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It was the first week of the new school year and already June found herself in the principal’s office. 
  “Young lady,” he said, “Mrs. Jenkins says you’ve been disrupting her class by making paper airplanes and flying them around when her back was turned. Also I see to that you were caught smoking. What do you have to say for yourself?” she surged her shoulders reached in to her back pack and pulled out a cigarette.
  “Well at least I didn’t set them on fire before I threw them. By the way got a light, pops?” she said and beamed at him.
  Flabbergasted principal Smith reached over and grabbed the cigarette from her mouth. “Wait here a minute I’ve got to go to the outer office. And don’t you dare get another one of those things out.” 
  In the outer office he asked the secretary to get him June’s mother on the phone. He looked in his hand and saw the cigarette and crushed it. 
 As a stanch nonsmoker himself, Principal Smith knew what he wanted to do with it and that was to give it back to her and make her eat it. Instead he composed himself and threw the remains of it in the trash before walking back into his office.       
 June stood up and turned to greet the man. Except for a smile she had nothing at all on. All he could think was, “at least she doesn’t have a cigarette.”
  With a loud sigh he said, “Put your clothes back on I’m gay. So what ever you were thinking of it won’t work.” She had planned to scream rape but that was out now.
 June reclaimed her clothing and put them on. His phone rang and the girl’s mother Jessica was on it.
  Principal Smith said, “I’m afraid you will need to come to the school your daughter she is being expelled.” 
 The voice on the end of the phone asked, “What did she do that was so bad that it warrants her kicked out of school?” 
 He wouldn’t tell her over the phone, so Jessica was forced to take time off from her job and go to the school. When Jessica arrived and was told of her daughter’s actions, particularly the last bit in the principal’s office, she was furious. 
 June was dragged to the car by her mother. “What am I going to do with you? I mean how could you do something like that? Disrupting class was bad and smoking was worst. But you, trying to get yourself fucked by the principal, that’s appalling. Do you really want to get knocked up at the age of 10?” Jessica ranted.  

 While she knew her daughter wasn’t old enough to become pregnant, still she wanted to scare her into not have sex to early. 
 “Come on mom I’m too young to have that happen. Besides I was trying to stay in this school. If he got naked I would have scream that he made me get naked and was trying to have his way with me. How was I to know he didn’t like girls of any age?” June said. 
 Jessica harrumph, “that beside the point you should never get naked in a public place. You’ve been kicked out of three schools in the past five years. Come to think of it each time you’ve been kicked out for being naked. Don’t you like the clothes I get you?” 
 Her daughter’s answer was filled with sarcasm, “oh I just love these goodwill rejects that you buy. Sometimes I think I’d rather walk around naked then where those ugly clothes.” 
 Jessica said, “You don’t like the clothes I get, I know. But it the only thing I can afford ever since your father ran off with his secretary and leaving us broke.” 
 Then a thought crossed Jessica's mind “You know you’re Uncle James lives in a nudist colony. They have a school there and if you went there you wouldn’t have to worry about clothing.” 
 June was silent for a few minutes before giving her answer. “Um, I guess so,” she said a bit reluctantly. 
 Jessica laughed, “You wouldn’t have to worry about fashion either. I call my little brother and see what he says. But if I were you I’d start packing.” 
 June laughed, “Hmm I wonder what I’ll where at a nudist colony? I know my birthday suit.” 
 They both laughed with Jessica saying, “I imagine you have a beautiful one to show off.” June blushed but said nothing. 
 Once home Jessica called her brother. He quickly agreed to let her come to stay with him. So that meant June was placed aboard a bus the next morning. James picked her up at the bus station 50 mile from his home. After hugs and kisses they drove back to the colony. 
 “You going to be ok walking around without anything on?” he asked as they drove back. 
 June giggled saying, “yeah I think so. At least I don’t have to where these ugly clothes then.” 
 What she didn’t know was James was also looking forward to seeing her out of those clothes. While he was a naturist who saw all kinds of people in the buff, there was just something about seeing his niece that way that excited him. 
 Before entering the colony June was taken to the doctor’s office for an exam by a nurse and told to disrobe. It was standard procedure for people coming to live there. There was a lot of casual sex and that went on and they didn’t want any diseases to engulf their community. 
 A man in his 60’s walked in wearing nothing but a stethoscope around his neck. In addition to the basic check up, Doc as everyone called him, put her in chair with stirrups. He looked in-between her legs and up her sex. He saw that she was a virgin. He stood smiled “alright June were finished. You’re a nice healthy girl and ready to join the community.” 

  When June went to reclaim her clothes Doc reminded her, “You won’t need these now.”
 He held the trash can up. June grinned as she threw her ugly clothes into it. She walked into the waiting room with Doc right behind her. 
 “She a healthy kid take her home and enjoy,” he said.
  June looked so much like her mother at that age. She was brown eyed with long auburn hair and wide smile. Her chest was little more than two bumps which was just the way James liked them. 
 June’s cunny was rather small but he knew with a lot of loving it would stretch. A pair of long sleek legs completed her body. James knew he wanted his lushes niece and in more way than one. 
 June was his to do what he wanted to do with. His sister had said she didn’t want her girl back it interfered with her dating among other things. 
 Once at James home he let the girl go in first. She looked around it wasn’t much just a room with one bed and a big kitchen.
 June looked from the bed back to her uncle. Her eyes glancing his raging cock and she swallowed hard. 
 “You want me don’t you?” She asked nervously.

  James came in and stood next to her stroking her hair. “Yes I do, but we have rules. The first and foremost rule is that you and you alone have the right to yes or no to sex. I’m hoping though that you will say yes.” 
 She smiled in relief that she wouldn’t be forced to have sex. Still she was full of curiosity as to what it felt like. Older girls she had talked to said it was fun.
 “Can you wait ‘till later I’m kind of hungry right now,” she said. 
 James smiled, “sure like I said you have say over your own body. As for food, I’m afraid I don’t have anything here to eat here. Let walk down to the main part of the settlement and we’ll get something there.” 
 As they walked he point out various spots.  When they got to the butcher shop he said, “I want you to meet someone. This is Emily and Emily this is my niece.” 
 June saw that Emily was a round little blond about the same age as her. James left the girls together and went to the back of the shop. There Emily’s father, Vic was clean out a carcass of what had been a child. 
 “Hey Vic, ah nice one is she going to the restaurant later today?” James asked. 
 Vic chuckled, “nope you don’t get to cook this one. May and Donald caught her and want her for themselves. Besides I know how much you like to cook them alive.” 
James chuckled too, “yeah their flavor is enhanced that way. Listen if you were to peek out there you’ll see my niece. She doesn’t know it yet and probably won’t until I stuff her but June is going to be cooked. I’m thinking probably next Sunday. I was wondering if Emily would like to watch and dine with me.” 
 Vic smiled, “if she agrees I won’t stop her. But I don’t want her watching from inside the oven. Well not right away anyhow. When I decided she’s ready I’ll let you do the honors” 
 There was a little more conversation between the friends before he returned back to the front. 
 When June arrived she was a little nervous about being naked. Now after eating they wonder though the rest of the colony she was becoming more comfortable being nude. 
 When they were back at their cabin June asked, “How come you don’t have a TV?” 
 Her uncle grinned at her saying; “Well we have other types of entertainment here.” 
 June blush a bright red as she realized what the other type entertainment was. She already knew her Uncle James wanted her body. 
 “I have a choice right? I can say no and you won’t fuck me?” June asked. 
 With disappointment in his voice James said, “Yes you have that right and I will respect that right.” 
 She smiled and walk over to the toward the bed walk around it. “You’ll have to teach me how.” June said with a devilish smile.
  Laughing James said, “I’m a great teacher. If you’re ready we can start the first lesson now, just hop on the bed.” Once June was on the bed, she sat cross legged in the middle of it, he joined her. 
 “Lie down on you back and spread your legs. Good girl now this part you’ll love. Now don’t be frightened. I’m just going spread you and lick your pussy.”
  She giggled as James lubed her sex but that soon turned to gasps of joy and excitement. After several licks he turned June onto her side. James didn’t want to take a chance on crushing the 10 year old while they were having fun. 
 June’s mind was trying to cope with what was happening. She was too excited to become conscious that her uncle had lined his raging manhood up with the opening to her sex. James penetrated her virgin pussy with a loud grunt while June barely felt it the violation although she did instinctively tense up for a moment. 
 Once June relaxed he continued pushing deeper into her. By know she was relaxed and enjoying the feel of a man inside her. James found his niece wasn’t to bad a fuck as she began to hum. 
 The hums grew louder and louder as June neared her first orgasm. Then the preteen girl screamed as she was over taken by an orgasm. This exited James and he filled her small pussy up with his special love juice. 
They both lay on the bed awhile basking in the after glow of their union. “That was fun Uncle James. When can we do it again?” June asked. 
 He lean over and kissed his niece on the forehead. “We have to wait a little while my dear. Tell you what, why don’t we get cleaned up? You do know how to clean all your, um, nooks and crannies?” James asked. 
 He was unsure if she’d knew how to wash her pussy out and was rather embarrassed to have to ask that question. 
 “Of course I know Uncle James. What do you think Emilie and I talked about while you were in back? 
 She had asked if I was going to let you do me. Then she told me it was important to clean my downstairs afterward.” June said. 
 Laughing James said, “Ok then the rain barrel is out back that the closest think to a bath I have. Oh and the toilet is 100 paces strait out the back door.” 
 June looked him horrified, “you’re kidding right?”
  Nodding his head James said, “Of course I am, right over there behind the blanket is a full bathroom. 
 “Living alone I never needed a door. But since you’re here I put that up for your privacy.” 
 She smiled climbed off the bed and disappeared behind the makeshift door. Form experience he knew she’d be in there for half an hour or more and that was fine with him. 
 James quickly went to the kitchen and picked out a cookbook called “cooking children” and retuned to the bed. He quickly turned to the section for 8-12 year olds and thumbed though the recipes. A lot didn’t fit her such as “roast girl with stuffed breasts,” that was better used on 12 year olds. James finally found one he could use simply titled, “stuffed preteen.” 
 He didn’t get much past the ingredients before hearing the shower turned off. He hid the book under the bed as June came out the bathroom. 
 She was rapped in a towel so James asked, “Are you dry now? Good then you can lose the towel. This way I can admire you.” 
 She blushed and removed the towel. “I guess it’s going to take time to get use to not wearing clothes,” she said with a girlish giggle. 
 He got up and took a considerably shorter shower then his niece. After that they decided to go back downtown to pick up a few groceries. He would use them to fatten June up a little more. James thought she was somewhere around 85–90 lbs but he’d like another 5 pounds of fat to make some extra gravy. He just loved stuffing and gravy with girl meat. In the mean time she would be stuffed with cookies and cake.
  James would make her peanut butter and jelly sandwiches heavy on the jelly. With all that sugar in June he’d hope she get fat fast and he need her to fatten up fast with only a little over a week until roasting day. 
 As they walked back to the cabin James became hard. Thinking of his lovely niece roasted to a golden brown was making him horny. 
 In the cabin he just put the groceries on the table scooped June up and tossed her onto the bed. To get her excited this time James rapped his mouth around one of her tiny breasts. His tongue danced around her nipple. It wasn’t long before James had her panting. He slowly moved down June’s young tits toward his niece’s sex kissing her all along the way.
  By now June was trembling as she neared another explosive orgasm. James got down to her pussy and parted her lips. His tongue went to work inside June finding her little button of a clitoris. It only took one swipe of her uncle’s tongue to send June into frenzy.
  He enjoyed quick snack James then got down to the business of widening his niece with his cock. It also satisfied his carnal needs. 
 They lived happily together, screwing each other until that fateful Sunday came. James had a quick visited Emily earlier in the week and invited her to dinner. He had to assure his date, of course, that she was not supplying the meat for the table before Emily would accept the request. 
 It would require 2 or 3 hours of prep work to make June ready for the oven and about another 5 to cook her. 
 James woke his niece up for the last time by tasting her sweet pussy. James knew the next time he tasted her pussy it would be from a plate. “Oh, ah, stop Uncle James that’s not fair. I wasn’t ready,” June panted. 
 He knew his niece didn’t want him to stop and she proved it by squealing like the piglet she was about to become. 
 As June lay basking in the after glow of sex her uncle began the process of turning her from girl to meat. James picked the girl up and brought her to the shower. 
“I’ve got to get you cleaned up for dinner,” he said with a grin. June began to struggle when James, using a stiff brush, cleaned her body. Next he inserted a tube up her ass for an enema June screamed. She was now wide awake as James took her to the kitchen. James pinned his struggling niece against a wall. He pulled straps from a drawer and then pushed June to the table. 
 “What’s going on? What are you going to do to me?” June said in a panic voice. 
 “I’m making dinner and you’re the dinner. Your mother said she could no longer handle you. She also told me I could do anything I want with you. That means you’re food my dear,” James said as he placed straps around her. 
 June wasn’t sure if he meant what he said that it was just another sex game. “The rule you said it my body and I had control over it.”
 He said with a smile, “Well for sex yes you did. But there another rule I didn’t tell you about. That’s if someone wants to cook and eat a person living here then the next of kin, which is me by the way, can say yes or no.”
 June was frantic now as her legs had been pushed apart and back toward her chest. She knew this was no longer a game that he really was going to cook and eat her. About all June could do was to move her fingers, thanks to her uncle’s expert way of using straps. 
He wasn’t finished with the straps yet. There were 4 other dangling straps with camps on them. They were to be used to hold June’s pussy open during stuffing.
  James pulled the roasting pan out and the meat began to scream. He shook his head and walked over to the fridge. From there he pulled out the stuffing he’d made up earlier in the week and an apple. The stuffing went in the microwave and the apple into June’s mouth. 
 “That’s better, I really hate noisy food,” James said.  

 While he waited for the stuffing to warm, June was placed into the roasting pan. James pinned back the opening to her sex using the mini clamps and straps. He took the steaming bowl of stuffing out and walked over the meat. “Mph, mph,” June said. 
James answered, “No my dear, being stuffed isn’t going to hurt too much. Let me show you.” 
He picked up a spoon full of stuffing and shoved inside her. After a few spoonfuls June was overflowing so James used carrot to push it deeper into her. He would have preferred to use his cock, but James wanted his niece’s juice to flavor the stuffing not his. 
 He tamped it deep inside June, whose muffled screams could be heard though the apple. James finished emptying the bowl into her pussy. 
 To hold the stuffing in place a big yellow onion was used. “See that wasn’t too bad now was it. Alright I just got to butter and season you and you’ll be ready to roast.”
  June said from the roasting pan “MPH, MPH!” 
  James smiled and began to rub the butter into the roast’s skin. He said, “Yes, yes I make sure you don’t burn to death. I’ve cooked hundreds of children alive and never burned one yet.” 
 James had just finished seasoning the meat when he heard a knock on the front door. His dinner date had arrived. He gave her a kiss on the cheek and they walked to the kitchen. 
 James said, “Just in time Emily, I was just about to put the roast in the oven. If you want to say anything now’s the time.” 
 Emily licked her lips and then giggled, “I thought you looked delicious the first time I saw you, especially that cute ass of yours. James do you mind if I take a rump roast home for dad?” 
 He gave the girl a devilish smile, “what will I get in payment for it?”  

Emily giggled saying, “me for the afternoon.”  She was fingering herself as James put the terrified roast into the oven. “Mph, mph” June said. 
 His answer was, “Don’t worry now we have the best seat in the house. Right out here in front of the oven where we can watch.” With that the oven door closed and she was alone. 
 It was fairly dark inside the oven the only light coming form the small window. Soon she noticed the heat and how hot it was getting. 
 June, who was already in a panic mode tried hard to free herself but found it impossible. All of the sudden it became dark and looked at the window. There was butt but pressed up against it, Emily’s butt. 
 Then June noticed a smell like pork, but different. She screamed as she realized that it was her she smelled. June fainted never to awaken again. 
 Later that afternoon a golden brown June was pulled from the oven. James placed her face up on a platter opened her big brown eyes. 
 Emily was fascinated explaining, “I never seen one whole before. My dad always cuts them up.” 
 James nodded saying, “well he is a butcher and that’s what he knows. Me, I studied cooking and that’s what I know.” 
 She giggled, “Ok I guess that means I need study eating so I know how to eat them.” 
 He laughed, “Is that so? Alright, in that case what part would you like to study?” 
 That bought a smile to her face, “can I have her pussy? I’ve never had one to eat, my dad always get’s that cut.” 
 He smiled that my favorite cut too.” So they compromised he removed his niece’s cunt steak. Then the two of them took each an end and ate. Of course they meant in the middle where they kissed.
  After dinner they lay in his bed hand Emily said nervously, “Dad going to chop me up one of these days. If I’m going to being cooked I’d rather you do it.” 
 James smiled and kissed her before saying, “alright but I’m going to need to be paid in advance.” 
 She giggled slid her slick pussy over his raging member. “Will this do?” she asked.
 James smiled saying, “it’s a start, honey. It’s a start.”

                   THE END 
