Bonus Day Fun 2
By 

A Cannibal

M/g (9) F/b (12) b/g incest cannibalism
It had been a year since André and his wife Roberta, had been allowed to play and pretend cook the Pennington children. They had asked to do this instead of receiving bonuses. 

It had been fun for everyone so much so that now the children wanted to do it every weekend. The kids liked to spend ½ to 1 hour in the oven, on low heat. Other times they were tied to a spit and slowly turned over unlit coals. 
Their least favorite way was the stew pot. To 12 year old Jarred and his 10 year old sister Madison sitting in a black cauldron of hot water was too much like taking a bath. 

Today was Christmas and André was making a feast for his employers. On the menu was roast orphan girl and boy cocks. 
The 5 year old girl had been bought though a dummy corporation and delivered to the house Christmas Eve. She had been immediately stripped and hung upside down where her throat was slit. The meat was allowed to drain overnight. In the morning she laid out on a table where she was gutted. Stuffing was poured in empty cavity and then she sewn shut. 

  As for the cocks somewhere there were a lot of boys who were now girls. The members lay in a bowl cover in wine marinating. André was just sliding the roast into the oven when the boss and his wife walked in. He lifted the lid allowing them to see the roast. They looked at it and nodded.

 I need to ask you and you wife for a favor. I have a meeting just after new years in Europe. June and I were thinking of making it a second honeymoon,” Troy said. 

June added, “What we would like you and Roberta to watch them. Of course you’d be well compensated for it with a bonus. That is we’d lift the once a week restriction for the children to play ‘cannibal and the cook’ while were gone.” 
The news of that they could play the game anytime interested André more than the monetary compaction. 
Still he played it cool by saying, “I have no problem with that, but then again I’m not the one who will have to watch 24 hrs a day.”

 The couple smiled with Troy saying, “Yes, well we’ve already talked to Roberta who said the same thing. She just wanted to make sure you were alright with two of you being left alone with the children. 

André smiled and nodded, “I’m alright with it then.”
Midweek the elder Pennington’s were gone and the children were in the care of Roberta and André.      
“Alright children get out of those clothes. Meat doesn’t wear clothing,” Roberta said.

Jarred and Madison giggled as they shed their clothing. Once naked their hands were tied behind their backs. André began inspecting them as if they were meat and he never seen them before. 
Starting with Madison he ran his hands over squeezing here and there. She responded by emitting soft moans and small nipples on her otherwise flat chest harden. He gave them a tweak before poking all around her puffy slit. Then Jarred slid a finger inside it. Madison let out loud moan as wiggled his finger inside her.
After the girl’s orgasm he switched to the boy. He received the same treatment as his sister. Arms and butt cheeks were squeezed. Even his penis and balls were touched. Jarred’s one eyed monster grew out nicely. It was so delicious looking that Roberta had to hold herself back attacking the boyhood and devouring it right then. 
André looked to his wife then to the children before saying, “they got some nice meat honey, but before their cooked I think we need to tenderize them.” Roberta look at the boy as she said, “yes he does look a little tuff. But I’ll see if I can get him tenderized for you love. You can tenderize the girl.”   

Stifling a giggle Madison said, “Oh please Mr. Chef, you can tenderize me all you want, just don’t cook me. My brother is a lot bigger than me, so he has more meat on him.” 
Jarred responded in mock outrage “I may be bigger, but I’ll bet you’re taster.”
“Hey no fighting, you both on the menu tonight and that’s that. Now let get you both tenderized.”
The kids tried not to giggle, but failed. The laughter must have been contagious because Roberta and André started laughing too. 
Everyone enjoy the tenderizing part of the game. André took Madison to the kitchen and laid her out on the work table. He’d been poking Madison once a week for a year now and knew witch button to bring the 10 year old girl to a full blown orgasm. He opened her love box and began licked her. As she neared another orgasm André took her little button that was her clit into his mouth. His tongue pushed it back and forth until Madison let out a scream of satisfaction. 

André climb on top of the girl and slid himself inside her. It was time to satisfy himself, now that Madison was lubricated. She needed to be well lubricated because even after a year of stretching the little girl was still tight fit.
Out in the living room couch Roberta had the almost teen boy flat on his back and tasted his boyhood. Jarred had a nice tasting one and was quite hard. She could feel the boy twisting inside her mouth. Roberta thought he was still a shade too young to produce special sauce that Roberta liked. She released Jarred form her mouth and maneuvered herself over the stiff cock. Slowly Roberta lowered herself onto him and then rode him for all he was worth. 
All the sudden Jarred let go with a low groan and she felt wet inside. Roberta looked down at the boy in surprise. She was no longer looking at a boy but a boy who had just transitioned into manhood.

After the children had been tenderized everyone moved to the hot tub to relax. 
“So how do you 2 want to be cooked this afternoon?” André asked the kids as they soaked. 

Madison said, “I want to twirl so BBQ me. Also can you turn me Roberta?”

“I’d love to,” was her answer.

“I want to be a roast like a pig. So toss me in the oven,” was Jarred request
 “Alright just let us know when you’re ready,” André said. 
Madison and Jarred were ready a ½ hour later. Madison was first to be prepped, she was laid out on the table she had been tenderized on a few hours earlier. 
The chef pulled out a large bowl of BBQ sauce out of the fridge and painted the meat. She was tied to a wooden pole and taken to the BBQ pit. 

“Would you like to actually cook a little? Like when you’re in the oven. I think I’ve got it adjusted so it will do that,” André said attaching the crank.

Madison’s eye lit up and she nodded yes. Madison had seen the cook working on it a few days earlier and hoped that’s was what would happen. Otherwise she would have been just as content to become dizzy, but that was not the same as cooking.  

The 10 year old began turning and soon she felt heat reaching up to hit her BBQ sauce covered body. 

André stood and watch just to make sure the girl wasn’t going to cook. He didn’t want the parents coming home and having to explain why their daughter had been Barbequed and eaten.

Satisfied that wasn’t going to happen, André left the girls to their barbequing. He returned to the kitchen and began prepping the boy. 
Jarred enjoyed having melted butter bushed over him. Next he was placed on his hands and knees in a roasting pan. Being his parents weren’t home to complain about wasting food, the boy was seasoned. 
An apple was shoved into his mouth and in the oven the pork roast went. 

The oven was set to low and the timer for 1½ hours. This was a ½ hour longer than the parents liked, but then they weren’t there to complain. 

Halfway tough the cooking time André pulled the meat poked him with a meat tine. Jarred was poked in various spots including his cock. Then his was basted with more butter and shoved back inside the oven. 
After a while Jarred began smelling something delicious. It was familiar yet somehow different. That was when he realized it was him. 

A thought crossed Jarred mind was he actually beginning to cook. Was he going to end up on a platter for real? His cock sprayed white gooey stuff all over the bottom of the pan. 
The oven open again and he was noticed everyone standing around the oven.

“I still say you should have let him finish cooking. He was beginning to smell delicious,” Madison said. 

There were chuckles all around as the apple was removed. 

Roberta asked, “how about it? You want to finish cooking all the way?”

Jarred narrowed his eyes at his Madison. “Only if my little sister were to join me,” he said. 

All eyes turned to the girl who shook her head and backed away from the oven.

The adults laughed and helped Jarred from the oven. They sent the children off to clean up while they made a real dinner from leftovers.

That was the way it went for a week when a call came from a lawyer. He said that there had been an accident in Europe. That Troy and June Pennington were dead. The lawyer had instructions to deliver an envelope to André. Would he please come to his office downtown and get it. 
Asked if he knew what was on the lawyer said it was on a coded disk. That it could only be played on the machine in at their home. 

André decided not to tell the kids about their parents, at least not until he had time to see what was on the disc. 

He had to go downtown anyway to pick a standing meat order. Mr. Pennington’s had arrange once a week for a child to be deliver to a warehouse. That child would then end up the Pennington’s dining room table the next day. 

When André came back from lawyer’s office and warehouse he stuck the child in the holding pen. Then he went to the boss’s office. André placed the disc in the drive and watched the as the Pennington’s came up on the screen.

 Troy said, “André if you see this that means we’re dead. All of are relatives are going to want to get hold of the children thinking they will control the estate. Neither I nor June wants this to happen, so I’ve stipulated in a will that the estate will go to charities. 

As for the children we want you and Roberta to do is send them to us. 
We’ve watch the children pretending to be meat and think the most humane way is for you to actually cook them fully in one of your games. 

There are two more things I have also sent instructions to a pyromaniac to destroy the house within a week after he receives the notice. It will be deliver few days after you receive yours.

Last there is a million dollars waiting in a number account in the Bahamas. The number is taped to the bottom of the desk chair you’re sitting in. 

We’ll that’s it enjoy Jarred and Madison.” 
The screen went blank and André sat there staring at the screen for a few minutes, absorbing the information that he’d just seen. 

Roast the children for real, why not. They already knew what the children tasted like raw, so picking just the right recipe would be no problem.

He stood up and looked under the chair and saw the number. He decided to leave it there for the time being that way it wouldn’t get lost. 
Now he had to tell Roberta that the children were orphans and therefore meat. She was in the “classroom” and they were in the middle of math.

André said, “Honey I need to talk to you. It’s an emergency.”
They stepped into the hall where he gave her the bad news. He told her about the disc and she wanted to see it.

She came back in and said, “Well I’ve got something important to do. Tell you what André says there’s new meat. So if you’d like to play with her go ahead. Just don’t damage the meat.” 

Jarred and Madison bolted from the room and were in the kitchen in no time. Their parents usually didn’t allow them to play with the food. 

The girl was a couple years younger than Madison and very confused and still clothed.  

The Paddington children pulled her out of the cage and strapped her to the table. The meat screamed as her clothes were ripped from her body. 

They told the girl she was meat. That very soon she was going to be cooked in the oven. They even tormented the girl by showing her the big roasting pan.
While the children played with the food Roberta watch the disk in the office. She sat in stunned silence when the message ended.  
 “So I guess we have to compile with their last wish. How we going to do this and when?” she wanted to know. 

“Well we have a week and we just got a delivery. I’ll roast her tomorrow. As for Jarred and Madison how about this weekend? We could have Sunday brunch with them as the brunch,” André said. 
Giggling Roberta said, “Alright and in the mean time let’s enjoy them as much as we can.” 

They destroyed the disc before leaving the office and heading to the kitchen. The saw the girl on the table ready for processing and André smiled. 

“I was going to wait until tomorrow to cook this little darling, but since she’s here I can prep her for the oven right now. You two get my cookbook and select a recipe.”
 Their eyes lit up and they dash over to a small desk and retrieved his personal cookbook. It was brought back and placed on the girl’s stomach. 

Both would flip a page and read the title aloud to the meat. She in turn would let go with a terrified scream. 
They came to one Jarred liked “roasted girl in boy sauce” and the more he read it the more he liked it. It was a basic turkey girl recipe, with a boy squirting his special sauce all over her before she was tied up.

His sister didn’t want that one because she couldn’t squirt special sauce. 

André pulled a hose out and stuck it up the little girl’s ass to clean her out. Her bladder was empty and she was given a last bath. 

Then it was Jarred’s turn. He stepped up to the table and began jerking off. Soon boy sauce covered the meat. Several hours later the four were dining on roasted girl in boy sauce. All thought it was delicious.  Even Madison who had been reluctant at first after seeing where the boy sauce had come from had to admit it was tasty. 
So to appease Madison a compromise was made. She could select a recipe to use on her bother in their cannibal games sometime. She didn’t know was that recipe would most like be used to cook her bother for real. 

It never happened though because she waited too long. On Friday a lie was started. Instead of book learning there, was no use teaching meat anything, the children were to look at recipes. They were going to be severed to their parents just like last year. Jarred and Madison spent hours going though recipe books and on internet cannibal sites.
They want to find just the right recipe so they’d look good for their mom and dad. That way they would be allowed to keep playing the cannibal games.  
With all the searching though they couldn’t find a good one. In all the recipes the meat was killed before they even went in to the oven. 

It was Roberta who came up with a good idea. 

“How about tenderizing each other? It would give you something to do beside stare at the oven walls,” she said.
It wasn’t real something they wanted to do. On the other hand Roberta was right laying inside was dull. The children agreed that they could tolerate doing each other this one time. 
 Over the next 24 hours the four of them enjoyed each other as much as possible. Late on Saturday afternoon the children were given a chocolate candy bar and soon had the runs. They thought themselves sick, but André knew it was a laxative cleaning out their bowels. 

After hours of sitting on the porcelain throne Jarred and Madison were tired and went to bed. 

André made sure he had everything he need for tomorrows roast. Roberta was in the room packing up their things so they could leave on Monday. 

Sunday the children were awaken so the couple could enjoy the children one last time. Then all sat in the hot tub for hour. 

At 9 am the children were brought into the kitchen for preparation. The chef rubbed Madison down with butter and until it dripped off her hands. They were then bound behind her back. 

The girl jumped slightly when André stuck a stick of butter inside her twat. 

 “This way you won’t dry out down there,” he said to her raised eyebrows.

She gave out giggled and nodded.

Once the spices were add André with the help of Roberta placed her in the big roasting pan.

Then it was Jarred’s turn to be buttered. Roberta was allowed to do this. She rubbed the butter in to his chest and spent extra time on his cock. Then he placed beside his sister in the pan. 
Roberta spread the girl open and André pushed the boy inside. Then it was in to the oven to roast. 

Then they began fucking and all went as usual for the first hour. When André opened the oven he was had a bowel full of veggies which were added to the slowly cooking meat. 

The children thought it just another part of the game and went back to their playing. After a quick basting they were slid back inside the oven. 

After ½ hour the oven was opened again. The kids looked up and expected to be helped out. It was getting uncomfortable warm in there. Instead André held two glasses he smile at them saying, “you two are starting to brown a little, but don’t worry you’re not cooking that just the butter doing that. Any way your parents haven’t made it back so here a drink to refresh you.”
It was all a lie the wine would add flavor to their cooking meat and the parents were never coming home.

The next time the oven opened Roberta was there too. She held a bright red apple and out of habit Jarred and Madison opened their mouths to receive the fruit. 

André basted them again and shut the door.  Roberta turned to her husband and said, “I think they’ve played enough time to cook them.” 

The children never saw him adjust temperature upward, but felt it almost immediately. All of the sudden they were being cooked for real. 

Most children would have panic and scream, but not Jarred and Madison. They became even more excited and humped each other to death.  
Hours later the table was set. The children were placed in the center of the table on silver platter. They were still coupled together and smiles could be seen behind the apple. 

André pulled their waists apart and there was a pop as they were disconnected. He carved the tube steak put it plate and handed it to Roberta.  

André carved out Madison’s still open cunt out of her body. They picked up their meat with their hands and devoured it only a few quick bits. 

“If I known they tasted this good I would have sweet talked June and Troy into letting us cook them for real last year,” Roberta said liking her fingers. 

André laughed, “Its better when you can tenderize the meat personally.”  

Monday morning what remained of Jarred and Madison was carved up and packed away in an ice chest full of dry ice. They took the chest and their belongings to a small private airport and flew to the Bahamas. They rented a villa on the beach with a stove. Over the next week they finished off Jarred and Madison. 
They also talk about what to do next now that they were millionaires. They decided not to rush into any major decision right away. 

One day they saw a very young boy and girl running down an otherwise deserted beach and smiled to each other.
The End

