The Cannibal Nanny pt. 2
By

A. Cannibal

 Jessie was enjoying floating in the warm ocean. Having cut up remainder of Bertram had been a tough job with the primitive tools that she had made.
 As the cannibal nanny floated she tried to decide who to cook next and when. There was no hurry though she still had plenty of Butler to eat, so whoever she chose wouldn't go right away.

 She went to the list of potential meat. The youngest Zuri was sweet in more ways than one. The girl had a sweet personality and looked cute with her hair in pigtails plus she taste good. 
 Next was the youngest boy Ravi who was adopted from India had been adopted some six months before she became the nanny. Jessie thought he be spicy because he loved curry. She'd find out how he tasted in the near future.
 His older brother, Luke, was a freckled face redhead. Jessie wondered if those freckles tasted like sprinkles on top of ice cream. Like his brother she'd find out how he tasted soon.

 What the nanny was sure of was that the oldest girl, Emma would most likely be the last one to be cooked. Having a cute young teenage blonde to talk to would be nice. Plus she had nice delicious breast meat which none of the others did.  

 Jessie came out of the water grabbed a large banana leaf stretched out on it to sun herself. She didn't know that one of the kids was in the jungle spying on her. The nanny might a bit embarrassed to she had, but on the other hand she was planning on enjoying them before turning them into her dinner. So they would see her naked anyway.
 The girl closed her eyes and enjoyed the warm sun and didn't hear Ravi come out of the jungle and quietly up to her. The preteen boy stood there staring at his nanny and admiring her body. He had never seen a naked adult girl before, not even in pictures.
The boy began circling Jessie and his shadow crossed her face. She opened her eyes to see Ravi looking at her.
 Instead of covering herself up Jessie smiled at the boy asked, "Do you like what you see?"

 Ravi blushed but didn't look away as he answered, "most definitely yes. It is very beautiful to look at."

 It was the nanny's turn to blush at complement she had just been given.

 "Would you like to feel my body? If so you have to get undressed I want to feel you too," she told the boy.

 The boy wasn't quite certain he wanted to get naked in front of Jessie but on the other hand he really wanted to feel her. So Ravi shucked out of his grass skirt went over to where the nanny was sitting.
 The first thing she noticed was he had a little hard on. His cock was stiff, thin and not very long. This was a way Jessie like them.

 "Alright young man, I take it you'd like to touch my boobs. Okay, I'll let you do that, but in return I'd like to touch your wee-wee," Jessie said.

 Ravi began feeling her and was quite surprised that they were soft. He'd brushed up against manikins in department stores they felt hard and unyielding.

 The nanny was caressing his boyhood and enjoying the feeling of cock in her hand once again. She hadn't had one of these little ones since she'd left Texas.

 Jessie also wondering what Ravi tasted like. She decided to find out stuck the boy inside her mouth and gave him his first blow job.

The boy groaned happily as she sucked on his penis. The nanny found out he was still had a slight spicy taste to him. That surprised her because they'd all been living off coconuts, bananas and fish for the last six months.
 Jessie felt his boyhood twitching her mouth so she took her right hand and caressed his balls hoping to get some boy juice out of him. It didn't work though he was just a few years too young to produce anything resembling man juice.
 She released the boy knowing he'd be on the menu with the others soon enough. She'd also decided not to let him fuck her at the moment. 

 Jessie was pretty sure the boy didn't know how to please a woman and she didn't feel like teaching him how at the moment. Besides she needed to taste Luke today. That way she could decide on how to set up the menu. 
 "Did your brother send you over to spy on me?" Jessie asked. When she received an affirmative nod the nanny let out a sigh and added, "Go find Luke and tell him I want to see him immediately. You stay with your sisters while I have a chat with him about sending you to spy me."
 It was half an hour later when Luke came out of the jungle to where Jessie sat waiting for him. She had put her skirt and coconuts back on so he wouldn't get any ideas.
 She wanted to admonish him was on using his little brother to spy on her, instead of doing it himself. 
 "Sit down young man we have to have a talk. Never send your brother to spy on me again! If you wanted to see me naked you might try asking instead of a peeking," Jessie said.
 Luke answered, "But if I asked to see you naked you'd just turned me down."

 "That's because we were in New York and your parents could have come home at anytime. Now we're on a deserted island in the middle of nowhere and while I hope we're rescued soon, but right now there is little chance of them showing up," she explained.
 Luke was all smiles now as he asked, "can I see you naked now. I won't tell the others about seeing you that way."
 "How about we start with a little petting maybe some kissing and we'll see where that leads," Jessie said.
 "Sure I'd like that, but can you least take your coconuts off? That way I can kiss your boobies too," the boy said.
 When answer the nanny untied the vines holding the coconuts over her breasts and let them drop to the sand.
 Luke's eyes nearly popped out of his head and his mouth hung open as he got his first look looked at her tits. He thought the closest he’d ever get to seeing his nanny's breasts were in her bathing suit.
When he reached out to touch them Jessie slapped his hands away saying, "you can look at them, but not touch until I say so. Now come here I'm going teach you how to french kiss."

To the boy french kissing was a kiss on both cheeks. So he was confused when Jessie placed her mouth over his a tried to drive her tongue inside his mouth.

 After 5 min. of kissing she told Luke he could now touch her breast but return she would get to touch his boyhood. He had no problem with that, in fact he thought he'd rather enjoy having his nanny play with them that way.
He didn't fight when Jessie pulled this grass skirt off and began fondling his miniature cock. She found it was slightly bigger than his brother's boyhood, but then he was a couple years old then him. His balls had yet to drop so she wouldn't be getting any man juice out of him either.
 She decided this time they would only kiss and fondle each other. The cannibal nanny tasted his tongue and that was enough to give an idea of his flavor, sour, so there was no need to go any further than that today.

 "Okay put your clothes back on and go back to the others. Also don't tell your brother or boy sisters what we've done, they might not understand. One last thing you should act like you have been chewed out for sending Ravi spy on me," Jessie said.
 Once he had left, Jessie decided to take another quick dip in the ocean. Now that she had tasted them all could decide on the menu.
 At the moment she was thinking Zuri would be the first to be cooked. She was in the mood for some sweet dark meat right now, but that could change in the couple weeks it would take to finish off Bertram.
 Jessie put her clothes back on and off to join the kids. Along the way she looked at the monkeys they were eating something that looked like an apple. She'd have to look into this, there might be other vegetables around that could be used in her cooking of the children. 
  Back at the camp Jessie fried up some fish the dinner. As they ate she said, "I walk around today and saw some monkeys were eating something like an apple. Maybe we should look see what else there eating that will give us a little more variety."

 They all liked that idea agreed to look at the monkeys tomorrow see what they were eating. What nobody could understand was why they hadn't looked at them earlier.

What they found the animals eating was potatoes and something looked like chili peppers. 

Jessie thought over the next two weeks she'd have one of the boys on beach boy when she tasted in the guise of giving them blow jobs. The nanny decided that she was only going to allow them to fuck her just before cooking.
At night in the girl cave she could taste the two girls. One night a month later, it had taken Jessie that long to finish eating the Butler, tasting the girls. She paid a lot of extra attention to Zuri knowing this would be the last time she would tasting the girl raw. Tomorrow she was going to be cooked luau style, in an earthen oven.
 Emma left the cave to emptied herself for the night and the nanny used this opportunity to have a quick chat with her youngest charge, "tomorrow I what you to stay behind when the others go to the beach. I'll take you to the other side of the island where we can play a game."
 So it was next morning Zuri claimed have stomachache ache. As a nanny it was Jessie's job to watch over the girl. 
 The others went off the beach to play and as soon as they seven-year-old girl's stomach ills were gone.

 "I'm alright, I was just faking be sick. Can we go and play your game now? What type of game is it?" Zuri asked. 
 Jessie laughed as she said, "good one kid-o. As for the type of game we’re going to play I'll tell it to you along the way."
  The two struck out through the jungle heading for the beach.  The spot she’d chosen was not too far from refrigeration cave. Along the way they stopped and picked a few potatoes and some peppers.
"Here's how we play this game. I pretend I'm a cannibal you know what cannibal is?" The girl nodded so Jessie continued, "what I do is I tie you up and pretend to cook you. In return you get the best orgasms you've ever had."

 Zuri had been worried at first about felt been tied up being helpless. Still she was starting to becoming excited even without being tied up.
 Jessie had already dug a pit in the sand through some wood in to it yesterday. All that need to be done now was start the fire going which she did. 
 She went back to the jungle and grabbed a few vines. They were used to pin the meat's arms to her side.

 "Me cannibal, me wash you, get you ready to cook," the cannibal nanny said.
 Zuri giggled before saying, "please Miss. Cannibal don’t cook me. I have brothers and sister who are a lot bigger than me."

 Jessie gave the girl an evil smile as she said, "me cook you now, them later on."
 The young girl gulped hard because she didn't like the way her nanny was looking at her. Jessie had a look of hunger in her eyes.

 Still the young girl played along because that certain itch between her legs was becoming stronger by the minute. Zuri liked that feeling knowing that it was the beginnings of a full-blown orgasm.

The meat was lead to a stream where she was washed. Zuri screamed as Jessie scrubbed out her pussy with the cattail. It was an automatic response to her first orgasm of the day. Both the cannibal nanny and the meat hope this was the first was many. 
Once clean, Jessie decided to have one last taste of her raw. She pushed Zuri onto the rock and proceeded to lick her to another orgasm. While the future meal recovered Jessie went jungle and got more vines and couple more banana leaves.
 The cannibal nanny helped the girl back to the beach and spread the leaves in front of pit. Zuri was lay down on top of them.

 Jessie tossed some of the peppers onto the girl then wrapped and tied banana leaves around her body.
 "What are you doing? How come you're tying banana leaves around me?" The meat asked.

 The cannibal answered with her own question, "You don't want to burn when you're cooked do you?"

 Zuri was surprised by that answer. She was becoming frightened by what she'd heard. "Huh? What do you mean? Were still playing a game right?"

 Jessie moved over and pushed sand over the hot coals before saying, "sure were still playing. What are going to do now is put you in Hawaii oven. I put some sand down over the coals and that way you won't burn. Also you'll stay nice and warm especially if you wrap your head."
 Before the meat to could complain the chef did just that and laid her in the pit and pushed sand over her. While she didn't know how long the girl would need to cook she decided to check on her in a few hours.
 In the meantime she had to arrange an accident for Zuri. To do that, Jessie grabbed the girls skirt and coconuts and took way down the beach away from the cooking area. 

It was an area with high wave action. She dropped them just above the high tide line before walking back to cooking area.
 Jessie could hear muffled screams coming up through the sand from the meat. She couldn't tell if they were happy screams or terrified, she hoped for the girl sake they were happy ones.

 The cannibal nanny left the meat to cook on its own, while she went back and arranged things to fit Zuri's disappearance. Jessie ripped part some of their old clothing and wet it. She dropped it in front of Zuri's sleeping spot.
 Things were then set all that was needed with the other kids. Jessie ran down to where the other two kids were playing on the beach. 

 Huffing and puffing she ran up to them and asked, "Has anybody seen Zuri? She developed a fever and I went down to the stream get some cold water. When I got back she was gone."
No one had seen her so the nanny suggested that they split up in search for her. It was quickly decided that the girls would go south along the beach while boys would go north.
 Both groups called for her but she didn't answer. Of the four only Jessie knew the reason was because she was now most likely dead after an hour of cooking.
An hour later Jessie met up with the boy and asked, "Any sign of your sister?"
 Ravi looked at his feet answering, "I'm afraid my dear little sister has drowned. Look down at your feet there's her skirt and her coconuts."

 The nanny scream out at the ocean for the girl acting like she was hoping to see the girl swimming out there. She knew the possibility of that happening where impossible, but she had put on a good show the other three.
 "You kids go back to camp I want to walk up and down the beach see if I can find her washed up somewhere alive."

 When they left Jessie walked back to the cooking area and uncovered Zuri's head. She was dead but there was a smile on her face which meant she died happy.
 It took another couple hours for the meat be fully cooked. The cannibal nanny carefully untied her wrappings and transferred her to be clean banana leaf.
"Where should I start with you? I wonder if your filet is as good cooked is it was raw? I guess it's time to find out."

With that Jessie slid her head between Zuri's legs. Taking the right pussy lip into her mouth she ripped it from the girl's body and began chewing slowly.

 She found the flavor of the meat even sweeter when she been alive. It was also very tender piece of meat thanks to the girl using a banana there every night. She wondered if her sister would taste as good when her time came.
 As she ate she absently scratched her bottom and an idea struck her. These grass skirts were okay for walking around in, but they itched when you sat down for any length of time. Maybe she could use the skin from the kid to fashion a dress.
 With that in mind she moved Zuri onto her side. Jessie pressed the skin on her back and found it still pliable since she'd been slowly baked. She shook her head no there wasn't enough skin on her back to make more than a loin cloth. Even if she used every inch is still be too small for a dress. However using the skins from all the other kids she could make a nice formfitting, if not colorful, dress for herself.
 Jessie used her teeth on the other pussy lip then hauled the rest of the girl to the "refrigerator." Her tools were also stored there so she took the knife and removed skin off Zuri's back from the shoulders to the top of her bubble butt.
 It was getting late when the nanny made her way back to her remaining charges. They were all hoping she'd found Zuri, but were disappointed when she shook her head no.
 "If anyone needs consoling let me know. As for you dinner to upset to cook so you guys can eat bananas," Jessie said as she went off to her cave.

 A short time later all three kids came in and lay down with Jessie. They were all crying as they cuddled up next to her. 

 "We miss our little sister," Luke said as the other two nodded in agreement.
 Jessie made sympathetic noises and hugged them all until the all fell asleep. She woke in the morning to find the boys on each of her breasts and Emma between her legs. 

 All were still sleeping which gave her time to a select next week's meal. She didn't think Zuri would last much more than that being the girl was so young when she was cooked.
 The cannibal nanny was in the mood for something spicy. This meant Ravi would go on the menu next. She would have to play with him a lot more to. This way she could be sure his meat was tender, especially between the legs.
 Jessie woke the future meals by pushing them off of her. She made them breakfast as they ate announced she look for Zuri again. If she didn't find her she'd make a grave for the girl.
 The remaining siblings offered to help, but Jessie said she'd like to do it alone. When she such is going to do and what she did for necessarily the same. She did find Zuri who was right where she left her in the "refrigerator." 

 Jessie was going to work on tanning the skin she carved off her meal yesterday. She also wanted some skin off girl's front. Before doing anything though the cannibal wanted to have her breakfast, Zuri's left arm. 

When the nanny came back that afternoon she found the kids moping around the camp. She said, "Still no sign your sister. I'm afraid sharks must have eaten her and had Millie the mermaid for dessert."
The kids gave weak smiles at her attempted to cheer them up, but didn't laugh. Jessie continued "I found a nice clearing where we can put a marker with her name on it. I don't think we need to dig a grave since we have nothing putting it."
 They agreed but wanted to be there at her marker. That way they would be able to say their final goodbyes to her.

 They gathered around the marker which said, "In remembrances of sweet Zuri." They all knew it was true that the girl was sweet, but the cannibal nanny knew something else. She was the most delicious girl she'd had in a while.
 Jessie ran out of sweet meat to eat a week later. She was still the mood for something spicy and to that end she'd been feeding Ravi lots of peppers.
 He had found the meals had been rather plain for him since they crash landed on the island. He was used to eating Dragon fire peppers that grew in his native India. They were considered one of the world's hottest peppers and the boy had like eating them raw.
As for his "accident" Jessie was thinking is going to fall into when the volcano vents. In reality this happened the kids were still depressed from losing Zuri and moping around the campsite. 

 In her role as a nanny is a job keep the kids healthy at least until she could cook them.

 Jessie said, "Kids you need to go for a walk and come to terms with this. It's not good for you to just to mope around here. I want each of you take a different direction and go for a walk for at least half an hour."
 They grumbled but didn't as they were told. When they were out of sight Jessie followed Ravi. She quickly caught up to him and said, "I got something more fun and relaxing then walking. It's a long the same line as what I’ve been doing to you, suck on your dick. Only I want you to put on little monster inside my slit."
 His eyes lit up as he answered, "You want me to fuck you? Sure I can do that."

They each grabbed a banana leaf Jessie led him to the beach. Both dropped their clothing and she gave the boy his last blow job while he licked her pussy. 

 After 10 minutes of licking and sucking she turned on his back and straddled him.

 Jessie lowered herself onto his erection and began moving up and down on it. Ravi ever felt anything like this before and loved it. Soon his boyhood began twitching like crazy inside the nanny. 
 He is enjoying it so much it never felt Jessie's hands slide around his neck. She gave him a parting gift, a kiss on the mouth, before tighten her hands around his neck. The cannibal nanny began slowly squeezing cutting off the air.

 Ravi's body began bouncing underneath her and his hands tried to pull hers away from his throat. It did no good though because she had more strength and outweighed him.
Even when his struggles stopped Jessie kept her hands around boy’s neck. She kept them there for another 5 minutes just to insure he was dead.

 It had been quite fun for Jessie to fuck the boy while at the same time strangling him. Doing that had caused her to have a small orgasm. She hoped the boy enjoyed it too.
 "How should I cook you Ravi. Your sister made great oven roast, but I don't think I'll go that way with you. To me you look more like you'd enjoy a good BBQ."

 She threw the boy over her shoulders and carried him back to the refrigerator. Jessie went back to the beach grabbed the boys skirt and the banana leaves.

 Taking them to a volcanic vent she tossed them in where they were incinerated. She would bring the boy here for his for his BBQ tomorrow. In the meantime she had to get back to the camp and act as if nothing was wrong.
It was about an hour before sunset when Jessie started to act worried about where Ravi was. When she asked the remaining two kids when their brother was they answered that they didn't know.
Once again they split up to look for their little brother. Jessie took the center of the island while the other two went along the beach in different directions. 

 They regrouped at this camp site Jessie said, "I can't lose another kid. I hope he's just lost will have to find them tomorrow because it's too dark now.
 In the morning they searched everywhere for the boy but there was no sign of him at least Emma and Luke didn’t find him. Jessie found him in the refrigerator and went ahead and skinned the meat. Like his sister Ravi at his skin cut off his back and his front from the neck down to the waist.
She took down the Zuri leather and replaced it with his pelt on a drying rack.

 Next she eviscerated the boy which would make it a lot easier to spit him. She kept the heart, liver and kidneys and buried the rest of his internal organs.
 That done Jessie slid spit threw the boy's ass and guided it until the spit was through his body and coming out his mouth. Now he was ready to cook, but before that should check on remaining live meat.
 She washed up before returning to the camp. There Jessie asked, "Any sign of your brother?"

 She knew the answer was "no" unless they'd discovered refrigeration came. The cannibal nanny knew they hadn't otherwise these two wouldn't be sitting in camp with tears in their eyes.

 "No huh, well I'm going to continue looking for him you guys wait here. I do want to lose you guys to."
 Returning to the cave Jessie pulled the boy meat out and took him to the same volcanic trench she'd thrown his clothes into yesterday. 

 Laying Ravi out on banana leaf she crushed some of the peppers onto them and rubbed into his meat. She spent quite a bit time rubbing the spice into the boy’s third leg.

 There was an outcropping on either side of the opening so that was where the spit went. The boy was laid across the crevice to cook. She knew his little cock being closer to the heat would cook faster.
  Jessie soon could smell the meat roasting and decided she couldn't wait any longer. She pulled the meat from the vent laid him out face up on a banana leave.
 She slid in–between his legs and wrapped her lips around his little sausage right up to his balls like she'd done many times before. This time instead of sucking on it Jessie just a bit right through it.
 The taste was spicy which was what she been hoping for. The bite took off his balls and they too were spicy.

 He was put back over the heat this time his backside facing downward. She had decided on what part to eat next which was leaning towards rump roast.

 It took half the day to cook Ravi. He had to be turned every 15 minutes to ensure even cooking. It was worth the wait though, because when she took him off vent and sank her teeth into his bottom.
 It was tender and juicy and best of all delicious. The taste was so much unlike Bertram's. Instead of bland, tough and almost inedible meat from the Butler, Ravi's was tender and had a little spice to him.
 When Jessie looked at the sky again she couldn't believe the sun was nearing the horizon. She had been enjoying the rump roast so much that she lost track of time.

 She took meat back to the refrigerator and then hurried back to the camp. Once again shook her head "no" that she found no sign of their little brother. 

 Jessie pulled out flat piece of wood and wrote Ravi on it.

 "I guess I'll have to put this next to your sister's marker tomorrow morning. It's also okay if you want to cuddle with me again."
 "What do you think happen to him?" Emily asked. 
 "I think he fell into the volcano," Luke said solemnly.

 Jessie nodded saying, "I'm afraid I've come to the same conclusion. You kids have to be careful going through the jungle. There are hidden cracks everywhere that drop off into the volcano."
 That was what she said but what she was thinking who should be next on the menu. Did she have freckles or tits in two weeks? That was how long she estimated Ravi would last. 
 Jessie knew the best way to find out was to do several taste tests on them over the next couple of weeks.
To be continued
