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 Gina was surprise to receive a phone call from her cousin inviting her family to an Easter dinner. She hadn't talked to her in 6 months. 

 Her cousin Joanna said, "remember summer BBQ's with granny? It's going to be something like that."

 Gina smiled as she remembered those summers many years ago. They would go to a park lure other children from it. The kids were taken home where they were cooked.  
 Gina missed those days. She now had a husband and daughter who knew nothing about her cannibalistic past. Now might be a good time to bring it up.
She said, "Sure sounds like fun. When do you want us to come?"

Joanna replied, "oh anytime is alright. However if you to come for the weekend we have fun with the kids on Saturday. Then on Sunday one or two of them are roasted for Easter Dinner."

 Laughing Gina said, "in that case we'll be there on Saturday. I've always wonder what Syrena tastes like now that she's in her double digits as she calls it. I mean in bed and not on the table."

 After hanging up the phone she went and found her husband Bret who was lounging by the pool with their daughter. Gina watch as her husband snuck quick glances at Syrena. She also noticed his swimming trunks were straining to hold his package down and failing.
 She had been worried that Bret might take exception to having his little girl deflowered at the party. Now Gina could see that he was interested in fucking their 10 year old daughter and why not Syrena was a beautiful girl.
 She had olive skin and long black hair down to the middle of her back thanks to her father's Italian heritage. Her swimsuit top was being pushed out by her budding breasts. Syrena's bubble butt and long legs were from her side of the family.

 Gina sat down next to her and smiled devilish smile as she said, "I know what you're thinking. You want to bang her. Well she's you daughter and you're not supposed to think of her in those terms." 
 "No honey I don't want to do that to our little girl." Bret told his wife.
 "Huh, because little Bret is saying just the opposite" Gina said pointing to his groin area.
 Continuing she said, "Anyway I just had a call from my cousin Joanna is inviting us over for Easter.  

 Before you complain you don't want to go I tell you what happens on Saturday. There’s a party actually I'd call it an orgy. Also it not just an adult sex party the kids are in on it too. You know it's too bad you don't think of your daughter in a sexual way otherwise you could fuck her Saturday."
 Bret sat there with his mouth open staring at his wife as he absorbed this information. Slowly he close and his mouth and a smiled appeared. 
 Bret mumbled, "I hate to admit this but I was lying about wanting Syrena. I do want to fuck her."
 She laughed, "I thought so. There one other thing you should know and that is the meal. The meat is going to be one of the kids we fuck on Saturday."

 "WHAT, are you saying they are going to eat people? That’s cannibalism, it's illegal," he exclaimed.  

 "Shhh, not so loud I don't want Syrena to know she's going to be fuck and possibly eaten. Yes it's illegal but only if you get caught." Gina grinned before continuing, "And we have never been caught. When I was a kid we use to go out and make a friend. Then we'd bring him or her home for dinner." 
 "How old were you when you started and stopped? Did they taste good after they were cooked?" Bret asked.
"Hmm, I guess I was 4 or 5 when I brought home a boy to my granny. I don't remember exactly what she did to him but I'm sure he was delicious." she chuckled, "you see the younger the person the tastier it is. A prime age for cooking is around seven to the early teens. Much younger and there’s not enough meat on them for even a decent snack. If they're in their mid-teens or older we considered them breeding stock and aren't roasted." 
 "So do you think someone here is on the menu?" Bret asked as he looked at his daughter.

 Gina sighed saying, "Yes I think she’s on the menu. Why else would my cousin want us to come over for Easter? The question are you alright with my cousin roasting you little girl alive."

 He gave half a shrug and chuckle saying, "Surprisingly I'm okay with having her cooked. So when are you going to tell Syrena, now or as she's being slid into the oven?"  

 "I want it to be a surprise even the orgy and you know how she likes surprises. I'll tell her were we are going for Easter weekend and that all," she said.
 Gina walked over to her daughter and notice she had earbuds in. that was a relief because while they kept their voices low, she might have heard what was in store next weekend. However the music leaking out of her ears indicated that her little girl hadn't.  
 Getting her attention Gina told her that they were going to her cousin's for Easter weekend. 

 Syrena immediately stated to complain, "why do I have to go? I've never even seen Joanna. What is she some 5th or 6th cousin?"

 Her mother said, "She’s your second cousin and that makes her kids, who are close to your age I might add, your third cousins. Now you're going and I'm sure you'll have a good time with them."

 Syrena mutter herself and glowered at her parents as she slid the earbuds back in. 

Gina shook her head and hoped Joanna would want to cook her. Syrena was already a problem and it would only get worse as she enter her teens."
 A few towns over Joanna and Jack were preparing for Easter. They had a half dozen friends and relatives and their children coming over for dinner. 
 All knew what was going to happen as far as sex and dinner. The only question was which kids were going to be cooked.
 That was to be decided on Saturday just before the fuck fest. In the meantime the extra beds had to be setup and additional roasting pans had to be clean.

 Jack asked is wife "what do you know about your cousin's daughter?"

 Chuckling Joanna asked, "who asking little Jack between your legs or your stomach?" 

 He smiled and answered with another question, "Does it matter? After all were going to fuck all the kids and I don't think you'd invited her just to catch up on old times."

 With laugh she said, "no your right it her daughter that I really want. I believe she's 10 years old now. However you're not the one who going to be taking her innocence. That is her father's job. But yes I want her for the table too." 
 Jack asked, "Have you decided who else is going to be on the table with her."

 Joanna shook her head saying, "no I thought I'd see if we had a volunteer. If not we'll let her select one."
 Before anyone realized it was Saturday morning. Gina, Bret and disgruntled Syrena climbed into the car for the drive to their cousin's house. 
 The entire trip took three hours and Syrena spent first part grumbling about how she didn't want to go to the gathering.     

 Finally her mother said, "Stop your complaining your going. You're going to have a good time there. You can listen to your music while your father and I listen to our music on the radio. That is unless you want to listen to our music."

 "Thank you," the girl said sarcastically as she put her earbuds in.

 Once Gina knew her daughter couldn't here she told her husband, "I'm not going to miss her attitude if she roasted." 

 "What happens if your cousin doesn't want to cook Syrena for Easter?" Jack asked.

 She smiled as she answered "well we do have a BBQ pit and I'm sure I can remember a good recipe. However I think Joanna is going to want to cook her. One way or another are darling daughter's days are numbered." 
 He smiled and nodded, "well I am a good at barbequing if it comes to that." 
 "We'll have to see,” Gina said turning on the radio.

 At Joanna's the family was introduced around and Syrena felt uncomfortable. In fact she felt a little paranoid. This was because she felt everyone was staring at her as if she were meat. Syrena didn't know how right she was.
 She was sent off to play with the others kids while her parents got were told of the weekend's events. 

 Joanna explained, "The orgy begins at 5 pm. all the kids know and expect to be fucked. That is except your daughter. I take it she doesn’t know what going to happen?"
 "No way were we going to tell Syrena about the orgy. It was hard enough to get her to come with us as it was. All that whining and complaining she does. Sometimes I think we'd be better off without her," Gina hinted to her cousin.

 "Then this might be your lucky weekend. Syrena is a very cute girl and if she tastes as good as she looks I'd like to make Easter Dinner out of her."
 The couple pretended to be shocked at the thought of their daughter becoming food. 

With a shaking of her head Gina said, "I don't know what to say," and she paused for a moment. Her shocked looked turned into a grin before saying, "Sure. We kind of figured this was a one way trip for Syrena." 
 Joanna returned the grin, "I should have known you'd see though the real reason for the invite. Thanks for letting us roast her and just to prove I'm not playing favorites I'll have Matt roast along with her." 
 Bret couldn't help but asked, "With her or in her? Remember I'm new to all of this, so I don't know if they can do it while their cooking or not." 

 Jack motioned for him to come with him to the den. He pulled a DVD out and slid it into the computer. 
"This should answer your question. It's an edit of last year's Easter Dinner cooking."
 Bret watched as two girls went at each other while lying in a roasting pan. Then it switched to a different boy and a girl also in a roasting pan. They too were engaged in sexual intercourse. 

 These images crossed the screen for twenty five munities. The last five minutes showed the two girls still lying next to each other on a platter as well as the boy and girl still coupled together. He watched as they were carved and eaten.
 When it was done all Bret could say was "WOW!"

 Jack laughed, "Yeah I always get that when I show a newbie a roasting movie."

"Are they as horny as I am after watching this as I am?" Bret asked.

 There was another chuckle from the other man as he said, "tell you what, I'll send Syrena to you.  It must be five o'clock somewhere in the world. Oh by the way this couch turns into a bed."
 He left Bret to get the couch ready and went told his wife and Gina. 

Syrena was talking to her 10 year old cousin and another girl when her mom came over. Your father had something to show you in the den. That’s the second door on the right down the hall." 
When the girl had left the room Bret announced to the others, "It’s time to play. Grab anyone you want." 
 The kids gave out mock screams and ran around the room as the adults advanced on them. Gina had had her eye on her little cousin Matt, who was 12 years of age. He was a cute boy with curly red hair and brown eyes and lots of freckles. He stood in the neighborhood of 5 feet tall. 
 She grabbed him and with an evil laugh said, "your mine little boy. Come this way to the torture chamber." 
 Once there Matt's clothing was ripped from his body and Gina took the boy in-hand. She stroked the 4 inch member, which was already erect, to see if he might have boy juice. 

 He had sex his mom and sister all the time. However this lady had said she was going to torture him. Matt thought if this was torture he wanted it done to him all the time. 

He hadn't understood Gina was just playing mind games with him when she had said it. That she had no intention of harming one of the entrées for tomorrow's dinner. 

 Matt was leaking precum and she wanted all his boy juices. So Gina wrapped her mouth around his cock.

 "Oh, um, that's right suck, me dry," he said.  

 In the den Bret had turn the couch into a bed. When Syrena entered she saw her dad was sitting on it in nothing but his boxer shorts. 
 "Come here and sit. I want to ask you something,” he said and patted the bed next to him. 

 She shook her head no and started for the door. 

 "No way I'm not letting you get me on the bed," Syrena said.

 Giving her an evil grin he explained, "I was going to lead up to this slowly. But since you seem to know what is about to happen lets get started. Oh and I wouldn't leave. You're going to get it from me or someone else in the living room."

 Syrena didn't believe him open the door and ran down the hallway. She stopped in her tracks as she saw the living room. The other kids were in the midst of being by striped by the adults. To her surprise no one was screaming. 

However they did pause and looked at Syrena. Jack stood up from pulling a little girl’s undies off and took a couple steps toward her.

 She ran back to the den where her father was still waiting. 
 "I told you if you went out there someone else might want you."

 Sighing Syrena said, "all right you can have me. Mom explained sex to me so you don't have to say anything." Then angrily she added, "Let’s just get it over with." 

 "If it helps I can rip your clothes off and you can think of it as rape, but I'm sure you'd like to remember your fist time as fun," her father said.

 To his disappointment Syrena pulled her tee-shirt up over her head. When her hair came down she made sure it covered her budding chest. She kicked off her shoes and unbuttoned her jeans and stepped out of them. All that was left was her panties and she was hesitant to remove this last article of modesty. 

 "Come on all of it or I'll help," her father said.

 With tears flowing Syrena pulled off her panties. Still she tried to hide her sex by putting her hand in-front of it.
 Bret smiled at his daughter and with one hand moved her hand away from her sex. With the other one flipped her hair away from in-front of her chest.

 Two small bumps that passed as breasts and might one day have equaled her mother's melon size one.

 Unfortunately for Syrena she wasn't going to be around that long. As for her sex he saw a few strands of dark hair there but it did nothing to hide her slit.

 "Lie down and relax this part doesn't hurt," her father said.

 She complied stretching out across the mattress. Bret adjusted his daughter so her feet were off the bed and then spread her legs.

 He open Syrena's pussy and started licking. The girl grimace at first as her father's tongue wiggled its way inside her. Soon though, she felt a strange sensation between the legs. It felt really good but her mother had said nothing about licking. 
 That a boy would want to stick his cock inside her pussy and blah, blah, blah. But of course she paid little attention to her mother. She thought she knew it all. 
 Syrena's notice the tingling sensation between her legs was becoming more intense, with each swipe of her father's tongue. She could also hear someone moaning. 
 After five swipes of his tongue Syrena shuttered and gasped as a wave of intense pleasure overtook her. This was her first orgasm and that was something else she had tuned out when her mother was taking about sex.

 Bret knew she was ready for fucking by the emotional out bust and the taste of delicious girl cum seeping from her. Lowering his boxer shorts he lined himself up with his daughter's pussy. Then with one great push he was inside her. 
 Syrena's bulged and she screamed as with a second thrust he took her innocence. 

Her father comforted her by saying, "that the worst of it. The pain will go away shortly." 

 He gave her a fatherly kissed on the head and began fucking his daughter again.  

 Syrena soon began to hum once again as the pain subsided. She began to enjoy what was happing to her.

 Several minutes later she screamed as a second orgasm over took her over. Her father grunted as her already tight sex contracted and forced him to cum. 
 As they rested he said, "You were great honey. Now after you've rested I'm sure there are some others who'll want to ride you."

 Syrena sat bolt upright and stared at him saying, "WHAT? You mean I have to go through this all this again?"
 "Relax," he said stoking her hair, "you liked it when I fucked you didn't you?" 

 "Well it hurt badly at first, but after a while it was fun," Syrena mused. 

 "There you go then. And this time you won't have that pain at the beginning. It'll be fun, you'll see. Now go shower and have a good time.

 She walked out den to the bathroom a couple doors down. Just as she came to the door her mother came up to her. 

 She pushed her daughter into the bathroom and asked, "Did you like making love to your father?"

 Syrena shrugged saying, "it was fun but what dad did to me was not love."

 "I let you in on a little secret. Men like to call it that. In actuality it's more lust than love," Gina giggled. "Now into the shower with you and I'll show you how to clean yourself out."  

 Once she had shown her daughter how to clean her sex Gina decided to dirty it up again. She opened Syrena's pussy and licked. This drove the girl nuts. It took someone who was familiar with the female anatomy to bring another female to climax fast.
 This was what Gina did to her daughter when she hit her G spot. Syrena's scream of ecstasy, as she climaxed, nearly shattered the mirror. 
 Her mother helped clean the girl then they walked her back to the living room. She saw lots of bodies prosperous around on the floor. 

 She was on her own as her mother saw someone to play with and moved off to attack them. Jack came up to Syrena from and grabbed her little breasts. She twisted are tried to escape but he had good hold on her.
 "My turn to have you," he said forcing Syrena into the dining room. 

 She was placed on the table and Jack lay down next to her. Syrena looked at him partly in fear but mostly in anticipation. She was beginning to like having sex.
 He massaged the little bumps on her chest while kissing her on the lips. Once again she felt the tingling sensation this time it extended from her sex to her small breasts.
 Soon he tried of that and decided to taste part of tomorrow's dinner. He kiss the meat girl on the throat then on each breast and finally ending up at her pussy. 

 He parted Syrena's lower lips and tasted her. It didn't take much of that to send her over the edge, in another screaming orgasm.

 The morning found the meat sleeping with her male counterpart Matt. The two had their arms around each other just the way they had fallen asleep.

The only difference was his cock had sliped out of Syrena. 
 Joanna came in dining room and saw the way they looked and had to share the view. She walked back to the living room and found Gina sleeping with a young girl.

 Joanna shook her cousin's shoulder to wake her, "Come with me and have a look at your daughter." 

 In the dining room both of the mothers smiled. 

 "Aah, they're so cute and delicious looking," Gina said. 
 Her cousin replied, "They are very cute looking. You know I should sever them up that way too."

 Giggling Gina said, "I don't know, they might not get eaten that way. Anyway should we wake them and tell them to news or just start cleaning?" 

 "Let them sleep a while longer everyone will want to watch as they are transformed from a little boy and girl to meat ready for the oven."

 They went into the kitchen to make coffee. While it was brewing Joanna showed off the kitchen. There was an oven big enough to walk into. Enough counter space to hold half a dozen people. A walk in refrigerator complete with couple of small female child torsos hanging on hooks. 

 "Accident victims," Joanna explained when saw her cousin questioning look, "We have a friend at the local cemetery. It's a great arrangement he calls after the funeral. We'll go over and collect the meat and he gets to reuse the casket again and again. This works great for everyday meals but on holidays I think it's better to have live roasts." 
 "Yeah according to Granny live cooking was always better. Back then though it was easier to get live meat" Gina said.
 They sat down with coffee and flipped though cookbooks trying to decided on the best recipe. They had just agreed on a recipe, "Roast children with wine and cum sauce," when they heard rattling in the dinning room. 

 "I think the meats are awake," Gina said with a smile.
 Joanna nodded, "let them have their last fuck as people. When they're done we'll deliver the good news that they're meat." 

 Gina asked, "Have you got some rope handy? I don't know about Matt, but Syrena's not going to be happy about becoming dinner."

 "Yeah I got some. As for Matt he probably suspects. After all he was adopted for this particular purpose,"  

 Joanna said going to a drawer for the rope
 "Adopted? He's not you're biological son?" her cousin asked in surprise.
 "Ah, no this is number 6 or 7 I've lost count. Remind me after dinner and I give you a card for the adoption agency. You can keep her as your little girl or dine on her that up to you. Oh I think they done in there. Here’s the rope lets go and collect us some meat," she said. 
 Holding the rope behind her back Gina entered the dining room and saw her daughter lying face down. Matt was rubbing her butt probably hoping to be dining on it later.  

"Hello Syrena or should I call you dinner," she said to her daughter.

 It took a few seconds for her brain to process what had just been said, but when it did she sat bolt upright. That was her last mistake as Gina wrapped the rope around her.
 "What are you doing? Let me go!" Syrena screamed.

 Beside her Matt snickered at his cousin's predicament until his mother told him, "I wouldn’t laugh your going in the oven with her."
 He shrugged asking, "Can I fuck her while we’re roasting?" 
 When the future boy roast received a nod he smiled saying, "then I'm ready to become Easter dinner because she's the best fuck I've ever had."

 They were taken though the kitchen and in to a wash room. Gina slipped her crying daughters' ropes though a hook and raised her off the floor. 

Turning her attention to the boy, who had already pissed on the floor for which she was grateful. It meant one less step in the cleaning processes. 
Once Matt had been toughly cleaned he was helped from the room and handed over to his mother. She would prepare him for the oven.

 In the meantime it was Syrena's turn to be cleaned. 

 "Why are you doing this?" the girl sobbed as her prepared to clean her ass. 

 People don't like shit in their food. Or did you mean why are you on the menu. That’s easy, you talk back to me all the time. You don't anything asked of you.

 However the determining factor is your father and I thought you tasted so good last night raw that now we want to know if you taste just as good cooked."  

 Syrena scream partly in horror, but mostly because her mother chose that moment to shove the hose up her ass. It was painful to have her insides clean out.

  Soon it was over with and Gina helped her daughter back into the kitchen. She was sat on the counter next to Matt who was covered in butter and had on a tin hat. It was important that the presentation he look as close to normal as possible. 

 The same went for Syrena. While the cook brushed with butter her mother braid the girl meat's hair.

 A crying Syrena pleaded, "I don't want to be cooked. Let me go mom. I won't talk back to you anymore." 
 Gina laughed, "I wish I could believe that but you’re coming up on your teens and teens never listen."

 Joanna pushed both meats onto their backs and began sprinkling various spices over them. Some pepper went up Syrena's nose and she sneezed.

 We better get them in the oven. I don't want them to catch their death of cold." 

 The only one who didn't laugh was of course the girl meat. Syrena let out a sheik as the oven was open and a roasting pan big enough to accommodate the two of them was slid out."

 Syrena continued to scream and struggled even as she was placed in the pan. Matt was helped off the counter and in to the pan. The mothers helped make a connection with the two at the waist. 

 Then they were in the oven Matt already enjoying his cousin. Syrena didn't like being in the oven as for the boy she wished he was a scared as she was.  "What’s going to happen to us?" she asked. 
 Matt said "I saw my sister roasted last year and she and this other girl had a great time. Then they fell asleep and mom turned heat up the oven. They tasted really good, just like we will.”

 "I'm scared and I don't want to die," Syrena blubbered as her surroundings began to glow orange.

 A short time later the oven opened and Syrena looked up optimistically hoping to be released. It was not to be though as she received a hypodermic needle in the ass. Matt to received a shot and after a basting they were slid back in. 
 All the sudden Syrena was no longer afraid but excited. The hypo contained something that made their libido's go into overdrive. Neither of them cared anymore that they were being roasted alive.

 It was six hours later when Syrena and Matt were pulled from the oven. Their skin roasted to a golden brown. They were transferred to an oversize platter.

 The cooks arrange them making sure they were still connected. They made the meat share an apple. Only then was the meat carried into the dining room and the waiting guest. They applauded as the meat was paraded around the room then sat table.
  Normally the parents got the first cuts and it would come from between the legs, but these two looked to cute as if they were still fucking. Instead everyone started with the rump roasts. 

 Next the meats were pulled apart. Syrena's filet was cut out and the two little bumps were sliced away. Bret had half of the cunt filet and one breast. The other half of the cunt and breast was given to Gina.
 The parents found their little girl made a better roast than a daughter. Jack having never had this type meat before thought Syrena had excellent taste.
 Matt's sex was eaten solely by Joanna. By letting her do that Jack would get Sally's sex when she was cooked.  
 Bret and Gina were complemented on the creation of their half the meal. They were invited to other meals by other relatives. 

As they left, Joanna handed her the adoption agencies. She was invited them to a 4th of July BBQ with Sally as the main course.  They were handed a bag that held their daughter's head, Bret was going to try and make a trophy out of it. He was also sure they'd be there for the BBQ because Sally tasted delicious raw.
The End 
