Playing With Fire

By

A Cannibal
F/b (4)/g (3) b/g incest oral cannibalism
 Jessie was a 17 year old girl who babysat 2 young children almost every weekend. She been doing this for over 2 years now and really liked the kids.

 Kyle was 4 years old and his sister Emma was a year younger. The two kids liked it when Jessie came over because she had a game that she played with then.

 It was a special game where she would take their clothes off and she would lick them between the legs. Next she would rub them with oil. Last she would slide them into the oven. That was until they got too big for the oven.
 Kyle stood just short of 4 feet with sandy hair and brown eyes. His cute little cock grew to 2 inches when Jessie sucked on it. 

 Emma stood 3 1/2 feet with the same brownish hair and brown eyes. The babysitter found her slit among one of the best she'd ever tasted, not that she'd tasted many.

 Jessie and her entire family were cannibals. To everyone they were just an ordinary family. In private though, they found people and ate them. 

 While most of her family liked to eat adults Jessie preferred toddlers along the lines of Kyle and Emma.

That was why she played the "cooking game," as it was called, with them. She wanted to know when they'd be ready to be harvested, which was just about any time now.
 In the mean time Jessie had to settle on laying them on the counter and seasoning them. Once that was done the kids were cleaned with her tongue.
 Pretending to cook the little ones of course made her excited. So after she had finished cleaning them Jessie had the future roast clean her slit.

  One night she came to the house for a babysitting job and heard a lot of yelling. 

 "Stop all that noise you two. I swear if you don't behave I'll take the two of you for a ride in the countryside and leave you there," the father said.  
 Jessie heard the mother say, "go to your rooms until your babysitter get's here."
 "Sometimes I think I'd just like to do what I said. Let the animals out there have them."
  "I don't know I think I'd feel sorry for the animals. Those brats might just end up beating them up and finding their way home," the mom said with a deep sigh.
  The father said, "If there was only some way to ensure they wouldn't come back I'd leave them there and we could have a wonderful life."

That was enough for Jessie she walked out to the sidewalk and called home.

 After she explained what she overheard Jessie asked, "Should I say anything to them?"

 "Hmm, from what you said perhaps. How about you ask the children if they’d like to come live with us? I have no doubt they'd agree. If they do then you can talk to the parents. Just don't tell them what you have planned for them," her father said.

 "Who the kids of their parents," Jessie asked.
 "Both. Right now it sounds as if they just want to get rid of them. However if you tell them what we want to do to them they may have second thoughts. Now if they agree I come over with a contract that gives us custody of what were their names? Oh never mind. I'll just call them what they are, roasts." 
 Ok dad I'll talk to Kyle and Emma. I'm sure they'll want to stay with us." Jessie laughed and added, "Especially when they can play the cooking game every day." 

 She walked back to the house and knocked on the door since there was no more yelling. The mother and father told her the children were in a timeout.
 Then they were gone and Jessie went and retrieved the children from their rooms. She took them to the living room and sat them on the couch.  
 "What did you two do to get a time out?" she asked.

 Kyle's answer was, "we weren’t doing anything bad. Emma and I were just playing tag."

 "Did you break something? Is that why you got a time out?" 

 Emma shook her head no, "we didn't hurt anything. Mommy and daddy always get mad at us and put us in our room."

 Jessie shrugged saying, "well your mommy and daddy aren't here now. So if want to play tag again you can."

 The boy grinned and shook his head, "I want to play the cooking game." 
 "You do huh? Alright then come with me my little meat pack. Emma you go watch TV. When finish eating this meat I'll play whatever game you want." 

 "I want to watch," she complained. 
Jessie thought about it for a few seconds then nodded. Since they would be cooked soon they should have sex.
 "Alright but how about a different game you can both play. It’s called fucking and here how it works."
 She put Emma on the counter next to her brother and stripped the clothing off them both. She caught herself licked her lips and admiring both of the meat packs. 
"There will be time to taste them later on. You’re supposed to be teaching them how to fuck," Jessie mumble to herself.

  She had Emma lie on her back and spread her legs. Next Kyle placed on top of his sister.
Jessie moved the small cock tried to insert inside his sister's vigina. The little member didn't go in but collapsed against the lips.

 Ok I think you going to need a little help before you'll be able to get inside her. Jessie turned the boy around.

 "Now then I want you to lick each other like I do when I pretend to eat you."

 The kids giggled and did as she requested. For the next five minutes only the sound of slurping could be heard.

 "Ok let's try this again," Jessie said as she rearranging them.
 This time when she tried to slide the boy inside his sister it worked. Jessie didn't have to worry about the girl's hymen stopping her brother's progress. She had taken care of that when Emma was a year old with her finger. 

The children's eyes went huge as they were connected. Their mouths form the letter "O" when Jessie began move Kyle's hips. When she released the boy his hip kept going. There was also a large grin on his face.

 Emma too was all smiles and she was even trying to figure out how to get more pleasure out of her brother. The 3 1/2 year old was moving her hips trying to get him deeper inside.

Kyle and Emma stopped only when they were both too exhausted to go on. Then it was Jessie's turn she started by licking the boy's cock and balls. He was already big enough to enjoy that way, but still too small to fuck.

 After she’d sampled Kyle for a few minutes she switched to the girl. Emma slit was just as tasty as her brothers. In fact the two tasted even better now that they'd had sex.

 Jessie came to one conclusion after she finished sampling them. That was they were ready to be harvested.
 She took them into the living room and sat their naked butts on the couch. 

 "How would you like to come and live at my house? My mommy and daddy don't mind us playing the cooking game whenever we want. You can also play the fucking game too," Jessie said.
 Their reaction was what she had hoped. The kids were practically jumping up and down in excitement. 

 "Good, now like our game you can't tell your mommy and daddy. Otherwise they may not let me come over again. I'll talk to your mommy and daddy tonight and see what they say." 
 The future meat both nodded their heads vigorously.  Kyle and Emma knew if they told their parents they wouldn't let Jessie come over and that meant no games. 
 With that settled they went back to playing cannibal games. After they fell asleep Jessie washed them down put them in their pajamas and tucked them into bed.

 When the parents came home they never asked how the kids were. They never even went to their bedroom to check on them like loving parents might.
 "Um, can I ask you something?" Jessie asked. When she received a nod the girl continued, "Well it like this. Um, I heard you threaten to take the kids out to the countryside and leave them." 
The parents started to say they didn't mean it but Jessie stopped them.

 "Don't worry I'm not going to say anything about it.  They've always prefect little angels around me," she said.
 The couple whispered to each other before the father said, "You won't give them back to us when they start getting on your nerves and they will get on your nerves." 
 "No I like them and I think we'll be ok," Jessie replied.

 "What do you parents? What do they think about have two new little ones? Are they going to be ok with it?" the mother asked.
 Jessie laughed "mom has always wanted little one since my brother and sister went away to college. As for dad he said he'd have no problem with little ones as long as I took care of them."

 "Alright but we'll want assurances that you won't give them back to us. Perhaps a contract of some kid stating that you've adopted them," the father said. 

 Jessie nodded and made the call home. It was five minutes later when her father arrived with the adoption papers. 

 Once the papers were signed the kids officially belonged to Jessie. She went to the bedroom and brought the sleeping bundles out to her father's car. Later that night the two small bundles slept next to her. 

 In the morning Jessie bought the meat into meet her mother and father. Barbara and David stared at them over their cups of coffee. 

 They were sent off to watch TV while Jessie made pancakes for them. Since Kyle and Emma were hers would be in charge of their care and feed until it was it was time for them to be cooked.  

 "They’re delicious looking honey. When can have them for dinner?" Barbara asked. 

 Jessie turned to her parents saying, "their ready almost any time but I been giving it some thought. While they love playing the cooking game that is all it is to them. I want them to make the choice as to when they are cooked. So what I'm wondering is can we cook a volunteer."

  David laughed, "You’re thinking they'll see how exciting it is and want to be cooked." 
 "Yup, that's my hope and by the way I want to cook Kyle and Emma by myself. You can cook the volunteer. In the mean time I'll see if I can fatten them up some more," Jessie said as she flipped the pancakes on to plates.

The parents gave their youngest daughter a nod and left to see if they could find somebody to cook.

 A few minutes later two plates of flapjacks with a pound of butter and drowning in maple syrup. They were sat on the table along with tall glasses of whole milk. 

 The kids down all of food to delight of Jessie. If they kept eating like this they would be nice and plump when the time came. 

 After breakfast they looked for their clothing and found they had none. It was explained that they didn't need any. That it would be a lot easier to play the cooking game that way and she proved it by nibbling on their sexes. 

 When the food was asleep that night she sat with her parents. 

 Barbara told her daughter, "your sister says she has the perfect candidate. She going to talk to him and see if he'd like that." 

 Kim her sister was studying to become a psychotherapist for children. That way she could dine on the crazy kids.

 Her brother was studying to become an undertaker. He wanted to run a cemetery. If the person was to be planted was young they would feed his family instead of worms.
 On Friday Kim showed up with a 12 year old boy. She explained that the boy's parents had been killed in an accident and that he wanted to join them. 
 Jessie didn't care what the boy's excuse was. Only that he put on a good show for the young ones she intended to roast.
 Kyle and Emma giggled when told why his was there. 

 The little boy asked, "Is people good to eat?"

 Jessie nodded say, "it tastes really good. Tomorrow you’ll find out, but we’ve got to keep it a secret just like our games."

 Two heads bobbed up and down with Emma asking "can I taste his cock now?"  

 Jessie looked to her sister who nodded and said, "He tastes really good. Also he's going to give her a big surprise at the end."

 "Well then little one let's get him out of those clothes so you can have your snack," Jessie giggled.

She knew what the surprise was going to be. 
 Emma had been surprise to see how big the boy was never having seen a cock other than her brothers. 
 Still she wrapped her mouth around him and sucked. It took ten minutes but Emma got a surprise as something squirted inside her mouth. Being an adventures child she didn't spit it out instead the 3 year old tasted it. 
 Emma deicide she like it and lapped all the boy juice she could get. She sucked and sucked on him for another few minutes, but got nothing more.

While she had been playing with the Kyle was receiving the same treatment. Kim was sucking on his little dick and rolling him around in her mouth.
 Unfortunately she did get any boy juice out of him, but then again she didn't expect any out of something this young. 
 She like her sister was taste testing to see if she wanted to come back when they cook these two. 

 Kim decided that she might because the boy was delicious, for his age that was. She liked them older like the one they were having tomorrow. 
 The boy was played with though out the night. Jessie even had a ride on him, but for the most part he was Kim's toy. The rule of the house was whoever brought the meat home had say as to when and who could use it. 

 In the morning the boy was given a laxative to clean his bowels out. After a few hours on the porcelain throne he was washed and taken back to the kitchen.  
 He was sat in a roasting and assorted vegetables were added. 

 The boy was all smiles as he was wheel on a cart to a brick oven out in the backyard. Jessie had Kyle and Emma follow the rest of the family.
 They were sat on the picnic table so they could watch what was going to happen. They sat and watched in fascination as the grabbed his cock and began jerking off.
 White stuff came shooting out his cock and the kids laughed when told he was making "boy gravy." 

He did this for close to hour before turning to meat.

Once he’d stopped moving the kids quickly became board watching him cook. Jessie took them into the house and talked to them.
 "Would you like to cook like he did someday? I mean for real?" she asked.
 They both gave a shrug and she laughed. Wait until they tasted the boy. She was sure the meat from him would be good, but not as good as there’s would. 

 "Ok never mind for now. Let’s play the cooking game instead," she said and attack the kids. She sucked on Kyle while fingering Emma. Later she switched off and jerked the boy off while licking his sister.  
 When her mother came in and said it was time to eat everyone was surprised. Jessie looked to the clock and realized it had been 3 hours.
 For a short while she had considered keeping them as sex toy. Now though she knew they were definitely going to be cooked, Kyle and Emma were way to tasty not to be. 
 Since it was a nice day the family decided to eat outside. The kids saw the boy was laid out on the table. 
 Jessie had the kids sit while she prepared plates for them. She loaded it with mash potatoes and boy gravy. An ear of corn was added to the plates.

 Only then did Jessie ask, "What part of the boy do you want to eat?"

 Both shrugged and said in unison, "I don't know"
 "How about an arm with the hand still attached? It'll be finger licking good," she said with a laugh.

 They didn't get the joke but licked their lips and nodded. 
 Jessie and the rest of her family watched to see what Kyle and Emma reaction would be. If they didn't like it they would go into the oven right away. The family didn't have to worry though. While their first taste of human was just a nibble. Their second was a full bite.

"How do you like it?" Jessie asked. 
Their answers were, "Mmm and yummy."

 The family chuckled and filled up their plates. As Jessie devoured a leg Emma came up with an empty plate.     

 "You want more do you? Alright what part?" she asked.
 "Can I have his thing? You know the thing I sucked on yesterday," the little girl said.
 "Oh I don't know I think someone else is eating it. I think it's your Auntie Kim so you'll have to ask her," Jessie said pointing to her sister."

Kim did indeed have the boy's sex. She was saving incase the one of the kids wanted it.  

"I thought you might want it so I saved it for you," she said and slid the member onto her plate. 

 She was also trying not to giggle at being called "Auntie Kim." That meant her little sister mom to these two. It also made her mom and dad grandparents. She was going to have to kid them about that.
 That night in bed Jessie was stroking the kids. She had to make a decision as to when to roast them. 

 She was sure she could get Kyle to go in after he'd watching the meat squirt boy juice everywhere. She could lie and tell he'd do that when he cooked. As for Emma she'd do anything her bother did.

 "Well little ones would you like to roast next weekend?" Jessie asked the sleeping kids. 

 Chuckling she moved their heads up and down.
In the morning while the kids were still sleeping Jessie went to the kitchen and pulled out the family cook book. She had to decide on a recipe for next Saturday.
The teenager was looking at recipes when her sister came in for some coffee. 

 "So when are you going to cook your children mom?" Kim teased. 

 "Huh? I'm not a mom to them," Jessie said. 
 "What are you then? You’re feeding them and letting them sleep with you, because they might be scared otherwise. That sound like a mom to me. Plus the little girl called me Auntie which automatically makes you her mom," her sister said.

 Laughing Jessie said, "Well I guess you right then. So I'll be their mom until next weekend that is. But I'm not having them call me mom. Anyway I'm thinking Saturday would be the best day to cook them and I'm looking for a good recipe."
 "You still want to be a cannibal chef when you graduate high school," Kim asked.

 "Yeah I do. I've been helping Chef Lenz at his restaurant sometimes and he thinks I'll make an excellent cannibal chef," was Jessie's answer
 "Providing he doesn’t shove you in to a pot to stew," Kim laughed.
 Her sister grimaced, "yeah I do have to be careful around him. Hey how this recipe sound for the meat 'roast toddlers with wild rice.' I know Kyle's slightly older than toddler but his sister isn't and I want them to cook together."
 She handed the book to her sister who looked at it and nodded. "You’re the chef and they're your children. As for me I can burn water, that's why I come home so often. Eating frozen cow parts isn't as tasty as fresh children. Even their leftovers are better than that," Kim said.

 Over the next week Jessie played the cooking game with her children a few times a day. Besides the licking they were oiled and seasoned placed in a roasting pan. This house had a huge oven and the kids were placed inside it with the light on. 

 Onetime she turned the oven on low and gave them spoons so they could baste each other. Mostly though the kids were taken out back to the brick oven, where she pretend roast them. Jessie wanted them to get use to it for that was where they were going to be come Saturday. 
 Then it was Saturday for breakfast they were given chocolate bars. Their stomachs began to rumble as the laxative took effect. Once Kyle and Emma empty they were given a long hot baths by their "mother." 
 Jessie laid them out on the table and connected them at the waist while she made a marinade. This did two things, first it kept them occupied. Second and more importantly it would make their meat even more sweet and tender.
After ten minutes the meat was separated and place into the roasting pan. Jessie pile Emma's long brown hair on top of her head and pined it there with a carrot. They were covered in the marinade and ready for the oven.

 Kyle noticed things were different with this time. Jessie hadn't tasted them this time she hadn't even pulled on him.

 "Are you going to cook us this time for real?" he asked.
 "Would you like to be cooked for real?" she asked.

 When she received a shrug from the both of them she said, "Alright I'll let you decide. I'll give you each a match and if you want to roast all you have to drop it on the black rocks beneath the roasting pan. Would that be alright with you two?"

 This time two heads bobbed up and down in answer to her question. Jessie hoped they would drop the matches and if they didn't well she had plenty more. One way or the other these two were going to cook today.  
 As Jessie wheeled the meat out brick oven she explained who they could play with themselves. However they could only while they were cooking.  
 Her parents and sister were waiting when she reached the oven. They licked their lips upon seeing the meat.
 "I'm letting Kyle and Emma decided if they want to cook. Dad I need a couple of matches please," she said. 
 When she received them and handed it to the kids/roasts. They were moved from to the cart to the oven and the pan turned so everyone could watch.
 First their hands became Kyle's pulling on his cock, Emma's fingers moving in and out of her slit. 

 After 5 minutes Jessie reminded them, "It feels even better when you're cooking." 

 Kyle and Emma look at each other and grinned. The girl lit her match first and held it up. She stared at until the flame almost touched her fingers. Only then did she drop it but it went out before it reached the coals.

 Jessie whispered to her father, "get a match ready. They're roasting weather Kyle gets the charcoal going or not."
 The match in the boy's hand flared and the family held its breath. He stared at the orange flame in his hand for second then giggled and dropped the match.

 The match seemed to float down and light the charcoal on fire. The family breathed a sigh of relief as it was always better to have compliant meat; they tasted so much better that way.

 In the oven the meats played with themselves unaware the oven was beginning to warm. They were enjoying the so much that when Jessie pulled them for a basting. 

 "Are you two having fun?" she asked brushing their own juices over them.
 "Its fun but I'm getting thirsty," Kyle said.

 Jessie poured a glass of "grape juice" which actually was wine. This would help keep them calm as well as sweeten their meat. Then they were back in the oven and roasting. 
 Emma was first to become meat. One minute her fingers were twiddling the inside of her twat. The next she let out a gasped smile and she shut her eyes. 
 Kyle also went out happy. He was yanking on his joy stick. The boy never realized that his cock had grown to the biggest it had ever been. Kyle was watching it was twitching up and down. He also liked the tingling sensation.
 All at once he sat bolt upright smiled and then relaxed forever. Kyle was no more, in his place was 40 lbs of roasting meat. 
 Jessie pulled them from the oven poked them a few times before basting them and shoving them back in.

 "You can stoke the oven dad. They won't feel it any more. I need to get their platters ready," she said.

 In the kitchen she laid lettuce out across the platters. Next rice was spread across the lettuce.
 When the meat had finished cooking they were laid out on the rice. Their skins had turned to golden brown. Last she surrounded the meat with cherry tomatoes.

 Jessie wheel what had once been Kyle and Emma into the dining room. They had been special kids to her and deserve to be severed in this room. 

 A few side dishes were added before Jessie called her family to the table. Her parents said "ooh" and "aah" upon seeing the how she had decorated the platter.

 Kim giggled as she said, "their almost too beautiful eat."
 Jessie was also giggling as she replied, "yeah but you're going to eat them anyway, right?" 

 Now the whole family laughed as Kim said, "Darn right I am. I said almost, not that I wouldn't eat them." 
 The children were carved and Kim was given the boy's sex. After all she'd given up the one she could had last weekend. Jessie had the cunt filet and thought it was the best she ever had.
 Kyle and Emma lasted well into the next week. 

THE END
