Sweet 16 Dinner Party pt 2
By

A Cannibal

 The girls saw the door open and the woman bought in food.  All 6 girls immediately attacked plate and gobbled the contents down. This was because of a special ingredient was added to food, which made them always hungry.
 Jill smiled it had been a week since she had captured 16-year-old Beverly and her 14-year-old sister, Barbara. Four other girls had also been kidnap from the same party.
 The reason the woman was happy was because in the last week they had all had gained at least 5 pounds. She knew also that that ingredient would make them gain even more weight over the next week.
 At that point Jill would cook all of them for a 16th birthday party she was throwing for her assistant Cynthia. The assistant had told her that she wanted Beverly for dinner on her birthday.
 After a short discussion it was decided that all the meats would be cooked in various ways for her birthday. Jill's cannibal group would also be invited, but Cynthia would get all of the choice cuts from old birthday girl. Those would be the filet from between the legs, both breasts, as well as both ass cheeks. 
 When the girls had finished eating the boys came in to tenderize the meat some more. Twins Chris and Charlie especially enjoyed tenderizing Beverly for their sister.
 This morning the two were extra horny and were eyeing all the girls, who were cowering as far away as they could them as possible. They had all been raped repeatedly and didn't like it. 
 However none of the girls scream or fought back anymore. 
They didn't want to give the cannibals an excuse to pull them out of this cell and into the kitchen. 
 This morning both decided on tenderizing two of the others girls. Chris grabbed 15 year old Katie, a platinum blond who had a pair of apple size breasts peaking out of the black bra she was wearing. 
 The reason the tits peeked was that the bra was worn out from the constantly being pulled down so the boys could rub them. The elastic on the panties weren't in much better shape and for the same reason.
 Chris pulled the girl flat and his hand reached out pulling down her underwear. Tears filled Katie's eyes and she let out a small whimper, but otherwise she said nothing. 
 He knelt and put his head between her legs and began to lick. While he lube the girl's sex with his tongue his hands went to her tits and began to massage them.
  Katie didn't like what was happening to her. She also didn't like that her body was once again beginning to respond to what he was doing to it.
 On the next cot Charlie was playing with a 15-year-old brunet named Shelley. She too had apple size breast which were being squeezed by the cannibal.
 Unlike like his brother however Charlie at his toy on her knees and was sticking his boyhood inside the girls ass. She knew she was supposed to be quiet and pretend enjoy being raped. However Shelley couldn't help but scream and bounce as she tried to dislodge the cock that had been shoved up her backside.

 To Charlie though sticking his cock inside the girl's butt and making her buck like a wild horse was extremely fun. Still it was becoming boring as it was the fourth time he done this particular girl. 

 He had use both lower holes and would've loved to have done the upper one also. There was just one little problem with that. He was afraid the girl might bite his cock off  if her were to do that and he was very fond of his joy stick.
 Maybe he should talk to Jill about cooking her perhaps then he might be able to use that mouth. If she thought it would save her life, which it wouldn't, she might give him a BJ.
 Since it was Sunday boy's have to go to school instead they were can tenderizing the meat. Jill and Cynthia also work until noon but in pastry shop that Jill owned. They sold donuts to people on their way to church or beach.

 "Have you noticed that black car sitting out front of Ryan's place. I think that Smith woman hired a PI to find if he had something to do with kidnapping her daughters," the woman said peaking out the front window.
 "No I hadn't notice," she replied coming to the window. "Yeah now I see it. Does this mean my birthday dinner has to be moved up?"
 "No I'm still planning it for Saturday. Still I think we have to much meat for the party. What do you say we prepare a couple of them for dinner tonight. The rest of them can come to the birthday party," Jill said.
 Cynthia giggled, "yeah as in the main course."

 "Alright then pack up and let's go home, we have a couple of girls to roast."

 Half an hour later they were back home talking to the boys. On the drive back Cynthia kept looking out the back window,  wanting to make sure that they weren’t being followed by that black car.

When they told the two what they had planned they were all smiles. Charlie was the first to tell the cooks which girl he wanted. He explained that the brunette would have a nice and tender rump roast since he had been tenderizing it all morning.  

 Chris told them he'd like to see the platinum blonde's filet on his plate tonight. that he too had spent the morning tenderizing that particular cut on that meat.

 The boys began to a argue when Jill said, "how about this we'll just cut those special pieces off of them?" 
they looked at each other then back to Jill and both nodded.

 "How is the breast meat? I hope they're also nice and tender," Cynthia teased her brothers.

 They laughed with Chris saying, "sure sis, we made sure to tenderize them real good for you."
 The four cannibals went to the holding cell. When Cynthia walked in there were gasps. 

 "Why aren't you dead? Those guys hauled you out of here kicking and screaming. We heard you begging not to be cooked," Beverly said.

 Laughing the young cannibal replied, "that was someone else from your party. I'm afraid we didn't get her name before she was cooked, but she was delicious."
 Jill began moving around the cell feeling the captives. The boys followed until she finished. 
 This one and this one, take them to the kitchen. Don't worry you others you time is approaching," she said pointing at Katie and Shelly.  

 The two of them screamed and tried to hide behind the other girls. It didn't work because the others pushed them out in front. They wanted Chris and Charlie to take them least the woman change her mind.
 When Katie's chain unhooked she slipped by the boy and made for the door. That was as far as the meat got. she was met there by Jill who had clever in her hand and used it.

 Katie's head was severed from the rest of her body and bounced back into the cell while her body collapsed in the hall. Cynthia dragged the body into the kitchen were the feet were slid into roped. She push a button and the body was hosted in the air by the electric wench so it could drain.
 When the head had bounced back into the cell the rest of the meats screamed and moved as far away from it as possible. They could see the eyes blinking and the mouth moving but no sound came from their friend's head.
 Charlie picked up the severed head unzipped his pants  pulled out his manhood. He slid the mouth over his cock and moved the head back and forth along his shaft.
 It wasn't the same as if she'd been alive but it was safer. It also did the trick as a few minutes later the boy grunted and he shot his load into the mouth. His man juice of course went right though the severed head and splatter onto the floor. 
 Chris unhooked Shelly chain after his brother had finish playing with the head. He wanted to make sure she didn't end up like the other one, he wanted her alive when they entered the kitchen.
 The boys forced her to walk toward the door but she fainted when they got there. This was because she saw the pool of blood and Jill holding the bloody meat cleaver. Shelly was sure she was next and didn't want to be awake for her death.
 Unfortunately she didn't know that they had other plans for her. The meat was brought into the kitchen and placed on the counter where her underwear was removed.

 Cynthia came over to the new meat and stuck some onion under her nose to wake the girl. She looked around and saw her headless friend hanging the blood dripping out of the neck. 

 The meat was naked since the junior chef was getting ready to cut up into pieces. 
 "Let's get her gutted that way we can get the spit though this meat easier," Jill said examining the hanging meat.

 "Yum, I love a good BBQ but it's going to take at least 3 hours to cook it. How about we carve the breast meat off of her for a snack," Cynthia told her.

 "Yeah we spent a lot of energy tenderizing them this morning. I know I could eat one of these by my lonesome," Chris said feeling Shelly's left breast.
 Nodding Charlie told the occupants of the room, "me too I'm starving." 

 Jill smile and told the younger cannibals, "come to think of it I'm a little peckish myself. Alright lets each have a tit for lunch then we can finish getting the meat ready for dinner."

 On the counter Shelly was listening to the conversation and she didn't like what she heard. Near as she could understand they were going to cut Katie tits off so they could eat them. 

 Then a horrible thought crossed her mind there were for them and her friend only had two breasts. They were planning to cut her tits off too.

  A few minutes later Jill came over and stood in front of Shelly. "Say goodbye to this" the cook said and grabbed her right breast.
 The cannibal slid the knife under the tit and sliced while the hand grasping the breast meat pulled. The girl screamed in pain as the breast meat was pulled from her chest. It didn't help either that Cynthia came over with a tray with two mounds of meat on it.
 Jill placed the mound of meat in her hand with the others and started slicing the left breast off. Shelly realized as her second breast was placed entrée that they had to be Katie's tits.
 The girl once again passed out not only due to the pain but to seeing her breasts lying on a tray. Chris came over with a hot knife sealed the wounds. 

Shelly didn't know it yet but she too was going to be a guess at lunch. Being unconscious she also never saw her breasts being grilled by Cynthia. 
 Jill sent the boys to clean up the blood while she eviscerated Katie. As she disemboweled the meat the cannibal chef set aside the heart, kidneys and liver for them to dine on later.
 Forty five minutes later they were all seated at dining room table including Shelly. The girl was there so they could all tell her how good she and her friend tasted, then she'd be turn into meat like Katie.
 "Your tit is delicious," Charlie told the girl.

 "Mmm you do. I hope the rest of your body tastes just as good as you tit does," Chris teased.
 The girl's reaction was to whimper and cry as she was told this. Still a small part of her was proud that she tasted good.
 "I'm sure it will be if you boys tenderized this girl as well as you did these tits. Oh and excellent job of cooking it too Cynthia," she said completing her protégé.
 She got a smile in return from the young chef, her mouth being two full of breast meat to speak. She liked cooking girls but not so much the gutting part.
 Still Cynthia knew that was part of the job of being a cannibal chef. So when they finished their lunch the meat was brought back into the kitchen.

 She was once again laid out on the counter face up. Cynthia came around stroked girl's hair saying things be better soon.  

 The meat didn't see Cynthia was holding cleaver right hand until it was swinging through the air. The girl had no time to react before she felt a sharp pain in her throat then nothing.  

 She too was hung by her feet and allowed to drain. Her friend took her place on the counter and a 6 foot long pole entered her pussy. Jill guided though the body and out the neck hole. 
 The meat was slathered in BBQ sauce then the boys took her out back. They hooked a chain to the wench so she could turn automatically. The boys were not chefs and had another job to do while the meats cooked.
Jill and Cynthia worked on cleaning the other meat girl out so she too could be put on the BBQ. What had been Shelly was ready to cook 1/2 later, thanks to the two chefs.
 the boys took her out and put her right next to her friend. After attaching a second chain to the spit so it would turn the Shelly meat the boys let the chefs take over. They went back to the holding pen to tenderize the remaining meat.

 They started with playing with Beverly and Barbara who at first didn't want to cooperate. They changed their tune when the boys inform them there was in their best interest to act like they wanted to be fucked. The alternative was a one way trip to the kitchen to join their friends. 
  Neither of the girls wanted that so when Chris climb onto Barbara and pushed his cock inside her she made little squeaking sounds with each thrust. Charlie's toy made small grunting noises as she was bounced on his cock.
 Beverly didn't like the cock up the ass. Nor did she liked that his hands were covering her tits and forcing her to bounce up and down on it. 
 Still she had to allow him to do that because she liked the idea a trip to the kitchen even less. The 16-year-old knew she was going there eventually and wanted to postpone that for as long as possible.
 Three hours later and finished tenderizing all the girls are back to the kitchen. There he found a dish of sweet cakes and a note from Jill telling them to feed the meat in a cell.
 The boys did that for them because they wanted to meats to rebuild their energy so they could tenderize them some more after dinner.
 The boys wandered out back and looked at the meat cooking. Both former girls had a very nice brown color to them as well as smelled great.
 Jill saw them and said, "you two go and set the table by then the meat will be to be taken off BBQ."

 They agreed because setting the table was easy. It meant clearing an area for the meat and putting paper plates down. 
 Nobody like to wash dishes, therefore the only utensils they  needed to eat people was a knife to carve and fingers. That way there was little in the way of dishes to wash.

  So a short time later they sat down to barbecued Katie and Shelly. The two girls were a delicious looking brown. 
 All four shared had half the filet to start with. After that the boys each took a rump roast given girl. Cynthia's second choice was a drumstick as for Jill she decided that a wing would be her second choice. For dessert each head was cracked opened so they could eat the brains. Cynthia had the foresight to cook the heads in the oven while Jill was tending BBQ pit.

 As they ate their dessert Chris asked, "so how are you going to cook the others?"

 "What my brother's is wondering is there any particular part we should be concentrate our tenderizing on," Charlie asked.
 Jill pretend to think about this for a few seconds before answering, "I'm not sure about the others like you have something special planned for the old birthday girl. Is going to be a surprise Cynthia so don't even ask. As far as recipes go though I'm thinking your sister and I need to taste them."
 The girl nodded saying, "we definitely need to taste them so we can find out the right recipe. Until then you guys keep tenderized them like you have been. These last two were nice and tender as well as delicious."
 They took the remaindered of the meat and put it in the walk in fridge. 
 "All right let's go taste us some meat then," Jill said as they left the cooler.
 It wasn’t long before they had the meat on their backs and all were being tasted. Cynthia had Beverly and was enjoying her breasts. The future meat was moaning happily as a Junior chef did this not realizing she was being tasted.
 Jill enjoying Barbara since she already had an idea as to how she planned to cook her sister and she would confirm this later on. For now though she would taste this one to get an idea as to big sister's taste, because sisters almost always tastes the same.
 Her head was buried between the girl's legs at her tongue was inside the girl's twat. The woman's licking of her pussy was driving the 14-year-old nuts.

 She never felt anything like this before because the boys just that because the boys just stuck their cocks inside her. This type of sex didn't hurt at all in comparison with the boys sticking their cocks inside her pussy and butt. Jill was also enjoying what she was doing. She was taking her time to bring this meat to orgasm.
 Usually when she tasted meat was fast because it was because she wanted the meat cooked as soon as possible. This meat still had roughly week before she was to be cooked. This meant that didn't have to hurry to get her juices flowing. In fact it would make the girl's juices taste even better when she did cum.
 Barbara twisted and turned on her cot but unlike with the boys she was not trying to get away. This felt good and she didn't have to fake your orgasm she had a few minutes later.

 This meat pack had a nice sweet taste to her. Jill figured the sister would also have a nice sweet taste and that fit into her plans nicely. Still the older chef thought she should taste the older sister just to make sure, but she could wait.
 Jill was no teenager after all with raging hormones, in fact she was a long ways from being in her teens. While she looked 30ish the woman was actually 130-years-old and eating children kept her that way.
 She didn't get a chance to taste big sister until the next day. The girl was found to have a slightly sweeter taste than her sister but they were almost the same.
 By Saturday Jill had tasted all of the meat. She now had the menu was set. 
The brunet, Tami, would make a great stew girl. While she had plumped up she hadn't plumped up as much as the others. A nice long soak in hot water would tenderize those tough muscles. 
 The other 15-year-old, Diana, was to end up as BBQ. She was slightly sour so a honey mustard sauce on that meat. she would also be alive when she was put over the coals.  

 As for the sisters she wanted to keep them together which meant that Barbara would be roasted in the oven. While the girl was cute looking, that was one of the reasons she had been chosen, this meat would looked even better golden brown later on today.
 Her plans for Beverly were different from her sisters. While they were would be in the kitchen at the same time they wouldn't be in the oven at the same time. 
 Jill was planning to let her eat cake since she didn't get any of her own before she was kidnapped. Of course she'd be tasting it from the inside out, because the chef planning to make a Beverly cake for Cynthia's bithday.
  On Saturday morning the four cannibals in the living room upstairs from the holding cell.

 "All right kids the people will start arriving in a couple hours. I'll want to start cooking them about noon that means we have to get things ready now. Boys get the stew pot out of the storage area. Cynthia and I will start making preparations in the kitchen," Jill said.   
 Chris and Charlie went out back to the storage area and roll a cast iron pot to the center of the back yard. The pot was 4 feet around 3 1/2 feet deep. 

 Once in place the boys put wood around it and filled the stew pot halfway up with water. They weren’t sure which girl was destine for the pot, but whichever one it was she would push the water up further.
  In the downstairs kitchen Cynthia and Jill were getting large roasting pans out. They got lots of vegetables out of the refrigerator and placed them next the pans, they would be used for stuffing.
 Chris and Charlie came back in and nodded to Jill.
 "All right gang next we have to wash them and as long as we're doing that we as well wash the cell too," she said.
 With that they all marched down to the holding pen. Jill handed each a bar of soap and a scrub brush. She pushed a button next to the door and screams came from inside.
 Inside the girls were awaiting their morning feeding and rape when all the sudden the ceiling opened up and water splash everywhere. The cannibals walked into the and began scrubbing all the meats. 

 At first the girls struggled not liking what was happening. soon they calmed down and enjoyed  their first shower in a couple of weeks. They were all given sponge baths after the boys had tenderized them, but a shower felt great.
 None of them had a clue as to why they were being cleaned.

That was until they had been cleaned and Jill explained what was going to happen today.  

 "Alright meats you've known this day was coming for a while now. Today is the day  you remaining meat packs are going to be cooked." 

 The meat all wet themselves, not that it was notice and began begging for their lives. 
 "Shut up you four are staying for dinner and that is that," Jill said with a deep sigh. She had heard it all before and there was no way they were leaving except in people's stomachs.    
 "Let's get them tied up and into the kitchen," Jill told her companions.
 The meats didn't like that idea, but there was little they could do about it. Chris and Charlie pin a meat's arms behind their backs. Then Jill and Cynthia came over and tied them.
 Once that was done the meats ankles were unchained and they were forced down the hall and into the kitchen. All of them began whimpering and screaming when Jill picked up a knife and walk toward them.
 "Quite this won't hurt unless you struggle. All I'm going to do is cut away your underwear. After all who ever heard of cooking junior long pigs in their clothing," she explained as the knife was slid in between Beverly's breasts and the bra cut away.
 Cynthia came around with a can of shaving cream, which was sprayed in-between the legs of the meat and a razor.

 "We also never cook meat with fur between the legs," she explained.
 The younger chef then looked at Jill and asked, "I we seven the heads this time or should I shaved them also?"

 The answer was, "these four are rather cute. So no leave the head hair on and I give them to Chris. He'll stuff and mount them so we put them in the trophy room."
 Looking at her brother she saw him smile and nod as he said, "I was hoping you'd say that. They going to make fine additions to the trophy room."

 All four girls were crying because they want their heads hanging on a wall. They also didn't want to be cooked, but knew that was what was about to happen to them.
 "Charlie, Cynthia would you take the brunet out back help into the pot. She looks like she could use a nice hot bath," Jill said with a smile.

The Junior cannibals all laugh at her joke. As for the meat herself she shook her head no and let out a long scream. She didn't wanted go out back and be put in a pot.
 It didn't matter what they wanted she was pushed out the room and taken out back. She screamed for help all the way to the pot. The girl kept on screaming as she was dumped in to it for her last "bath."
I wish you'd stop screaming until or some guests here to watch. Besides the water isn't even hot yet," Cynthia said.
 Back in the kitchen the sisters were chained up in front of the oven. They didn't want them leaving only worked on you other meat.

 Jill had Chris lay that meat face down while she brought a long metal pole over. She laid it over the struggling meat's back and secured her to it.
 "Let's get this one out to the BBQ pit then I can start preparing the roast and dessert," Jill said looking at the sisters.
 The picked up spit it took the meat out back to BBQ pit and leaving the other two girls able to talk to each other.
 "Bev I don't want a roasting in no hot oven," the younger sister complained.

 "I know Barb I'm no happier about this then you are. Because it looks like I'm going to be right next to you in that hot oven," the older sister replied.
 They looked at each other then both began struggling trying to get free. It didn't do any good though all they succeeded in doing was tiring themselves out.
 Jill came back in half an hour later by herself and walked up to the remaining meat. Shaking her head she grabbed a sponge and wiped them down. They were both sweaty from trying to escape.

 When she was done the chef pulled out a giant roasting pan. She swung a struggling Barbara over to the counter and sat her into the pan and tied her feet. 
 "Calm down you'll enjoy being roasted alive. Certain things happen to your anatomy as you cook," Jill said going to the fridge for butter.
 "What to us happens is we die," was the answer not from the roasting pan by her sister was still hanging by her arms.

 Coming back over to the roasting pan with couple sticks of butter the chef explained to both meat packs, "yes that's going to happen. However along the way you're going to have multiple orgasms."
 The meats looked at her like she was crazy because and didn't believe her for a minute. It didn't matter to her they would soon find out she was lying.
 Jill opened up Barbara's pussy lips and shoved a stick of butter inside of her. Then she used a couple sticks of butter on the rest of her body.
 The chef tucked the meat's hair into foil before sprinkling spices over. "There you go, you're now ready for the oven."

The younger meat was slid over to a cart, so her sister could be prepared. Beverly was left hanging in front of her little sister while Jill went to the fridge and got out the cake batter.
 The chef had decided not to bake her into a cake. People want to see the meat cook and they wouldn't see her if she were inside the cake.

The older sister had a stick of butter shove shoved inside her love box, then was lightly coated in cake batter. This way to Cynthia would be able to choose her favorite parts without having to tear apart a cake.
 The Beverly meat was then sat in a separate pan and she were slid onto the cart. Both meats were then pushed out to the backyard. 
 They were pushed past the BBQ pit and stew pot where they saw their friends. They had yet to be lit because they cannibals were waiting for were last of the meats to be brought out.

 The girls saw about 25 people looking at them as they pushed over towards an large outdoor oven. The two begin to begging  the people to help them.
 It did little good though because they all laughed at the girls. They also didn't like the comments that they heard.
 "Look it's those missing girls. Oh I love rich food. Don't they look delicious," were just a few of the lines they heard.
 "Cynthia would you start the fire on the stew. Chris, Charlie you guys can start the BBQ anytime." 
 She pushed the screaming sisters into the cold oven. They look around and thought that perhaps it would be roasted.
 The girls found out a few seconds later that was not the case. This was because all of the sudden they were surrounded by an orange glow and heat.

 Both began twisting about hoping to get free of their bonds. They also screamed to be released, that they didn't want to be roasted.
 Outside the oven people cheered there this for the meat. They liked it when the food screamed and thrashed about, this way they knew it was fresh.
 The meat and a BBQ was also screaming as she was rotating. She was screaming that she was burning up so Chris and Charlie spread BBQ sauce all over her.
 The stew meat and remained fairly calm until Cynthia struck a match. The would caught fire with flames shooting up past the top of the pot.
 Tami didn't like seeing flames shooting over the pot. Also she didn't like fact that a few minutes after the fire was started assorted vegetables were added to the water.

 The meat screamed and screamed as the water got warmer. She looked at the water and could see small bubbles starting to rise between her legs.

 All the sudden the meat stopped screaming and smiled appeared on her face. She even began to pant as the bubbles continued rising in-between her legs.
 On the BBQ Debbie too was beginning to feel the effects of being cook especially between the legs. There was a tingling sensation that was building at a frantic pace and it felt wonderful.  
 In the oven the sisters weren't happy like the other two girls. They were hot and cramped sitting in the roasting pans. 
 Jill pulled them out for their first basting. For Beverly more batter was added. As for his sister butter smeared over her body.
 "Please we are so hot. Can you kill us?" The oldest sister asked.

 "Sorry I can't do that to because the two of you will taste much better if you're cooked alive. The best I can do is retire hands in front of you. That way the two of you can enjoy yourselves until the end," the chef said.

 The chef did this and then shoved them back into the oven to continue cooking. Inside both girls while not believing it would be fun, but it beat worrying about being roasted.
 All four were alive 45 minutes before they turned into meats. They also went out with smiles on their faces caused by multiple orgasms.

 A few hours later dinner was ready to eat. Barbara and Debbie were laid out on a platters. Tami remained in the pot because everything below the neck was floating amongst the vegetables. 

As for the Beverly cake she was dessert and remained in the cooling oven. Jill still had things to do on the cake before presenting it to Cynthia.

 "Since this dinner party is partly for Cynthia's 16th birthday I like to give her first selection from the meats," the hostess said and pushed the birthday girl in front of the meats.
 She chose the couple BBQ ribs with a breast attached and filet from the roast. The girl also picked up a bowl of Tami stew with a foot in it.
 Cynthia moved off let others selected choice while she devoured her birthday dinner. She thought these girls taste even more delicious now then when they'd been alive.

 Everyone was so busy eating they didn't see Jill move off to pull the Beverly cake out of the oven. She wrote "happy 16th birthday" across the cake's breasts and stomach.

 Next the hand was pulled out her pussy with a little popping sound. She put a rolled up parchment in the cake's hands an adjusted the arms so it looked as if she was presenting it to the birthday girl.
 Only then did Jill grabbed her dinner. She didn't know who, but somebody had left her rump roast from Barbara. The chef talk to a few people including Ryan, who he had managed to elude the man in the black car watching him. She confided in him as to what Cynthia is birthday present was and he agreed that it was a perfect one for her.
Once of a finished eating Jill pushed the Beverly cake out for everyone to see. They applauded and patted Cynthia on the back and congratulating her on her birthday.
 She walked up to the meat cake looked at Jill who nodded at the scroll. Cynthia took it from the meat cake and began reading it.

 Her eyes grew huge and she looked to her mentor who smiled back at the girl.

 "That's right that it's an enrollment slip for one of the finest cannibal cooking schools in the world. That is if you're interested in going to such a place?" Jill asked.
The replied was, "are you kidding? I would love to go to a school like that."
 Ryan came over and said, "and when you graduate, with first class honors I have no doubt, I'll put you to work it one of my restaurants. If you like cook young ones the best place to cook them is China. They have lots of abandoned children in that country."
All Cynthia could do was smile and nod. She like young children especially a platter.

The End
