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Loraine had a problem and his name was Joshua.  Ever since the boy could crawl he’d been a problem. She set him in the middle of the living room and return sometime later to find Joshua had not only moved but wrecked the room. 
 By age 2 he was being a typical child throwing tantrums and say no to everything. Now that he was three he would throw things. Sometimes it was one of his stuffed animals at the nanny or it might be something hard at the window. Loraine had other problems beside her son. Things like keeping a nanny more than 6 months. On average they lasted 3 months. 
Then there was the fact that her husband had left them 4 months after the boy’s birth and she hadn’t heard from him since. 
 The only good thing that had happen in the last few years was that Loraine had climbed up the corporate ladder.
 It was a Friday after work when she and a girlfriend met for drinks at the local bar. Shelly too was divorced with a 2 year old child. He was just as bad as Joshua but she didn’t seem to have the same problem with nannies. While they were sitting there drinking martinis Loraine steered the conversation to her nanny problem.  
 “Oh I don’t know what I’m going to do Shelly. I’m running out of nanny services to keep an eye on Joshua,” Loraine said. 
 Picking up on the hint Shelly said, “Don’t tell me Juanita is quitting? What did her service say?”
 Shaking her head Loraine said, “Juanita was um, let me think, oh about two nannies ago? Anyway the service said he was just too much for Ulla to handle and as usual no one wants to replace her. Even if I pay double the answer was no. The good news is they won’t leave me in a lurch. This one’s got me covered until the end of the month. But none of the other nanny services will even send anyone out.” 
 She looked at her glass and it was empty so she signaled the waitress for another round. While they waited for their drinks Shelly said, “All your nannies have been women, right. I think what Joshua need’s is male nanny. One who would know how to deal with such boyhood issues such as oh I don’t know wetting the bed.” 
 Loraine considered this as she sipped on her second martini. She ordered a third round of drinks then asked, “Is that what you got for Harold?” She saw a smile cross her friend’s lips. “Yep, I did. He even potty trained Harold. Victor even cooks and cleans for me. Leaving me free for a date,” Shelly said looking at her watch.
 As she rummaged though her purse Shelly added, “Listen I have to run I’ve got a date. Tell you what here the agency’s card, call them if your interested.” 
 With her friend gone Loraine looked at the card. It simple said, “Nanny Services” under it a phone number. She glanced at her watch 6pm and thought there be nobody there this late. Still Loraine dug her phone from her purse and dialed the number on the card. She was surprised when a live male voice answered on the second ring.
 “Nanny Services. No child to old, no child to troublesome.” Loraine liked the sound of that. So she said, “Um, yes I need a nanny for my 3 year old boy.” 
The phone said “alright ma’am when can you can you come in for an interview?” she pulled out her day planner and began flipping though the pages and saw that she was well booked solid with meetings for the next 2 weeks. The only free time for Lorain was weekends. “Um would it be possible to do it tomorrow,” she asked. 
 There no hesitation on the part of the man at the other end of the phone. “Yes ma’am we here at Nanny Services understand the plight of the working mother. That is why we have office hours of 10 am to 3pm on Saturdays. Would 11am be alright with you?” Loraine chuckled silent to herself thinking how effectively he’d slipped a commercial in to setting up an appointment. 
 She said, “Yes that will be fine.” Then the phone asked a few more questions such as her name and the name of the child. Would they be there 24 hrs a day 7 days a week? He ended the call by saying, “alright ma’am if you would bring Joshua with you when you come. This is so we can make sure that everyone is happy with each other.” 
 When Loraine hung up the phone she was surprised by how efficient they ran their service. Maybe that was why the other nannies didn’t work out. They never bothered to see her little monster before sending a nanny. 
The next morning Loraine and Joshua in front of 2 story building. She got her son out of the car who kicked and screamed all the way to the office. She was met in the outer office by a man who introduced himself as Tomas. He explained what was going to happen before she was shone into the next office. “With your approval I’ll take Joshua to our playroom while you talk to the boss. Don’t worry you’ll be able to see him on our close circuit system,” he told Loraine.
 She nodded and telling the boy, “Go with this man he going to so you some toys you can play with.” 
 She walk in the inner office was lavish and had a television showing the playroom. After introduction the man, Elliot said, “Here’s how we do things here and we found it works well. There are going to be two interviews. We will send in one of our nannies in for you to talk to. If you approve we will have him interact your son. Is this alright with you?” Loraine smiled and nodded that it was fine. 
 The first nanny was called in but he didn’t meet Loraine’s expiations. The 2nd one was fine with her. It was Joshua who didn’t approve of him. She could see this by the way her son threw the blocks, at the man. Elliot shook his head while Loraine laughed. 
 “I don’t think he will work either. Do you have another one for us to interview?” she asked.
 He nodded saying, “Yes now that I see what you need.” He pressed a button on the intercom “Tomas send Michael in next, please.” A few minutes later Loraine saw a tall red headed man in his early 40’s come into the office. The interview was to her liking, not once did he glance at her ample bosom but looked her strait in the eye. All answers to her questions sharp and precise. “I think he’ll do nicely. Let’s see how Joshua likes him,” she said. 
 Elliot nodded saying, “Michael your potential new charge is playroom one.” Loraine said, I think I should forewarn you about Joshua, he has a tendency to throw what ever he’s playing with if he doesn’t like a person.” 
 Without a flicker of fear Michael stood and went to the where the boy was. Joshua was playing with a big yellow dump truck when Michael entered. He looked up at the man then went back to playing. In the office they watch as Michael came up to the boy and sat down next to him. He grabbed a toy scooper and put a block in the shovel. Then Michael made motor sound pushing over to the boy truck where the block was dropped into the back of the dump truck. Michael made beeping noises and showing Joshua how when he lifted the back of the truck up the block came out. 
 Joshua was astonished by that and began giggling. He picked up the block and put in the back of the dump truck then he too made beeping noises and dumped the block.
 “Joshua why don’t we go show mommy how that works.” They went and showed mommy and he was hired. 
 After they left Elliot and Michael sat in his office talking. So what did you think of our newest client?” Elliot asked.
 Chuckling Michael answered, “Well I don’t know about mom that your area. As for my charge, he’s kind of skinny and had too much clothing on. But I’ll fix that in a few months time.”
 His boss grinned back at him cleared his throat saying, “a hum. Yes, well when your finished come back I’m sure I’ll have another little client for you to…. Report to this address a week from tomorrow and get settled in, your job will begin the next day.” He took the paper and glanced at the address and saw it was in an upscale area just outside of town. Of course it would be because poor people don’t hire nannies if their lucky they become one. 
 Michael only took a small suitcase with a few essential items and his suits with him to his new job. On that first Monday morning after Loraine left for work he began the job of fattening his charge. 
 He stared by getting a weight on him. After all he had plans for this child once he got enough fat on him, dinner plans that was. 
 For Michael was a cannibal and he thought little boys made the best roasts in the world. The nanny job he found out was the best way to get his food even if it did take a while. Nanny Services was owned manned by cannibals. Although everybody had different tastes, some like Elliot liked adult women. There were also men and women who preferred dining on little girls. 
 Now he had to get a hold of Joshua, who was runny full tilt around the house, and stick him on a scale. Then Michael could decide how much more weight the boy needed to become a delicious meal. It was hard to get a good weight on him though, as every time Michael got hold of him the little monster managed to escape. Finally he gave up trying to get an accurate weight off Joshua he held him enough to ballpark it at 30lbs. Michael did some math in his head the meat was a good 5lbs under weight now and he wanted Joshua 5 or 10lbs over average.
  He thought that Joshua could make that weight in a few months if he was fed a high starch diet with lot of snacks in between meal. He looked in the fridge and could find nothing sugary in there. He did find some potatoes and oil so he fried them up, to start the boy’s new diet. 
 When Joshua was though eating Michael put him to bed for a nap. Between the full tummy and the story that was read to him, Joshua was asleep in practically no time. Michael smiled and rubbed his hands then carefully lifted the boy’s shirt over his head. He explored Joshua's small upper body. Michael wanted to see where the meat needed fattening. The chest was rather boney while the stomach was ridged. But that was because it was full of fried potatoes. Michael checked his arms which seemed decent for a three year old.
 He checked on Joshua to make sure he was still asleep before pulling his pants and underwear off. Michael licked his lips as and smiled as he fondled Joshua’s immature cock and balls. The boy moaned in his sleep and his cock responded to Michael’s touch.
 Reluctantly he left Joshua’s sex and continued down his legs. He decided that the meat there needed thickening.

 Joshua was gently turned and Michael checked the boy’s bottom out. Not to bad though it probably could use a bit more fattening. 
 Michael flipped the Joshua onto his back again before picking up the boy’s clothing and move to the door. At the door he glanced back at the napping Joshua, who laid spread eagle. His little naked penis was standing straight up and very inviting.
 “I bet you’ll taste delicious. Maybe I’ll have to have a sample later today,” he said quietly. When Joshua woke from his nap he didn’t know what was going on he couldn’t find his clothes so he trotted out to the living room naked as the day he was born. “Where my clothes,” the 3 year old asked. 
 “Hello Joshua,” Michael said and putting the book down he was looking at. “Your clothes are being washed. They’ll be nice and clean in a little while. I should wash you too so we’ll have a clean boy to put in the clean clothes.”
 Joshua had a one word response “NO!” before dashing out of the room. Michael ran the opposite direction and cut the boy off in the kitchen. He grabbed the 3 year old and sat him on the large stone prep table.
 “Whoa young man, stop struggling and listen to me. I know you don’t want a bath. How about we just sit in the pool and relax,” Michael said.
 Joshua stopped his kicking smiled and nodded. Before the left the kitchen Michael opened a draw and removed a ladle. There were many way to cook children and soup was one. He wanted to see if this was the way to cook the boy. 
 At the pool Michael stripped and taking the child’s hand trotted over to the controls for the Jacuzzi part of the pool. The boy wasn’t ready to “accidently drown” yet. He took a few seconds to look at the thermometer. Damn it only goes up to 114 degrees it needed another 100 to boil. So cooking him in there was out. Still Michael could pretend to do it and flipped a switch turning the jets on. Once in the swirling water Michael lowered his future meal in next to him. Joshua was squirmed a bit as he adjusted to the water temperate on his tender young skin. 
 When the boy settled down Michael asked, “would you like to have some fun? Put your pee-pee in front of the bubbles. I’ll show you.” 
 He twisted around and enjoyed the water hitting his cock. Joshua saw the smile on the man face and immediately tuned and put himself in front one of the jets. 
 He began to giggle as the water pushed his small cock up and down. He stood there like until the jets automatically shut off 10 minutes later. 
 The boy sat down panting his eyes closed but he was smiling. Michael cock was plenty hard when he reach reached over and grabbed the ladle. He scooped up some and poured over his head. 
 Joshua was surprise and asked, “What are you doing.” Michael laughed but didn’t lie, “just seeing if you’d make a good boy soup.” He dip the ladle in once more held it to his lips and sipped. Smacking his lips Michael said, “Not bad, do you want to try it?” He looked at the boy his eyes were huge. “Don’t be scared Joshua I was only kidding you. Ok out you go then I’m just going to sit here another minute or so,” Michael said helping the boy out. The reason he need to sit there another minute was he had to blow his load. He wasn’t ling when he said the soup wasn’t bad. It wasn’t good either lacking one important thing and that was boiled boy.
 Still with the sip he had taken, Michael swore he could taste just a hint Joshua in it and that set him off. Once finished in the Jacuzzi Michael got out and found the boy was up too which was watching TV. Late afternoon they put their clothing back on and waited for the Loraine to come home. 
 Michael didn’t want her to know that they sat around naked all day she might get the wrong impression before he had a chance to cook the child. 
After the first week Loraine began staying out late on dates. She only saw her for a few minutes in the morning. 
 Michael liked that because that meant he could get the boy out of his clothes and keep him out of them. They would set in the spa and relax for a while each day after Michael had done his work around the house. Joshua was allowed to eat all the junk food he wanted and started to show signs of getting larger by the 3 week. 
One day he realized he hadn’t tasted the boy yet so he asked Joshua if he wanted to play a new game. The boy ran over to Michael and jumped into his arms. He had taught the child to do that so he could see how he felt and gage his weight. Michael carried the meat to his favorite place in the house, the kitchen. 
 He laid Joshua onto the prep table face up. Michael looked down at him and practically drooled. Joshua looked so good that he could just have eaten him up right then and there.
 It took a deal of restraint but he managed not start roasting him. Instead Michael adjusted the boy’s legs and put his head between them.
 He took Joshua’s small member into his mouth, rolling it around on his tongue. It tasted so sweet and Michael could feel Joshua quivering in delight. His cock loved it too as it stood straight out and leaking precum. Michael felt Joshua have his version of an orgasm as his hips bucking and cock twitching but no tasty treat other than the penis.
 He was about 10 years to early for that and he wasn’t going to last more then couple of months let alone 10 years. “Joshua can you suck mine? I’ll give you a big surprise if you do,” he asked. The boy smiled and opened his mouth. Michael filled the child mouth full of his manhood. 
 Giving Joshua some encouragement he let the boy suck. It was a surprise for the 3 year old when Michael's hot cum fill his mouth. 
 What was even more of a surprise was the fact that Joshua drank all the man juice down and licked his now deflated cock clean. 
 “Mmm that was good. Can I have more?” Joshua asked as he licked his lips clean. Michael assured him that they would play this game often. Before cooking a boy he always got his favorite meal and now that Michael was fairly sure he knew what it was. 
 It began to get cold soon but Joshua kept insisting they use the Jacuzzi. Michael had said no of course he didn’t want the boy to get sick this close to baking time. But he changed his mind one day. Michael had an idea he needed to know if the boy fit in the roasting pan they otherwise he would have to buy a new one. 
 Once they finished playing in the hot water they dashed inside the house. Herding Jason, who was shivering badly, into the kitchen? 
 Before they had gone out he had set the roasting pan on the prep table so it would be available. He didn’t want Joshua to catch cold after all. 
 Before he could protest Joshua found himself lying roasting pan and in the oven. He was still shaking but now it out of fear as much as being cold. He turned the oven to its lowest setting and watched the meat thrash about. After 5 minutes he pulled Joshua out. Michael notice there was a slight shine to his skin and smiled. 
 The boy glowered at him so he said, “Your mother would kill me if you got a cold. That’s why you I put you in there to get warm. You’re not cold anymore are you?” Joshua eyes grew huge and he looked at the oven then shook his head no. “Good then go watch TV then,” he said. Michael watched a pair nice rump roasts leaving the kitchen. “You were lucky today, my boy. You don’t know hard it was not to just leave you in there to roast up,” he said to Joshua after he had left. 
 Then he chuckled because looking in the bottom of the roasting pan was a yellow puddle, he had scared the piss out of the boy. Of course the next day Joshua wanted to go out and play in the water.
 They were playing the “suck game” as Joshua called it at the moment. Michael was sucking on the boy, he swore Joshua was getting taster every day.  Looking up he said to him, “if we do go out there I’ll have to warm you up again. You were really scared last time.” 
 Joshua looked at the oven and said, “It was dark and I don’t like the dark.” Michael smile and went over and pushed the oven light button. The boy squealed with delight at seeing that. 
“Let’s go out I won’t be scared now when we come back,” Joshua said.
 Michael smiled back at him, go watch TV for a while. I’ve got to do something before we go out there.”
 The boy grumbled but went out of the kitchen Michael shook his head thinking “you almost there my boy. Just a little more weight and then you won’t come out that oven until your golden brown.” He fried up a bunch of potatoes and left them on the stove. As he left the kitchen he grabbed the ladle and then they went for their dip. Michael used the ladle to keep the meat warm as his body was half out of the water. He pretend Joshua was being stewed and he was just meat boy wasn’t drying out. Usually they only stay in the Jacuzzi 15 minutes but today Michael wanted it longer that way he could claim the meat had to stay in the oven longer. He ran his hand over Joshua often scoping out his meat. Michael made his decision in two weeks he would be dining on roasted boy. 
 When the water shut off they man and his food once again ran into the house and the kitchen. Michael scooped up the boy and sat him in the roasting pan without fuss this time.
 He placed Joshua at the entrance to the oven. Michael grabbed his manhood and gave it a couple of strokes shoot cum over the boy. 
 Both were laughing as Michael said, you be in there a while so there something to eat. If that not enough then here are some potatoes to go with it.” He sprinkled the potatoes over Joshua’s head.
 Some stuck to Joshua others bounced off his body and in to the pan. Once more Michael jerked off onto the meat and potatoes. 
He was so engrossed in watching his food that he never heard Loraine come in the house and the kitchen. 
 “Mmm something smells good. Mind if I have a peek in there while you get dressed,” she said. 
 Michael jumped up snatching up a dish towel and covering himself. “Oh pardon me ma’am, I didn’t here you come in. um this dish isn’t ready yet. I really rather you wait,” he said.
  Shaking her head she said, “I insist. I want to have a look.” With that Michael was push aside toward the kitchen sink

 That was when he saw the knife he’d used on the potatoes. It’d be messy but he had to do something if she screamed. The moment of truth came when Loraine bent down and looked into the oven. A long moment of silences was broken when she said, “hello Joshua how is mommy’s little dinner doing?” 
 Loraine waved to him and smiled and her son waved back with one hand while with the other stuffing a cum soaked potato in his mouth. She tuned to Michael when she heard smoothing clump in the sink. “You not upset that you son is naked, cum soaked and in the oven,” he asked. 
 Lorain chuckled say, “nope I’ve kind have been expecting it.” She found her oversize purse reach in and pulled out a book and tossed it to Michael. He fumbled with it having only one hand. 
 Loraine sighed, “It’s ok you can loose the towel. It not like I haven’t seen one of those things before. How do you think I got him?”
 She was staring back in the oven at her son anyway. Michael let the towel drop and looked at the book.
 Loraine snickered, “really ‘101 child recipes.’ Why I bet there aren’t even 50 recipes in there. But it is beautifully illustrated with all those roasted children.” 
 He turned the book in his hands smiled and said, “we’ll it is a catchy title. Where did I leave it?”
 She laughed, “It was on the end table the first day. I thought I see if I could find a recipe for Joshua.” 
When Michael snorted she said, “Let me rephrase that. I was looking for something that I could cook for him, not to cook him. I tell you I had the best solo experiences as I read though that book. That is after a got over my shock. Tell you what why don’t you get dressed I’ll keep an eye on my son.” He looked in saw the boy has a nice sheen coating his body.  “The temperature is on low Joshua is not in any real danger of cooking today. Before I put my clothes on I want to baste him. If you know what I mean?” She giggled and nodded glancing at his huge hard on before going back to watch Joshua eat potatoes “Listen I see there are a few potatoes let in the pan. You said he smelled good would you like to confirm that with a taste?” her eyes lit up and she licked her lips. “Oh yes but before you baste him please. I want to taste my son only,” she said. Loraine snatched up the few potato slices while Michael opened the oven and pulled the boy out. When he tried to climb out Michael told him, “no that are a lot more potatoes that and mommy wants a taste. Don’t worry I’ll add some more sauce to the potatoes in a minute.” 
 While Loraine sampled her baby Michael got a glass of water, the meat look a little dry. Once the sampling was done and water drank Michael jerked off onto the meat and potatoes. As Joshua was slid back into the oven he mother noticed him licking cum off himself.
 “He likes cum huh. Joshua kind of takes after me then,” she said glancing at Michael. 
 “Sorry but I can’t supply you with any. It’s only for little boys.” After reclaiming his clothing he came back and to Loraine and asked, “So did you see a recipe you’d like me to use on him?”
 She licked her lips “all of them looked delicious, but there one that I rather fancied if your up to it.” Loraine giggled retrieved the cook book. She flipped though some page until she came to the right recipe. “This one the picture sort of reminds me of Joshua. Same brown hair same little cock,” she said handing him the book. It was Michael turn to laugh when he read the title, “Roast boy in cum glaze.” He answered, “Now I see your little joke, ‘If I’m up for it’ indeed. He’ll be ready in a couple weeks so I should have enough sauce by then. Would a Sunday dinner work for you?”
 Loraine nodded, “yes that will be fine. Are you going to kill him before hand?”
 Michael shook his head explaining, “No children taste better when cooked alive. But there won’t be much pain. I’ll fill him with wine and Joshua will be so drunk he won’t know what happing.” 
 She smiled evilly and said, “Seems to me I remember reading that book that children shouldn’t be tranquilized. That fear brought out even more flavor in the end.”
 He returned the evil grin, “I was thinking of you, and no I can cook your son alive. They put on a better show that way.” They both turned and looked at Joshua and drooled, he had turned a bright pink. On the Saturday before Joshua was roasted the three of them went shopping. The first thing need to buy was a new roasting pan. The one they had was good for play cooking, but too small to actually cook him in. They had the meat standby the cart while pans were put against his back until they had the right size. 
 Next it was off to specialty shops to get the freshest ingredients for tomorrows roast. The last place was a pet store for a “boy cage” to use as a holding pen.
 Then they went home and while Loraine put things away. Michael took the meat to the Jacuzzi for one last tenderizing. That was why he allowed Joshua to soak all he wanted today. Loraine came out with an apron full of chopped carrots and tossed them over her son. I thought you might be hungry,” she said. When she returned a short time later she was carrying a 3 foot wooden spoon. The water stopped and Loraine stuck wooden spoon and stirred the water. She dipped the spoon and ladled the water over the laughing boy. She scooped up some of the water and tasted she repeated the process let the men have a taste.
 When Michael took a sip he smile at the woman and winked. He told her had a friend could fix this so it would be possible to make stew eventually, just not tomorrow.

 Joshua was allowed to stay up late as he wanted. Once he fell asleep Michael slid into meat into the boy cage. They left him stay dressed in his blue sweatshirt and white pants because he wouldn’t have a blanket his last night. 
 In the morning Michael came from his room to the kitchen. He saw Loraine sitting at the table drinking coffee and staring at her son. “Second thoughts?” he asked as poured a cup of coffee for himself. 
 “No, I’m just so excited I couldn’t sleep, that’s all. I get to torment him right? Like he’s tormented me all these years,” she asked with a grin. 
 Michael laugh saying, “of course that’s half the fun of cooking children alive. Anyway here’s what needs to be done before he ends up in the oven. First his insides have to be cleansed. That where the chocolate laxatives come into play. Give him two of them and set him on the toilet for 2 or 3 hrs.” 
 Loraine giggled, “That should be easy he loves chocolate.” Nodding Michael continued, “After that one of us get to strip him. I’ll give him a last meal. I thought about tenderizing his little back door but that hole is too small. But I’ll stuff it full of this wonderful mix you bought. Then we coat him in butter add seasoning and put the meat in to the oven to cook. You may torment him anytime after he’s taken the medicine.” 
 Just then they heard the cage rattling and screaming. “Sound’s our dinner is awake. I’ll get the “candy” for him,” Loraine giggled. 
 She gave them to her son for his last breakfast her and pouring herself another cup of coffee settled back at the table to wait. A ½ hr passed and sure enough Joshua cried out, “I got to go potty.” 
 Loraine went over to her son who sat in the cage with a hand hanging on the locked cage door. Joshua’s big brown eyes anxiously telling her he really had to go. She let him out and the boy disappeared into the bathroom. It was 2 hrs later with help of his mother; Joshua was taken back to the kitchen. She guided him on to a scale she’d brought out of her bedroom. “Hold still now. I need to see how much you weigh so chef knows how long to cook you. Let see 43 pounds, is that good Michael?” she asked. 
 He smiled picked up cooking twine and began binding the meat’s hands. “Better than I hoped. Now let’s get him on the table so I can get him ready for the oven,” Michael said grabbing his feet. Joshua’s young mind had thought this was another game until Michael after cutting his clothing off. 
 That was when he began to poke and pinch every part of his body. “Feel these rump roasts, there enough meat on them to last at least three meals,” he said. 
 His mother told Joshua, “You have a nice pair of drum sticks too. Can I eat them like a turkey leg, Michael?” he laughed, Loraine, like any good cannibal, she knew how to torment the meat, it being her son made Michael excited. 
 I’m going to give him a last meal now. If you’d like to sample the meat go ahead, just don’t bite anything off.” Loraine smiled and rapped her mouth around his little cock while Michael shoved his manhood in to the struggling boy’s mouth. The next five minutes were quite enjoyable for the adults. For Joshua not so much because Michael shoved his cock so far down his small throat that he couldn’t breathe. After the raping of the meat, Loraine washed him and Michael got the stuffing and a funnel out. 
She flipped her son onto his belly and washed his crack then Michael slid the funnel inside his virgin butthole. The boy/meat screamed like he never screamed before at the violation. Lorain held him down tight as Michael pushed stuffing inside the bowels and up to the stomach of the meat. He was able to transfer the full contents of bowl inside the meat and a carrot to tamp it in firmly. 
 Then using the same carrot, Michael plugged up his butt to prevent any leakage. He had Loraine rubbed the oil into her son while he prepared vegetables to cook along the meat. “I think the first cut I’ll have is wing. I’ll just chop it off and it like corn on the cob,” she said. Loraine pulled his arms over and imitated was she intended to do to her son.
 He screamed, “Don’t eat me mommy.” 
 She laughed at her son, “I’m not cooking you Michael is. And as long as he cooking and eating you I might as well eat some of you too.

Michael do I oil the pan before we put him in?” 
 He nodded saying, “yes and then it’s into the oven to roast.” The crying meat was place on to his back in the pan covered in vegetables and placed at the entrance to the oven. 
 “Screaming or non-screaming your choice,” he asked. Loraine looked at him quizzically so Michael laughed, “Do you want to listen to his screams or should I plug his mouth?”
 She frowned “as much as I would like to hear him scream I might feel sorry for him and want to let him go. So if you’d gag him I think I’ll enjoy watching him cook better.” 
 He grabbed an apple and waited for a scream before shoving it in to place. With the screams muffled Joshua was pushed into the oven. 
 Michael put a couple of chairs by the oven and they sat down to watch the show. He then explained, “Your average 3 or 4 year old just screams so your choice of having him gagged was the right one.” 
 Loraine nodded saying, “Yeah well he’s been noisy since day one with not much in the way of conversation. Adjust the temperature has said, “I’m also going to make, uh well there no good way to say it, his death will be halfway quick being he was your son. He will dance around in the pan for ½ hr or so. Then I’ll give the meat his first basting. After that it will be up to you as how long you want him to continue living.” 
 She smiled said, “thank you doing that. I do want him watch my son cook, but I still have some maternal feeling for him and don’t want him to suffer too much.” a very live 3 year old twisted and turned inside the oven. His screams were muffled by the apple. 
 The oven soon became very warm and the meat’s juices started to flow. Joshua saw the oven open by his mother and his hopes soared especially when he was pulled out. She saw this and said “no you aren’t going get out. Just lay back there. Look here’s Michael he has come to baste you then its back to the oven to cook.” The next time he was taken out he had turned a bright pink and there and in the bottom of the pan was a thin layer of juice. 
“Could you put your cum glaze on him now Michael? Loraine asked Then you can turn it up, he’s suffered enough.” Joshua was barely conscious this time when was removed from the oven this time. Then he felt something cool hit his burning skin. Joshua was concentrated hard and saw Michael with his pants down and the white stuff coming out of his pee-pee. Then his mom came over and spread it around his body. The next thing he felt intense heat for a few second then nothing ever again. 
 A few hours later the meat which had golden color to it, was placed on a platter. The table was set with Loraine’s finest china and crystal stemware. Michael poured a nice cabernet sauvignon that he himself had bought especially for the meal. 
 He held up his glass saying “a toast to Loraine for being an understanding mother who let me roast her son.” She smiled as their glasses clinked. My turn “a toast to the man who showed me the joy’s of cannibalism.” Their glassed once again clinked. 
 Alright you told the meat you wanted his wing. Do you still want that.” she nodded and Michael removed the right arm at the elbow. “You eat it just like you told him. As for me I’m starting with the boy parts I so enjoyed while he was alive, as an appetizer and I think a slice of rump roast,” he said. When his plate was full Michael watched Loraine take her first bite of person.
 “Mmm this is the best tasting meat I’ve ever had. If I know my son tasted this good I would have cooked him long ago,” she said. Then it was Michael turn taste the meat he selected. First he removed the ball sack from the penis. Michael took the cock and slid in his mouth as he’d numerous times before. Unlike other times this time after a few licks he bit down on it and severed it in half. The second half followed right away. The he held up the ball sack and tilting his head back swallow it contents. “Even better then it was raw,” he said. After they had consumed all the meat they could handle Loraine picked up and sticking the roasted fingers of her son into her mouth and licked. 
Then she said, “He certainly was finger licking good.” 
THE END
