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Jefferson walked down the street of a small Southern U.S. town looking for a special girl. He saw her for the first time it the girl appeared to be on her way home from school. He owned a specialty restaurant out in the bayou. This was a restaurant that specialized in cooking children and young teens. Jefferson slowed down and took inventory of the girl. Long legs peeked out from under a knee length skirt. The white shirt she was wearing had a nice pair of tits underneath it that pushed her shit out quite nicely. Her long auburn was tied into a ponytail. As they passed Jefferson got a good look at her face brown eyes ruby red lips. When they passed Jefferson stopped turn turned around to look at the nice round ass swaying back and forth. She matched the description given to him by one of his better customers. She was in the right place also, so this had to be Jacquelyn and she was 14 years old. The streets were crowed with mid week shoppers so he couldn’t just grab her today. Jefferson decided to watch and wait for the right time. The next day he again walked the same street at the same time and there was Jacquelyn. This time with she walked with 2 other girls beside her. He wouldn’t be able to get her today either. On the third day it was raining but that didn’t bother Jefferson if anything it helped his plans. Jacquelyn walked with an umbrella over her head. While the streets weren’t crowded there were still plenty of people around. He was beginning to think he’d never get her. All of the sudden Jefferson’s luck changed as she turned down an alley. Was she taking a short cut to the next street? It didn’t matter to Jefferson what did was that she turned down the alley and that was out of sight of everyone on the street. He quickly followed her down the alley pulling a syringe from his pocket. It was loaded with a quick acting muscle relaxant. Jefferson jabbed the needle into her ass shooting the liquid into her body. “Ow! What-” Jacquelyn collapsed into his arms before she could get the question out. She could see and hear what was going on but couldn’t scream or move. She saw a big black man staring down at her smiling. Jefferson in a southern draw said, “Honey child youes just been invited to supper. Now waits right heres. Cus I’m cumin back to get youes.”  The draw was just a gimmick. It was expected of him in the south where bigotry was still present. Also he didn’t draw attention to himself. He spoke in unaccented English for people who knew him. Jefferson found a relatively clean spot propped her up next against the side of a building. He whistled a merry tune on the way back to his truck and went over the possibilities for this girl. BBQ but he already had too many for that. Roasting her? No there was a waiting list for that, all volunteers. Nobody liked girl stew, so that was out. That left frying. That extra large skillet hadn’t been used in a long time. Fried Jacquelyn, now that would be a tasty dish. Jefferson whipped the truck around and ran it up the alley. He had a large cage in bed of the truck which he shoved the girl into. Jefferson tied a tarp over Jacquelyn’s cage to keep her dry. He didn’t want her to catch her death of cold. That would spoil all the plans he had for her. He quickly left the city heading back for the restaurant. Jacquelyn was scared now her first thoughts were of rape. But now in a cage she remembered something about supper. But that didn’t make sense; all anyone had to do was ask she would’ve been glad to go. Jefferson pulled out a cell phone that had been given to him by the man who wanted Jacquelyn. “This phone is a direct link and it’s scrambled so you can talk freely. When you pick her up that is,” he had told him. So now Jefferson made the call.  When it was answered the voice asked, “You’ve got her?” Jefferson couldn’t smiling as he said, “yes sir she’ll be ready for inspection within an hour.” Jefferson heard grumbling then the voice said, “Well I can’t make it out there today. I’ve got important legasla- um business and can’t get away.” Jefferson heard the slip so he was a politician. Well that might come in handy someday. “Well sir what would you like done with her tonight?” Jefferson asked. There was a long pause before the answer came, “Boy I’d like you to fuck the shit out of her. But I have one condition I want a tape of it. She’s never like coloreds so if you would please do it yourself.” Jefferson bristled at being called “boy” but let it pass. “Yes sir my pleasure sir,” he said and meant it. “When would you like to dine on her sir?” The pause was less this time, “I’ll come out and look at her tomorrow afternoon. But I’ll want watch her cook in front of me on Sunday.” Jefferson thought, “Doesn’t everybody.” To the phone he said, “Yes sir I understand. I’ll see you tomorrow. If you want sir we can discus the cooking arrangements in front her tomorrow.” He heard laughter coming from the phone then say, “Yes I’d like that.” Jefferson looked at the phone as it went dead. He’d hung up on at the other end. Jefferson pulled into the restaurant backed up to the delivery door. It had stop raining for the moment. When Jefferson removed the tarp and the girl blinked back at him from the cage. Jacquelyn was still paralyzed and frighten. “We is here Miss. Guess I has to get you inside.” Jefferson said in his southern accent. The delivery door led into the kitchen. He deposited Jacquelyn onto a counter, shackling her hands and feet. Jefferson looked at his watch he still had a couple hours before the restaurant open more then enough time to play with Jacquelyn. The effects of the drug were wearing off as Jefferson picked up a knife. Her speech return, “what’s that for? What are you going to do?” Jefferson gave her a smile examined the knife and said, “Well Miss if youes to be someun’s supper youes doesn’t need no clothes. Youes has to be neked,” she felt the knife go up a sleeve of her blouse to her neck. She screamed, “Help! Someone help me there’s a nigger who’s going to kill me and eat me.” Jefferson shook his head and said, “No this nigger aren’t going to eats youes. Youes was ordered by someone elses.” He slid the knife up the other sleeve and cut the sides. He pulled the front of the blouse off the girl and saw a white bra. Jacquelyn felt the cold steel blade slide up between her breasts. She shivered and cried as he cut the bra off. Jacquelyn screamed once more as Jefferson hand kneaded the tits. He did this partly for fun party to make sure they were natural. Satisfied they were natural he moved down to the skirt. One quick slice and it was easily removed. Pink panties were under the skirt. He teased her by running the knife in front of her panties that became wet as Jacquelyn’s bladder empty. He had scared the piss out of her. He removed the soggy undies got a wash cloth and soap and cleaned her pussy off. Now naked except for shoes and socks which were removed; but only after she was forced to walk to a cage just big enough to fit her. Jefferson had others to get ready before he could play with Jacquelyn. He was the only one who cooked the meat. That didn’t mean he didn’t have help. He employed 3 waitresses and a dishwasher. The first was a man in his 20’s. He had volunteered for the BBQ. He was pulled from a cage then tied to a spit. The man had a massive hard on so he called his one of the waitresses over to take care of it. Jenny was more than happy to have a white boy to suck on. Jefferson left the two of them alone and went to the ovens. There were 4 of them walking over to the cages Jefferson asked, “Who’s ready to roast?” A dozen girls shouted, “Me! Me!” He consulted a sheet to see who had been waiting the longest. “Emily you can have oven #1,” he told a girl round 8 years old. He opened the door and the girl slipped out. He called 3 others and they all stood in front of their respective ovens. He said to the girls, “now I need you all to empty yourselves. Afterwards I need those with hair between your legs to remove it when you shower. Once your clean then you may climb into your roasting pans.” He decided to drop the phony southern draw it was just too hard to keep using. Besides whom were they going to tell? In a few hours they wouldn’t be saying anything to anyone ever again. Jefferson checked on the young man and smiled, his cock was deflated. “So did you enjoy your last blow job?” he asked. The man smiled backed saying, “Yes. It almost makes me not want to be barbequed. Just almost, am I going to be done now?” the man asked. “Soon as I get this BBQ sauce on you you’ll go on. Oh I need to ask how long would you like to cook. I mean be alive that is? The most anyone has lasted is 1 ½ hours.” The man laughed, “I try to beat the recorded.” He didn’t even come close after an hour he was nothing more than meat turning on a spit. The girls were tied and slid into their various ovens. Jefferson made sure the cameras caught all the action for his customers. As they watched on 4 large screen TV’s the customers saw the girl’s play with themselves to the point of orgasm. Some even bet on the number of time a girl could do it be for the end came for her. After he had closed up for the night it was time to play with Jacquelyn. He was going to enjoy this. He hadn’t raped any girls in a long time. Jefferson had had them submit themselves to him but hoping they’d get roasted faster. He walked to her cage saw that Jacquelyn was curled up into a ball. She was asleep with made the prospect of raping her even more fun. He opened the door and dragged the half sleeping teen from it. Before she new what was happening Jacquelyn was flat out in her back legs spread. “Please, oh god, no don’t do it you bastered!” she screamed. Jefferson laughed at her as she struggled. Slipping back to his southern draw he said, “he tolds me I could have youes anyway I wants.” With that he slid his head between her legs and began to lick her cunnie. Jacquelyn’s screaming turn to crying as Jefferson slowly began enjoying her. He licked her until she was good and wet with saliva then he stood up and dropped his pants. Jacquelyn struggled even more fiercely as she saw his 7 inch tool pop out at her. “Is youes stills a virgin? Cus ifins you is youes is youes won’ts be much longer,” Jefferson told the girl. Jacquelyn was crying and shaking as he spread her open. He found the entrance and removed her virginity with one big push. Jacquelyn’s scream was deafening as the worst pain she’d ever felt course though her body. Jefferson pushed further inside her stretching the young teen’s vagina. He found Jacquelyn very tight but that was to be expected for a virgin. She screamed and pleaded for him to stop but Jefferson kept pumping her. After what seamed to be an eternity to Jacquelyn, he grunted and she felt him cum inside her. He pulled out of her and Jacquelyn felt relief that this ordeal was over. Jefferson gave her a smiled she didn’t like. Jacquelyn ordeal was not over as he came up to her head. “How was it meat? Did you enjoy it?” Jefferson asked. Jacquelyn had always considered herself a lady. She never cussed or said anything bad about anyone else, even colors. Now she was about to tell him something very unlady like, but couldn’t because Jacquelyn’s mouth was being used for another purposes other than taking. Jefferson had put his cock into her mouth the second Jacquelyn had open it. He became hard one again as he moved back and forth inside her mouth. Jacquelyn tired to move the member out by shaking her head and when that didn’t work with her tongue. That excited him even more and his member slid down the teen’s throat causing her to gag. He pulled back allowing Jacquelyn to breathe. She was to frying not suffocating. Jefferson finished with a groan filling her once more with his man cream. She was forced to swallow as Jefferson held her nose. He smiled with satisfaction as stuck Jacquelyn back into her cage. “Ya’alls is good for a white girl,” he said.  She was spitting and coughing but look up at him with murder in her eyes. Jefferson was laughing as he left the girl for the night. The next afternoon Jacquelyn hopes rose as Jefferson retuned to her cage with her uncle. “He she is.” Jefferson said. With relief Jacquelyn exclaimed, “Uncle Robert please get me out of here.” He eyed his niece with great pleaser. Robert was the one who told Jefferson where to get her. “Yes, please remove my meal from her cage so I can inspect her,” Robert said. Shock was her reaction as Jacquelyn was pulled from her cage. “What? You’re going to eat me? You can’t do that what would mom say?” Robert laughed before telling her, “Yes I’m going to eat you soon as your cooked. Now as for my sister well I’m sure she’ll miss you eventually. So far however you haven’t been missed.” He ran his hands over the struggling teen body squeezing her tits. Robert stuck his finger into the girl pussy and started finger fucking his niece. He asked Jefferson, “How was she last night?” Jefferson smiled replying, “You have a fine niece sir. Would you like to try her? We have a place specially designed area to tenderize them.” Robert got a quizzical look and said, “Tenderize?” Robert laughed as he realized what Jefferson meant. “Yes, I believe I would like to tenderize my beautiful niece. Afterwards we’ll have to discuss how Jacquelyn is to be cooked.” Jefferson smiled as he led the two of them to a room. Jacquelyn pleaded with her uncle, “Uncle Robert please don’t do this to me. I don’t want to be raped and cooked.”  He smiled at her and said, “Give me a good reason and I’ll think about it.” Jacquelyn said nothing or couldn’t think of anything as she was laid out on a bed by her uncle. Robert enjoyed his niece for an hour then took her back to Jefferson. “You were right boy she is pretty good. Now how are you going to cook this young lady?” Jacquelyn struggled against her uncle’s hold as Jefferson felt the girl. It was just for show he already knew she was going to fry.  He pinched her tits and ass opened her vagina looked at the pink little hole. Jefferson stood and addressed the two of them, “Normally I’d roast her but she’s a bit too skinny for that. But she fry up nicely.” Jacquelyn screamed and her uncle laughed as they were shown a giant frying pan. Her uncle led Jacquelyn out on to a little platform. “How would you like Jacquelyn done? I can stir fry, or maybe done like fried pork?” Robert pushed his niece into the frying pan. She slid down the side and into the center of it. Jacquelyn tried to climb out but the sides were to high and slick. Robert asked, “Which way will she dance for a while.” Jefferson smiled as he replied, “I could coat her in bread crumbs and the heat from the pan won’t get to her as fast. I’ll leave her loose like now. As you can see, she’s already practicing.”  Robert laughed as his niece scrambled around the giant frying pan trying to escape. Jefferson pushed a rope ladder over and Jacquelyn climbed out only to be grabbed by her uncle Robert. “I’m looking forward to have this for supper tomorrow,” he said, squeezing one of Jacquelyn's plump tits.” Jacquelyn went limp so the fun was over for now. Returning the unconscious girl to her cage Robert asked, “What time should I arrive for supper?”  Jefferson grinned, “I would say noon if you want to tenderizer or marinate her one last time. She gives a decent BJ.” Robert laughed, “Marinate, yes I like the term for that. I’ll be here at noon tomorrow then.” Robert left the kitchen chuckling and shaking his head. He said, “Marinate, perfect description to what I’ll do to her before she fries.” Late the next morning Jefferson came and got Jacquelyn out of her cage. “Time to get you ready for supper,” he said. She squeezed to the back of the cage crying shaking her head. “No don’t cook me. I won’t taste good,” Jacquelyn said. Jefferson pulled the girl out saying, “Sure you will. I didn’t spend 6 years learning to cook people and not learn how to make you taste good.” He got her into a special shower with shackles hanging from the ceiling for Jacquelyn’s arms. There were also restraints on the floor in which her feet were placed. “First thing I have to do is shave your drumsticks and thighs. Hold still, it not going to hurt,” Jefferson told the struggling girl. That statement made Jacquelyn scream and thrash about even more. This was the problem with unwilling meat they always moved about to much when he tried to clean them. Jefferson adjusted so that she was now partially immobile. After Jacquelyn’s legs were removed of all hair he did her cunt steak. Jefferson removing the curly red hair and then as long as he in the vicinity he stuck his tongue inside her hot cunt. Screaming obstinacies at him Jacquelyn endured the torment. No mater how much licking Jefferson did he could not get the teen to cum. “well if your not going orgasm for me I might as well finish up. Your uncle Robert will be her shortly to watch you cook,” Jefferson said. Removing a hose from the wall and shoved it up Jacquelyn's virgin ass. She did not enjoy being flushed out then most of the meat he had did. That took a lot of the fight out of the girl but not all. Uncle Robert stood in the doorway between the kitchen and dining area. He smiled as Jefferson and his niece came over to him. “Ah! There’s my supper.” Jacquelyn tried to back away but couldn’t because she was held firmly by Jefferson. If you’ll follow us you can have your niece for an hour. After that I have to finish prepping her.” Robert smiled and nodded as they were again led to the same room he had fucked her in yesterday. “Turn her loose and lock the door on your way out, boy,” Robert said with an evil grin. Jefferson chuckled locked the door but didn’t leave right away. He heard the meat scream, “No Uncle Robert not again!” From Robert he heard, “Come here this is your last fuck. You heard the nigger in 1 hour you’re going to be prepared and cooked but don’t worry I’ll be there to watch.” Jefferson left them to the fuck because he had cameras to set up. He wanted to record Senator Robert eating his niece. He was certainly glad he recognized him. You never knew when a politician might come in handy. In the other room Uncle Robert had pulled his niece onto the bed and was licking her now smooth slit. Unlike with Jefferson she was beginning to enjoy what was happening to her. Jacquelyn had her first orgasm when her uncle hit her colitis. Robert cleaned the girl out with his tongue then stuck his cock inside her. Robert brought his niece to another climax in no time at all. He was now fighting hard not to cum inside her hot little box. So when Robert quickly pulled out and Jacquelyn went to complain she found her mouth once again full of cock. Once more her breathing was restricted and her tongue danced over the head of her uncle’s penis trying to push him out. That was all he could handle and Uncle George marinated his niece. He did it just in time for there was a knock on the door and Jefferson called out, “Sir, I’m sorry to interrupt but I have to get your niece ready.” He replied, “Come on in I’m done with her. Give me a minute and then you can have her. George captured his niece as she slid off the bed trying once more to escape. “Oh no you don’t, I’ve gone to a lot of expense to have you for supper tonight. Now before you go I just wanted to say you were a good fuck.” He turned over to Jefferson saying, “She’s all yours I’ll wait out in the dining area.” Tears flowed from Jacquelyn as she was taken to the kitchen. Jefferson chained her to the table rubbed oil deep into her skin. Jacquelyn then had a coating of bread crumbs sprinkled over her. Jefferson tied and rapped her hair into foil before coating the face. After Jacquelyn’s arms were tied to her sides and she was ready to go. Jefferson had the idea that this meat would resist than she did. Jacquelyn had just laid there and allowed herself to be prepared, as if she given up. Hopefully that would change once she was in the frying pan. The meat was put on a platter and lid placed over her then wheeled out to her uncle. He sat at a table next to the giant frying pan a drink in front of him. “What’s this? I didn’t order anyone else but Jacquelyn,” Robert said. Jefferson smiled telling him, “Sir if you’ll remove the lid I think you be happy with what I’ve brought you.” Robert removed the lid and at first didn’t realize it was his niece until she spoke. “Please Uncle Robert don’t cook me,” Jacquelyn pleaded. Jefferson asked, “Would you like to slide her in?” Robert laughed pickup his niece and took her to the edge of the pan. He nearly dropped her once due to struggles. Jacquelyn realized this was it once she went in to what ever that thing was she would only come out again was when she was cooked. Uncle George turned his niece toward him gave her a kiss and then a push. Jacquelyn screamed as she lost her balance and slid sideways to the bottom. She stood up yelling, “Let me go.” For an answer oil was poured in to the frying pan. Then she felt feet felt the heat as Jefferson turned on the flame to heat the frying pan that would cook the girl. The flame was low enough that it wouldn’t burn or fry her right a way. It was how ever, high enough so Jacquelyn had to move around to keep her feet from burning. Little by little the pan became hotter. After ½ hour the pan was almost too hot for Jacquelyn to stand up in. She was tiring fast from almost constantly running. Up above her Uncle George watched Jacquelyn jumping around and laughed. She was providing great entertainment not only for him but other patrons. After 45 minutes his entertainment ended His niece had fallen onto her ass which began to sizzle immediately. She tried to rise but it was no use she was to weak now. Jacquelyn screamed one last time and fell onto her back. She fried for two hours more before being removed by Jefferson using a specially designed and oversize spatula. Placing the fried teenager on a platter and covered she was wheel to the table. Robert looked around the room and spied a woman coming into the room. “Ah good she made it I was afraid she wouldn’t and I’d have to start without her,” he thought. His sister Heather came to the table explaining, “Sorry I’m late I can’t find Jacquelyn anywhere. None of her friends have seen her either the last couple of days. Robert said, “You think she ran a way?” Heather shrugged saying, “I don’t know. If she did that’s fine I just want to know what happen to her.” Robert was having a hard time trying not to laugh. “Well I ordered someone special for supper. Oh you realize this is a cannibal restaurant?” he asked. Heather laughed, “Being a senator you don’t get out much. I’ve known about this place for years. I just couldn’t afford it.” Robert nodded to Jefferson who removed the cover to reveal the fried teenager that had been Jacquelyn. “Mmm smells good. I often wondered what teenage girl would taste like,” Heather said. Her brother couldn’t help but laugh as he asked; “you mean what Jacquelyn would taste like cooked?” Heather blushed and looked at the meat which was somehow familiar. She said, “Yes.” Robert said, “If that was Jacquelyn what would you have?” she looked at the girl and said, “If that was my daughter…” Heather’s eyes grew large and she looked from meat to her brother and back to the meat before smiling. “I’ll take Jacquelyn’s right breast,” she said smiling at Robert. He laughed, “I’ll have the left tit of my niece.” The cuts were placed on plates and they watched each other bite into the breast. Robert said “you bred up a nice fryer, sis. You have any more problem children at home you want to get rid of?” Heather laughed saying “well thanks for the breeding comment I think. As far as the kids even Jacquelyn wasn’t that big a problem it was just she was getting to the age of breeding herself, and I’m too young to be a Granny.” Robert said, “according to the chef she had been yet. I’ll split her cunt with you.” Heather laughed, “It’s already split brother dear.” Robert began to laugh also.

                                     THE END

