School Luncheon
By 

A Cannibal

 Olivia had a problem and that was she was failing one of her classes. The 14 year old was having a hard time learning Latin.

 It wasn't easy to fail a class after only a month into the new term, but she was managing to do it. This was because Olivia spent lot of the time daydreaming about Corrine, who was her girlfriend and lover.
 As usual instead of studying the lessons the two would spend time playing at one or the other's house. There they would have a great time having sex until someone came home.

 As all their parents work the girls had house to themselves and would undress. After that the girls might lick each other's breasts. Sometimes the girls would lick and finger each other's pussies.
 Today they were having sex at Corrine's house. They were resting after have licked each other to orgasm.

 Olivia turned to her lover and said, "I have a problem. If my Latin grades don't improve my mom is threatening to have me cooked."
 Her lover giggled, "if she does that I want to eat your pussy. I bet it's just as yummy cooked as it is raw."
Shaking her head Olivia is explained,
"You'll never find out because my dad will want it. Seriously though what can we do to get my grade up in that class? I don't wanted to end up as meat."
 Both families were cannibals and loved to eat children. At one time or another they'd even thought about chowing down on their own kids. Lucky for Olivia and Corrine it had been only a passing thought.

 "All right I'll help you much as I can, but Latin isn't my best subject either. Just out of curiosity you're not failing any other classes are you?" Corrine asked.
 The girl sighed because she sounded just like her mother. "No mom, I'm not failing any other classes."

 Once again Corrine snickered, "hey that's not nice. I just trying to find out if I should start looking for a new girlfriend or not." 

 "No you don't have to look for new girlfriend. I just make sure mom and dad cook you beside me," Olivia said with a smile.

 "In that case we better start right away. What's does this mean, dilio take mihi interim." 

Olivia sat there looking at her lover in puzzlement. After a couple of minutes she shrugged.

Corrine told her what it meant and she giggled. "Somehow I don't think that's going to come up in conversation very often. Still your wish is my command speaker of dead languages."

 Then they were back to licking and fingering each other. Ten minutes later two hot and sweaty teenagers lay next to each other panting.

 At that moment they heard the front door open and Corrine's mother shouting that she was home. The girls bounce to their feet and threw their dresses over their otherwise naked bodies. 
 Then the girl shouted back that she and Olivia were in their her room studying. They opened their Latin book but just for appearance sake. 
Neither one was interested in studying on a Friday night. That was what Sunday night and Monday mornings were for.
 The mother opened the door and smiled seen the girls were studying. she closed the door and the girl glance at their books.

 Corrine sighed and said, "as long as we got the books open I'm going to see if I can't get you to learn Latin. I don't want to see you get cooked."
 After an hour of tutoring Olivia wasn't any better off than before. She had managed to learn only a few words compared to her lover who learn a dozen.

 Monday found the girl back in class studying Latin and not understanding anything being said. When Mr. Gonzales spoke Olivia's mind went elsewhere back to the weekend with Corrine.
 Other girls found the man extremely handsome. He was tall with dark hair and olive skin. Most of the teenagers girls took his class just so they could drool over the man.

 At 28 he was the youngest professor at Pine Field School For Girls. most of the others were their 50s.

 Pablo or Paul to his friends liked his work there. When he wasn't teaching he could roam the school and look all the lovely teenage girls.
  As a man he would often go out to the track where the girl's jogged. He loved watching the kids bounce up and down as they ran. 
 While Paul enjoyed watching them but had no desire to play with them. That was because they were usually hot and sweaty making them unattractive.

 Whoever there were several in his classroom that he did consider cute. One was a blonde haired blue-eyed girl in his first period class that he wouldn't mind getting to know better. 
 It's was too bad she's never paying attention to his lectures, then again maybe it wasn't. If Olivia failed she might have to repeat the class which would give him more time to watch her.
 There was also another girl who interested him. She was his last class of the day. She was a dark-haired beauty with brown eyes.
 Her name was Corrine who spoke Latin as well as any of the other kids in his classes. The problem was that she didn't have the confidence to speak it well.
 He was the same way when it came to talking to the opposite sex of any age. Paul could never get his mouth work right when he tried.

 There were other cuties in his classes, but those two stood out the most. He would like to have gotten them into bed, but he had no idea as to how do that.
 then there was the rule about any of the teachers, male or female, fraternizing with the students. If they were caught all parties were to be kicked out of the school at the very least. 

 It was more likely the police would be called and the teacher arrested. As for the student not only would she be dismissed from the school, her parents would be notified as to why it happened. At that point it would became a parent daughter situation. 
 School went on as usual over the next couple of months and Olivia was just as bad at Latin as ever.

 Worse her teacher had given her a note to take to her parents. She didn't know what it said but was sure it was something bad.
 Laying in bed with Corrine, Olivia explained about the note. "It's sealed so I know it's bad. My guess is it says I'm failing Latin and will have to repeat in next term."
 Her lover snickered, "should I get the roasting pan ready? You once told me that your mom would cook you if you failed even one class."

 "No she told me if my Latin grade didn't improve that she might consider roasting me. We have to figure a way out for me," Olivia explained.

 The girls never got around to thinking about it. They were too busy having sex to notice. They didn't even notice when Olivia's until she came into her room holding the note.

 "Alright you two get dressed. Olivia I need to explain this," she said hold up the note.
 The girl first jump in surprise and then blushed before scrambling into their clothes. They had been caught with their pants down, literally.  

 "Mom I can explain. We enjoy-" the teenager started to say.

 Emily cut her daughter's explanation short, "I don't care about your love life. As long as you don't end up pregnant you may screw whoever you want. 

 I'm more concerned about this," she said waving the letter in the air.
 "Latin is hard and what use is it unless you're a priest and I'm not going to become one of them," Olivia told her mother. 

 "That's not true there are other things Latin is used in. It's used in scientific terms and medical doctors use them too," Emily said.
Olivia rolled her eyes she wasn't sure what she wanted to be when she got older. The girl was sure of one thing though and that she didn't want to be either of those things.

 "I can see by the way you rolled you eyes you're not thinking along those lines. Alright maybe you'd like to try for entrée," her mother chuckled.
 From beside Olivia there was a giggle. The young blond gave a sly grin as she answered her mother, "only if Corrine joins me."  

 "Hmm, that would solve the problem of who get the cunt filet if had two girls. You know your father always gets that part," she heard her mother say.
 Both girls who had been grinning now stopped trying to decided if Olivia's mother was telling the truth. Emily hadn't made up her mind yet either. the thought of roasting the two teenagers did have appeal. However one was her daughter and she had maternal feelings for her.
 "Tell you what I'm going to do. I'm going to let you try and get your grade up to a passing level you won't have to roast," she said.

 Olivia nodded and asked, "how much time do I get?"
 "Good question, well thanksgiving is coming up in a couple of months and we'll need a turkey for the table. If your grade in Latin hasn't improved by then you will be that turkey," was her mother's answer.  

 Emily left the girls and they quickly shed their cloths. Now that they knew Olivia's mother didn't care the girls went back to playing with each other.
 All to soon the holiday were near still Olivia was not any better at Latin. As for Corrine, Emily had talk her mother who said that their daughter could be roasted. She had only one request, that she and her husband be invited to dinner if they decided to do it.
 This past week had been particularly hard on the girls. Olivia's mother had weighed them and stuck them in a roasting pan together. 

She'd even placed them in the oven. The girls were lucky though because Emily didn't turn it on so they weren't cooked. 
 They didn't even mind when she poked, probe and pinch them. In-fact it was kind of exiting until they realized the reason was doing this was because she was a chef testing their meat. 
 That she was wondering how much tenderizing their meat would need. Emily wasn't surprised that they would need very little, after all they had been rubbing each other a lot over the last couple of months.
 Now they were in Olivia's room cuddling. They knew if they didn't do something to improve that score the two of them would be dinner in a couple weeks. 
 "Can we blackmail him?" Corrine asked.

him," her lover replied.
 "Are you any good at hacking computers? I know he keeps all the student's grades on his personal computer," Corrine explained.

 Olivia frowned and shook her head no, "I know how to do a lot of things on a computer, but hacking isn't one of them."

 The two were still depressed an hour later when Emily came home. Both girls looked at each other and shrugged.
 they walked into the kitchen naked where Olivia mom smiled at them. 
 "So how are my two thanksgiving turkeys today? Ready to be roasted in a couple weeks?" she asked.
 Connie and Olivia plopped down on kitchen chairs.   

 "We defiantly don't want to end up on the table then or any other holiday for that matter. It's just I'm no good at Latin. all my other class are good it just this one class," her daughter said.

 "That's true enough but as I said Latin is important. Now if truly don't want to be on the menu I have an idea. You black mail him and this is how to do it." Emily then told them how to do it and when she finished both girls were laughing. 
 The lovers returned to Olivia's bedroom to begin their plotting. First they needed to get their teacher to tutor her and Corrine privately.

 After school the next day the girls approached Paul.

 "Um Mr. Gonzales I need help in with my Latin. is it possible you could tutor me so I can get a passing grade?" Olivia asked
 The teacher thought about this for several seconds before replying, "well I might be able to help with that. What would I get in return though?"
 It was Corrine who answered, "we’ve talk about that and well um, I guess you can have us both. I want a better grade too."
 Smiling he told the girls "alright but let's wait until the weekend when there's nobody is around. I'll raise your grades and then I'll expect payment right away. Is that satisfactory for the two of you?"
 The girls nodded their head somberly that it was alright with them. It was all an act, because they had no intention of letting the man get inside of them, or any man for that matter.

 The next stop was the lunchroom where they meant with Debbie who was the school's chef. Both girls knew she was a fellow cannibal because it was a small community that ate people. 

 That meant everybody knew each other from dinner parties. Children attended this parties were always nervous. The guest always eyed them as if they were potential meat.

 "Hello Olivia and Corrine The two of you are just what I'm looking for. You see I'm a bit short on meat at the moment. Would you two mind striping and climbing into this roasting pan?" the chef teased.

 They knew the woman was only teasing them. That they didn't cook and eat people at the school as a rule.
 "Not today thank you. However we could get you some real meat on Saturday," Olivia said and then explained about what they were doing that day.
 The woman smiled and nodded throughout the explanation. When it was done she said, "well he a bit older than I like the meat to be. Still I'll cook him for you girls providing I get some of his meat too."
 Corrine reply, "that fine there too much meat for us anyway."
 "Besides we'd really rather eat girl meat. It's better tasting than man meat," Olivia added. 

 "Really, you wouldn't mind if I ate his manhood that?" Debbie asked.

 Both girls giggled and shook their heads no. They didn't want that particular piece of meat. Nor did they care if they had any of the teacher. All the girls wanted was to better their grades, so they'd stay off the thanksgiving dinner table.
 Time past slowly for the two of them but Saturday did arrive. Midmorning found the girls at school along with their Latin teacher . 
 They were in Paul's classroom sitting at their desks. 
 all were to nervous about what was going to happen next. 
 The teacher was thinking he was about to get lucky with two young teens which was highly illegal. The girls because they wanted to get their grades raised without having to get naked in front of their teacher.   
 It was Olivia who finally broke the silence, "can you change our grades. We like to get what comes next  over with as soon as possible."
 "Alright while I'm doing that why don't the two of you get out of your clothes," the teacher said.
 Corrine shook her head saying, "not here, I'd find it very hard to concentrate after we did it in here. Let do it in the lunchroom instead. I don't eat there so it wouldn't  bother me if we do it in there." 

 He looked to Olivia and she nodded, "I don't eat there either."
 "Lucky for the two I have a key that opens most doors," Paul explained as he closed his laptop. 

 They left the class room, with the girls carrying their sleeping bags. They weren't planning on having sex with a man, but had to make it look as if they were.

 A few minutes later he was unlocking the door to the lunchroom. 

 "Alright it'll take about 5 minutes for me to change you grades. While I'm doing that the both of you should get undressed," the teacher said.
 He began working on the computer while the girl whispered to each other.
 "Where's Debbie? I don't want him to see me naked," Olivia told her lover.

 Corrine's reply was, "I don't mind him seeing me naked I just don't want his cock inside me. Anyway Debbie promised to be here before he could do that.  

 Then there's the another thing we need to see all of him. That way we can claim rape and we can blackmail him into not changing it back when we don’t put out for him."

 Olivia nodded her lover was right. Hopefully though they wouldn't need keep blackmailing him, that he'd volunteer to be roasted."

 It only took a minute for the girls to strip and they decided to use the rest of the time to enjoy each other. They threw one of the sleeping bags onto the floor and sat down on it. 

 They were so busy foundling each other that they didn't notice Mr. Gonzales stating at them. He had heard the racket and looked up to see Olivia and Corrine rubbing each other's apple size breasts.
 Paul having finished adjusting their grades and moved over for a closer look. He soon found his pant and underwear had fallen to his ankles. His right hand was wrapped around his cock and he was pulling on himself.

 The man was so busy watching the girls and enjoying himself that he didn't know someone else had come in the building. It was Debbie and she was there to do the cooking if the girls decided they wanted that.
 When they had talk on Friday they weren’t that sure what they wanted done. That didn't mean the cook didn't have her own agenda. 

 Debbie wanted to cook someone alive and whole and she couldn't at her house. Her oven was way too small to cook anything but babies.

  The girls happened to look around and saw their teacher jerking off. That turned them off and they stopped playing with each other. They saw Debbie was standing a few steps behind Paul.  
 "Is it done Mr. Gonzales?" Olivia wanted to know.

 "And are you done?" was Corrine sarcastic question.

 The teacher flushed bright red as he said, "yeah I've changed your grades. I'm also done doing it myself. One of you girls can take over now and please do it with your mouth." 

 The two looked at each other then back at their teacher.

 "No way I want to lick your thing," Olivia said making a sour face.

 "Alright Corrine how about I fuck you then?" 

Paul asked.

 Her answer was a shake of her head, "no way, I don't like guys. I preferred girls like my girlfriend Olivia."

 He was disgusted that he wasn't going to get any action from the two girls. The teacher moved around to his computer intending to change the grades back.

 "If you're thinking of change our grades back I wouldn't do that," Corrine threatened. 
 Olivia picked up her where lover had left off, "if you do that we'll say you raped us."

 The teacher stopped and consider this. "You don't have any proof which means I can fail you both. Now do you want to change your minds?" 
 Stepping out of the shadows Debbie quickly roped the man. Once secured she walked over to the girls before turning back and looked at the teacher. 

 "I'm a witness. I saw these two innocent girls come out  of this building with their clothing all disheveled.
 Let's see that's two counts of statutory rape of a minor under the age of 16. There's the fact that you're their teacher so that will add to their prison sentence and that's just what I can think of offhand. I'd say your look at life behind bars," she said. 
 "What do you mean? I never touched either of these girls," Paul said as he struggled to free himself.

  "Nevertheless that's what I'm going to say happened," Olivia giggled.

 "I'm sure he's going to enjoy being somebody's bitch the rest of his life. At least that's what I heard them says in prison films," Connie explained.
 "It seems you three have thing all planned out. What  happens now?" Paul wanted to know.

 It was Debbie who answered, "well that's up to the girls." 

 She then addressed Olivia and Corrine, "You know he'll probably change your grade back and then leave town. I suggest "assus vir in occulto mushrooms."

The teacher's mouth open in surprise. This has to be a joke because that translates into "roast man covered in mushroom." just in case it wasn't he continued to try to get free
 The girls looked up at the cook with questioning eyes. They didn't understand what she had said, other then it was a recipe.
  Debbie translated it for the two younger cannibals and they lick their lips. Then she added, "I'll need your help girls to drag him into the kitchen." 

 Olivia had a different idea and bent down in front of her former teacher and gave him options, "You're going to die if you go to prison. I've heard they love to kill child molesters by beating them to death. If you let Debbie cook you Mr. Gonzales she'll kill you as painlessly as possible."
 The cook nodded, "it can even be a little erotic."
Paul considered this he didn't relish dying in prison, which is where he was heading if the girls even whispered rape. That left him only one choice.
 "Alright let's go and get it over with," the man said.
 The girls help Debbie get the teacher to the kitchen where he was laid out on a counter. 

 "Alright girls time for a cooking lesson. First finish stripping him and then shave him. He's an awful hairy piece of meat. I have to get the other ingredients around," the cook explained and handing them each a knife. 
 Then she was off to the walk in fridge to get ingredients leaving the girls to their work. 
 "Hold still we don't want to cut anything important off," Corrine said and moved the knife back and forth over his cock.

 Olivia laughed as she saw the expression on his face. "Don't worry we help our mother's cook people all the time and we haven't cut off anything important off since we were very young, on purpose that is." 

 Both girls worked fast and efficiently and soon had the man shaved. From the teacher's point of view it was exciting. 
 Much to Paul's dismay his manhood even began to rise to attention. He didn't want it too, but having two naked girls with their boobs dragging over his body was too much for him.
 Debbie came back in and drop a bag of mushrooms on the counter. She looked over the meat and watched the girls who was now hairless from the neck down.
 They have found sponges and were now washing his olive brown skin. It was apparent that the meat was enjoying it because is his cock was twitching.
 The cook decided she wanted to taste test the meat so she told her helpers, "go to the back of the kitchen and look for the giant roasting pan. There's a big bottle of olive oil back there too. so if the two of you would mind greasing the pan too. Oh and take your time with doing that, say 10 to 15 minutes."

 The girls giggled and moved off the back of a kitchen. They knew what she planning and that was fine. The girls didn't want him, but if Debbie did that was fine. If that what she wanted then they would keep out of her way for a while. 
 They found the big roasting pan the cook had told  them about, as well as the olive oil. They grease the roasting pan and still had time to play with each other, which they did.
 It was 20 minutes later when they brought the pan out front and laid it next to the teacher. His manhood which had been erect and pulsating now laid flat  across his balls.

 "Let's get him buttered and into the oven to cook, he's really tasty," Debbie said.

 The girls giggled once again at that remark before taking a stick of butter and greasing the meat. Olivia began to rubbing upper body with butter while Corrine did his legs. Debbie handled the waist area including his manhood which sprang back to life.

 Between the blow job the cook had given him so massage teacher was very relaxed. That was until he was placed in the roasting pan. Even when it is placed in the pan he didn't struggle to free himself.

 Paul began to worry when the cook and two girls picked him up and placed in front of the oven. There they tossed the mushrooms over his body. 

Up to that point he thought it was more or less a joke. This was 21st-century and nobody ate human beings any longer.
 The oven was opened up and the roasting pan with the teacher turned meat was slid inside. The First thing he noticed was how hot it was.
 All the sudden it was no longer a joke he was being cooked. Paul began screaming to be released but it did no good.

 The only time the doors opened up was for basting. The first time that was Olivia's job. She spread melted butter over the man then pushed him back in.
 Paul continued to struggle, but it's no use is growing weaker by the moment. He notice a strange smell a ham smell yet different. 

 Whatever it was it had the most delicious sent. It was then that he realized that the scrumptious smell was himself. 
 That realization both excited and frightened him. Despite Paul's fear his cock grew. Debbie open the oven door and pulled the meat out for basting. 
 "Let me go," Paul whispered hoarsely.

 "Remember you volunteered to be roasted. So no your staying for dinner," the cook said.
 Olivia appeared and he felt his mouth opened. Was too tired to fight as an Apple was placed in his mouth.
 "Thanks for passing grade Mr. Gonzales, bye."

 Then he was back in the oven roasting. The last thing ever felt was his man juice spraying all over himself.

 Several hours later found the ex-teacher on one of the tables. Debbie held up a knife and asked for the girls choice of meat. 

 Both decided to have some his roasted butt. Debbie of course took his cock and balls.
 It turned out that the Latin teacher was a little tough but not that bad tasting. The three cannibals decided to stay the night. They were too tired and to full to walk home. In the morning they could divide to meat up.
The END
