Easter Dinner 3
By

A Cannibal

 Easter was coming up with Joanna and her husband, Jake doing the honors once again. Everyone loved her cooking well most everyone. The ones who didn’t were usually the entrées. 
 On special occasions a family member was always chosen to become the meal. For this was a cannibal family.

 Brothers, sisters, cousins all came with their children even close friends. Sometimes one of the children was also served up along with their adopted children.

 This time it was Sally her adopted daughter. The 10 year old had been selected right after last Easter diner to replace the Sally who became dinner. 

 The current girl called by that name 7 or 8 and a pain in the ass. She had been conditioned to be obedient and answer to her new name by the agency they used to get their meat children. 

 That was what annoyed because Joanna. It would make things harder come Sunday. The woman hadn’t had a compliant meat before.
 Usually they were somewhat complaint going into the oven willingly but weren’t excited about having sex with dad. However this Sally seemed to like it as did her husband, Jack.
 That was ok because they also had a son Matt who was also adopted. Like her husband he was used of sex sometimes. 
 He was 12 years old and had been adopted after the previous Matt had been to a BBQ party last July and cooked. Like the girl he’d been trained to obey, but he wasn’t as obedient as his “sister.”
 The boy was older and closing in on his teenage years which he would never see. Come July he would be barbequed and a new Matt would take his place.

 The same thing would happen to Sally only she was heading for the oven at the end of this week. Her replacement had already been ordered and she would arrive next weekend.   

 It was Thursday a few and a few days before Easter when the meat was called into the kitchen.
 “I need you to take off your clothing and stand on the scale. This will give me a rough idea as to how much more meat we need,” Joanna explained.

 The girl striped and then made her way to the scale.

She stood on it twirled around and around. When it stopped the reading was a lush 70 lbs. 
 “Well you make a fine Easter dinner. However you’re going to need a companion to roast alongside of you. I’m going to let you decided who goes in the oven beside you,” she told her daughter.  

“Thanks mom. Let me see can it be a boy? I like Tony he’s cute,” Sally said.

 “Yes your cousin is a cute boy and I can cook him right alongside of you. On the other hand you might want to someone else from the big sex party we’re having Saturday. There will be lot of boys to choose from if you want to wait,” Joanna snickered.
 “I’ll wait for the orgy then,” the girl said with giggle.

 Neither child went to school instead they were home schooled. They didn’t have to learn reading, writing or math. 

 They were meat and as such they needed no education. The only two things they needed to learn was how to enjoy sex and taste good when cooked.
 The latter could not be taught that would happen when they cooked. Sex on the other hand could be and they were taught in multiple techniques. 
 “Sally would you like to go to the grocery store with me? You can help select the fixing I’ll use on you and your companion,” her mother said. 
 “I’ll go and make sure you don’t get any spinach. I can’t stand eating it and I couldn’t stand being cooked with it, let alone being served on a plate with it. Yuck,” she said sticking her tongue out in disgust. 
 It didn’t matter what vegetables she want her daughter was. The only reason she was there was to choose what type of stuffing would be shoved inside her pussy. 
 Sally would make an excellent suckling pig come Sunday afternoon. She also hoped everyone would want to tenderize their Easter dinner. 

 The girl slid into her clothing and the two were off to the market. Once there they took their basket to the vegetables for fresh what was called fresh produce. 
 Joanna didn’t know why they called it fresh because it came from a farm and was shipped to a warehouse. From there it was divided into sections and deliver to the supermarkets where it was kept in a cold storage room for a couple of more days. 

 They got lot of different vegetables and filled the bottom of the cart, including spinach. She added half dozen apples of various sizes to the cart.
 While Joanna only planned to roast Sally along with whomever she chose as a roasting partner. Sometimes a parent wanted to volunteer their son or daughter to be cooked. Therefore all the extra vegetables and apples.

 Then it was over to get the stuffing where she let her daughter pick out. The meat chose butter and herbs for herself and Joanna threw in 4 more assorted boxes just in case. 

 There were to be 4 couples and their children. They were already using a couple of children for dinner but there as a chance more of them would join Sally and Tony in the oven.  
 There were also a chance to that siblings might roast just to scare them into submission. She did that to a previous Easter Dinner.
 They had done a Sally and her girlfriend heather for dinner. Her little sisters also went into the oven. Their mother “saved” all them except the oldest daughter. 
 Unbeknownst to the younger sisters their mother knew what was happing and was doing it for a reason, to scare them. The younger ones were released only after they agreed to obey their mom and dad. If they didn’t she would bring them back over and let Joanna finish the job.
 The remaining girls we’re very complaint now a days, thanks to their mother’s threats. As for Sally and Heather they made a great meal.
Of course the couple had been invited, along with their remaining daughters, to orgy on Saturday. This would be followed by Easter Dinner on Sunday.
 They finished up their shopping and returned home. There Joanna called her sister to make sure that she would bring Tony for dinner.
 “Hi Rachel, it’s your big sister. I was just making sure you and your family is going to make it to the party Saturday,” she said in to the phone.

 “Of course we are. We wouldn’t miss it for the world,” was her sisters answer back over the phone. 
 Good there just one other thing we’re having roast Sally and I given her permission to choose who she’s going to be severed with. She wants Tony to share the oven with her,” Joanna explained to her sister.

 There was a long pause before her sister answered, “We were planning to BBQ the brat this summer.  I guess Easter Dinner would be alright instead. We can always have Christina instead.” 

 “She’s not working out either, huh?”
 Rachel let out a sigh before telling her sister, “No she’s not. I should have never ordered a 13 year old Christina. Instead I should of a gotten 3 year old as a replacement.”
 “Well there is always room for in my oven if she that big a problem,” Joanna laughed.

 “I’ll think about it,” her sister said.

 They hung up with Rachel saying she’d bring the family over to the party around noon on Saturday. Hopefully by then she’d know by then whether this Christina would become an entrée or not.
 The next day was spent cleaning the house. Beds were moved into spare rooms. Fresh sheets were added, but no blankets. They would keep warm in other ways.
 To clean the 2 ovens the children had to go inside.  That was because they weren’t ordinary ovens. They were big enough to walk inside. 

 This meant they would have to do it from the inside.  Both did this, Sally willingly and her bother reluctantly. The girl knew she was on the menu Sunday and that her mother wasn’t going to cook her today. 
 Matt was also sure he wouldn’t be cooked today; still his mother could always change her mind once he was inside. The boy didn’t want to be roasted today because he was looking forward to the orgy tomorrow.  
 The two scrubbed the sides of the ovens and cleaned each of the racks. They need to be cleaned since once a week the family acquired a young boy or girl for dining proposes, so they were dirty.
 The children were put on the racks and slowly cooked alive. This gave Matt and Sally an idea how they would look when their time came. 
 By the time they were done both were tired and allowed to relax the rest of the day. The way the relaxed was to jump each other’s bones.
Since they were brother and sister in name only this was not incest. Not that it matter because both were too young to produce children of their own.

 Another reason it didn’t matter. If by some miracle Sally were to become pregnant it wouldn’t matter, in a couple of days she was Easter Dinner. 
 The two spent an hour relaxing that way. The only reason they stop was to go to dinner. This would be Sally’s last meal with her family. 

 After tonight she would be on a liquid diet. Her bowels would need to be clean so they could be stuffed in a couple of days. 
 “Besides sis, who is going to be cooked Sunday?” Matt wanted to know.

The boy was slightly worried that he might be chosen to become roast alongside his sister.

 “I want Tony to cook beside me, but mom thinks I might want someone else. She said I should shop around tomorrow,” Sally told her brother. 

 “I want you to shop around because Tony is on the thin side. He’s mostly skin and bones and if he goes with you I’ll have to get another couple of kids to cook in the second oven,” her mom said.
 “Your right honey but then we usually do have 3 or 4 piglets for these parties,” Jack explained.  
 “I thought with this being a smaller gathering we’d get by with less,” Joanna told her husband.

 I know it smaller group, but not that much smaller. We’re known for our extravagant cannibal/orgy parties but especially good food,” he said. 
 “Alright we’ll get two more volunteers and send everyone home with people bags, if we have lots of leftovers that is.” 
 That settled the family went to watch homemade movies of pervious meals cooking. Also homemade porno movies from orgies they had. 
 After few hours of this it was time for bed. Sally and Matt shared the same room as well as the same bed.
 This kept them both nice and tender. That was when they weren’t being tenderized by their “parents.”
 Saturday morning they last minute straitening was done. Also a couple of babies were killed and cooked then sliced into bite size pieces as snacks.
 People started arriving about 11 in the morning. Their neighbors Mike and Tanya along with along with their 4 remaining girls were the first. Their oldest had been cooked a couple of years ago along with a different Matt.  

 Wine was poured for all, including the children the idea being to loosen up the soon to be toys. The girls were 7, 9, 11, and 13 years of age and all blond.
 Next arrive was Rachel and her husband Bruce along with one of the entrées for tomorrows dinner possibly two. If Christina was still a problem she’d see if her sister wanted her daughter cooked.
 Soon the house was full and everyone was getting antsy, including the children.

 “Let the party begin,” Jack announced.  

 He quickly chose Cindy the 7year old daughter of Mike and Tanya. As the man remembered this one tasted good, but had a small entrance. Hopefully she would be just as tasty and a have more room inside her love box. 
 To find out she was taken to his office where a convertible couch was transformed into a bed. Jake then ripped her clothing off and tossed his screaming toy onto it.
 The girl knew what was going to happen and wasn’t happy about it. She didn’t like having sex with her father, because it hurt her young pussy. 

 Climbing on the bed he began licking her between the legs. Soon the 7 year old was moaning happily. She liked this part of sex, but not what came next.  
 Jake lined his cock Cindy’s sex whole and plunged himself inside her. The girl grunted when he did this, but didn’t scream.
 This was because the man was genital when he entered her inner sanctum. He toughly enjoyed his toy for the next ½ hr. and she liked it too.

 Joanna was also enjoying her toy, Tony. Like her daughter he was 10 years old. He was a redhead and once he pants were taken off she found 3 inches of hotdog between his legs. 
 She stuck the boy’s member into her mouth and sucked on him. She did this for a couple of reasons first to taste him and see how he tasted. What type of spices that he might need for him and Sally.
 The other reason was to see if she could get him harder than he was already. Joanna wanted to eat this part tomorrow and wanted it as big as possible when she ate it.
 While she did this Tony was sucking on her tits. He enjoyed doing this just as much as the woman enjoyed tasting him.
 Christina was being enjoyed by Mike who started by massaging apple size breasts. The girl didn’t enjoy this at all, but didn’t have any choice.

 She knew that if she put up an argument she might end up in the oven. Her mother had made it perfectly clear that’s what would happen to the girl if she didn’t allow the people at the party enjoy her. 
 After a while, despite herself, Christina’s body began to respond. Her tits began to firm as the man continued to rub the tits.
  The girl became board and grabbed Jake’s cock. She began to yank on his 6 inches of manhood. Soon both began to moan as they were manipulated each other.
 Before long the two had claim a bed and were bumping each other. By now Christina had forgotten all about her mother’s threats and was enjoying sex. 
 Rachael hadn’t forgotten about her daughter but had more important things on her mind. That was how Tony tasted?  
 The family had eaten the previous Tony for Christmas dinner. They had bought a new Tony in January and had been planning to fat him up and BBQ him in July. That was why he was on the thin side Christina would have been cooked before him. 
 Instead it looked as if both were going to become Easter Dinner. She had to force her daughter into the car by threaten to slice her up today if she didn’t go.
 Tonight she wanted to taste Tony, since he was bound for the oven for sure. She might also taste Christina and if the girl tasted good she join her brother and cousin inside a hot oven. If she didn’t well she still might end up there.
 In the mean time she wanted to munch on a certain part of Tony’s anatomy. Rachel bent down and took the boy into her mouth.
 She found him a delicious tasting boy. She would have liked to have fattened him up before cooking, but there was no time left to do that.
Therefore they would need at least one more kid on the menu. Perhaps she would volunteer Christina, for dinner tomorrow. She would have to taste her before making that decision.

 Anyway it was time to have him inside her. The boy enjoyed doing this just as much as having his mother suck on him.  

 Rachel enjoyed her son sexually for the last time. He wasn’t bad in that department. That was part of the training at the orphanage the children were bought from. 
 Nobody knew where these children came from originally, all they knew was their memories were erased. The children were then taught to love being cooked as well as enjoying sex with adults.
 When Rachel finished playing with part of dinner she went to the kitchen. She found Joanna there shipping sherry. 
 “How did your son taste? Do you think you’ll want Christina cooked too?” she asked and poured her sister a glass of wine.
 Rachel answer was short, “not bad and maybe.”

 She laughed at her sister when she made a sour face at her. “Ok, ok, Tony is delicious and should make a good roast. As for Christina I haven’t made up my mind. I’ll taste her later tonight and make up my mind then.” 
 “If you decided to have your daughter roasted does she want a boy or girl to cook alongside her?”
 Rachel laughed again as she replied, “she’s not going to want to roast. That’s it I’ve decided you can roast her. I think sell make a better roast than a daughter. As for the next Christina I’ll want to get one who will like pretending to cook.”

 “Not to compliant though, like this Sally. She’s going to walk right into the oven and allow herself to be roasted alive,” Joanna said.
 “Is that the point of having them conditioned,” she explained to her sister.

 “There such a thing a thing as to compliant. I like a little fighting between picking her up and the cooking,” the older sister told the younger one. 
 “I guess I’ll go out into the living room and see if Christina is available. I want sample her and see which part to eat off of her tomorrow,” Rachel said. 

 The girl had just come out of the shower when her mother found her.
 “Good you’re nice and clean. Time for me to sample you,” Rachel grinned.
 “What do you mean sample me? I don’t want to be cooked tomorrow,” the girl exclaimed.

 Lying to her daughter she explained, “I misspoke I’m not going to cook you tomorrow. I just want to see what you taste like. Your father usually gets to do that.”
 She nodded, sighed and both walked to an empty bedroom. They both starched out on the bed and Rachel began munching on the teenager.
 Starting at her daughter’s pussy the woman slid her tongue inside. She soon had the girl singing a womanly tune even though technically she was too young for that.

  She enjoyed that area for a good fifteen minutes. Then Rachel had her tits and they too were delicious tasting. When she came a second time her mother knew the girl was bound for the oven tomorrow. Her daughter being to tasty not too end up on the table.
 After sampling Christina both clean up in the bathroom together. When they were done the teenager went back living room while her mother went looking for Joanna in the kitchen. 

 She wasn’t there and figured her sister out having fun in one of the rooms. Of course the woman was having fun but not more than 10 feet away from her.
 Joanna was in the oven with playing with Misty. She was the 11 year old daughter of Mike and Tanya. The girl along with her sisters were origins and not from the orphanage.

 A couple of years ago she and her sisters had almost ended up on the table at Easter. Except for her oldest sister Heather, they were let go. She did get roasted alive.
 Misty wasn’t worried about getting roasted since the cook was in the oven with her. The woman was munching on her pear shaped breast and she liked it immensely. 
 Joanna thought they didn’t taste too bad. That with the right season they would cook up fine, but that wasn’t going to happen tomorrow.

 She had to promise not to roast any of Tanya's children if they were to come over for orgy and Easter dinner. 
 The woman and toy came out of the oven to an empty kitchen quite a while later. They had enjoyed their time in there.
 “That was fun. I never had sex in an oven before,” Misty said.
 Giggling Joanna replied, “It’s even more fun when the oven’s on. I’ll get you someone and you can try it out right away.”

 The girl’s eyes went huge and she backed away toward kitchen door. It might be fun but she didn’t want to find out by being cooked alive.
 They all were exhausted by midnight. By morning everyone had passed out with a friend.
 The first to awaken was Joanna who put coffee on. She then went about setting out spices she would use on the meats. 
 The smell of coffee filtered out of the kitchen and into the living room to where Tanya was sleeping, with Tony. She removed his head from her chest and made her way into the kitchen.
 Pouring coffee and then sitting down at the kitchen table she asked, “Anything I can do to help?”

 “Not at the moment. That is unless you’d like to get rid of another daughter,” Joanna said setting down next to with her coffee.

 “No not at the moment but I am considering making an example out of Barbara. She’s becoming a bit bitchy lately.”

 “She’s beginning to turn into a woman and that’s to be expected. Perhaps seeing a girl her age on the table later today will mellow her. If not bring her over and we can roast her.”
 “I thought it was a couple of tweens,” Tanya said.

 It was until my sister had enough of her daughter’s antics. She’s 13 and becoming a pain in the butt. She wants to get something younger that isn’t going to fight back all the time.”

 Looking at the clock on the wall Joanna continued, “Time to get everyone up especially the meats, they have a long time to cook.” 

 The two went and woke their husbands and asked to bring Christina into the kitchen. There the sleeping teenager was placed on a counter. Her hands and feet were tied. 

 The woman slung Tony between them and brought him into the cleaning room where he was tied. 
 That left Sally who had to be untangled from Bruce, her bother in-law and woken. 

 “Time to get up Sally, you don’t want to be late for Easter dinner,” Joanna shaking the girl’s shoulder. 
 She woke stretch and looked around. “If you’re looking for Tony he’s already hanging in the cleaning room waiting for you to join him,” her mother said.

 She started to run toward the kitchen but Joanna stopped her. “Go to the bathroom and empty yourself. It’ll help when I finish cleaning you out later on.” 
 The girl obediently went and emptied herself before to her mother. Only then was she allowed to go to the kitchen. 

 Rachel was trying to calm her because she had woken up to find herself in the kitchen. She was unhappy to find herself there and her mother was explaining why.

 “I’m sorry there’s nothing I can do and more importantly you don’t obey me anymore.”
 “Mom you said you weren’t going to cook me,” the girl whined.  

 “I did and I’m not your aunt Joanna is going to do that to you. I am going to eat you though. I never said anything about that,” she told her daughter.
 Rachel left her little girl and ventured into the cleaning room. Tony knew where he was and what his fate was. 

 “Why am I going to be cooked? Why was I chosen?”

 “That easy your cousin Sally is going to be cooked and she was told she could have anyone to cook with her. She wants you beside her while she roasts or should I say on top of you,” she told her son.

 He grinned at the asking, “I get to fuck Sally? When do I go into the oven?”

 “Well there’s a lot to do before you can start fucking and cooking. It starts with the cleaning out of your bowels out, which I’ll do now.”
Being Joanna was going to cook both of her adopted children today it was only fair she clean them. Her sister hated doing this part of the preparation anyway.
 She shoved a hose up his rear-end and let his bowels fill with hot water. Once his insides were clean Tony was scrubbed with a wire brush to get the dirt off.
 By the time she was done his skin was bright pink. He was helped out to the kitchen and laid out on a counter. A struggling Christina was forced into the cleaning room.
 Sally was already being cleaned out a small hose inside her pussy flushing that part out. She didn’t mind that it was uncomfortable she just wished her mother would hurry up. The girl wanted to get inside the oven so she could start roasting.
 Rachel worked on cleaning her daughter once Sally was done. Cleaning Christina was not easy as she kept clinching her ass shut. 

That made it very hard to clean her out. Still it was done, but it took twice as long. It was so long that Joanna was had time to stuff Sally’s pussy.
 To do this it required that her pussy be buttered first. When that was done the stuffing was done.
 Handful after handful filled her sex until she was full. Then it was Tony’s job to push it deeper inside.

 He was inserted inside his cousin and drove the stuffing further inside her using his cock. While they were connected Tanya spread butter over them.

 Then the two were placed in a roasting pan and the vegetable including the spinach.

 Sally was too busy enjoy sex to notice the hated vegetable was in the pan with her. Into the oven the two went hips bouncing.
 Now it was Christina's turn. She was filled up with stuffing and when it came time pushing it further inside a carrot was used.

 The girl was screaming all the time now. To shut the meat up the traditional apple was shoved into her mouth.

 Unlike Sally and Tony she had to be tied to keep her from escaping. The vegetables were toss in on top of the meat and all too soon she found herself inside the oven screaming.
 She was scared and there was nothing she could do about it. The girl saw the red glow and screamed even louder but to no avail.

 The apple kept her from begging when the oven was opened by Joanna. “You’re not enjoying yourself. Well here’s something that will help.”

 She was given an injection of something that turned her sex drive on. The girl was basted and then shoved back inside to continue roasting.
 The chef checked on Sally and Tony and found they were going at hot and heavy. They didn’t need a shot to keep them going so they were quickly basted.

 The younger meat lasted for an hour before subsuming to the heat. Joanna heard a loud scream from her daughter and then all was quiet. 

 Checking on them she found both were meat now but had smiles on their faces. The chef basted them in their own juices and turned the oven up.

Joanna checked the other oven and found Christina was alive but nobody was home. He brain was cooked so she too was basted and the oven turned up to a real roasting temperature.
 Several hours later dinner was ready. What had been Sally and Tony were placed on one platter still coupled at the hips. 
 Christina got her own platter and was served face up showing off her tits and stuffing filled cunt. They also smelled delicious to everyone.
 The guest got first choice starting with Rachel and Bruce getting first choice since they had supplied 2/3 of the meat. The mother decided on Christina’s left tit. It hadn’t been bad when she sampled it yesterday. Her husband wanted the other tit.
 Mike decided on Sally’s filet and Tanya the hotdog off Tony. 

 Their girls took various cut such as arms and rumps.

Joanna had her daughter’s right breast of what had passed as tits on the little girl. 

They hadn’t been muck bigger than cherries so she also had some rib meat. As for Jake he got Christina cunt filet.   

 “I always knew my little boy had good taste when he as alive, but now he’s delicious,” Rachel giggled. 
 The stuffing was very moist thanks to the girl’s cuming all the time they were alive in the oven. That was why Rachel had been given shot.
 Most of the meat was gone but there was enough left to give out people bags. 

 As they left Tanya pulled Joanna aside and asked, “Is BBQ girl any good? If it is I might want one of the girls to end up that way this summer.”

 “Their delicious and I’m sure Matt wouldn’t mind sharing the spit with one of them or more of your girls,” Joanna giggled.

THE END
