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Brandon sat in his chair watching TV yet not watching. His mind was going on about how to make ends meet in a one income family. 
 His wife had died in a car accident 6 months ago. She left him with a pair of young children Alex 5 and Tina 7 going on 30.  

 The girl has got into her head that she was the woman of the house. Brandon didn’t mind that and even chuckled when she tried. Sometimes it was helping make dinner, mostly macaroni and cheese.
 Today Tina was giving her brother a bath before bedtime and he was fine with that. He could hear them splashing and yelling. It sounded like they were having a good time, but even the sound of his children playing did not cheer him up. 
 Brandon might have if he could see what his daughter was doing. Tina had taken a big spoon from the kitchen and was dipping it in the bath water and pouring it over her brother’s head. 
“I’m making Alex soup. Mmm you taste good,” she said as she lifted the spoon to her lips and pretend to take a sip. 
He giggled at his sister’s remarks and his penis grew hard. Other times she would pull on the stiff little cock. After awhile Brandon heard the bathroom door open and two giggling children. 
 He assumed they would head to their bedrooms. Instead Alex and Tina came out and stood, both naked as the day they were born, in front of their father. 
 Standing behind her brother Tina asked, “Can we cook Alex? Look at all the meat he’d provide. Besides he wants to be cooked.” 
The boy smiled and nodded. Brandon was astonished by her request and his sons answer. “No he’s a person and people don’t eat people. Where did you get an idea like that?” he wanted to know. 
 Tina pointed to the computer saying, “on the internet. There are a bunch of places on how to cook boys. Some of them even have pictures.” Brandon shook his head even though he had put password protection to keep such his children from accessing such sites, the internet generation knew how to override them. 
 “I want to see one of them, show me.” Tina walked across followed a few steps behind by her father and brother. 
 While Brandon was not a pedophile and had no plans to rape his almost 8 year old daughter, but still he couldn’t help admire the view Tina’s ass. It was a miniature version of his dead wife’s.
 She slid behind the computer and a few keystrokes had a web site called “cooking with children,” an innocent enough title. One inside the site there were pictures of not only boys, but girls too. All were naked and being cooked in various ways. 
 Brandon felt his manhood stirring as he flipped though the recipes. “what- uh-hmm, what recipes do you to want to use?” he asked, wiping his mouth because he was beginning to drool. 
 “I like this one for Alex.” Tina said clicking on a picture of a boy sitting in a pot up neck in vegetables. 
 Alex pushed his sister out of the way and clicked to a different picture. This one was a boy laid out in a roasting pan with a bright red apple in its mouth. 

 “Ah-huh, well kids let me study this and we can talk about it in the morning. I’m not saying we can roast Alex or not. Now off to bed with the both of you,” Brandon said. 
 They groaned and did trot off to their bedroom. He retuned to the computer and switch to cooking girls. Brandon wanted to see if there were any differences then the obvious. There was a picture of a girl not much older then Tina on a BBQ and that fascinated him. By the time he shut the computer down he had a major boner. Brandon had nobody to relive the pressure so he decided to self-service in the shower. 
 He’d just began to stork his manhood when the shower door open. 
“Wow you’re a lot bigger then Alex. I can help you daddy I do it all the time to Alex,” Tina said and promptly drop to her knees.
 She took her father into her mouth and began sucking. 
 Brandon wanted his daughter to stop. This just wasn’t right to have a preteen girl, especially his own daughter, suck his cock. 
The problem was he couldn’t get his mouth to say “stop!” all he could do was moan. Brandon leaned against the shower wall as cum shot out filling his daughter’s hot mouth. 
 He looked at Tina, who still had his cock in her mouth, and smiled. Her eyes were raised to look at him and she smiled back. “That’s it for now honey, you can let it go. Where did you learn to do that?”  

 Brandon asked. 
 Tina giggled her answer, “my friend Sally told me how she doses it all the time to her big brother and I practiced on Alex. But he never had any of that stuff come from his thing. What was it? It tastes yummy.” 
 He smiled at his daughter trying to remember which of her friends was Sally and with one had an older brother, probably teenager. 
 Brandon said, “That was man juice and only men can make it. Your brother is just a boy so he can’t make it yet. Now let clean up and go to bed.” he expected his daughter to head back to her own bed but instead she slid into his bed. 
 She smiled at him saying, “If we cook Alex I can spend the time doing stuff like sucking and fucking you, instead of looking after him.” 
 A shocked Brandon looked at her asking; “Do you even know what fucking is?” 
 Tina gave him an innocent smile before answering, “Sally says that’s when a boy put his thing inside my pussy. Will you do that to me daddy, please?”  

 Brandon chuckled, “That Sally is a bad influence on you, but she right about fucking. Although she may not have told you it will hurt the first time.” 
 Tina said, “She never told me that. Sally’s brother never fucked her; she just saw videos of men fucking girls and it looked fun. I still want you to fuck me.” 

 Brandon let out an exaggerated sigh say, “well if you really want me to a guess I can do it. But it has to be our little secret. No telling Sally or anybody else, understand.” 
 She nodded and tensed her body. “No, no don’t tense up it’ll only hurt more,” he warned. 
 Brandon wet his finger and began rubbing his daughter’s pussy. Tina soon responded with moans of pleaser. Tina became moist while her father’s manhood rose to attention. 
 “You’re ready for fucking now honey, so I need you to be as relax as you can,” Brandon said. 
 Tina panted out, “yes daddy.” 
As he pushed slowly inside her and felt his daughter shake in anticipation. There was only a small squeal from Tina as her father took her cheery. 
 Tina felt strange having something stuck inside her pussy. For Brandon he never thought in his life he would ever fuck his little girl, but here he was doing her. 
He was surprised too at how it felt to be inside his daughter, fantastic. Tina was the tightest female he’d ever had. Then again she wasn’t quite 8 years old yet and Brandon had never had anything that young before, let alone thought of it. 
 Tina screamed as she came for the first time. That of course caused Brandon to shoot his man seed into his daughter. They fell asleep in each others arms after the love making. The next morning found the family around the computer looking at the website on how to cook boy. 
 While Brandon had fucked Tina and that made him a pedophile, he had no intention do that to Alex. 
 “Let me get this straight, you Alex want to be cook for real. Tina you want to help cook him,” Brandon said. When he received nods from his children he sighed, “Ok come here meat boy. I’ll need to see how much fatting you’ll need.”
 Smiles appeared on both children’s faces and Alex stepped closer for to his dad for inspection. Brandon started with the calf muscles on his leg squeezing it, just like it said to on the website. 
 They were small but then again he was looking at a 5 year old boy. He moved up to the thighs which were bigger and meatier then the calves. Two excellent rump roasts present themselves in the form of ass cheeks. 
There wasn’t much meat on the back of the animal, so he turned Alex to face him. While not gay Brandon felt his cock did stir as he fondled his son’s little sex. 
The balls were tight and the size of pebbles. They were tight against his 3 inch hot dog. When it was cooked he’d let Tina have it, Brandon preferred girls anyway. 
 Not that he’d ever had one cooked, but if Alex tasted as good as the website said children did than he’d see about a girl. 
 While boys were tasty, girls were supposed to be tenderer. He glanced at Tina and for a moment, wondering what she’d taste like. Then he quickly decided no he could taste her anytime he wanted, in the bedroom.
 Brandon returned his attention to his son, the meat. Above the waist Brandon a rounded stomach, with plenty of baby fat on it. Then there were the ribs not too much meat there, but Brandon loved BBQ ribs. The arms were decent enough, although smaller then the leg muscles. 
 That left his head; the website said the eyes and tongue were delicacies. Brandon said, “Open you mouth and stick your tongue out.” both kids giggled and Alex stuck his tongue out for inspection. 
 After looking at it, he didn’t know what to think about it, Brandon looked at big brown eyes. He didn’t know if he could eat any of those items on the head. He wasn’t sure he could eat any piece of meat off his son, but this was what both of his children wanted. 
 Brandon could never say no to them that had been his wife’s job. 
 “Well you don’t need much in the way of fatting. How about next weekend I put you in the oven to roast, my little piggy. Tina you can suck on his thing all you want. You might even let him fuck you once or twice to keep his thing nice and tender,” he told the kids. Tina responded by kneeling in front of her brother and taking him into her mouth.
 The week went fast for the family, with all the sex that went on and soon the day to cook Alex came.  That morning Brandon said, “Are you ready, Alex, to begin your journey toward the dinner table? You can say no now and I’ll get some hamburger out for dinner instead.” 
 Tina held her breath while in bed with her father the night before she had been told it was Alex’s decision alone and she was to say nothing to influence that decision. 
So when Alex nodded and said, “I want to be dinner,” Tina was very happy.
 Brandon held up the printout of the recipe for roast boy that he had selected and looked at it. “First thing it says here is that you have to be cleaned inside and out. All right then off to the bathroom and empty your bowels,” he told his son. 
Tina noticed her brother’s confusion and said, “He means do a number 2 in the bathroom.” 
 The boy went off to do that while his sister and father looked over the instructions. “It says we have to wash out his bowels with hot water even after he’s taken a crap. I think I have a small hose I can use for that. While I do that you get the roasting pan and butter the inside it so he doesn’t burn,” he said to Tina. 
 She scampered off while Brandon found the hose and connected it up to his shower. By the time that was done Alex was also done in his bathroom. 

  Stripping himself Brandon and Alex went to went into the shower for the cleaning process. 
 “This has to be done if you’re going to be meat. Now bend over and spread your cheeks,” he told his son.  The website was right still did need cleaning in that area as chucky brown water flowed out of his ass when the hose was pulled. 
When he repeated the process the water was clear. He picked up a sponge and washed the meat clean then carried him to the kitchen. 
 Everything was ready for Alex as he was laid on the counter. Tina had buttered the roasting pan and put out salt and pepper. “You to big too lay flat so I have to tie you up so you fit. But first we have to be butter you. You don’t want to burn do you?” Brandon asked.
 Alex’s eyes grew huge and he shook his head say, “no way! I don’t want to burn because that hurts.” Brandon wonder if he knew that roasting would hurt too, but he wasn’t going to say anything about that though. Like his daughter, he now wanted Alex cooked. Over the last week he’d checked on the other child eating sites and marveled at how delicious the meat looked. So now he was curious as to how his son would taste once he was roasted.
 Tina you butter his legs including that third one and I’ll do his upper body,” he said handing Tina a stick of butter. 
 She said, “But daddy he only has 2 legs.” Brandon smile at her innocents before explaining, “His third leg is in-between the other two.” 
 Her brow was furrowed as she looked to where her dad said. When Tina looked backed up there was a grin on her face and she began laughing. “Can I eat Alex’s third leg when he’s cooked?” she asked licking her lips. 
 Her father said, “Better ask your brother it’s still attached to him, as you butter it.” 
She kneaded the butter in his cock and asking her little brother, “can I eat you thing when you’re cooked? It’s been really tasty raw.” 
 His eyes half closed as he enjoyed the massage Alex replied dreamily, “Sure Tina. Any piece you want.” 
 She smiled and continued buttering her brother until his cock was hard as she’d ever felt it. The meat was moved over to the roasting pan where he as trussed up. 
 Brandon forced his legs behind his head and tied his arms under the thighs. Now that he couldn’t move Tina adjusted her brother’s cock and balls to keep them from being crushed. Then she was allowed to sprinkle salt and pepper over the meat. Brandon added onion flakes the showed his son a bright red apple. 
 “In a few minutes you’ll be go into the oven and I have to put this into your mouth. Would you like to say goodbye to your sister before I put the apple in your mouth?” 

Alex looked at his sister and said, “Bye-bye Tina. I hope I taste good for you.” 
 Tina smiled saying, “goodbye dinner. I think you will taste good enough to eat. Now I want to put the apple into your mouth so open wide.” 
 Brandon gave his daughter the apple and she shoved it between his teeth. Tina gave it a twist which locked it in place. The meat felt himself being picked up and moved. He heard a clang as the pan was sat on the rack. Alex was slid into the oven and the door slammed behind him. The meat looked around and though little window.
 Outside he saw his sister practically drooling and licking her lips. He saw her reach up above the window and then the oven began to glow. The oven began heating up fast and the meat soon became uncomfortable. Where was Tina? 
 He and his sister thought it would be funny to ask their father to cook him. They never thought he’d agree but when he did they decided to continue the joke. 
 Alex tried to yell for sister to let him go that this joke had gone on long enough. The scream never reached her because the apple muffled any sound he made. That and Tina was making her own noise. 
 Her dad had brought chair and put it in front of the oven. Brandon sat down and pulled his daughter onto his lap. He slid his cock into her pussy and they fucked as the watch the meat cook. 
 Alex was getting hot; especially his back which felt like it was burning. He screamed again for Tina, but got no response. Alex the meat boy began to thrash about as he came to the realized that his sister and father meant to cook him for real. It did no good though because he was tied up to well.
 Alex lasted about ½ hr, just long enough to wonder what smelled so good. Then it dawn on him that it was him that smelled so good. 
 He let out a last scream that was barely herd by Tina and brought sister to awareness. She sniffed the air and picked up the sent of her roasting brother, which was delicious. 
 Tina had meant it when she proposed roasting Alex. She knew that he’d never agree, so she said it would be a joke. 
It was a joke on Alex and he was dead meat roasting in the oven now. Tina went back to enjoying her father since her brother was dead. Hours later a perfect roasted boy was pulled from the oven. Brandon didn’t have a platter big enough to place him on, so he was left in the roasting pan.
 They had dressed in their best clothes and put out the best china for the occasion. The meat smelled delicious as it looked. 
Brandon prepared a plate with mashed potatoes and covered them Alex gravy. He added peas, before cutting his son’s sex off placing along side the vegetables and handing it to Tina. 
 For himself Brandon decided to start with a piece of lower leg. Tina took the severed cock in hand and like many times before placed the shaft in her mouth. She drew it to and fro a couple of times sucking on it, before biting the head of member off. 

 Brandon watched with interest as she chewed and swallowed.
 “Mmm delicious daddy, you need to try yours,” she said. 
He cut a small piece off and put it in his mouth. The flavor exploded inside his mouth and he cut an even bigger piece. “Your right Alex is delicious. Now let’s eat before it gets cold,” Brandon said popping the next piece into his mouth. 
 Now that he knew how good boy child meat was he began to wonder what a girl would taste like. “You know it won’t be to long before it’ll be too cold for beach weather. Would you and Sally like to go swimming next weekend? Maybe even have a BBQ,” he grinned and gave his daughter a wink. 
 She giggled saying, “Sally loves the beach, but I don’t think she’ll like the BBQ part. Especially when Sally finds out she’s the meat for it. I won’t tell her that though.” 
Brandon reached over and ruffled her hair saying, “good girl. Now what piece do you want off you brother next?” 
THE END

