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 It was couple days after Ravi had gone missing and presumed to have fallen into the volcano. Luke and Emma sat in the camp mourning the loss of their siblings.
 They didn't know that Jessie was at the very moment at the "refrigerator" on a different part of the island gnawing on their brother's arm. Instead the two sat idly by in the camp lost their own thoughts. 

 Luke looked at his sister and said, "I kind of like to the beach, but I don't want to end up like Zuri fish food."
 Emma answered, "and I don't want to end up like Ravi in some black hole or worse having been burnt up alive.” 

An idea came into the boy's mind so he said, "I'm bored, but I know a game we can play. Jessie taught me one that only requires two people," 
 Emma eyed her She either brother with suspicion she asked, "Does it involve us being naked?"

For an answer Luke smiled and nodded. His sisters thought about this for a minute before coming up with her own answer, "It’s licking each other isn't it? Oh all right if it's only that and maybe I'll let you feel my breasts too. 
 But I don't want your wiener inside me. That's how you get babies and I don't want one of those yet."
 The two moved inside the cave that they now shared with the nanny and stripped. Luke and Emma sat down on the banana leaves that were as beds and arranged themselves.
 The brother and sister were hesitant at first to touch each other. Emma had seen his wiener before as a baby but this it was a lot bigger now. Her hand stretched out and took his penis in hand and began rubbing it.
 Luke was staring at his sister’s tits and noticed they were smaller than Jessie's were. Still it didn't stop him from feeling them. They were soft and warm as well as pliable unlike mannequins. He hadn't known what they felt like until his nanny had allowed him to touch hers last month.
 As he played with Emma's breasts they responded becoming even firmer than they had been. The nipples themselves popped out of the center of the little globes. 
 On the other end of the island where Jessie was munching on Ravi she'd noticed dark clouds on the horizon. These weren't the normal storm clouds they got every afternoon, these look darker and meaner. The sea which was normally calm on this side of the island was getting really rough.
 To the nanny who'd been raised in southern Texas this meant a hurricane was on its way. She hurried back to the camp to get things ready for the storm.
 Jessie walked in the cave and laughed at what she saw. The two kids had their faces buried in each other's sex and were licking and sucking. The brother and sister both rolled off each other and flushed bright red with embarrassment.

 "Don't be embarrassed it has something to do with the bad storm that we have coming in. We'll talk about it later, right now though we need to batten down the hatches 'cause there's going to be a big blow," Jessie said.
  Luke gulp, "a big blow? You mean a hurricane is coming?"

  "They don't have hurricanes down here they have typhoons," Emma said to her brother.

  "Whatever you want to call it I think it's going to big and bad. Emma I need you to get water. Luke you get coconuts. I'm going to get a stock of bananas. I don't know how long will be stuck in here, so we'll want lots a provision," Jessie said.
  The quickly went on their way gathering the needed supplies. By the time they gathered everything in the cave the sky had become really dark and the wind picked up to almost gale force.

Striking a pair rocks together Jessie lit a torch then turn to the kids and said, "We’re here for the duration of the storm. Now I'll explain why you are so horny. It's said that danger makes great sex. Whoever said that must have been right. I mean nature must've been working overtime to get the two of you go at it like that."

 Both of the kids laughed with Emma saying, "Oh that explains why agreed to have sex with my brother."
 "Really? That must explain why I'm still horny," Luke said.
 "You're been horny since the day I met you and you've also been trying to get into my pants. Luke I've got news for you I'm not wearing any pants now," Jessie said with a playful grin. 

 She too was beginning to feel the effects of the upcoming storm. Her teenage libido had turned itself on and she knew a banana wouldn’t do it this time. That left the only male around for who knows how far.
 Jessie really didn't want to fuck Luke until it was time to cook him. That way the boy could have had her three times, first, last and only.

 What she really needed was a man because she hadn't had any real sex for close to a year. Sure she had done it with Ravi, but that wasn't sex as much as tenderizing the meat.
 "Emma, why don't you go for a walk in the rain? Your brother and I are going to have a little talk," she said.

 The young teenager rolled her eyes and answered, I'm not going out there I’d be blown away by the wind and as for you two talking I don't think so. You're going to fuck my little brother. That's fine, but don't wear him out I'm think he's going to have to do me too. When you're done with him, that is."

 Emma was practically vibrating and her young libido was in overdrive. She knew using a banana wasn't going to cut it this time.

A naked Luke, he hadn't bothered to dress to go collect coconuts, helped Jessie get out of her clothing before they both laid down together. They started by licking each other between the legs. 
 As the storm began to rage outside the two moved around and locked genitalia. Luke was as happy as he'd ever been because he was now fucking Jessie. It was something he'd wanted to do since the day he first met her.

 Emma didn't want to watch them having sex still she did and found it fascinating. She wondered if she looked anything like Jessie when shoving the banana up her sex.
 Her nanny's mouth was open and she was making it'll squeaky noises as her brother thrust his hips forward. Her hands were also running up and down his back from shoulders to butt.

 Emma thought it looked like a lot of fun and definitely wanted try it out. She no longer cared about any consequences from having sex with her brother besides Jessie didn't seem to care.
 The nanny let out a huge scream and the young knew the woman had just climaxed. She couldn't hear Luke grunting over the noise older teen was making nor did she know he too was trying to cum but coming up dry. 

 "Wow that was fun. Why don't you rest and build up your strength so you can do it sister next." Turning to Emma she continued, "in the meantime why don't I warm you up for him."
 With lighting speed Jessie was a top of the younger teen sitting on her waist where she began squeezing the girl’s breasts and French kissing her. Emma returned the kisses and wiggled a couple fingers inside the nannies pussy.
 Luke watched two go at it and grew harder and harder. He felt something strange happening in his balls. All of the sudden, while rubbing himself, white stuff came shooting out tip of his cock. He now considered himself a man because only men could produce semen.

 He didn't want the women to know what had happened so we covered up his cum with sand. If they knew he could create baby juice he'd never get to fuck them, and he wanted to do Jessie again. 

Luke didn't have to worry because the two weren't paying any attention to him. Instead they were lying on top of each other and had aligned their sexes. Both hips were gyrating on the others like one of them had a penis. Their hands were exploring each other's breasts.
 "Okay I think we've got you brother exciting enough now that he's ready to get inside of you. You'll want to know what a cock feels like inside of you, even if it is your brother's," Jessie panted.
  The nanny was out of a breath because of the sex, but because she was still excited. She wanted the boy again after Emma had finished with him.
 Look was immediately on top of his sister as soon as Jessie had rolled off of her. He slid inside the younger teen without any problems because she was extremely wet. 
 Jessie hadn't only been working on Emma for Luke's sake but for the girl too. She didn't want her to be dry when she was fucked. That might ruin the meat between her legs and
She didn't want that. What the cannibal nanny wanted was that area to be as tender as possible when it came time to cook the girl. The same thing could be said for the boy's sausage when it came time to cook him.
 Luke found his sister tighter than Jessie, but he didn't care. The storm outside had so befuddled his mind that the only thing he wanted was pussy, be it his sister's or nanny's he didn't care.
 Storm raged through the night and halfway into the next day. When it finally cleared Jessie used an excuse to check out damage to go to the "refrigerator." She was starved for meat that she ate one Ravi's of thighs and had his heart for dessert before returning to the encampment.
 The kids were there napping in the midday sun I separate banana leaves. Luke had tried to have sex with his sister again but she said she kill him if he touched her. The boy took his sister seriously.

 When Jessie entered he looked up at her hopefully. She shook her head and saying, "No Way, José. We only did it last night because of the storm caused me go temporarily insane."
From beside him Emma said, "That goes for me too. I had to have been driven temporarily insane by that storm to have had sex with you, Luke."
 Having been insulted by them the boy got up and left. Jessie now knew how she could get and cook him. At least capture him as to how to cook you she had decided yet, but she still had a couple weeks to decide that. 
 Unfortunately for Luke those two weeks went fast. The refrigerator was empty except for bones of the previous meals. That meant it was time to harvest the remaining boy.

 To do this Jessie and Emma concocted a plan to drive them away for a while. Both girls liked to get an all over tan and they couldn't do it with Luke staring at their breasts all the time.
 The two conspired to insult the size of his boyhood. They told him that the sex had a couple weeks ago hadn’t been that good. That perhaps he should go out into the jungle and try to make it bigger with his hand.
 Luke went off to play with himself and Emma went to the beach. Jessie said she stay behind to make sure her brother didn't sneak out to the beach and spy on her.
 When the girl left Jessie went into the jungle to find the meat. Upon finding him trying to jerk off she said, "no luck huh? I've heard of better ways for boys get a hard on."
 "How do they do that?" Luke wanted to know. He'd only been able to cum that one time in the cave during the storm.
"Well it's dangerous that's why you get excited. No you would want to do this. Go back to doing it the way you have been doing it," she told him in a worried voice.
 "I'll decide if it's dangerous or not, so tell me" he said practically stamping his feet.
 "Well it's called erotic asphyxiation and it's mainly a guy thing. What you do is hang yourself by the neck. The blood can't reach you head so it goes lower," Jessie explained with a giggle. 
 Luke stood there in silence for several seconds mulling it over what he’d been told this mind. Jessie was right it was dangerous but like she had said couple weeks ago, and he found out for himself, danger made for great sex.
 "Well if it will make me bigger I want to do it. Still I don't want die so would you watch me and make sure that doesn't happen?" the boy asked.
 "Um, yeah I'll make sure you… I mean yeah I'll keep an eye on you," the cannibal nanny said practically drooling.
 She'd watch him alright, watching him strangled to death. She also hoped the show he put on wasn't too short.

 They walked off the path and deeper into the jungle. Jessie found a nice tree with the nearest branch 6 feet off the ground. There was a nearby broken branch which the meat could stand on.
The cannibal found a heavy vine cut it down and tied a rock to one and food over the tree branch. Jessie tied a simple slip knot which slid itself up to the top of the branch.

 She made a hangman's noose, which was something her father had taught her. She had Luke stand on the broken branch, and placed makeshift rope over the meat's head and tightened it around his neck.

 "Last chance to back out, because when I pull this branch away you'll start to strangle. In the process though, you'll get extremely big down there. If it gets big enough I may even think about fucking you again," Jessie said.

 Luke gulped as he answered, "Shouldn’t my hands tied behind my back?"

 "I can do that if you want, but how can you play with yourself if they are tied behind your back. Wow you’re starting to look mighty big already, but let's see if we can't get you bigger," Jessie said and kicked they wood out from under the boy's feet.
 He dropped a few inches and automatically his arms and legs began to flail.

 Luke wanted to tell her to cut him down that he couldn't breathe. That was the problem because he had no air he couldn't say anything. All he could do was gurgle as he slowly began to strangle. 
 Jessie came closer and began stroking his little cock since he wasn't doing it. Then she popped into her mouth and gave him his last blow job.
 His mind was really confused now because he was dying but at the same time he was getting extremely hard. It felt like was ready to explode just like had done in the cave.
 Luke's hands went to the noose he tried getting off his neck. It didn't work since all his body weight was noose so he ended up continuing to strangle.
 Soon his arms felt like lead weights and fell to his sides. He looked down at Jessie with pleading eyes that were popping out of his red face.

 Releasing him the cannibal nanny said, "Sorry about the strangulation was for the best. You don't want to be alive when I start to cook you. You see I'm a cannibal and you are meat just like your little brother and sister were. Don't worry your big sisters on menu too."
 She wasn't sure whether Luke heard what she had planned for him or not because his eyes had now rolled into the back his head. His whole body was also shaking like a leaf as his life ended.
 Jessie let him hang for half an hour to ensure he was dead before going to work on him. She gutted Luke it to go back to the refrigerator cave. There she sat about skinning the boy and putting his hide up to dry. She still needed more leather to finished make her dress.
 She was back in camp when Emma returned from the beach about sundown. She asked about her brother and the nanny replied she hadn't seen him. She also told the remaining child that it was too dark go looking for him.
"I hope he hasn't fallen in a crevice like Ravi did," Emma said.
 "Yeah me too. I can't keep losing your kids especially you. I'd be all alone on this island and probably go insane. That means I'll escort you everywhere you want to go," Jessie told the young teenager. 
  That did not go over well with the girl as she explained; "I'm not five years old I don't need to be escorted around like it was a helpless child. I'm 14 years old I can take care of myself, thank you very much."
 That was just what Jessie wanted to hear otherwise how else would she be able to cook and eat Luke. 
 "I guess you're right you are a teenager and when I was your age I didn't want my dad hang around me all the time either. How about this? Just tell me you where you're going, that way I don't have to search the whole island if you come up missing," the nanny explained with a crooked grin.

 "Okay I'll tell you weren't going. Anyway I'm not sure should go searching for Luke in the morning. I think he's hiding just outside of camp waiting for us to go looking for him. I would be surprised see him sitting here we got back and laughing at us," Emma said.
 Jessie to would have been surprised to see him sitting here in the camp after what she'd done to him. 

 In the morning the cannibal nanny said she was going to search for him in jungle. The other teenager mentioned would search the beach. 

Neither of them planned to do that. Emma was playing on sunning herself. Jessie knew there's no reason to search for the boy she knew exactly where he was. What had been Luke was in the "refrigerator" and she planned to carve herself out of a nice steak for breakfast.
 She chose his cock and balls along with a slice shoulder. Taking the meat up a short ways to the volcano where she placed the boyhood upon a hot flat rock fry up first. 

 His sausage and oysters didn't take that long to cook. She shoved half the tube steak into her mouth and chomped down on it and chewed. 
 It wasn't bad but it was rather bland. It really needed some spices. Slicing ball sack off of him, she emptied the contents into her mouth and swallowed the two pebbles in one gulp.

 Jessie was surprised because she recognized the flavor. The boy's balls had had been fired up in cum sauce. She hadn't felt him squirt any man juice in her nor had Emma complained. 

 That was just as well because neither of the teenagers needed to be pregnant on a deserted island. She especially didn't want to wait around nine months for next meal.

 She was willing to wait a month, that's how long she estimated it would take to finish eating Luke, but not any longer than that. 
 Finishing up the appetizer Jessie slapped the shoulder meat onto the rock then went exploring for peppers. The meat was just too bland and peppers where the only spice she been able to find so far.

 She found some went back of the rock through them on top of the meat. It worked for when she ate the shoulder there was a hint of pepper.
 After brunch Jessie went down the beach and walked around until she found Emma.
 "No sign of your brother anywhere. I think he might have done a Ravi," she said with a deep sigh.

 "I still say he's hiding and will come back when he's hungry. Oh maybe he's with Bertram," came the reply.
 "Oh, yeah about him. His cave wasn't as solid as ours and well I guess the typhoon was a last straw. I found them with his head crushed in by a rock," Jessie explained.
 "Oh," was all Emma said.
 The next couple of days Jessie tested different plants on pieces of Luke. They found many different flavors like mint and saffron. Unfortunately there was no plant that tasted like BBQ sauce which she would've liked to use on the ribs.
 Before the cannibal nanny knew it there was hardly anything left of Luke. This meant it was time to think about getting Emma ready to cook. 

She decided to give the girl one more week of life in during this time she make sure her meat was tender. To do this she would give the younger teen lots of massages. She would also make sure she used a banana on a regular basis.
Then there was the problem how to cook her stretcher. Jessie would've loved to listen to her scream as she was cooked alive. Unfortunately that wasn't an option were two reasons. First she needed the girl's skin so she could start making the dress. Second was she really liked the girl and didn't want to cause her undue suffering. Although there was rarely any suffering on the part of the meat, as both males and females had orgasms as they cooked. 
 That left the problem of killing Emma, which method should she use. She could bash her head in like Bertram but the thing she wanted to keep the skull intact as a trophy.
 Jessie thought she might like to watch her do an air dance like Luke had done. It'd be fun to watch her tits bounce up and down as she struggled for air. 
 Maybe she could chop her head off. The only problem this was a homemade ax therefore it wasn't exactly sharp.

 Perhaps the best way was to let the meat decide how her life was going to end. That way Jessie could also tell Emma what really happened to her brothers and sister. 
 She decided this might be the best way. In the meantime she wanted to start tenderizing the meat.
 The cannibal nanny found last meat pack sunning herself on the beach of course. That was where Emma always was.

 "You look kind of tense. How about nice relaxing massage," she asked.
 "I'm not tense, I am upset because you let my sister and two brothers wonder off to get killed," young teenager explained.
 That was strike one for Emma and she was allowed three of them. If she made it to three she would be cooked. One way or the other at dinner the week she was meat.
Jessie decided the girl by herself to brood. She went back to jet to see if there was anything to salvage. She knew there wasn't because from day one they'd all looked it over for anything useful. As usual she found nothing.
 The day before Emma was to be turned into meat she took off to the beach as was the custom.

 As for the cannibal nanny she knew the next couple days be busy. She brought vines into camp so she'd be able to tie the meat up. 
 She made several trips to the "refrigerator." There Jessie gathered up the skulls of the other children and Bertram and took them home. On another trip she gathered the leather as well as her tools, which she'd need to make Emma into steaks and roasts.
 She wanted to consult the girl about the dress. The younger teen considered herself a fashion coordinator. She was always telling Jessie how hideous her clothing looked. Since some Emma's skin was to be used in the dress the nanny thought it appropriate to consult her.
 Last she went to the cemetery and collected the markers with the kid’s names on them. Back at camp Jessie put markers down in the appropriate skull in front of it.
 While she waited for the meat to return she made a fifth plaque. Writing "Yummy Emma" on it she then placed it that at the end of the line.
 All that was left to do was placed the last skull in front of it and all the family members would be together again. Unfortunately for the moment that skull was still being used.

  It came walking in the camp at sundown and she didn't even notice her family had lined up to greet her. The girl said nothing to Jessie with grabbed a slice of fish that the nanny had cooked and went into the cave.

 The two teenagers hadn't talked so since that day on the beach a week ago. The younger teen was mad at the older one for not doing more to protect her siblings, which was her job after all. As far as Jessie was concerned there's no use talking to the girl because she was meat. One didn't talk to their future meal less she’d become attracted to it and not want to eat them.
 Jessie never did get a chance to talk to Emma about the leather. She went to sleep right after eating the last meal.
 In the morning the cannibal nanny woke early. She grabbed a vine and snuck over to where the meat slept face down. 

 Jessie carefully folded the girl's hands behind her and tied them. Cutting away the grass skirt she admired rump roast was thinking that would be the first thing she'd have today.
  "Wake up my dear you are busy day ahead of you. You have to make a decision as to how you'd like to die," the cannibal nanny said.

Emma sleepy mind processed information and she sat bolt upright. She was even more confused their hands were tied behind her back.

 "Hey what's going on? Why are my hands tied behind my back?" the girl asked as she struggled to get loose.
 "Well that's because you're going to become my dinner and I don't want you to run off. Now I want to know, um, actually I need to know how you'd like to die, unless you'd like to be cooked alive," the cannibal nanny asked.
 A panicked Emma continued to struggle as she answered, “I don't want to become your dinner, and I don't want to die anyway except of old-age."

 Jessie chuckled pulled the girl to her feet and pushed her out the cave. The meats mouth dropped open the door and she saw four skulls in the markers from the cemetery. What frightened her the most to was there was a fifth marker with her name on it.
 "As you can see you'll soon be joining your brothers and sister on display. Choose the way you want to die Bertram I had over the head. Zuri was cooked alive like luau pig. I strangled Ravi with my bare hands. As for Luke he died within noose around his neck. You can choose any of those methods are her chop your head off. The problem with that last one is I don't know how sharp my ax is," she explained.
 The meat gulp before saying, "I guess I can't talk you out of killing me, so would you kill me fast. I guess the ax would be best, but please make sure it sharp." 

 "I know I'll test it out on a coconut. I don't think your neck is thicker than that," the cannibal nanny said.
 She tied the girl her legs so she couldn't run off. She went back to the cave got her ax and a coconut before returning to the meat.
 Jessie placed the fruit in front of Emma raised the ax brought it down. Instead of slicing through the coconut it was shattered.

  Both the cannibal and the meat scrunched their faces. "I change my mind I don't want my head chopped off and I still don't want to die. But since you're cook me I want to be dead. Therefore I think I'd rather be hanged rather then you trying to use your lousy ax on my neck." 
 "Well I told you I didn't know for sure if that thing was sharp enough, so we'll go with a hanging. First though I need to my mark out of last of the material I need for my dress," Jessie said.
  "You're going to skin me? I don't have enough skin to make a dress for you. So you should let me go until I get bigger," the girl said trying to argue her way out of being skinned.
 "You make a convincing argument except for one thing. I have your brothers and sister skins already to sew. All that need is yours. One last thing I'll cut it off when you're dead. Now hold still this will hurt a bit," she said.
Emma felt her nanny draw lines from her shoulders to just above her butt. That she spoke to her and were back where circles lines were drawn on her arms. 

 The girl recognized this to be sleeves. What she couldn't figure out was the circles around her boobs. Why she taking the skin off of them or did that mean it was to be left on.
 In truth Jessie didn't know sure either but she'd teased the girl enough. Now it was time to hang her so she could get skin as well as the meat.

 Untying the girls feet the cannibal nanny and threw a noose around her neck. She then led her last charge into the jungle to the hanging tree. 

A few minutes later Emma was dancing on air much to Jessie's delight. That was because girl's nipples become hard and her tits bounced.
 As she watched the soon to be meat twisted turn at the end of the rope she wondered something. If her tits had become hard was she also wet with excitement of being hung?
 Since she had been strung up fairly high the girl's pussy was at eye level. The cannibal nanny decided to find out if she had an orgasm or not.
 Jessie opened the girl's cunt and licked it clean because she had indeed cum. Unfortunately that was the last time she would do that. Emma was swinging in wind having strangled to death.
 "Well Emma was good have some of your ass for lunch but now I'm thinking of having a cunt filet. It was delicious raw so I want to know what it tastes like cooked," she said.

 The cannibal cut the sex out and took it to the frying rock.
  Once the meat was cooked she returned to the girl and opened her eyes. That was so she could watch herself being eaten.
 While Jessie ate the meat she talked to the meal. She told Emma how good she tasted. Then she was even better tasting cooked.

 After lunch Emma was skin and then gutted before being hauled back to the refrigerator. Tomorrow she would scalp the girl that removed the head and boil it like she done with the others. Once clean of flesh slowly the skull would be taken back to join her family.
The next day was breasts were roasted in earthen oven.  

They turned out to be just as sweet as they had been in life.

 Over the next month Jessie pieced together her dress. She had enough material between Zuri and Ravi to make a bra and panties. The hard part was lining up the little girl's nipples she was so much bigger then her. By placing pieces of Ravi's skin between they covered and supported Jessie's nipples. 

 For the dress used a combination of Emma and Luke. She used the same combination for top because the teen wasn't as big up there as her and would never be.
 Past belly button she used Luke's skin which came down to mid thigh. The boy would've loved knowing that was where he skin was.
 Time was passing slowly for Jessie. She had run out of human meat as food so she was now was on a fish diet.
 One day she came up with a way to leave her boredom. She would reassemble the skeletons. 

 Each day the girl would go to the cave and retrieve a pile of bones. Luckily she had kept them all separate so she knew which ones belong to which children.
Jessie laid the last bones into place. They were all holding each other's hands just like might have done in life, the. Not she'd ever seen the kids holding hands.
 The nanny was chatting with the kids when she heard mechanical sound. "You hear that kids? I think that's a helicopter."
 With that Jessie ran toward the beach where the sound seemed to be coming from. She cleared the jungle to see the kids’ parents. 

The girl ran up to them saying, "Am I glad to see you guys."
 Christina smiled at her and replied, "we to her glad to find you been searching the islands over a year now. Where are the children?"

 Jessie looked at her feet and frowned saying, "I'm sorry to say they and Bertram didn't make it. I got off the plane when it crashed, actuary when I landed it, to survey the area and make sure it was safe for the children. I got maybe 100 yards away when the plane went BOOM."

 "Would you take us to where you buried the children," Morgan asked.

 "Sure I can take you to them, but they're not buried. I could only dig down couple of inches," she explained leading the parents to their children.
 Christina and Morgan walked couple feet behind her and whispered to each other. 

 "I'm not sure I believe her about plane crash. That leather dress she's wearing is made from skin, white skin," the mother said.
 "I think you might be right. The breasts seem to look, um, like... Well I think they look like Emma's. Not that I've actually seen them before," the father said.
 Before there could be an answer they were looking at the skeletons of the four children and the Butler. The couple noted the names of each of the remains, but what surprised them were the words above the children's names. They were Sweet, spicy, tart and yummy. 

 Those were cooking terms in a couple began to suspect their children had not died in a plane crash. Rather that the teenager they hired to look after the children had skin, cooked and eaten each of them. 
 In fact mother's intuition told Christina that was exactly what had happened. She was ready to kill Jessie but the only thing holding her back was her husband who had a firm grip on her arms.

 "Would you give us some privacy? We'd like grieve by ourselves if you wouldn't mind," Morgan asked.

As soon as the teenager had left he turned his wife around to face him. "Listen to me honey I know you want to kill her. However we should take her back to the authorities let them deal with her," he said.
 The reply came through clenched teeth, "they just say she was crazy and put in prison for a few years. No! She deserves to die for what she's done to our children."

  Morgan released his wife and said, "You do have a point but we don't have any rope to hang her."

 Christina smiled evilly and answered, "Hanging is too quick for her. I think we should cook her very slowly and very much alive."
 He thought about this for several long seconds before nodding his consent. 

 "Grab some vines to tie her up. I'm going look for a spit so we can have a BBQ," Morgan said.

 The two quickly disappeared into the jungle where they grabbed what they needed then returned and call Jessie.
 "So that's how our children tasted, huh? Well it's our turn to find out how you taste. Maybe since you ate them we might be would taste them in you," Christina said.
 What the teenager didn't see was Morgan coming around behind her and looping a vine around her. Jessie struggled for a few seconds and then gave up. She done this to many other kids and knew there was no escape.  
 The dress was ripped for teenager’s body as was bra and panties. Then she was tied to the pole and taken to a volcanic vent. 

 Along the way she offered her captors advice on how to cook her. She told which parts of her body would be the tastiest. The couple was surprised by how helpful Jessie was being. She also told him how long she would need to be cooked.
 Then she was became aware the heat as she was put over the vent. Automatically the teenager began to squirm as she began to cook.

 That soon passed as her first orgasm hit her. Christina and Morgan were surprised by this. They asked the meat if their children done this. 

 The answer between moans was yes that even Zuri had one. That both of the boys had became men before they were turned into meat.

 The parents kept asking questions and Jessie did her best to answer but all too soon the only thing the teenager could do was moan.
 All the sudden they heard the girl give out a large yell and spit jumped around violently before it quieted down.
 She cooked about five hours more before take being moved to the ground where the couple started eating her.

 Her pussy was cut out and split in half so each enjoy it. Then each had a breast for the second course. The two were stuffed by then and decide to spend the night.
 "Tomorrow we go back and tell the authorities they found the plane wreck and that there were no survivors," Morgan said.
 "Yes and let's see about leasing this island. That way we can build a house and adapt some kids," Christina said.
 Her husband laughed as he said, "And will need to hire a, nice young plump, nanny for them."
 "Definitely," his wife laughed.

The End
