Relatives for Dinner
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A Cannibal

           M/g(7) F/b(4) incest oral cannibalism
Dave was madder at the children then he ever thought possible. They had disrupted his date with this hot girl he been going with for a couple months now. Technically they weren’t his but his late brothers’. He and his wife had been killed in an auto accident 9 months ago. As a result he’d had inherited his 7 year old niece Lisa and 4 year old nephew Barry. Why any one would anyone want to saddle a 23 year old single man with children he didn’t understand. One at a time they had first asking for a drink of water. Then there was the yelling with the boy running out of the bedroom crying that his sister had hit him. He finally got them to settle down went back to the girl who was still sitting on the couch. “Sorry about that, those two monsters are my niece and nephew. I wish I could figure out some way to get rid of them,” he said with annoyance. Her name was Helen and she was very interested in what Dave had just said. While she knew there were kids around toys, coloring books, and things of that nature. They were always put away when she came and Helen assumed they were for the younger relatives visited.   Now she wanted more information to find out about the kids parents. Things like why Dave didn’t just send them home, before telling him about and idea she had for the kids. “Where are their mom and dad? I mean if they’re a pain in the ass why not send them back home.” He shook his head explaining, “This is their home or was. See when their parents were killed in an auto accident. I inherited both the house and kids. It sure beats the roach motel I use to live in.” she let out a giggle, “oh yeah? Well what dose the bedroom look like?” Dave gave her a wily smile and showed Helen the bedroom. That night, while he slept, due to exhaustion from their love making earlier Helen slipped out of the room. She snuck down the hall to the kid’s bedroom. Helen could see two bundles hiding under blankets thanks to a nightlight glowing in the room. Helen had never seen the boy and girl and had no idea which was which. All she knew about the children was that they sounded young. Helen didn’t even know which child was older, just that they would both more then likely would be flat chested. She lowered the blanket on the smaller bundle. There was only one way to tell, so Helen stuck her hands down the pajama bottoms. She smiled there was a small cock down there. Her fingers ran along the length of it, perhaps two or three inches it was hard to tell. She moved her hand under the penis and felt the two little peas. Barry began shaking so she pulled her hand out of the pajamas and pulled the blanket up. Helen moved over to the other bed and the lump that would be the niece, Lisa. She slid her hand under the girl’s nightgown and pulled her undies down. Helen found a hairless slit and caressed it. She carefully slid a finger inside Lisa’s pussy. It stopped a short way in and she new the girl was a virgin. Helen pulled her finger out then reinserted it moving it back and forth. The sleeping child’s cunt mussels reacted tightening their grip on the intruder. A soft moan came from Lisa. Helen remembered when she was a young girl sticking her own fingers in her twat. She had made the very same sounds because of the pleaser it gave her. She pulled the undies up and straightened the nightgown before covering her up. She tiptoed down the hall slid in next to Dave and woke him. “I’m horny again. Would you like to fuck me some more, honey?” Lisa asked. While she couldn’t see Dave’s face she was sure there was a grin on it. It was midmorning when both the adults rose. He let Helen shower while he checked on the kids. They were happily watching TV, Lisa having made breakfast (cereal) for her and Barry. Dave knew this because of the breakfast table was a mess with spilt cereal, milk and half empty bowls. He turned the coffee on and began cleaning. Dave picked up the bowls and wiped the table. As he tried to think figure out what he could do with them. The kids weren’t orphans they had him and trying Sell them only brought the law down on him. Dave preferred a house and girls to a jail cell and a boyfriend. He was still racking his brains when Helen came down and he handed her a cup of hot coffee. “Why don’t you go take a shower? I’ll keep an eye on them for you,” she said. Now Helen had a chance to get a good look at the kids. Both were cute little blonds with sky blue eyes like their uncle lay glued to the floor watching cartoons on TV. Helen’s mind went into chef mode and assed each child as meat, which they were to her. Helen family had a restaurant just outside of town that catered to a special clientele. People who could afford the special meals they served that were made out of children. Of course going up as a cannibal quickly learned how to cook kids. The bottoms were nice and round their drumsticks taunt. The girl or lamb thighs would each make excellent leg of lamb. The boy’s thighs were smaller but then from what Helen saw he was at that stage where he was neither veal nor hairless goat. Her mouth was watering she wanted them. She had to talk to Dave now the kids would be ok they were to absorbed in their Saturday morning cartoons to notice much of anything anyway. She found him dressing in bedroom. “Did you really mean what you said about getting rid of the kids? Because I have an idea what to do with them,” Helen said with a smile. Dave poked his head though the tee shirt and sighed. He looked at Helen say, “ah did I mean it? I don’t know sometimes they can be so sweet and other times they drive me nuts like last night. Still let me hear your idea.” She licked her lips and giggled. “I got one word for you, BBQ!” Dave laughed until tears filled his eyes. “Good one BBQ kids. I guess you don’t like kids that much either,” he laughed. Helen stared at her boyfriend seriously explaining, “on the contrary. I love children, especially if their covered in a nice béarnaise sauce.” Dave began to laugh until he saw she wasn’t laughing but almost drooling. “You mean it? You want to cook the Lisa and Barry?” Dave asked not believing what he’d just heard. Smiling Helen said, “Yes I think the girl would make a wonderful BBQ. As for the boy I could make a decent roast out of him. Of course I’d like to fatten them up a bit before cooking.” Dave sat down next to her and asked, “You can cook kids? Do they taste good? How much time do we need to fatten them up for cooking?” Helen lean over and gave him a kiss on the cheek. “Answer 1 is yes I know who to cook the little darlings. Which leads to answer 2 and that is delicious. As for the last question I’d say a couple weeks ought to do it. Now to fatten them up I recommend a diet of candy, cookies, anything really with lots and lots of sugar,” Helen said with a devilish grin. He thought the idea of dining on the brats was exciting. Then all the sudden Dave realized his manhood was staining against his pants for release. He had two options cold shower or Helen. But before he could ask the woman about love making she was gasping at his pants. “All this talk of cooking children has made me horny,” Helen said as she pulled his pants down. Out in the living room, the two kids heard screaming coming from down the hall. Curiosity getting the better of them they went to investigate. The kids discovered the noise was coming from their uncle’s room. Lisa and Barry peeked at first into the room then they came to stand directly in the door. They saw that their uncle Dave was lying on a woman and they were both naked. “Why is he hurting her?” Barry whispered. Lisa snickered, “I don’t think he’s hurting her.” Lisa had heard from other older girls that a boy would do this sometimes when he liked them. “It something called sex. That’s when a boy puts his pee stick in my pee-pee area.” the 4 year old was confused and asked his sister, “my thing goes in yours?” She giggled, “no silly I girls don’t have pee stick like boys, we have a vagina.” Lisa must have talked to loud because their Uncle Dave looked over her shoulder and yelled, “Get out!” they ran away at full speed. “Those little perverts, they might not last 2 weeks if I catch them again,” Dave grumbled. Helen said, “Look they have two weeks to live. I suggest we take them to my cabin where it’s quite and teach them about sex. It’s also the perfect place to fatten flap jack with lots and lots of butter and maple syrup.” The thought of fucking a little girl hardened Dave up fast and they began making love again. They came out of the bedroom again 45 minutes later the kids were back in front of the TV. They paid little attention to as the couple talked quietly in a corner of the kitchen. “Listen apologize to the little rug rats. Then say to make it up we’ll all go camping,” Helen said. So Dave did just that and the kids were thrilled to her about the camping trip. The cabin was it was barley a cabin. It was a nice cabin with satellite TV and an oversize kitchen perfect for cooking the children when the time came. “I’ll need to see them naked to make sure how much fattening they’ll need. Here’s an idea. Let’s demonstrate what we were doing earlier, on them,” Helen grinned. He smiled and clearing his throat asking, “Lisa, Barry do you want to play the game Helen and I were playing this morning?” the kids looked at each other then back to the adults. Lisa gave a shrug of indifference, “I guess. Do we get undressed like you and Helen?” with a nod of yes Dave said, “it better that way. Tell you what we’ll even help you undress.” Helen reached behind her and pulled out a big knife. Before Barry could even begin to scream his pants were on the floor at his feet. A yellow stain spread across the front of his underwear and he screamed. “Oh sorry honey this is how I do it to you Uncle Dave,” Helen said as she put the knife away. It was a small lie she’d never cut clothing off him. Sometime she had to strip the meat when it came in and Helen found a knife to be the most proficient way. She continued stripping the boy’s clothing by hand. Dave was enjoying stripping his niece. He pulled her tee shirt off to reveal Lisa’s flat chest. He thought that dime size breast were average for a seven old. Just as Dave started for the pants she twisted around to see why her brother was screaming. “Your brother is alright. Now turn around and let me finish,” he said. Dave got his niece out of rest of her clothing and admired the small hairless slit. It had been fantasy before, but now he definitely wanted to fuck her for real. Lisa didn’t seem to mind being naked nor was Barry as the stood side by side. With an expert eye Helen gave the kids the once over. They were well fed but not fat with the girl having 50 to 60 lbs of lush meat on her bones. The boy was equally as good looking for his age 40 or 45 lbs of meat and a few inches hanging between his legs. They could easily be cooked right away she thought. Still a couple weeks of fattening wouldn’t hurt and in the mean time they could play with the food. “Come on Barry let go play,” Helen said walking the boy back to the master bedroom. Barry’s were huge as he watched as she undressed. He was particularly interested in her 34 b chest, just like his uncle Dave. His little hand stretched out and grabbed Helen’s right tit. She grunted saying, “no don’t grab it so hard, just rub softly.” She soon began to get a familiar feel of heat building between her legs. Helen was surprised when he began sucking her on her breasts. She thought it must be a memory from when he was a baby, but she didn’t care as the sensation between her legs grew even stronger. When Helen could no longer take it she said, “Alright it’s time to fuck Me.” she adjusted Barry so his boyhood lined up with her womanhood. Helen guided the boy inside her. With instructions from her, Barry began his journey in toward manhood. He was small but then again all boys were whether they were 10 or 4, with Barry being the youngest. Still he had enough to satisfy her and that what she wanted. Dave decided to take his niece’s virginity in the living room. Lisa had seen her brothers pee stick but that didn’t prepare her for six inches that sprang forth when he lowered his boxers. “I don’t want that inside me, it won’t fit,” the girl exclaimed. He smiled and gave Lisa a kiss on the forehead. “Don’t worry it not going in right now. What we got I want to do is lick you down there, its fun.” Dave said in a calming voice. She wrinkled her forehead before giggled, “alright Uncle Dave.” Lisa though it funny he’d want to lick her there. He gently parted her pussy lips and slid his tongue inside. Lisa inhaled in surprise even though she knew it was coming. Then she relaxed and began giggling, “That tickles.” Dave paused long enough to ask if she want him to stop. Of course she shook her head vigorously “NO.” It may have tickled but it also felt very, very good. Lisa’s giggles turned to moans and she began to shake.  Dave swore she was in the throws of an orgasm, but that was imposable. Little seven year olds girls couldn’t have orgasms could they? He thought about it for a few second. They had the equipment even if it wasn’t developed yet. Also it wasn’t like scientist acutely went around fucking preteen girls to find out if they did. All Dave knew was this one was leaking sweet delicious girl cum. He ate her out her small love box. Now it was time to teach her about copulation. Lisa’s body was as loose as a rag doll and she was still in euphoria caused by her fist orgasm to realize she was being laid over the arm of the couch. Dave entered her from behind. She was tighter then any girl he’d had before, but then he’d never had a 7 year old before either. He squeezed in deeper and felt her hymen. With another thrust he ripped past his niece’s innocents to where no man had been before. He paused to reassure Lisa that the pain would go away soon but there was no need. She had only let out a whimper when her virginity was taken nothing else. Dave managed to get half of himself inside the young girl’s sex before he hit the back of her love tunnel. He began to rock back and forth feeling the pressure building in his balls. Once again Lisa began to moan and then Dave’s manhood was crushed as her pussy contracted in another orgasm. He spilled his love juices inside her and after she still wouldn’t release her grasp on his cock. Dave’s manhood finally was let go as he deflated on came out with pop followed by his cum. He scooped some of the mixture on to his finger and stuck in her mouth. Lisa immediately began to suck and smack her lips. Seeing that she liked the taste of man juice, Dave knew he would have feed her some next time fresh from the spigot. For dinner Helen cooked steak and potatoes. Dave was fairly sure these weren’t cow steaks when the meal was presented to him. So he just poked at it at first. Of course he expected Helen devour the meat but the kids were eating the steak as fast as they could. Finally Dave to a small bite and he was amazed at the flavor. This meat defiantly didn’t come from any cow it had to be human. While in bed later that night his suspicions were confirmed by Helen. “What did you think of your first people steak?” she asked slyly. He smiled and answered, “That was the most delicious steak I ever ate. Will the kids taste as good?” Helen laughed, “Oh they’ll taste even better, because Barry and Lisa will be fresh. That meat was about a week old.” they continued talking dinner and eventually the subject of how the pair was going to be cooked. “When the time comes do you want me to slit their throat and chop them in steaks and roasts?” Helen asked. Dave considered this for a few moments before answering, “Um, wouldn’t it be hard to tell which part was from whom? What other options are there?” she smiled saying, “it wouldn’t be hard for me to identify but I see your point. The best way is to cook them is whole and alive. This will heighten the flavor of the meat too.” He gritted his teeth. So Helen added, “There really is no humane way to cook people. However if their marinated on the inside they wouldn’t even realize their cooking.” It took a few seconds for Dave to realize what she was saying. He chuckled, “getting them drunk would work I guess.” She kissed him before saying, “Then you’re alright with me roasting/barbequing them as long as it doesn’t hurt too much. Then tomorrow we can start fatting the meat up.” the next morning the kids started their way to being a main course for a cannibal dinner. Helen fed the children pancakes with plenty of butter and syrup. She also added a special ingredient to them; a finely ground leaves from a plant, which would case the kids to be hungry almost all the time. Their days were filled with eating and In-between feedings there were sex games with a lot of sucking and licking. Just before bed Helen would run her hands over their young bodies. Neither Lisa nor Barry had any idea that she was seeing how well they were fatting up. Dave noticed at the ended of the first week that the bellies on his niece and nephew were bulging, that their rear ends had gotten bigger. One night almost 2 weeks later after felling the kids and they had gone to bed she spoke to Dave. “Their ready,” she said with a wide smile. “Now who do you want to cook first Barry or Lisa?” Dave swallowed hard before answering, “I don’t know. Can’t they be done at the same time?” Helen shook her head no explaining, “There’s too much meat there to cook them together. If I were to choose I say Barry first in the oven. I can use a béarnaise sauce to complement his meat. As for Lisa, as I said she’d make an excellent BBQ. Tie her to a spit and slow roast her over red hot coals.” Dave was grinning as he said, “Sounds delicious. Plus it gives me an extra day to play Lisa. Maybe even fuck her a last time providing I can get between those fat thighs.” Helen and Dave were up early waiting for the food when they came in to the kitchen. “Good morning kids. We got a busy day for you two. Barry, why don’t you go with Helen she wants to give you a bath? You come with me Lisa,” Dave said. The kids did as they were asked they weren’t hungry because the chef didn’t need to fatten anymore. She bathed the boy the meat need to be clean before went the oven. Now the fun began Helen pulled out the rope she had hidden under the towels. “Huh! No stop! What are you doing? Help me Uncle Dave she tying me up,” the boy screamed. Helen chuckled and said, “your uncle Dave is busy with you sister, so he can’t help you. Now come on I need you to the kitchen so I cook you.” She lifted the hairless goat to his feet half carried half drag Barry to the kitchen. He was hysterical now crying and thrashing about as he was placed on the counter. This was a cannibal kitchen so they had everything, including straps, to hold live meat steady while they were prepped for cooking. “Alright now I told your uncle that you wouldn’t suffer too much. So I think I’ll get you to marinating right now,” Helen told the meat. He didn’t understand what she meant but didn’t like what was going on right now. She pulled a bottle of wine from the rack and to pour it in his mouth. It was no use trying because his mouth was closed. Helen pinched his nose shut forcing him to open his mouth. Barry had to open his mouth in order to breath. She poured some of the wine down his throat. It took about a ¼ of the bottle before the boy’s eyes became unfocused and his struggles quieted down. Helen made the béarnaise sauce and then spread it over him. Barry looked up at her and giggled dumbly when she brushed his boy hood. “That feels good doesn’t it honey? Although it’s rather small, but I think I have something to perk Mr. Happy up,” Helen said. The chef moved jars around until she found what she needed.  She sprinkled the spice over boy’s cock caused which caused it to grow it full length. It would stay hard even after cooking and that was what Helen wanted. Now Barry was placed inside a roasting pan on his hands and knees. All she had to do was wait for Dave and Lisa. Helen was sure he would want to watch his nephew cook. The door opened and the two of them came in. they went over and stood in front of the fire place warming the bodies. Helen asked, “So what were you two doing outside in the cold?” Lisa turned smiled answering, “We were looking for the BBQ pit. Uncle Dave said we’re going have one tomorrow.” Helen chuckled, “well if Uncle Dave will help me put this roast in the oven. I’ll show you where it is.” he came over and his mouth began to water. There was Barry cover in a sauce with his little stiff cock dangling between his legs and a drunken smile on his face. “Now into the oven with him for the next 5 hours,” Helen said. She set the oven to 125 degrees and shut the door. She cleared the counter where the meat had been prepared and then pushed a button on the side of it. Lisa and Dave looked on in amazement as the counter top slid away to reveal a BBQ pit. Helen ran her fingers along the spit all the time gazing at Lisa. She turned to Dave saying, “I been thinking, we can do a BBQ Lisa today if you would mind. It’ll take an hour to get the coals ready.” He looked from Helen to his niece and back. “Sure I’d like that. What about you about my little piggy?” he said bending down to eye level with his niece. The child’s mind was confused as she listen to the adults talk. “I not a piggy so you can’t BBQ me,” she finally answered. Helen came up behind her and pulled her hands behind her and roped them. She then ran her hands along the struggling girl’s body. “Well maybe not yet but you will be by the time we serve you alongside your brother,” Helen said as her finger slid inside the girls pussy. The look of horror and was priceless to Dave, as his niece realized she was food. She would have screamed except Helen’s fingers began to move in and out of her pussy. Lisa felt hot, but not as she would later on. Her legs began to wobble as the fingers moved in and out, faster and faster. A scream erupted for her mouth and she collapsed to the floor. Helen smiled and cleaned out Lisa’s cunny with her tongue. “Mmm, mmm, that’s one sweet girl. “Let’s get her ready to cook. I’ll clean her if you’ll get the BBQ ready. Soon as we check on the oven roast, don’t want him to dry out,” Helen said with giggle. They took Lisa with them to the oven where Helen pulled her bother out. “How doing pig boy?” she asked. He replied “I’m hot, can I have a drink?” Barry was slowly beginning to sober as the heat evaporated the alcohol in his body. His body was a light pink which meant he was cooking. Helen knew that giving the boy a drink would prolong the cooking time only slightly but it also would mean he’d struggle longer adding flavor to his meat. She gave the boy his drink, basted his body, before returning the meat to the oven. Dave was in awe that the boy was alive and talking. Now as he prepared the BBQ pit he wondered if Lisa would be able to do the same. He was also thinking he wanted to here his niece at least plead not to be cooked if not scream about it. He lit the charcoal and went to the oven were soft moan came from. Dave’s cock harden upon see Barry twitching as he roasted. He couldn’t believe he was allowing his niece and nephew to be cooked. But there was Barry in the oven slowly cooking and he’d soon have the pleasure of seeing Lisa barbequing. Helen bought out the girl her hair pinned up and hands tied behind her back. Tears flow down her face as she was guided into the kitchen. “Lisa and I had a talk while I cleaned her. She said she going to be a good girl and let us BBQ her. Isn’t that right dear?” Helen said sarcastically. The tears flowed from Lisa even heaver as she mumble, “yes.” Helen patted the girl on the shoulder saying and pulled a chair around in front of the oven. “Now sit down and watch your brother cook,” she said. she became fascinated as she watched her brother cooking and her tear dried up for the moment. Dave and Helen also watched Barry as he now twisting about and yelled to be let out. Lisa could smell something coking and it smelled good. But then she realized the only thing cooking was at the moment was- BARRY! Lisa’s eyes were bulging and her mouth hung open in surprise. This was her little brother and he had never smelled so good. All too soon the pleas coming from the oven came to an end with a last horrifying scream. Lisa began sobbing once more partly because her brother was dead and party because she knew she was next. “Well my little porker now it’s your turn,” Helen said with a twisted grin. Lisa exclaimed “No please I don’t want to end up like Barry.” Her uncle chuckled, “don’t worry you won’t your be, your being barbequed. Now come on it almost time to get you over the coals.” Helen said, “Come on now we agreed you wouldn’t fight. Otherwise I’ll have t put the spit though you instead of tying you to it. Either way you will be cooked alive.” Lisa eyes turn down and she allowed herself to be guided over to the counter where she was placed face down. A whimper came from Lisa as Helen placed the spit on her butt crack and slid up her back. Dave tied his niece’s feet to the spit while Helen put the stabilizer on and stuck it into the meat’s ass. Lisa screamed at the violation of her ass. Helen explained that to the meat that that if it wasn’t placed there she would stay in one place and burn. Now that she was secured to the spit the adults brushed on the BBQ sauce. As a last jester of kindness Lisa’s had were on tied from behind her to retie where the meat’s fingers could reach inside her pussy. “I told you I’d do this if you didn’t fight us. Now enjoy yourself. Dave I need your help to get her over the coals and then you can start turning her.” Lisa felt the heat immediately and let out an ear piercing scream. Helen checked on Barry in the oven his skin was now browning and his cock was still ridged. She bushed some hot pan dripping over him and closed the door. At the pit Helen said, “The meat in the oven is coming along nicely. Another hour or so of cooking and then he’ll be ready to eat. Although, it doesn’t seem right to eat one sibling before the other is ready for the table. Just for you Lisa I’m going to keep him warm in the oven and then we can eat the both of you at the same time.” Dave chuckled “That sounds fair to my piggy wiggly.” Lisa screamed, “I don’t want to be a BBQ pig. Pease it so hot let me go.” Helen picked up some of the sauce and spread it paying particular attention to the inner thigh areas. Dave saw his niece jerk every time the brush passed over her pussy. The screams stopped and the moaning began. There were the occasional scream but that was of the orgasm type and not the terror type. She died happy with a smile on her face and a couple fingers inside her pussy. The children were served alongside potatoes with Barry gravy and corn on the cob. Helen cut out Lisa’s pussy calling it a cunt fillet. For herself she cut Barry’s cock and balls as an appetizer, calling it tube steak. “Wow this steak is so tender and juicy. The best I’ve ever had,” Dave said. Helen smiled saying, “well thank you, but the ingredients have a lot to do with it. Thank you Barry and Lisa.” Laughing Dave, said, “Yeah thanks kids. To bad I don’t have any more relatives.” Helen laughed also saying, “well there are a lot of orphanages around. That where my family gets a lot of meat for their cannibal restaurant.” Dave nodded he have to check out those places. Mean time he’d carve some thigh off Lisa.
THE END

