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Kimberly busy day at work of a long week was finished. Now it was time for the hard work she consulted her list of appointments. Pick up the kids from day care, pick up the dry cleaning, grocery shopping. Normally she’d get the 4 year old Christi and 3 year old Joel last but the school said they needed to close an hour early. Those meant getting them first and bring them with her to the other appointments. Just what she need was two screaming children with her. Her husband had abandoned her shortly after Joel’s first birthday so as a single mom thing were tough. Not that he had been much help when he was there. She could drop the kids at her mothers but that was on the other side of town. No it was better to take them with her.  She drove to the grocery store with two screaming children strapped in their car seats. Unloading them in to a cart she the 4 year old basket and the 3 year old in the seat. To keep them quiet while shopping she bought bubble gum. Now with their mouths full of gum she could shop in peace. She filled the cart around Christi who could careless as she was busy with her gum. Kimberly was checking out when Alex came in the store. He didn’t really need anything but this was a great place to watch and meet women.  Alex threw a few items into his cart as he walked around. There wasn’t much in the way of young women in the store tonight so he proceeded to check out. He was third in line behind Kimberly who had just finished checking and was on her way out. He noticed her but put her out of his mind when he saw a couple kids in the cart. Out in the parking lot Kimberly put the last bag of groceries in the car when her cell phone rang. She climb in to the front seat closed the door so she could hear. In the basket Kristi quickly became bored. She managed to climb out of it ran around to the back so she could push it around which she did. The kid’s were soon out of site of the car a few rows away. In the car Kimberly finished the call she checked her list “ok let see dry cleaning and then get the kids.” She backed the car out of the lot never thinking that she already had pick up the children already. Alex was on the way to his car when Kristi came running with the cart and nearly ran into him. “Woo there you have to watch out for people,” he told the young girl. The girl paid little attention to him but continued to push the cart with her brother in it. He must like it the way he’s squealing and laughing Alex thought. Alex put the few things he bought then stood and watched as the little girl raced around. He was horrified when a car almost hit them. He went over grab the girl and put her in the cart. “Where’s your mother? Now don’t start crying,” Alex practically shouted at the girl. Tears were forming in Kimberly's eyes as she looked around. “Let’s go look for her.” The next five minutes were spent looking for the two kid’s mother but to no avail. A plan was forming in his head if they were truly lost he’d take them home. In his head he wasn’t sure what he would do with them once there but another part of his body new what it wanted to do. When he had lifted the girl in to the basket his third leg stiffened as he felt the round firm butt in her. “Haven’t either of you seen your mommy yet?” Alex asked. When the girl in the basket shook her head “no” Alex asked, “Well my name is Alex can you tell me your names?” The little girl spoke up first “my name Christi and that’s my brother-” and the boy shouted “Joel!” Alex smiled saying, “Well I guess you’ll have to come home with me maybe she there.” While that wouldn’t make sense to an adult but to a 3 & 4 year old it made perfect sense. Alex wheel them back to his car then with a quick glace around, to make sure no one was watch him, he loaded the kids into his car. By this time Kimberly had made it to the dry cleaners and was half way to the day care center when she realized that the children had already been picked up. Kimberly quickly made a u-turn in the middle if the street cutting off several cars and hurried back to the store. As Alex drove out into traffic Kimberly drove back into the shopping center to look for her children. They were nowhere to be seen now as she drove up and down every row. Checking in the store she found no trace of them. Back in the car she sat and thought. “Now what am I going to do. If I call the police they arrest me for abandoning them. They’d throw me in jail and take the kids away. On the other hand they do the same thing if I said nothing.” Kimberly decided to say nothing she hoped the children would betake care of. As for Kimberly herself she was now single with no kids and thought that it could dramatically improve her sex life. To find out she went to a bar and got drunk. It worked she was picked up and taken home by a young man. Alex arrive home drove he pull into his garage and shut the door before getting the kid’s out. He didn’t want anyone to see what he had. Once in the house with the kids he shouted “hello? Are you here mommy? I’ve got Christi and Joel with me.” When there was no answer he made a show of going to every room in the house followed by the children looking for their mother. He then walked to a table and picked up a peace of paper.  “Oh here’s a note from your mommy.” He picked up the note and pretended to read it. “What it dose it say,” Christi asked. He pretended to read it, “Dear Alex please take care of Christi and Joel. I’ll be back tomorrow to get them.” They seem to except what the letter said. So now that he had them what was he going to do with them? “Are you two hungry? What do you want?” They licked their lips nodding their heads and shouted, “Ice-cream.” He got the two dishes of ice-cream and sat them in front of the television so they would be occupied while he made a phone call. He had no idea what to do with them but his girlfriend would know, having babysat when she was a young teen. The call was answered on the third ring, “hello?” the receiver said. “Hi Alicia how are you? It’s me Alex.” The girl at the other end didn’t sound thrilled “what do you want Alex. I’m tired and all I want to do is get dinner ready and relax.” He had planed to talk her a little while before bringing up the subject. But now Alicia didn’t sound like she was in the mood for chit chat. “Ah I have a problem. Well actually a couple and I was wondering if you could give me some advice.” There silence at the other end of the phone before Alex heard the curt response, “only a couple? My friend you have more then a couple. But alright let hear what your latest problems are.” Alex suddenly realized that after hearing what he say she call the cops. But he had to ask somebody and Alicia was the only one who would know what to do. “Well I ah…” he paused looking over at the kids who seemed to be engrossed in cartoons and ice-cream. “Well I sort of found these two young children,” he paused to listen. “I’m listening Alex,” he heard. Was it his imagination or did she sound less tired all of the sudden. Alex continued, “Ah I was hoping you could give me some advice like what to feed them. Ah what I should do with them.” There was a long pause at the other end of the phone before he heard an answer, “first of all who knows you have them? Second what’s the sex and ages of these kids you ahem found.” Alex was relived Alicia sounded very interested now. “I’m sure no one saw me. I don’t know their ages but their young ah maybe 4 or 5 for the girl and 3 or 4 for the boy,” Alex told Alicia. “Honey, I think I know want you want to do to one of them. As for the boy well maybe I should come over and have a look at those squabs. Tell you what feed them and I come over there in about an hour. I can think of a few things to do with squabs, but I really need to see them before I decide,” Alicia told him. “What do they eat? I gave them ice-cream. Is that enough,” he question. For a while all Alex heard was laughter from the other end of the phone then finally Alicia gasp out, “Your about to have two hyperactive kids on you hands now. All that sugar…”more laughter as the line went dead. She was right the kids were now up running around the living room in some kind of weird game. He tried to get them to sit down but that didn’t work. When Alicia arrived he was ready to kill the two kids. “Let them run around and it’ll burn off all the sugar you gave them,” she explained. Alicia had two bags of groceries and a couple of books. She sat the books aside and showed him what she had brought it looked mostly like veggies. Carrots, potatoes, onions, and a couple apples were sat out on the counter. She then picked up the books for Alex to see. He noticed they were old and hand written. One was titled “how to cook children.” The other was titled “recipes for children.” Alex look at Alicia “here take a look at them and see what you think.” He picked up one up expecting it to have something to do with showing children how to cook. He stated reading then looked up in shock “this is a cookbook! You can’t mean…” Alex gasped. He looked back at the book then at the 2 kids still running around then back at Alicia. She smiled and nodded “it’s my Great Grandma’s cookbook. The other is my Grandma’s. My family came to California in the winter of 1846-47.  Although the family name has change over the generations at one time it was” and Alicia paused to make sure he understood the name, “DONNER.” Alex stood there looking at the raven haired beauty. He looked down at the book in his hand then at the children who had finally settled down and were back watching cartoons. He smiled at Alicia before firing off a series of questions, “You know I’ve always wondered about this, what do people tasted like when their cooked? Has your family always eaten people? Do you only eat children?” Alicia laughed, “oh a closet cannibal. Ok people are delicious but the younger they are the better they taste. Now my family has enjoyed dining on others since they came to California. It use to be easy in the 1800’s and early 1900’s people always went missing and never found now days it harder with cameras everywhere but we still manage to get them it’s just a lot harder. And we do eat adults but I prefer children or hairless goats as they’re call when there young. But with them being this young I like to call them squabs,” Alicia giggled then went on, “that why I rushed over here when you said you had two children. That’s also why I brought the ingredients for the two of them that is if you agree.” Alex was practically drooling at the thought of roasted children but he had other plans for the girl tonight. “Oh I defiantly want them for dinner but just not tonight.” Alicia nodded her head in understanding then said,  “it to late to cook squab tonight. Besides I know you want to try and fuck the little girl squab. And just for your information we always like to call it ‘tenderizing the meat.’ So you tenderized the girl and I tenderize the boy.” Alex looked at her strangely. “Oh I know he’s too small to do anything but I want a taste of him anyway before he’s roasted. And I know you want a taste of little girl, but what I want to know is how are you’re going to get inside that tight little cunt of hers?” she asked Alex. He shrugged his shoulders “I don’t know either,” then he grinned “but I’m going to enjoy finding out.” Alicia realized she only had a glimpse of the kids as they ran around. “I haven’t had a good view of them and we want them both naked so why don’t we tell them they need a bath,” she said. “Kids cum here for a minute someone want to meat you,” Alex said. He whispered to Alicia, “Come spelled C-U-M and meet spelled M-E-A-T.” She groaned, “Not funny but cute.” As the kids approached she took inventory the girl stood about 3 feet tall and best she could tell weighing between 40 & 50lbs. She was dress in a short black skirt and tight white tank top fit snugly over her flat chest to her bulging belly. The girls honey colored hair was in two pig tails hang from the side of her head were tossed over her back.  With her beautiful sky blue eyes it was easy to see why Alex wanted her. Her little brother stood a head shorter then his sister again it was hard to tell weight with his clothes on but her best guess would be around 35lbs. He was dress in jeans and white shirt. Like most boy hair it had been cut short. Like his sister he was a blue eyed blond. They were both so cute she could eat them upright now.  “This is my friend Alicia,” he said to the children. “Hi kids! Oh you two are just so cute I’ll be glad to meat you,” Alicia told them.  The children didn’t catch her words but Alex did he smiled wile shaking his head. His pun had been bad but her pun was just as bad. They smiled at her liking the praise they thought they were getting. Alicia decided she might as well know their ages not, that it mattered most likely they wouldn’t getting much older. “How old are you Christi?” she held up 4 fingers and hid her thumb and with hand made a fist and raised her index then bent it down. “I’m this many.” she said smiling. Is that 4 and a ½?” Alicia asked. “Oh that’s a nice age. How about you Joel how old are you?” He imitated his sister buy holding up 3 fingers and grinning. “My mommy say’s that means 3,” he told Alicia. “Ooo three wow,” she said in mock surprise. She noticed them looking around now. “Are you kids’ hungry? Tell you what do you like hotdogs?” Alicia asked.  When they nodded yes she told Alex, “That’s what they should have had for dinner not ice cream. Ok go watch TV for a while and we will bring them in to you. Ok?” They bounced back and plopped down in front of the TV. Alicia said with a skeptical question in her voice, “you do have hot dogs don’t you?” Alex laughed “Hey I’m a guy and all guys have a hotdog. Oh you mean frankfurters, ah yea I should.” He went and pulled out half a package of them out of the refrigerator, after sorting past two six packs of beer that stood in the front of them. “Any buns, ketchup, stuff like that?” She asked.  A puzzle look appeared on his face, “um?” Alicia sighed got up from her chair muttering, “I didn’t know there were three children in this house. Well don’t just stand there put the hotdogs in the microwave.” Then added, “On a plate!” She rummaged past the beer setting 2 aside and managed to find several little envelopes of ketchup, the kind fast food restaurants have for their fries. While the fridge was open she stuffed the vegetables in the crisper after taking out several more cans of beer out of them. She was looking in the cupboards when found not buns but a loaf of green bread. After that she stopped looking afraid of what else she might find. Putting the cans on the table she watched as Alex squirted ketchup on to the plate. He said, “I wonder of she’s any good at blow jobs?” Alicia chuckled, “oh I don’t think she even seen a real cock. Maybe her little brothers, but not a man size one. Hmm give me one of those dogs I’ve got an idea.” As they handed the plates to the children Alicia said, “Christi, don’t’ bite it try sucking it like this first.” Alicia slid the hotdog in to her mouth next she started sliding it in and out and saying “mmm” a lot.  Christi giggled and started imitating sliding most of length in then pulled it out. “Wow your good.  Can get any juice out of it here like this,” Alicia said. She made a show of sucking and rolling her tongue around the pretend cock. Alex watched as the two played with their pretend cocks while his own grew hard and stiff.  He took a large gulp of beer as he watch as Christi followed suit and occasionally giggling but soon became board playing with her food and bit down on the hotdog. Alex cringed and automatically putting his hand in front of his groin. “Oh I’m so jealous of her. I don’t think when I was 4 that I could have swallowed a 5 inches of cock. I wonder if she had practice the way she sucked was pretty good,” Alicia commented to Alex as she took a slug from her own beer.  “Well in another 5-6 years she might be competition for you,” he said with a grin. “The only thing that little girl is going to compete in is a baking contest to see who tastes better her or her little brother.” Alicia said taping her fingers on the cookbooks wile staring at the children. Alex knew not to push her because Alicia did get jealous easy. At 23 she was 5’5 and 125 lbs. with dark black hair with brown eyes as well as a body that was complemented by her 34c chest. “So when do we cook them?” he wondered. Alicia said, “Tomorrow and it depends on when you want to eat as to when they have to go in to the oven. Oh do you want them alive when their put in the oven?” That surprised question Alex he never thought about how they would be cooked, would he have to kill them first. “I don’t know. Um what the differences if their alive or dead when their put them in the oven. Remember I new to this cannibalism thing,” Alicia sighed, “Ok basically it comes down to this. Do you have a place to butcher them? Not really. Next do you want listen to their pleas and crying? Now personally I like to that and they put on a show as the oven get hotter and hotter. As for flavor mom say’s it doesn’t matter me I think they taste better when cooked alive.” Alex thought about this for a minute before saying, “let’s do them alive then. What kind of show?” Smiling as she remembered some of the roasts and their shows. “Girl’s, depending on age play with them selves and have orgasms. I’ve seen boys stroke them selves into frenzy and spraying the oven with their seed. But both of them are way too young for that, so I’m not so sure what will happen two little squabs,” Alicia sighed. “Well I think I know what’s about to happen to them now,” he grinning. “Yea I think it time for them to learn the facts of life. Tomorrow they can learn facts of cooking,” she gave Alex a wicked smile. Alicia continued, “The best way to get them naked is to tell them they have to have a bath. They won’t like it but you tell them they have to have one.” Alex nodded then asked, “Do we get to wash them?” Laughing she told him, “Of course we do. Once their clean then you can fuck that little bitch’s brains out.” They finished their beers and called the kids over.  “It’s almost bedtime kids now let get you two a bath,” Alex told them. “But I’m not dirty or tired,” Christi complained. “Me to,” said Joel. “I know but your mother said you had to have a bath before bed and that you had to be to bed at 8 o’clock. And you don’t want mommy to get mad at you do you?” Alex told the youngsters. They both shook their little heads “no”. Alex said, “Good now let’s go in there and get you two cleaned up.” They reluctantly when in to the bathroom Alex asked, “do either of you have to pee? Because you don’t want to do that in the water do you? Ok you go first Christi.” She nodded but didn’t move. “Oh you don’t want us to watch come on Joel lets give your sister some privacy.” Alex really did want to watch but he see her naked soon enough. After both children had empty themselves Alex started filling the tub with warm water now came the fun part getting Christi naked. “Now get undressed and into the tub you two” Alex told them. Christi protested against this explaining, “But I’m not supposed to get undressed in front people. Mommy said so and if I did she spank me.” Alex thought about this he really wanted to get her naked but how other then ripping her clothes off. Then it came to him he called Alicia in she said she could only guess at their weight here was her chance. “What they’re not in the tub yet? Well you have a choice kids get undressed and in the tub or Alex will undress you.” When Christi tried to explain Alicia cut her off “no back talk young lady! Get undressed now!” she did as she was told stripping to her pink undies. Alicia looked at Joel who stood naked except for socks. She admired his little pecker it was uncut and 2 inches long his little balls tucked up tight against it. “Good Joel take your sock off and get in. Christi look get out of those and into the pot ah bathtub. Joel doesn’t mind showing his body off how about you?” Alicia said she hoped they didn’t catch her little mistake. Last time her mom let her cook kids she had turned them into stew by having them set in a large pot telling them it was a hot tub. She often wondered if they knew in the end as they cooking as they sank beneath the broth.  Oh well these two were roasters and she really want Joel’s little penis for dinner. Her mother always got that she called it chef’s prerogative.  Alex carried Christi to the tub his hand under her naked bottom. By now he was rock hard he didn’t know if he could wait much longer as he slid the girl into the warm water and Alicia did the same with the boy. The two sat there staring at each other then at the adults. “How come there are no bubbles,” Christi asked.  “Sorry but I don’t have stuff to make bubbles; but what we do have is a washcloth and lots of soap. Now hold still and we’ll wash you,” Alex said. Of course neither of them held still splashing and yelling when the soap got in their eyes. Alex was now at the girl tummy just a few short inches from where he wanted to be. He washed out her belly button and slid the washcloth down between her legs just short of her slit then back up. On the next pass he brushed over the little girl’s private part. Christi stopped splashing as she felt the washcloth tickle her between the legs. It was a funny tickle she thought it wasn’t like when her mommy tickled her, this was different somehow. Alex watched Christi’s face as again slid wash cloth covered hand over her slit. She smile and gave a little shutter as this new feeling came over her. Alex decided to tease her by lifting her leg out the water and washing it. Then the other leg was washed next he had her stand and as he slowly wash her butt with one hand. The fingers on his other hand caressed her pussy softly. “Mmm,” was all she said. Alicia had washed the boy and was playing with his little manhood stroking it and rubbing her finger over the tip. His eyes were like large saucers and a smile covering his face. “Have you finished cleaning her yet? Because it getting close to their bedding time,” Alicia said with a wink. He had to admit Alicia was just as horny as she was and that’s what he loved about her. They quickly dried the two of them off. As the two kids reached for their clothes Alex said, “Oh don’t put those dirty things on again. Come on with us I don’t have any pajamas for you but let’s see what we can do.” The kids bounded ahead of the adults, who were practically drooling, following them into the master bedroom. Alex made a show of looking for pajamas for the kids by going thought dresser draws moving thing around. Finally he said, “Sorry kids I don’t have any thing that will fit you. Why don’t you climb on to the bed and sleep without pajamas tonight?”  Christi and Joel stood there naked thinking about it when Alicia asked “would you like use to take our clothes off. Because that the way Alex and I sleep.” They thought about it for a bit then nodded their approval. Christi’s little mind work up enough courage to ask Alex a question. “Do you have a thing like Joel?” then she giggled. Alex looked down at the cutest little girl he ever seen, naked and smiling. It was going to be easer than he thought to bed this little squab. “Yes only it’s a lot bigger,” he told her. He took off his shirt as he was telling her this. Next he removed his pants his underwear was tented with the hard on he had for this little girl. Joel was watching now Alex now Alicia was watching the kids, she was pretty sure Christi would bolt when Alex unleashed that monster in his underwear. Christi stared at the bulge nervously slowly her hand went out but she restacked it before reaching Alex’s bulge. “It alright you can touch it if you want; or do you want to see it before touching it,” he said trying to ease Christi’s apprehension. Joel came over and standing next to his sister explained, “Mommy told use um not to um touch other there.” Alex looked around then kneeling down, which was difficult with his massive hard on, and whispered to them “I won’t tell your mommy go ahead and touch it.” The two of them thought about this for a few minutes then grinned. Standing up again in front of the young ones his shorts stretched so far they were about ready to rip. Christi reached her hand out again but this time she didn’t pull it back. Her little fingers touching Alex’s 7 inches of manhood though his shorts. Christi’s grin was gone now as she concentrated see examine his shorts. “Ah can I see your thing now?” she asked with hesitation.  Teasing the young girl he said, “Oh you don’t want to see it. My thing looks just like your brothers only bigger.” Alex didn’t know why he was teasing the girl because he need relief and soon. Christi in a brave move grabbed Alex’s shorts and pulled them down. Christi eyes bulged when the swollen penis appeared and her mouth formed an “O”.  Joel looked at his own little man hood then back at Alex’s penis before asking “Is my pee thing going to get that big?” From behind him Alicia said, “tell you what if the two of you get up on the bed we will tell you some secrets about your and Alex’s things.”  Now she quickly striped her pussy was as smooth as Christi’s little pussy. The adults lay next to the children ready to enjoy them. “Ok here is something I want you to try on Alex.  Do what I do and I think you’ll get a big surprise.” She slipped her mouth around the boy’s dick and started sucking. “Yuck you’re put his pee thing in your mouth,” Christi said. “Mmm it tastes just like a hot dog. Try sucking it to get the juice out of it,” she told her.  Christi slowly slipped her mouth around Alex and began to suck. His eyes practically crossed Christi continued to suck before Alex exploded into her mouth and down her throat. He held her head in place as he shot his load into her mouth. Alicia saw this out of the corner of her eye and grinned but continued working on Joel.  She could tell the boy was enjoying the feeling by the grin on his face. Alex released the girl’s head as he did she coughed and spit out as much his sperm as she could. “You didn’t like that stuff Alicia and your mommy do. Look she’s trying to get your brother to give her some of his,” Alex told her. She looked at her brother seeing the smile on his face then back to Alex telling him, “can I try again?” opening her mouth Alex stuck his cock buck in and the girl began to suck again. When Alex exploded in to her mouth this time she drank it down with out comment. While he recovered from his second blowjob he had her lay in her back while he explored her sweet cunt. Spread in her open and licking she giggled saying it tickled and made her feel funny there. He decided she was too small to fuck after see her hole. He would have to ask Alicia if meat tasted any different if they were virgins. When he looked over at her but she was busy having with the boy. He was doing a good of fucking her but she wasn’t being satisfied he was just too small for the job. Alicia whispered to Alex, “Let’s switch the kids can fuck each other while you satisfy me.” Alex nodded his agreement.  “Kids watch Alicia and I we want you both to do what we do,” Alex said. With that Alex and Alicia made love in front of the children. The children watched the adults fucking with fascination. And soon they too were trying to screw. Alex woke to the sound of pans banging from the kitchen. The kids were still asleep so attempting to do anything to them wouldn’t be any fun. When he put on his pants and went to the kitchen he found Alicia staring at the roasting pan shaking her head. He came up behind Alicia and gave a kiss on the neck. “Stop! Not now I’m not in the mood,” she complained. “What’s wrong honey? Why the sour mood?” Alex asked. She shook her head, “I don’t think I can cook them here. Your roasting pan might fit one of them but not both. And the oven is too small the meat would have no room to move.” Alex asked, “Well how about we cook-” Alicia veto that idea before he could finish. “No they should both be cooked together for two reasons. First we’d fight over witch one to cook. Second how would you explain having a kid around? Also there’s a chance she be recognized. Yes I know you’d want to keep the girl. But tell you what my parent’s oven is plenty big enough for two squabs,” Alicia told Alex. “Alright you’re the expert on cooking kids. Call your parents and tell them what we have and what we need,” he said.  Alicia called her mother to ask if she could use the oven. It took a while for her mother to answer “sorry it took so long but I was just about to butcher a female long pig. Your brother bought her home last night. She was well marinated when she came in muttering something about lost children.” Alicia started laughing “no it couldn’t be, It’s to coincidental to be but it has to be.” The phone said “what are you talking about? Oh wait when you picked up the cookbooks yesterday you said Alex found some children.” Alicia mother started laughing “your right, a big coincident but it’s got to be. Tell you what bring them over here if it their mother we can have a family dinner.” Alicia was smiling as she hung up the phone and shaking her head.  “Your not going to believe this mom thinks she has the mother of our two squabs.” Now it was Alex turn to laugh and when his laughter died down Alicia continued, “She wants us to bring them right over to find out. Don’t worry their going to be cooked weather it their mother or not.” When they brought the over to Alicia’s parent’s house on the other side of town they were awake but still naked. “After all why dress them their meat and meat doesn’t need clothing,” Alicia had explained to Alex.  The meat was unloaded at the kitchen door and the first thing the kid saw was their mommy. They both yelled and ran over to her. Hearing her kids squealing as they ran over she was instantly awake. Kimberly looked and saw her two naked children running toward her. When Kimberly tried to sit up she found she couldn’t move. That didn’t mater she was just so happy see her children. “Well I guess we’ll be having a family for dinner tonight,” Alicia grinned. “Mommy why are you tied up, were you bad,” Christi asked. Tied up that’s why she couldn’t move. She must have a hangover not to have noticed or the thrill of seeing her babies again. “Um hey what’s going on here? Why am I tied up and naked?” Kimberly asked.  Alicia answered for the group “why that simple my mom here didn’t want her dinner to run away.” It took several seconds for that to sink in but when it did Kimberly struggled against her bindings. “You people are nuts! Let me loose! You can’t eat people!” She screamed. The kids weren’t quite sure what to make of this and stood there watching. Alicia motion to Alex to get over next to Christi, while she maneuvered over to where Joel was standing. Along the way she enlightened Kimberly on the fact of life in this house. “In this house we do and not only that but we also like to eat squab err children.” With that the two youngsters were grabbed while Alicia’s mother came over and tied up the two little pieces of meat. “How are you going to cook them mom?” Alicia asked as she helped place the now crying kids next to their mother. “That’s up to you my dear. It about time you started your own cookbook,” Alicia was told by her mother. Alicia looked down now at the three of them she could see the fear in the woman’s eyes and tried to calm them. “Don’t worry I’ll try to make it as painless as possible. My name is Alicia and I will be your chef today. Do you have a preference as to how you and the children will be cooked?” a screaming Kimberly told Alicia “Let us go! Please don’t cook my children their just babies.” Alicia laughed “Well their not babies any more their squabs and you my lovely piece of meat are known as longpig. Let’s get started Alex help me get her into the bathroom we have to clean her out before she go into the oven.” They carried the woman in to the bathroom nearly dropping Kimberly along the way due to twisting and turning as she tried desperately to free her self. Alicia quickly and efficiently clean the woman inside and out and shaved her pubic hair off then replaced her on the counter. The squabs weren’t happy when they were clean out but it didn’t matter to Alicia it had to be done it wasn’t her favorite thing to do either. Back in the kitchen Alicia decided to slow bake the three of them together. Grabbing a tablet of plane paper she started devising the method in which the meat would cook. Then it came to her she call it “squab ala tit.” Alicia wrote the ingredients out on the paper as a woman, two children, onions, one apple.  With Alex’s help she coated the woman in butter. She’d then laid out mommy on her back in the roasting pan. Parting the lips of her vagina then shoving an onion in to it Alicia explaining to Kimberly, “there that will season you nicely in that area. My brother will love that.” Kimberly screamed “NO! Don’t cook me, don’t cook my babies! Somebody help us!” Alex smack his lips as he look at the woman. “Your little girl was delicious last night and I’m looking forward to finding out how she tastes once she’s been cooked.” Kimberly screamed obstinacy’s at them.  Normally Alicia just ignored the verbal abuse but today the meat was starting to get on her nerves so she shoved the apple into her mouth. “Meat should not be noisy. Now let’s see what other spices should I use to season the rest of you up?” she asked the meat. Alicia peered over to she what the other meat was up to and saw that Alex had his face buried between the girl meat. “Alex! No samples you can look but no tasting. Besides I’m almost ready for her.” Alex looked up from Christi reluctantly “can at least play with her pussy?” Alicia sighed and nodded yes. Next she sprinkled a little oregano, salt, and pepper on to Kimberly and rubbed it firmly in to the woman’s skin.  Now it was Christi’s turn to be turn into meat. “Let’s see what I can do for you. Would you like to be done like mommy?” Alicia asked not expecting an answer. Christi laid there whimpering and shaking in fear. She had seen what happen to her mother but wasn’t sure what it meant. “Alex, hold her up I want to get good coating of butter on her or she’ll burn. Now this won’t hurt my lovely little squab.” Alicia said. After being buttered Alicia found a small onion and parting the vagina lip inserted it. Alex then laid her in the pan on top on top her mother. Alicia adjusted Christi so her mouth was even with Kimberly’s right nipple. Last came Joel and as Alicia buttered him she applied a little extra butter to his cock that was her favorite part of a boy. Then he was placed in the roster with his mother and sister, his head even with Kimberly’s lift nipple. “Go ahead and suck it that’s your last meal,” Alicia told the squabs. To Kimberly Alicia said, “Not that you are producing any milk but it’ll give them something to do while all of you roast. Besides you keep calling saying that they are your babies so they might as well act like one.” Alicia opened the oven and with the help of Alex they put the meat in the oven feet first. The squab scream as Alicia started to shut the oven door, “oh shut up you two and enjoy the feeling of being cooked alive. There’s nothing more annoying then noisy meat.” With that she slammed the door shut and turned the heat on but only to low. “Now grab a chair and sit down and watch. Their going start twitching as the heat hits their bodies,” Alicia said.  Alex watched and in a short while the big meat started bucking. Her ass would lift off the bottom of the roasting pan then she’d try to lift the shoulders. The two little pieces of meat were nearly thrown off with all the movement their mother was making. Shaking her head Alicia got up rummage tough a draw and found some cooking twine. With help from Alex she tied the meat back into place. “There that should do it. Now you thrash about all you want and the squabs won’t fall off,” she explained to the big meat. “MFP MFP,” the mommy meat said.  “I think she want to say something.” Alicia sighed removed the apple and asked “what is it meat. You and the squabs aren’t going anywhere except back into the oven.” Kimberly asked, “Can I at least say goodbye to the children before you finish cook us?” Alicia answered with a nod saying, “Make it quick you need to get back in that oven, your holding up dinner.”  Kimberly looked down her body and saw four teary eyes staring back over her breasts. “Sorry babies I didn’t mean to leave you at the market. And I really didn’t want you to end up with these people as food.” Kimberly started crying as Alicia came into view with the apple again.  Before she could put the apple back in Kimberly had one last thing to say and spat out her last words, “I hope you choke on us!” the apple was put back in her mouth and the meat pushed back in the oven. The meat stated jerking as soon as they entered the oven. Alex watched in fascination as they slowly cooked. Their skin turned pink then red. They screamed as this happened but after twenty minutes the screaming stopped. Alicia grabbed a meat fork open the oven and poked the family. She could see they were all alive but the children were unconscious. When she poked them with the fork they screamed. “Good your not cook yet. I don’t like it when you go so fast. Mommy you and your squabs are cooking up nicely. Just let me baste the three of you and then you can go back to cooking,” Alicia told the meat as ladled their juices from the bottom of the pan and pour it back over them. After shutting the oven door she sat down next to Alex to watch the meat bake.  Alex had never smelled anything like this. The aroma of them cooking was making his mouth water and his dick hard as he watched them squirm. The little ones lasted a half hour longer. Kimberly screamed into the apple as each one died and turn into meat. Kimberly lasted though another basting with Alicia taunting her about how well she was doing and how good she and the children were going to taste. Now she was just meat as were the children who were already turning brown. “Well that’s it until we eat. I’ll just turn the oven up here so they finish cooking today,” Alicia told Alex. “Ah how long until done? The smell of sweet meat is making me hungry among other thing,” he said. “Our squabs should be done in another hour or so but mommy meat is going to take a couple of more hours after that. Let me baste them and then I’ve got an itch that needs scratching and I think you can help in that department,” Alicia teased running the basting spoon between her legs and smiled. At dinner that night Alicia’s family admired the way she had arranged the meat. The little girl was suckling her mother’s breast. She had taken the onion out of Kimberly’s vagina and had inserted the boy’s little penis into it. All the meat had their eye’s open and smiles on their faces like they were enjoying them selves. Alicia had not allowed anyone into the kitchen while the meat had cooked. When her family saw how Alicia had prepared them all they say was ooh and aah. As she and Alex laid the platter on the table next to the side dishes; while her father poured a bottle of Chateau Mouton-Rothschild into crystal stemware. Now with everyone seated Alicia’s father proposed a toast “to my daughter and Alex for providing us with such a lovely dinner; also to my son for providing the other third of our main dish.” Now that the toast was done they could eat and Alex was looking forward Christi’s cunt. The meat was readjusted so they could get the better cuts first. Alicia’s dad did the carving placing Christi’s cunt steak on a plate for Alex. He placed Joel’s cock and balls on a plate for his daughter. He gave his son breast of Kimberly, while his wife ordered leg of Christi including the foot. As for himself he decided on Kimberly’s cunt. “Mmm delicious, I’ve never tasted anything like this. Um cooked I mean I’ve tasted them raw of course,” Alex commented.  Alicia nodded as she devoured the cock and balls in two bites. “You’re an excellent shopper Alex,” she lean close to him and whispered, “you asked me once before to marry you. I’m not ready for that much of a comment but I could move in and we can try living together.” Alex looked at her smiled then whispered back “I’d like that very much but what about you roommate?” Alicia gave him a sly smile and said, “Mom, dad we’ve decided to move in together. Would you like to take care of Laura my roommate for us?” after the laughter died done her mom answered “I think that can be arranged. I’m sure we would all love to meat her.” Alicia groaned at her mother’s pun because she and Alex had to get better jokes. 
                                           THE END                                                                            
