting pan and placed it on the oven rack. “Put her in there. That should make a good bed for her and she’ll be out of the way,” Corbin said. With a slight reluctance she place Hollyn into the roasting pan. To her surprise instead of throwing a fit the baby actually started to coo. The minute she took Hollyn out she began to cry. So Leila told her, “all right little one you can stay there will just call that you bed.” As the girl started growing up she continued to sleep in the oven. Once she was potty trained they tried to get Hollyn to sleep with them. But she would cry and cry until she was allowed to sleep in the oven. At age 4 the family moved to a two bedroom house in the country. Corbin and Leila took the master bedroom and they thought Hollyn could finally have her own bedroom.  That what they thought anyway, but their niece had other ideas. The first night in their new house was scary for Hollyn so see sought comfort in the only place she was happy the kitchen. She padded in to the kitchen in her birthday suit. Hollyn had never been given pajamas as Corbin and Leila thought they were too expensive. She pulled the oven open and climbed in then Hollyn closed the door behind her, because it was cold. Now that she was in familiar surroundings the girl fell fast asleep. In the morning Leila came down to the kitchen. She’d decided to make a big fancy breakfast for the family. With a flip the knob she turning the oven onto low, thinking that she’d keep the food warm that way. It never accrued her to check and see what or in this case who was inside. Leila assumed that her niece was still asleep in her new bedroom. She proceeded to mix up pancake batter then peeled potatoes to make fried potatoes for a good old fashion country breakfast. Corbin came in and kissed his wife on the neck. “Good morning love. Mmm look like a country breakfast. Pancakes, potatoes and I take it eggs.” He sniffed the air and asked, “ooh is that ham I smell? I love ham.” Leila stopped slicing the potatoes and looked at her husband with confusion. “Um honey I haven’t got a ham I was planning on sausage. But you’re right it dose smell like ham,” Leila said.  She opened the oven door and the couple peered in. they were shocked to see what smelled so good was Hollyn. She was plucked out of the oven and placed on the counter by Corbin where Leila checked her over for injures. With relief she saw her niece stretch open her eyes and smiled. “Good morning sleepyhead. Did you get scared last night?” Leila asked as she checked the child over. Hollyn nodded saying, “uh-hu I don’t like the other room. This looks like my old bedroom.” Her aunt nodded telling her, “alright dear just tell us next time you nearly got baked. Now be a good girl and go wash up. Corbin why don’t you help her get washed up.” Hollyn nodded even though she didn’t totally understand what her aunt was saying. She smiled at her uncle though and took his hand and off they went to take her bath. Hollyn liked it when her uncle gave her baths. He drew the water and helped her into the tub. Corbin was the girl from head to her rounded tummy. Then came the part Hollyn liked. That was the part where he was between her legs. She was too young to realize that her uncle should never touch her there. All she knew was that it felt good when he rubbed her pee area. Corbin never thought of enjoying a baby pussy before last year when had gave his niece her first bath because Leila was sick. Hollyn was still to young to enjoy in the sack, she’d need at least a year or two before he could do that. So he was satisfied himself just to rub her down there now. He finished the bathing her and took Hollyn out of the tub. As he toweled the girl dry his face was even with her little slit. Hollyn had spread her little legs and her uncle couldn’t resist what he saw. “Let’s play a little game. All you have to do is stand there while I lick you there,” Corbin said pointing to her pussy. Hollyn giggled smiled at him and gave him a nod. He opened the girl’s pussy and began to lick the hot pink pussy. Hollyn stiffened at first but quickly relaxed and then started moaning. Her breathing became rapid and she shoved her hot pussy into her uncle’s face. Next Hollyn let out sequel and collapsed into her uncle’s arms. “Nice catch honey. So how long you been nibbling on another woman,” Leila asked with an irked tone. Corbin began to sputter his answer but as he looked at his wife’s face he saw the barest hint of a smile. With relief that she wasn’t upset with what he had just done he joked, “First this isn’t a woman and second she smelled so good this morning I wondered what she tasted like. Would you like to sample her?” Leila went along with the joke, “yes she did smell good this morning, alright I’ll have a sample.” Once her husband was had moved out of the way Leila crouched between her niece’s legs and licked. She tasted the sweet nectar of her niece and a thought grew in the back of her head but never got much further, until later. She finished sampling Hollyn grabbed the washcloth and wiped the girl off. “Take her to her room let her sleep her euphoria off and come to breakfast.” Leila said. Then adding with a giggle she said, “That is if you’re still hungry.” He gave his wife a wily smile saying, “She was just an appetizer, and I’d prefer a more mature meal.” The put the girl to bed and then dived into their own bed for a quick snack. They returned to the kitchen to find Hollyn there still naked. “Uncle Corbin can you lick me there again,” the little 4 year old asked. He smiled at her and said, “Let’s eat breakfast first then we’ll see.” That was when little Hollyn learn about what oral sex was like. That night Leila expected the girl to want to sleep with them. But she didn’t, she wanted was to sleep in the oven. As they cuddled in bed Corbin said, “I was thinking about this morning she really did smell delicious.” That thought that had been moved a step closer to the front. “Are you saying you’d like to cook and eat Hollyn?” she asked. Corbin replied, “Um, well maybe. Look you smelled her this morning didn’t it make your mouth water?” the thought that had been in the back of her head finally found its way to the front. She smacked her lips before saying, “yes she did but she tasted even better. Alright we need to do some research on how to cook and all that.” If they thought they could just go down to the book store and by a cook book on children they were mistaken. Books like “the kid’s cookbook” and “sweet treats” were for children to use, not on how to use on children.” After a month they were frustrated. Well let just wait a while and keep our eyes and ears open. In the mean time we might as well enjoy her,” Leila said. When he smiled she shook her head no “uh-uh no fucking her until I say so and besides right now she way to small for your monster anyway. That also means no cock sucking either, right now.” Over the next 2 years Hollyn enjoyed having her pussy licked and she occasionally got to lick her aunt pussy. One day she asked, “Why can’t I lick Uncle Corbin’s pussy?”  Leila knew this day had to come. That she was now old enough to understand the difference between boy and girls. Luckily it was the weekend and Corbin was home. She called him into the living room and explained to him that the little girl wanted to lick his pussy. “You mean I can have her?” he said reaching for his belt. Leila said, “Yes, but only after I’ve shown her the difference between boys and girls. Also I have one other stipulation that it be her idea not yours. I’ll give her the facts show her the difference but in the end she gets the final say in if she wants to be fucked.” Corbin agreed to that because he was almost sure the 6 year old would want to test her new knowledge out. He also had a comment for his wife, “I hope you aren’t going to have an attitude like that when it comes time to roast her.” Leila’s eyes grew big and she smiled, “you found a recipe? What did it say?” he chuckled, “it off the net but basically it say to she’s still too small to be cooked. They recommend if you’re going to roast a child that it be at least 75lbs.” They didn’t get to finish their talk, because the kitchen door opened. Hollyn came out her face and hands smeared with peanut butter and jelly from a sandwich she had just eaten. “Oh-oh someone needs a bath,” Corbin said. Leila nodded saying, “but why don’t the three of us go out back and play in the sprinklers to get clean. That way I can show you Hollyn that your uncle Corbin doesn’t have a pussy, he has something else that girls enjoy.” Hollyn had no problem with that she love frolicking in the sprinklers. Clothing fell off though out the house as the family took to the back yard. The aunt and niece were completely naked by the time they hit the patio while Corbin was in his boxers yet. “Hollyn hold on a second and look at Uncle Corbin I want to see his thing. Uncle Corbin show her what the difference between we girls and boys,” Leila said. She stood behind Hollyn holding her shoulders as he lowered the boxers to free his 7 inches of manhood. Leila was surprised by her niece’s reaction instead of turn and running away in horror she ventured forward. Hollyn’s sticky little hand inched forward to feel the cock. It took a few tries to before she touched it and even then her hand darted away. But when it didn’t attack her Hollyn’s hand grasped it smearing peanut butter and jelly on it. Leila stood next to her and giggled before saying, “oh look you got it dirty. Maybe Hollyn you should wash it off, with your mouth.” She looked at both adults then at the cock staring her in the face. Hollyn asked, “Can I have more peanut butter and jelly after I clean that thing off?” Leila had had thought and told the girl to wait. She popped into the kitchen snatched up the peanut butter and jelly and ran back outside. Leila spread some the PB & J on to her husbands cock then asked Hollyn, “How about now would you like to clean it off now?” the little girl’s eyes were huge and she licked her lips as she nodded yes. “Don’t bite just suck and lick it Hollyn,” Corbin said. With a nod she put the throbbing member in her mouth and licked the PB & J off of it. Corbin was toughly enjoying the job his niece’s small hot mouth was doing on him. Soon Hollyn had most her snack cleaned off her uncle but what she didn’t know was he had a little treat of his own to give her. Corbin gave a quick glanced to his wife who’s fingers were busy at the moment. So as long as they were both happy he decided he should be happy too. Not that he wasn’t happy with the job Hollyn wasn’t doing job on him. It was just that to be truly happy Corbin needed to cum. That was what he did basically giving Hollyn a cum chaser, to wash all the peanut butter and jelly she’d just eaten, down.  It surprised her and Hollyn tried to pull away at first but her uncle held her head in place and she was forced to swallow his cum. As soon as she got over the surprise Hollyn found that what ever it was tasted good. “That was good Uncle Corbin can I have some more?” she asked. He shook his head no explaining, “Not right now honey, later on we can try it again. Now let’s go and play in the sprinklers. I could use cooling off and you could use some cleaning.” Hollyn face was covered in PB & J along with some of his cum.  She ran ahead and was jumping in the sprinklers while the adults walk slowly toward them talking. “I hate to tell you this. You can’t fuck her she still to small down there. Since you give her the baths I hardly get much more then a glance of her naked anymore,” Leila said. Corbin shook his head sadly replying, “I was looking forward to riding her and see if she’s anything like her aunt. When do you think she’ll be ready?” She shrugged saying, “I’ll let you know. In the mean time remember, oral sex only with her.” Corbin reluctantly agreed and they joined her in the sprinklers. One day 2 years later Leila noticed how big her niece was getting especially big between the legs, where she was eating pussy out. It was rare that she got to play with her niece since she like boy’s anatomy to girls. She decided that Hollyn was now big enough for her husband. Leila told her niece, “you know I think you big enough now that your uncle Corbin will want to show another type of game he likes to play.” The 8 year old was ecstatic about that and her eyes lit up as she said, “Like when he licks my vagina and I suck on his penis? I like those types of games.” They were home schooling her which was heavy on sex, and little else, so she knew all the popper terms as well as the slang words. They had that recipe from the internet and were just waiting until she hit the right weight to use it. So it wasn’t like Hollyn would need an education. She was 60 lbs so she was getting closer to the goal 75lbs that they wanted. Leila told her niece, “Yes that’s the type game. Now what he’s going to want to do is put his cock inside your pussy.” Hollyn’s smile disappeared as replied, “Uh-uh, no way I don’t want to do that.” Leila smiled and try to alleviate her fear by saying, “that’s alright we won’t force you to have sex. Tell you what would you like to see how it done? Uncle Corbin and I could do it, but you’re going to have to sneak in to our bedroom to watch.” Leila then sneakered and said, “he doesn’t like people watching us when we make love.”  Hollyn couldn’t help but laugh at what her aunt had told her.  They agreed though that she would sneak into their room that night and watch. Hollyn was put to bed in the kitchen oven and then Corbin and Leila also retired to their room, but not for sleep. Leila was listening and soon heard the creak of the bedroom door and new her niece had come for the show. She put on a good show partly for the girl and partly because Leila was a bit of an exhibitionist at heart. The next morning after Corbin had already gone to work the two girls were having breakfast. “So did you see us last night? Do you want to try it?” Leila asked. Hollyn gave her aunt a smile and said, “I saw you and it did look like fun. Ok I think I’d like to try playing that game with Uncle Corbin.” Leila made a phone call to her husband and he agreed to come home at noon that day, to play that special game with his niece. Of course Leila did it as much for herself as the other two. She wanted Corbin to be able to service her tonight. At noon he came in kissed his wife and asked about Hollyn. “She’s waiting for you in our bedroom,” Leila said with a giggle. He looked at his wife who made shooing motions at him. Corbin didn’t know but they had gone on a quick shopping spree. So when he entered the bedroom there was Hollyn in a beautiful white dress with knee high socks and black shoes. Corbin had seen pictures of Leila as a child and while he couldn’t be sure he thought his niece looked almost the same. She also looked uncomfortable in those clothes. “Wow you look very pretty Hollyn. “Are you sure you want to do this and get that pretty dress of yours messed up?” he teased. Hollyn squirmed as she said, “it’s a nice dress alright, but I don’t like dresses.” Laughing he told the girl, “Well then I guess we’ll just have to get rid of it.” With that he reached out and ripped the dress off her body. Now he saw why the girl was fidgeting the way she was. The panties Hollyn had on were not your normal 8 year olds type panties with some cartoon character on them. No she had on thong panties and the back of it was wedged in-between her ass cheeks. He bent down and pulled the sexy underwear off and kissed her sweet pussy. He noticed slightly different sent then Hollyn usually had. It was vanilla and it was not only her pussy that smelled of vanilla but her whole body. He moved slowly up his niece’s body kissing her along the way ending at her mouth, where he French kissed her. Hollyn kick her shoes off as her uncle picked her up. She was place on the bed and he too took his clothes off. As he climb on to the bed Corbin asked, “Did your aunt tell you what I was going to do?” Hollyn nodded yes and gave him a nervous smile. While he was ready to go Corbin could see she was not. He began to lick Hollyn that would serve two purposes. First it would relax her because this was what Hollyn liked best. Second and more to the point Corbin hoped she would become very wet. Ne need Hollyn to be slick enough to get himself inside her little hole, otherwise he might damage her and he didn’t want that. After only a few licks Hollyn began to moan. After another few licks Corbin thought she was ready for fucking. He adjusted Hollyn and slowly entered her virgin territory. Corbin didn’t get very far inside his niece before hitting her maidenhood. He glanced at her face saw her eyes were closed and she had a smile on it. Hollyn’s eyes flew open and an ear piercing scream erupted from her as Corbin shoved himself deeper into the girl ripping her innocence away. He held his position inside her and let Hollyn sob for a couple of minutes before proceeding deeper inside the young girl. He managed to get half of his cock inside her pussy before hit another stoppage. He knew that to be the back end of Hollyn’s pussy and had to stop. Corbin rocked back and forth and soon his niece’s sobs subsided and she started to responded. Hollyn match his movements and once again began to hum. She gasped all of the sudden and let out another ear splitting scream. This time though it was one of pleasure. This was the best orgasms she’d ever had. As for Corbin the screams of pleaser was all it took for him to fill up his lovely 8 year old niece with his own love juices. While the bedroom door was shut during the deflowering of Hollyn and that meant Leila couldn’t watch. But that didn’t mean she couldn’t hear what was happing and imagine what was happing, especially after Leila moved a chair to just outside the bedroom door. As the noise in the bedroom became loader Leila became hotter and hotter. Soon her fingers found their way between her legs and began twiddling her own sex. She came at almost the same time as the two in the bedroom, but her scream of delight were drowned out by her niece’s screams of orgasmic pleaser. Corbin came out of the bedroom to find his wife sprawled out on the chair, with her panties down and a smile on her face. Blushing she straiten herself up and asked, “how was Hollyn? Is she alright?” Corbin laughed and answered, “She’s was fine and is fine. You look as though you had a good time too.” Again Leila blushed before saying, “imagination is great thing. It was like I was 12 again and you were doing me for the first time.” Smiling he helped his wife to her feet and led her into the bedroom. Not wanting to disturb the sleeping child Corbin whispered, “See she’s fine. But it me that you have to worry about I now got two females who will be wanting my attention.” Patting his arm she said, “Oh poor baby, I guess you’ll just have to suffer for another 15 lbs.”
It took Hollyn another 2 years to put on the 15lbs need for roasting. It was a week before Easter and Leila and Corbin were cuddle up with each other in bed. Leila had told that their niece had weighed in at a robust 77 lbs that morning.  Corbin looked at her with a smiled but the smile was not returned. “Having second thought are you?” he asked. Leila forced a smile before answering, “Yes and mostly no. I’ll miss her once she’s gone. But on the other hand she going to be high maintenance in a few years.” She giggled before continuing, “She’s already using my makeup and perfumes. I guess my main concern is if we were to keep her how are we going to afford 2 kids.” He shook his head and said, “We couldn’t afford…” his eyes narrowed and he gave his wife a hard look. “Two kids, honey? What do to mean 2 kids?” Leila smile and touched her belly saying, “you’re going to be a daddy.” He was ecstatic at the news and told her so. But they still had to talk about Hollyn. “It’s Easter on Sunday. Do you think we can turn her from a little girl to a lamb by then?” Leila asked. Chuckling Corbin told her, “I think we can do that. I’ve shown you some of the cannibal website that I visit. I’m sure there a recipe of lamb/girl. Let go and see if we can find one.” They trotted out to the living room and got on the internet. They found a good recipe for Hollyn in no time at all. They read the recipe and at the very end of it there was a picture of the lamb. “I hope Hollyn turns out as good as the picture shows,” Corbin said.
She heard a noise behind her and turned from reminiscing to see her husband bring in a new roasting pan. “I didn’t think it appropriate to use her bed,” Corbin said.  She nodded then looked back at her sleeping nice. with a sigh Leila said, “I guess it time to wake her and give her the news.” Corbin nodded telling her, “if we want an Easter dinner yes I think you should. She got to cook for quite awhile once she prepped.” So she shook pulled the rack containing one live girl, soon to be lamb, out and woke her up. “Lamb chop wake up we got a lot to do,” she said stoking the soon to be meat’s blond hair. Hollyn open her eyes and smiled up at them. “Up, up, up we’ve got to start getting our Easter dinner ready,” Leila said. Reluctantly Hollyn crawled from her bed and stared at them though blurry eyes, she was not a morning person. “Oh poor baby I know it early for you. Unfortunately we need to get thing going so we can eat. Honey would you clean her and I’ll see about things here in the kitchen,” Leila said. While Corbin had not read the instructions she had and knew that was the worst part of preparing this type of meat. Hollyn would require several enemas to make sure there was no crap to spoil the meat. “No problem. Come on Hollyn and I give you a bath,” he said.  “Uh Corbin, she has to be cleaned out on the inside as well as outside,” Leila said. Corbin made a face that indicated he didn’t like that, but he nodded and the two of them went off to the bathroom. Washing the meat was no problem on the outside it was giving her an enema that was the problem. He screamed when Corbin shoved a small tube up her butt and hot water flowed inside her bowels. Hollyn kept struggling until the tube was pulled and she drained. Corbin had to do it a few time until the water flowing out her was clear. He ignored question from the soon to be meat and washed her body then took Hollyn back to the kitchen. The 10 year old ran to her aunt crying and telling Leila what had been done to her. Leila made the appropriate noises of sympathy as tied her hair into a ponytail. Once that was done she asked Hollyn if she like to see what they were going to cook. She had calmed down now and agreed. “Have a look in here,” Leila said pointing to the roasting pan. When Hollyn look in there and became confused. She looked back to her aunt saying, “All I saw was mirror in there.” Stifling a giggle Leila asked, “Did you see what was in the mirror? Go a head and take another look.” So Hollyn did take another look but all she saw her own reflection in it. As the girl looked at herself in the mirror Leila nodded to her husband who. Had cooking twine in hand and he snuck up behind the meat girl. Hollyn said, “All I see is me in it.” Leila laughed, “I told you what you saw in the roasting pan is what we’re having for dinner, my little lamb chop.” Hollyn screamed and trashed about but it didn’t do any good. Corbin tossed her on to the counter and tied her feet. Leila tried to calm the meat down so they could finish preparing her for the oven. “Hollyn listen to me stop screaming and listen to me! You’re going to be cooked and there are no ifs, ands, or buts about it. Now according to everything I read it won’t hurt,” Leila told her niece. Hollyn whined, “I don’t want to be cooked.” Shaking her head no Leila said, “Well you’re going to be. We’ve been planning to cook you for 6 years.” Corbin who was spreading butter over the meat asked, “Do you want to fill her pussy up with stuffing?” Leila looked at the recipe before answering, “it says here that we should fill the lamb up with mint jelly after she’s cooked. Besides I don’t think she’d hold enough stuffing to make it worth while.” Hollyn said, “I am too big enough. I mean yeah I’m too small so you have to let me get bigger before you cook me.” They adults laughed at her with Leila showed the meat the recipe. “According to this you’re just right. See here under ingredients, it say 1 girl weighing 70 to 80 lbs. and you were at 78lbs. yesterday.” Hollyn gasped not because of what her aunt was showing her it was because her uncle had just shoved a whole stick of butter up between her legs. Hollyn kept trying to come up with excuses why she shouldn’t be cooked. It didn’t work as they continued preparing her by adding spices and a foil cap for her hair. Then she was placed in the roasting pan ready to be cooked. Hollyn was crying hysterically as she was placed at the entrance to the oven. No amount of soothing talk from Leila could calm the girl. “Corbin close the oven door before she starts to get to me,” Leila said with a sniff. With a nod he shut the door and turned the oven on to 124 degrees. She would bake at that temperature but not burn. In the oven Hollyn was more frighten then she had been in her 10 years of life. An orange glow surrounded her and she could feel it getting uncomfortably hot in there. After awhile the oven opened and she was pull out. Hollyn thought that they were going to release her. But instead she was basted by her Uncle Corbin and shoved back in screaming. While Hollyn couldn’t see herself she knew she was cooking by the smell that was in the air. Then once again the oven open and this time it was Aunt Leila who was basting her. She also talk to her niece, now well on the way to being meat, as Hollyn was basted. “You’re beginning to smell like a delicious lamb that you are. Now then just relax it’ll be over soon enough.” With that she was place back inside the oven to continue cooking. Outside the oven Leila and Corbin watch though the window as Hollyn went from being a little girl to meat. Corbin rubbed his wife’s shoulders and said, “that’s it no more Hollyn. Go sit down and I’ll finish cooking Hol– err, the lamb.” Shaking her head Leila said, “No I want to do this. I agreed to cook her and I want to finish doing that.” To prove what she meant Leila opened the oven and poked what had been her niece now lamb several places. She got no response so the meat was shoved back into the oven and the heat turned up. it was half a day later when the lamb was removed from oven. She had steam coming out of all her orifices and smelled divine. Corbin filled her pussy with mint jelly and placed on the dining room table next to the potatoes and Hollyn gravy, made by his wife from the girl’s juices. He cut and removed the cooking twine and arranged the meat’s golden mane by spreading it out under her roasted body. When thing were set her stood over the meat and asked, “What cut would you like?” Leila looked at what had been her niece and said, “could I get the fore shank and some mint jelly of course.” Corbin smiled and chopped the lamb’s right arm off at the elbow and placed it on a plate and he also scooped out some of the jelly placing it next to the arm. “That’s too much meat,” she complained. Corbin shook his head saying, “remember you eating for two now.”  For himself he cut out cunt steak from between the girl’s legs after putting the mint jelly else where. They gorge themselves on the Hollyn’s meat which turned out to be the most delicious thing they ever eaten.

They also agreed that they would have to go looking for more of this kind of meat. Being they had no more orphaned relatives.

                                              THE END
