Hansel and Gretel Meat Rosy and Tim
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 Rosy and Tim had a problem they were lost in a bitter snowstorm and worse the car was almost out of fuel. 
 Rosy was complaining “Tim you should have stop in the last town and gotten directions.” 
  Tim mumbled that he new where was going wasn't going to admit he was lost. Just then there sign for a coffee shop appeared. “I think we could use a cup of coffee,” Rosy said.
  Inside they sat and looked at the map and when the waitress came over they asked here if she new how to get to the town of Dolcettville? She smiled and said no but she would ask the cook. They ordered a pork chop dinner for each of them and Gretal the waitress went back to talk with the cook. 
  “There lost and they have no idea where they are." 

 The cook smiled “give them the special coffee when you refill it then.”  
 The meal was delivered and coffee refilled as After the delicious meal the couple got up to leave they but  became dizzy and passed out. 

 Hansel came out from the back and joined Gretel in looking down at the couple. They were around 30 and a bit on the plump side. The woman had a nice set of beasts he reached down and squeeze one and smiled. 

 “Nice let's get them back to the ranch before they wake up,” Hansel said. 
 They dragged them out back and put them in the van mark high quality meats and dairy tied their hands and feet. Their car was taken around back and later it would be chopped up for parts. 
 Hansel and Gretel dove them to the ranch and when Tim and Rosy came to they found themselves tied and caged. “
 Tim what’s going on? “ Rosy shouted,  “I can’t move! “ 
  Tim grunted trying to break the ropes that bound him “ I don’t know, but I can’t break this ropes.” 
 Just then in came the cook and waitress from the coffee shop they stopped in front of the couple and smiled the caged meat. Rosy and Tim both started yelling where are we, what do you want with us?  
 Gretel came over to cage and hit it. “Shut up you piggies” she yelled “and I’ll tell what going to happen but first let me tell you that my brother Hansel and I think you are the best long pigs to come by in a year. Now as to what’s going to happen to you the same thing that happen to all long pigs.” 
They had heard the term long pig before, cannibals used it to describe the people who were going to be eating.

  That shut them up for the moment they had hear of cannibal restaurants, but just thought them a myth. Hansel was over at the table getting thing arranged for them he look over at them he couldn’t tell much with the clothes on “the first thing we need to do is strip them and so we can she what the kind meat is on these piggies,“ he said.  He walked over to the cage and stood next to Gretal “ witch one do want to start with first?” Hansel asked. 
 At this time Rosy and Tim came out of their daze and stated to struggle and curse at there captures. Gretal smile “enie miney miny moe” and with that her finger pointed to Rosy. Hansel went and pick up the struggling and screaming woman and took over to the table.  Tim thrashed about even more try to beak the ropes that bond him. He also was cussing and yelling for them to leave his wife alone. 
 Rosy was trying her best to be brave but the she was too scared to do much more then cry. 
 Hansel look down at her and smiled  “let’s get started” and with that he pick up a knife and inserted it on the front of her shirt and cut down the to the end he moved it away from here breasts exposing her lace bra. Rosy started screaming. Tim yelled, “you assholes what are you doing to her. Leave her alone you sick bastards.”

 Gretal had been watching Tim and was starting to get a little hot between the legs. She said to Hansel, “maybe we should move him to where he has a better view.” He agreed and walked over to started moving him. “No not yet, give me the knife I want to get him out of his pants. I want to see if he as well endowed as I hope he is now hold still I don’t want cut it off .” With that she stated to cut his pants off and then his boxer shorts.  
 For his part Tim stopped struggling and when it neared his manhood he didn't want it cut off. Soon though he was exposed it was not up all the way yet, but Gretel thought she'd be able to fix that. Hansel picked him up and sat him in a chair with a view of the work area. 
 “There you go Gretel have fun” he said and walk back to the table and Rosy. 
 “Now it time to get the rest of these clothes off you “ he said.
  Rosy started yelling, “stop no stop, aaaaaaahhhh help Tim. “ 
 Tim could see what was going on but was helpless to do anything. He was too busy enjoying what Gretel was doing to him, rubbing his cock and it was responding. 
 Now Hansel had cut the pants off the woman and was rubbing her left thigh. he began pushing his fingers under her lace panties. He looked in her eyes and could see a mix of pleaser and fear. With tree slice of the knife her bra was gone and he was looking at her fine beasts. 
 He stated to knead them and said to Tim, “your wife’s got a fine set of tits here too bad you won’t be touching them again.” 
Tim look at as if he would kill him when he got free even though Gretal was try to make him forget his wife. Another few slices of the knife her panties were gone and she was naked on the table. Looking at her she to be in fair shape with large breast. He stuck his fingers in her cunt and started to move them in and out.  Rosy came out of her trance and started crying, “no no don’t do that help Tim!”
  Tim was being suck by the crazy woman and despite himself he was beginning enjoying it. His wife voice brought him back he look and saw the man had his fingers in his wife’s pussy he started to straining against the ropes try break them 
"Stop you bastard! I’m going to kill you kill you when I get free!” Tim yelled. 
 Hansel laughed, “I’ll be the do the killing” and went back to fingering Rosy she was starting to become wet.
 He pulled his fingers out of Rosy pussy and put it in his mouth “mmm your a tasty good little piggy” Hansel said, “your going to make a fine roast.” 
 He picked Rosy up and flipped her on to her stomach and started to kneed her ass and lags as though it were bread dough.
 “Not bad you got good mussel tone and not to much fat it looks like you’ll be grade b+."    

 She was in shock with everything that was happening to her. Still Rosy thought a reply was in order for the complement. All she could think to say though was “thank you.”
 Tim on the other hand was not as far out and as his wife he watched, as she was being inspected. He was finding it kind of erotic in a strange way. He also began wondering what his wife would taste like cooked. Gretal was busy enjoy Tim’s cock and find out how he taste cook. Hansel flipped Rosy back over picking up a can of shaving cream he stated spraying it on her legs up to the bottom of her neck.” If you stay still this won’t hurt a bit if you move this is what will happen," he pick up a piece of clothing off the pile and with a strait edge razor he slashed it leaving a big gouge in it. 
 Her eyes got big and she stayed very still while he shaved her still hopping that they were kidding about cooking her. Next he connected a hose and wash the shaving cream off front of her body. 

 “There you go, smooth as the day you were born” Hansel said. 
 Gretel had finished playing with Tim and went over Hansel and Rosy she looked down at the clean cunt she slid two of her fingers and started rubbing them.  The woman started to cry, but her body started to respond automatically and soon she was wet. 
 Gretel replaced her fingers with her tongue and stated licking the woman’s juices. 
 When cannibal finished she said to Hansel. “she is sweet."

  He nodded lifted Rosie’s legs an inserted the hose up her ass. She screamed never having anything put in her butt before. The water started and into her stomach. After a few minuets he pull the hose out brown water gushed out he repeated it two more times until the water coming out of her ass ran clean.
 Gretel walk over to a refrigerator and came back with a large bowl filled with stuffing. She picked up a hand full of it and started to shove it in to Rosy pussy.
 That bought Rosy out of her self-pity and she stated screaming, ”No stop help Tim!”
Unfortunately all Tim could do was sit there and watch he was fascinated by what was happing to his wife. He still didn’t believe they actually cooked people but it was looking more and more like that’s what they had planned for his wife. 
 Gretel had filled Rosie’s pussy with all the stuffing she it could hold. 
 “It’s time for Hansel part of the stuffing you” Gretal said. 
  Hansel smiled as he took his clothes off "this is the part I like” he said as he climb on to Rosy and entering her stuffing fill pussy.
 He started to push his 9-inch cock in, forcing the stuffing further back it stated to enter her womb. All Rosy could do was cry as the stuffing went further and further in to her. 
 When Hansel was done Gretal put more stuffing in and then shoved an onion in to her pussy to hold the stuffing in. All Tim could do was sit there dumbfounded and look at his stuffed wife, He couldn't believe it because she looked pregnant with her belly bulging like that.

  Hansel grabbed rosy legs and pushed them back toward her chest then grabbed her arms and brought them to the ankles. Gretel came over with cooking twine and tied them together so she now resemble a turkey. Hansel picked Rosy up and moved her across the room to a scale weight her and then took her back to the table. 
 He grabbed some butter and started to smear it all over her body. Gretel came over with some aluminum foil and wrapped the meat's hair in it. Rosy was roll on to her side and her back was smeared with butter he then sprinkled rosemary and thyme on her.
  Gretal came over fridge with something in her hand Rosy couldn’t see what it was but knew it was for her. Then Rosy was distracted by loud bang and looked over to see Hansel had the large roasting pan she ever seen. She opened her mouth to scream and next thing she found an apple in her mouth. 
 “Mmmm she looks delicious Hansel” Gretel said.
 “She dose doesn’t she. Would you hold the pan while I put the meat in and then we can get he in the oven” he replied. 
 Once Rosy was in the roasting pan trussed up like a turkey her eyes looked at her captors pleading not to be put in the oven. Tim who was still tied to the chair look at his wife. He couldn’t believe how much she looked like a turkey and that she was going to be cooked. 

 It was such a turn on his member became harder than he thought possible. 
 They put Rosy on a cart and started wheeling away then stopped in front of Tim. 
 “Would you like to say goodbye to your wife the turkey “Gretal asked. 
 They stood Tim up so he could see his wife better as she lay in the pan. Rosy look up form the pan with accusing eyes.

 Tim gulp and said, “Sorry honey I should have listen to you I was a idiot” he said  “by the way you look good enough to eat” 
 Rosy shook and twisted and tried to say something, but the apple in her mouth prevent it. “Would you like to kiss her goodbye? “Gretal asked.  Tim nodded and they leaned him over and he kiss her on the cheek and when he stood up there was some of his wife seasoning on his lips he tasted it.

 He exploded with his cum shooting all over the floor. Gretal look at the mess and then back at Tim and laughed“ I think he likes the idea of wife cooking.” 
 They sat him back down and pushed Rosy off toward the oven. They came to the oven open the door and slid her in. She felt shudder of relief the oven wasn't hot that they were just kidding about cooking her. 
 Gretel look in and said “oh are you cold? Well we will have to do something about that.” She reach up and turn the oven on and shut the door. Rosy start to twist as the oven began to warm up. As she lay there in the dark thinking that there must be some way to get out. Rosy notice it was getting now getting very warm. After what she though must have been hours the oven door open and she was pull out. 
 There was a look of relief in her eyes before Gretel looked down at her and smiled. “How are you doing? Don’t worry your not done yet it just time for your basting, we don’t want you to burn.” 

 She showed the meat a bush and bowl full of melted butter. stated to brush her. When the brush went between meat's legs Rosy jerked it was cold it felt good hot sex. 
 Gretel said, "we don’t want this to burn or theses" as the brush moved up to her tits. “Well back you go” said Gretal and push her back in to the oven. After a few minuets the door open again this time it was Hansel looking at her. “We almost forgot this” it was long and thin on one end flat round on the other with numbers on it she realized it was a meat thermometer I'll just sick it here” he said and shoved it to her ass “we don’t want you to over cook now do we,” he laughed and shut the door. She was alone in the oven and it was getting hotter. She was starting to sweat and her back  felt like it was starting to burn. There was a tap on the oven window she looked out and there was Tim look at her. 
 She thought she saw him licking his lips he said something and up pop Gretel with her husband's cum covering her face. She was beyond mad now and stated to twist trying to get loose, but couldn't break the twine. 
 It was really starting to get hot now and she was have a hard time seeing, but she could still smell and what she was smelling smelled good. The oven door open up it was Gretel who explained, “time to baste you again.” 
 This time Gretel dipped the brush in to the roasting pan. Rosy realized that she was being basted in her own juices. as the woman basted the turkey she said, “you know I may keep your husband around a few days he tastes great. Okay you're ready to go back and your stating to brown up nicely."  

 Rosy was slid back in to the oven and closed the door. She was alone again but she could smell something good. As she started to pass out Rosy realized it was her own body that smelled so delicious.
 She roasted another 6 hrs before she was completely cooked. When the turkey came out of the oven she was a golden brown. Gretal bought Tim over to look at the roasted wife. 

 Then the cannibal woman said to Tim," I might have a deal for you. If you keep me satisfied you won’t end up like your wife." 

He agreed so she removed the rope holding him in place. She cut a small piece of the thigh and took it over to Tim. He nibbled on it found the best meat he ever had. 

The end

