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 Jessie worked as a movie producer and his wife, who was a novelist, as a nanny for their children. They were hardly ever home which meant for the most part she was in charge of Emma (14), Luke (12), Ravi (10) and Zuri (7). All were adopted except Emma, who was their natural daughter.
 She was 18 and had come from Texas to Manhattan in hopes of getting a starring role on Broadway or possibly a movie. So far though, she had had no luck in either area. 

 She also never realized how expensive would be to live in New York. Within a week she spent all her money so she had answered this ad for nanny.

 It turned out to be a good job she now lived in a penthouse and watched over four kids who were mostly at school during the day. Also living in the penthouse was the lazy Butler, Bertram. 
His job was to do the cooking and laundry as well as pick up after the kids, which he did when he wasn't napping. All Jessie had to do was look after the kids to make sure that they didn't get into trouble.
 Unfortunately for her the kids were always getting into trouble. Emma was boy crazy. Luke was always coming on to her. Ravi had been adapted from India and was trying to figure out American culture, but he took advice from his big brother. Zuri the only black girl in a family had imaginary friends. If something broke or spilled, well it was Millie the mermaid's who did it.  

 The kids were still in school when Jessie received a phone call from children’s parents. They wanted their kids to come visit them over winter break in Bali where the father was filming. Jessie was also told that she and Bertram were invited to come along.
 Jessie was thrilled she'd never been to that part of the world before. She's also sure her charges would be equally thrilled too.

When the kids came home from school she gathered them around as well as Bertram.
 "I got some good news and some bad news for one. The bad news is your parents aren't going to make it home anytime soon." 

 The kids groaned in disappointment at the news before Jessie continued, "the good news is your parents have invited us to visit them in Indonesia."
 The children all began speaking once. They wanted details things like when they would be leaving and how long would they be gone.
 "Saturday for two weeks," Jessie explained.

 "OMG, were leaving in three days I got to start packing," Emma was heard to say as she ran upstairs to her room.
 The kids scattered leaving Jessie and Bertram standing in the middle the living room.
 "So what do you think? Are you willing to go to Indonesia for a couple weeks?" She asked.
 "I'm thinking I can survive two weeks. However not having to cook or pick up after these little monsters that will be a real vacation," he said. 

"You may get a vacation, but I'll have to watched kids and keep them out of mischief," Jessie said somberly.
Bertram laughed, “I’m sure you’ll going to suffer a lot by lying around the pool and watched them."

 On Saturday the sixth of them bordered a Learjet that would take them out from the freezer box that was New York City to a warm tropical location. 
  What Jessie didn't realize was how long this flight would be, approximately 20 hours. Within an hour Zuri was bouncing up and down in this seat next to her saying "are we there yet, are we there yet." 

 Bertram looked on in amusement from his chair and chuckling to himself. This was the nanny's problem not his so he just closed his eyes and start napping. 
 The other kids kept themselves amused and other ways. Luke reading a graphic novel, Ravi was watching out the window and Emma had her electronic gear out so she could keep it touch with her friends.

 An hour before touchdown the pilot came over the intercom and asked that all electronics be shut off. Emma ignored that and continued talking on her phone.

All the sudden the plane began to shake and the kids look at their old sister. 

 "Emma, turn your phone off!" Jessie said.
 Before she could do that though came out of the cockpit with a parachute on. To their amazement he opened the cabin door and jumped.

 They all stood there for a few seconds staring at the door before Jessie leapt into action. She ran to the cockpit and tried to control of the plane.
 She yelled to the kids get strapped in. That they were going to crash. 

 It wasn't easy to control the plane as she was sure they were going to crash in the water. But luck with them all as plane came crashing down on an island.
 Jessie couldn't believe it she was alive and unscathed. She made her way into the passenger cabin to see about the kids.

 "Is everyone okay back here?" She asked as she looked around.
 There were general murmurs of they were fine

 "I think I need a change of underwear," Ravi said.

 Luke who was sitting next to him scrunched his face and moved one seat over.

 "Is everybody's okay? Good then let's get out of here, the plane could explode," Jessie said urgently.

 She'd never saw Bertram move so fast. He pushed the kids aside so he could be the first to leave the plane.
 They all got out a plane just in time because exploded a few moments later in a huge fireball.
 "Thanks a lot Emma. I say when the food runs out we eat her first," Luke said.

 Jessie shook her head saying "No were not eating your sister."

 "You're right, Bertram has more meat on him," the boy replied.
"Nobody is getting eaten today. Now come on everyone let's see if this island is inhabited," she told the group.
Jessie had said today that didn't mean at some future date she wouldn't be dining on the others. None of the kids or the Butler knew that their nanny was secretly a cannibal.
 This was because her father, a drill instructor in the Army, had taught her to survive at all costs and if that meant eating people then you ate them. 
 To prove his point he’d taken a 10-year-old Jessie and her friend into the wilderness. There he bludgeoned the girl to death gutted her and finished by barbecued the corpse. She’d been hesitant to eat her friend, but not eating any food for couple days a changed your mind.  A young Jessie had found out it was the best tasting meat that she'd ever had. That she wanted to it whenever she could.
 So what Luke had said about eating Emma had made her practically began to drool. The teenager would make several decent meals, but so would the other kids. 
 As for Bertram his meat would probably awful tough being he was in his 40s. On the other hand he might not be that tough because he had a lot of fat on him that should tenderize his meat some. 

 "I think I'll stay here. If the island does have people perhaps someone may have seen the smoke from the fire and I can tell them we all survived," Bertram explained.
 Jessie was pretty sure this island was uninhabited because she hadn't seen any buildings as they came in. Plus this was the laziest man she'd ever known.

 She gave a nod and led the children into the jungle. As they walked she noticed the trees were laden with fruit so they wouldn't starve. As for animal life she could hear monkeys and birds in the trees, hopefully there was nothing bigger on the island.
 They also found a small stream which meant they wouldn't die of thirst either however there were no fish in it. What they didn't was any sign of a village.
 When they got back to the remains of plane they found Bertram was lying in the shade of a palm tree napping. Jessie decided when the time came he would be the first on the menu. He was fat, lazy and he didn't like the kids which meant the only thing he was good for was food and even that was iffy.
 "Hey wake up," said nudging the Butler with her foot. "I've got a question to ask everybody you included. It's getting dark and we have to make a decision as to where we want to sleep tonight. We can stay here with the bugs and snakes that will probably be coming out at night. Alternatively we can go to the beach sleep there. In the morning we can look for better accommodations."
 Upon hearing that bugs and snakes would be coming out after dark all agreed to go to the beach. Along the way they picked bananas and coconuts for dinner.
 Now at the beach Jessie said, "I don't know how long will be here. I don't even know where we are, because they're 1700 islands in Indonesia. Tomorrow I'll do some more exploring, see if I can't find us somewhere that's high and dry to make our base of operations.
 The next morning she asked the kids if they want to help her explore. They declined wanting to spend the day at the lagoon swimming.
 Jessie spent the day looking around. She found some caves that would make a good shelter. One cave in particular turned out to be what she would need for later on. 

It was deep and cold like a refrigerator. It felt like the perfect temperature for storing meat. 
 Overnight she decided to give Bertram and the kids six months before she started cooking them. For their sake she hoped they would be rescued before then otherwise all would eventually it up in this cave in parts. She really wanted to keep her job and if there were no kids to watch over she wouldn't have one.

 Still Jessie hoped that they wouldn't be rescued real soon, because all four kids looked delicious. She also found herself looking forward to munching on their roasted bodies.
 When she returned to the beach she found the kids sitting there glumly.
 When she asked why they were so sad the reply was they had no swimsuits. In fact they had no clothes at all except for what they were wearing.

She thought about this as she described the two caves, one for the boys and one for the girls that could be used to sleep in. They had nice sandy floors so they wouldn't be sleeping on hard rock. For beds they could use banana leaves.

  As for clothing they would have to where native clothing, as in grass skirts and coconut shell bra for the girls. Jessie thought she might be able to make those. 
 They also needed to returned to the plane and see what they could salvage. It turned out there was nothing to salvage except a few bits and piece of metal. 
 Jessie made a crude spear and a knife this way they could go fishing. This was because eating only bananas and coconuts would get old fast.

****

Weeks turn into months and still no sign of rescue. So at the end of 180 days Jessie began her plans. She decided Bertram would be first on the menu.
The man was of little use he did do the cooking but that was about it. Mostly he laid around the cave napping and growing fatter, one to help much to her delight.
 Jessie had a couple problems with the Butler though. First she needed lure him away from their living area to the refrigerator cave. Second he was too big to be roasted alive which she preferred to do. He was going to have to be butchered.
 "Bertram I need your help with something. I think I discovered a hot spring. It’s between some high rocks you'll need you to give me a boost to get over them," she said.
He was about to complain but when he heard the words "hot spring" and he quickly changed his mind. The thought of a hot bath sounded really good to him.

Jessie led him to isolate spot next to the volcano. Earlier in the week Jessie had hidden what she needed to do the job. 
 "It's up there if you feel the rock is warm," she said.

 Bertram walked over the rock last thing he ever did put his hand on it. Jessie stood behind him and brought a club down on his head killing the Butler instantly.

 She removed the meats grass skirt and admired his fat cock. Jessie was glad she decided not to let the man have her. His manhood was way too thick for her sexual tastes.  

 She liked narrower ones, kind of like what she thought the boys might have hanging between their legs. The only way his cock would enter her was through her mouth when she ate it.
 Now came the hard part ideally they should been hanging from the tree for butchering but the man had a good 150 pounds on her. Therefore he was too heavy to pull up off the ground. The man would have to be butchered where he lay.

 The nanny began butchering the man by inserting the knife, which was made from airplane parts, starting at his breastbone drew it down his body and until it almost touched his manhood.

 She removed his guts planning later on to dig a hole and bury them. Jessie set aside his heart, liver and kidneys which she'd eat tomorrow. 
 She the meat onto his stomach and adjusted his head so it hung over a rock. Jessie raised the homemade ax and severed it from his body. She placed it on a pole and opened the eyes.
Bertram's head watched as started removing his extremities with her hatchet. She wrapped the severed limbs in banana leaves and took them to the back of the cave for storage.

 She groped the two rump roasts trying to decide which one to eat today. Jessie decided the left one would do and she cut that off piece off of him.
 She took it over to her "stove" slapped the meat down on top of it. The stove was the rock behind one Bertram had been feeling when he was turned into meat.

 Two things made it good frying food the flat surface and it very hot because the rump began to sizzle immediately. She figured it must right over a volcanic vent which heated it.

 On her explorations she had found many volcanic vents just the right size for possibly barbecuing the children. The only problem was she didn't have any BBQ sauce.
 As the butler's ass cooked she continued carving. She carved the other rump roast before rolling him onto his back.

 Jessie looked up at the head and said, "Say goodbye to your manhood."

The nanny, turned butcher, stuck the knife under the balls and with one with quick movement castrated the former man. She then took what was left of the torso shoved a vine to the body and dragged it into the cave. 
 Jessie thought that she cut the rest of him up tomorrow. Right now she was hungry and meat smelled really good.

 She exchanged the slice of rump for the former Butler's cock and balls on the cook. As she watched the member cook she ate the piece of ass.
 It turned out to be a tough piece of meat for someone who was always sitting or lying on it. Still he was an old piece of meat unlike the children. 
 Jessie thought she might make sure they were tender when time came. She'd teach them how to enjoy themselves. 
 The girls could use bananas in their sexes. As for the boys they could rub themselves. Jessie thought she might even let the boys enjoy her before they were turned them into meat.
 Shoving the yellow fruit inbetween her legs was fine and it did get her off, but it was a poor substitute for the real thing. 
Perhaps she should agree the next time Luke made a pass at her.
 She finished the rump and pulled the sausage and oysters off the stove. She walked over to Bertram's head and stood in front of it moving his manhood in and out her mouth.

 "Mmm, not bad at all. Were you secretly seeing Mrs. Rhodes downstairs? If you were did she give you a nice blow job like I'm doing to you now?" 

 Now she bit down on the sausage and she slowly began chewing on him. This was a lot more tender so maybe he was seen the downstairs neighbor.

 When she'd finished the sausage part Jessie opened the ball sack and gulped down two oysters.
 "If we ever get back to civilization I'll thank Mrs. Rhodes tenderizing this part of you."
 Jessie returned to the caves that they lived in. The kids were still out playing, most likely down at the beach. That was fine with her because tonight she would teach the girls another use for bananas. She went through the collection of fruit and found a small one for Zuri a medium one for Emma and herself. Next she fried up some fish the 4 kid’s dinner; she herself wasn't hungry after eating Bertram. 

 When they came back home found they were curious as to where he was. Jessie had a simple little story for them, "he said something about you kids annoying him. So he was going to find a nice quiet place to live by himself."
 After the boys gone Jessie took the girls to their "bedroom."
Well girls I want to you talk about sex with you two and how we're not going to be getting any anytime soon. Emma I'm sure you know quite a bit about sex."

 "Yes we learned that in school and mom had "the talk" with me too," the teenager said.
 She looked down at Zuri who shook her head before giggling and saying, "Mom never said anything to me about sex, but Emma told me all about it." 

 Jessie looked at the older sister's face. It was bright red and it wasn't because she'd been out in the sun too long.
 "Don't be embarrassed, I understand sisters share secrets.


 Anyway I remembered those films back when I was in school they just teach scientific stuff like where babies come from. 
What they don't show in those films is that it's fun to have sex with a man, or boy in your girl's cases. But since we don't have anyone except your brothers to do that with I'm going to teach you how to do it solo."

 Jessie removed her skirt and coconut bra. She now stood in front of the girls naked his day she was born, even her slit was hairless.
 The girls watched in amazement as Jessie picked up a banana he slowly pushed inside herself.
 "Ahh, mmm" Jessie sighed as she moved the yellow fruit in and out of her sex.

 It didn't take long before Emma and Zuri began to squirm.

They were becoming excited just watching their nanny play with herself.

 "There's… mmm, a banana for each of you… ahh, right over there," Jessie managed to gasp out.
 The two girls quickly found bananas then they giggled as they pulled their own grass skirts off. Inserting the fruit in-between her legs proved no challenge for Emma but Zuri was having some problems. 

 The seven-year-old wasn't used to shoving anything up there unlike her sister who used her fingers on occasion.
 The young girl kept working though and soon she got it inside herself. It didn't take long before all three were moaning happily.
All the sudden Zuri's eyes went large her mouth form the O and she collapsed onto the cave floor. The girl didn't know it but she just had her first orgasm.
 Jessie knew it as she crawled over to the girl pulled the banana out and began licking her. Emma watched the nanny lick her sister's twat while still moving the banana in and out of on her pussy. 

 She had no idea what happened to her but she didn't seem hurt. In fact Zuri was moaning again as Jessie began licking her. 
 The nanny found out her youngest charge had good taste. She was one sweet tasting meat pack. Perhaps she should become a dessert course instead of the main course.
 There's just one problem with that idea. That was she didn't have any way of freezing the meat on a tropical island.

 Instead she would half to figure out which way would be the best way to cook this girl in the near future. One thing Jessie was almost certain of this though, that was that Zuri would be next on the menu.
 She soon finished with the youngest sibling and decided to taste the big sister. Emma lay on the floor of the cave too having collapsed there after her first orgasm. 

 The nanny had been so busy taste the girl's sister that she hadn't heard the thump Emma made when she hit the floor. The teenager hated quiet people during sex. She liked to know her meals were enjoying themselves as they cooked.
 Jessie decided she needed to see the girl’s tits. She could never get a good look at them at home because Emma had a habit of hiding them behind her long blonde hair.

She told the coconut bra off and saw they were a nice size for young teen. The nanny noticed the size and shape of pears while her own were grapefruit size.
 Jessie found herself in the mood for pears and wrapped her mouth around the girls left breast. As her tongue danced over the nipple Emma started quietly moaning once again.
A few minutes later the younger teen gasp and shuddered as a second orgasm hit her. The nanny moved down between her legs so she could have a bedtime snack.

 When Jessie opened up the girls love box up and begin tasting found out the girl was nearly as sweet as her little sister. The nanny found that Emma had a slightly sour taste to her. Overall though she thought the girl tasted good.
 She returned her own matt as she drifted off to sleep she was thinking these two girls should be cooked together. That way she could have sweet-and-sour hairless goat.

 Although call Emma a hairless goat was a slight exaggeration. She had seen a few tuffs of hair below the waist when she was snacking on the young teen’s pussy. Still she wouldn't consider the girl a long pig either being she was so young.
 Jessie woke in the morning to giggles and dampness in-between her legs as well as on her breasts. Emma was sucking on her breasts while Zuri was licking her pussy.
 Both were doing an excellent job for being amateurs.

 "Mmm that feels really good girls. If you to keep it up I'll returned the favor later on," she said between gasps.
 After breakfast the kids and down to the beach to play. As for Jessie, she went to the "refrigerator" to get herself some real breakfast. 

 Bananas and coconut milk was okay for the kids but she like steak and eggs for breakfast. To get the eggs she had to climb one of the trees and snatch them from a bird's nest. The meat of course came from Bertram, in this case one of his thighs.
 After breakfast Jessie finished carving the Butler up. She got two racks of short ribs off of him. She managed to hack off his shoulders off.
 What she needed was an oven to cook some of this meat in. Jessie wondered how she could make one. She remembered reading somewhere that the ancient Hawaiians is to bury the whole pig and roast it that way. While this was in Hawaii it was a tropical island she would have to try that on one of Bertram cuts. If it worked well she could use it for the children.
 In the meantime Jessie decided to go for a swim either leeward side of the island. She dropped her island clothing at high tide mark and dove in to the ocean.

 What she didn't see were a pair of eyes watching her from the edge but out of sight of the beach.
End of part one
