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 It was a week before Thanksgiving when Diane and Paul gathered their 3 kids around kitchen table. The children looked from one parent to the other anxiously. They had been adopted as food by the two cannibals, but something that happened during the fattening up period and that was the couple had bonded with the kids.
 "All right kids remember when you first found out we were cannibals. We gave you some simple chores to do and you've all been done them all is just fine," their mother said. 
 Their father picked up where his wife left off, "if you remember we told you about hunting. Well this weekend that's what we want to teach you three how to do that." 
 Sydney, Courtney and Xavier were all relieved to hear that. They thought their mother and father had called them to the table to say they were going to cook them.
 The oldest daughter Sydney asked, "how do we hunt and where do we hunt?"
 "That's fairly easy, all you have to do is be yourselves and make friends. Then after while tell them you have to go the bathroom. Once you've finished using the facilities will snatch them and bring them home for dinner," Paul told to the grinning kids.
 "Alternatively you can play a game of hide and seek in the woods. Again we'll be waiting for them," Diane explained. 
 The kids were laughing and nodding as she finished her explanation. This sounded like a fun way to hunt. 
 "Do we get to play with them when we get them home?" Sydney asked.
 "Of course you can do that right up to the time your dad needs to prepare them for the feast. We'll want them nice and tender when they're served up at the Thanksgiving dinner party we're were throwing next Thursday. It will also be your depute party," Diane told her children. 
 Courtney wanted to know, "how many and how old?"
 Rubbing his chin her dad said, "hmm, I'd say one each would do. They can be of either sex. As for the age of the meat that's entirely up to you three, but I think it's easier for you find one around your own age."
 Xavier the youngest and only boy in the family asked, "can I bring a boy home and not eat him? I want a friend to play with, not to eat."
 His mom told her four-year-old son, "not from the park there'll be other boys and girls for you to meet at the party. Like you they're cannibals so you won't have to keep that secret about eating people with them."
 The boy accepted his mother's explanation. His sisters like playing with dolls when they weren't playing with the boy meats. 

 While he was allowed to stick his wee-wee inside the girl meats, he wasn't sure why his dad wanted him to do it, but his sisters had said if he didn't do that he might end up in the oven instead of the girl. 
 "If there are no other questions kids, go to the meat locker and bring me some meat for dinner?" Paul asked.
 The three giggled and nodded before dashing out the back door. They returned a few minutes later with a boy in tow and presented him to their father.
He told them to go watch TV, while he prepared the meat for the oven. The kids went into the living room and switched it on. There they watched their dad on close circuit TV prepare and shove the meat into the oven. That kept them entertained until the boy stopped his struggles and succumbed to the heat.
 They watched regular TV for a few hours until they're called into the dining room for dinner. The boy had cooked up to golden brown and his little dick standing straight up.
 Diane's chair was empty and Paul explained that she had go do doctor stuff. That she probably wouldn't be home till after they went to bed. 
 "You know what that means Sydney? It means you get his cock."
 The oldest daughter licked her lips and smiled hungrily as the boyhood was sliced from his body and placed on a plate in front of her. She placed it in her mouth he slowly chewed savoring the flavor. It was so delicious, it was no wonder her mother always wanted to eat that part.
 Before anybody knew it was Saturday and time to go hunting. They went to a big park in a nearby town where Paul and Diane told the kids to use the bathroom ploy this time. The signal would be the cross her legs as if they had take a leak real bad.
 Other than that they could have all fun they wanted for as long as they wanted. However once the meats were captured the family would need to leave.
 Upon entering entered the park now though they were all disappointed to see almost no people there.
 Well this was the middle of fall so was it wasn't exactly hot outside. Still it was nice day outside so they would've expected to see more children playing. All they saw were three kids on the playground the two adults at a picnic table.
 Sydney decided to check out the potential piece of meat on the swings. They started talking as they swung back and forth. She found out the girl's name was Kimberly and she was there celebrating her 10th birthday along with her parents and 8-year-old twin brothers. 
 Sydney looked to where the girl had waved her hand and saw that her brother and sister were playing with them. She turned attention back to the girl, Kimberly, and ran her eyes over the girl. 
 She thought the young brunette would make a good roast. This was because she well-rounded, not to mention her arms and legs thick.
 She would've loved to have seen more of her but she had loose shirt and pants on, plus she was seated so she couldn't get look at the ass. 
 In her two months as a cannibal eating other children she thought this girl would be good as food. As to how this meat would be cooked she didn't know, but her dad would, being a professional cannibal chef. 
 Xavier and Courtney were having a good time playing tag with the boys. This gave them a chance to feel the kids without them really noticing. Unfortunately all they could feel were the arms and the back of the future meat.
 It was about an hour later when Sydney gave the signal. Diane saw this and as the two girls walk toward the bathroom she slipped in ahead of them. She took the center stall because she didn't know which one the meat would use and she wanted to get the anesthetic in the right body.
 Diane heard the girls go into the stalls and do their business. When they finished she gave them 30 seconds to get over to the sinks to begin washing their hands before she popped out of her stall.
 Coming up behind Kimberly the woman pulled the syringe  from her purse. The girl felt the little pinch in her ass and automatically turned around see what had stung her.
 The girl turn to see what had stung her and collapsed into Sydney's arms as the quick acting sensitive took effect. Diane grabbed the meat by her feet and both carried her to the waiting van.
 The two young cannibals saw their sister head off to the bathroom with the girl. They decided it was time to get the boys too.  
 "I've got to go potty sis. Take me to the bathroom," Xavier told his sister as he crossed his legs.
 "I'm a girl and I can't take into the men’s bathroom. Timmy, Todd would you go with him?" Courtney asked the two boys.
 They let out a sigh but nodded they would do that for her. She followed them to the entrance and pretended to wait. In fact she was waiting for her father, who paused for a moment as past his youngest daughter saying, "it should only be a few minutes before I call you in to help your brother to carry one of the meats back to the van."
 Inside the three boys stood in front of the urinals relieving themselves. Paul decided he might as well put them to sleep right then and there.
 He pulled the syringes from his shirt pocket and stuck both boys at same time. The two had just enough time to stop pissing before falling to the ground, their dicks still hanging out of their pants.
 Courtney was called in to the bathroom to help her brother. The two struggled to pick up of the boys and had to half carry half drag him to van. Their father had no problem carrying his bundle of meat to the vehicle.
 Diane checked the three little meat packs and told her family they'd be out a couple hours at least. They were just about to leave when Sydney asked, "what about their mom and dad? They saw us playing with their children and they can probably identify us."
 "Hmm, you have a point there. Maybe we should include them and Thanksgiving dinner plans. What do you think Paul?"
 "I think you're right honey. We don't want the police discover our little operation. Let's go and collect them and we'll have us a family for Thanksgiving dinner," her husband replied with a grin.
 The kids began laughing their heads off at their dad's answer. When they quieted down explained what he wanted them to do. That was to stay in the van and wait for them to return with the rest the meat. 
 They came back carrying the woman between them. The kids were busy playing with the food and only looked up when the mother was shoved into the van next to her children. The young meats father join his family a few minutes later.
 During the drive back the kids finished stripping the meat and by the time they arrived home all four meats were naked. The meat family were taken into the kitchen and laid out on the counters and tables. One by one they were transferred to the prep table and washed with warm water, so as not to wake them.
From the kitchen they were taken to the playroom where they were shackled to beds. Sydney, Courtney and Xavier were fidgeting the entire time. They wanted to play with the food before the dad cook them.
 Diane and Paul were also anxious to play with the food but were older and hormones weren't raging like their children's were.
 "Okay you three can tenderize all of them until Thursday morning. Then I'll have to take them to the kitchen and get them ready for the party."
 Both girls ran over to the twins, shedding their clothes along the way. Sydney rubbed the special boy part for a couple minutes until she got a rise out of him. Then she straddled his waist and slowly lowered herself onto him.
 She let out a satisfied sigh as she rode the boy. The girl hadn't realized how sexually frustrated she had become since her dad had slaughtered all the other meat.
 The 11-year-old liked playing with the meat before they were roasted by her father. Anytime she felt horny Sydney would go out to the holding pen, pull a boy out from his cage and ride him.
 Unfortunately a couple days earlier Paul had decided to make room for any new meat that might be coming in during the holidays. The "families" always had a lot of territorial disputes during the last month of the year and Diane's side business would became very busy.
 Xavier was playing with the older female meat. The boy was massaging and licking the ample breasts that the woman had. The four-year-old boy's cock had also grown to its full length while he was doing that. 
 He didn't understand why his cock stretched out like that did but what he did know was if felt good. Another thing that felt good, but the boy didn't understand, was to stick his cock inside a girl.
 Courtney was enjoying the other twin. She liked to suck on the boys instead of ride them. This was because because the seven year old was still young and it hurt to have boys inside of her. If the boy was small enough though she might ride him however she wasn't sure about this one.
 When she got his hot dog plumped up she might take a ride. It sounded like her sister was having a lot of fun with the other twin.
 Diane had the man meat, her hand was rubbing and it was growing nicely. He'd soon be ready for tasting and she wanted taste both today and when it was on her plate after cooking. 
 Paul was playing with the young girl meat since his son want the adult one. He'd probed her and found that Kimberly was still innocent, but knew she wouldn't be much longer.
 He was wiggling his finger inside her to get the 10-year-old excited. 

 To make sure that the girl got excited he was also playing with the little nipples that have popped up on her chest. The chef was having fun tweaking them.
 Even in her unconscious state the girl began to moan and soon Paul could feel dampness on his finger. Then she began to pant as she neared her first climax. 
 To ensure Kimberly came he stuck his head between the girl's legs and started licking her. He found her little button that was her clitoris and swiped it with his tongue. 
 That was all it took to send her over the edge. Her eyes flew open and she let out a gasp then smiled. She went right back into her drug-induced sleep as Paul cleaned her sex out.
 The girl didn't taste too bad a bit salty was all. He could fix that when she and her family were marinated on Wednesday night. Another thing came to mind as he licked her, that was he wasn't going to break her right now. He'd wait to she was awake and could react being fucked for the first time.
 "Let's go get something to eat people. We'll need to refuel so we can come back and play with the food some more," Paul told his family.
 That brought around of giggles to his family as they left the room. They were all hungry not having eaten since that morning and it was now mid–afternoon.
 An hour later they returned to the playroom and found the meat family was awake. They were struggling to free themselves.
 The parents thought they knew why they were there and when the other family walked in their worst fears were confirmed. They were there to be raped because the family that had just walked in was also naked.

  "I'm sure I know what you have planned for us. You can have me and my husband, were used to fucking. But please don't rape our children, they're only babies," the mother said to her captors.
 The cannibals laughed with Diane saying, "you may think you know what we have planned for, but you and your family don't have a clue. You see none of you are human anymore you are food and as Thanksgiving is coming we plan to prove it by eating the five you."
  The captives all gasped at that news and began trying even harder to escape.
 "Stop struggling you can't get away. As far as raping you that's not what we call it. We prefer to call it tenderizing the meat and we've already had you once, we're back for seconds," Paul explained with an evil laugh. 
 A string of curses erupted from the mouths of the adult meat. There was also lots of chain rattling as the adult meats tried to break their bonds so they could save their children.
 The parents watched as the two young girls went over to the boys and stuck their mouths over their cock. They had no idea that the girls had switched brothers. However that didn't concern them as much as what Paul doing to their daughter.
 Once again he began licking the terrified 10-year-old girl's pussy. Her cries for him to stop soon quieted as she felt a strange tingling sensation between her legs.
 Kimberly began to relax. That was just what he'd been waiting for. Paul stopped his licking and lined his manhood up with entrance to her sex. Before she could do or say anything he drove his cock deep inside her.
 The girl bucked trying to get the man out of her, but all she end up doing was driving him further inside her love box. Kimberly was also screaming for him to get off of her, but that fell on deaf ears. As did the screaming from the girl's parents to leave their children alone.
 He liked the feeling of the girl bouncing under him and was glad he had waited until she was awake to break her.
  All too soon for Paul, he pump her full of his man juice. All the fight had left the girl and all she could do was cry. He laid next to her stroking the little brunette's bottom and allowing himself to go flat.

 He definitely wanted a slice of that rump when she was cooked. That and the cunt filet off the girl would be his choices. 
 By Wednesday evening the meat was exhausted. They had all had been used sexually by the entire family over the last four days and were sore in places that they didn't know could become sore. 

 They had been forced to fed so they wouldn't lose weight.
 The family had no idea that their time was up. That in a matter of hours they would be on platters and being dined upon by close to 100 guests and family members.
 Paul walked into the playroom and said to them, "I have got some good news for all of you. Your tenderizing period is over with. Tonight I'm going to marinate all of you then tomorrow you five will be cooked."
 Whimpers and curses filled the room as he went around feeling the family to check the quality of the meat. 
 "I think I'll start with you, mama. Don't worry about the rest of your family they'll be right along," the chef explained as he dragged the kicking and screaming woman out of the room. 
 She was dragged to a room next to the kitchen where hot tub was. Unlike normal Jacuzzis that were filled with water this one was filled with wine and was also very deep.
She was placed into a harness and which picked her up and moved her over the liquid. The woman was lowered into the wine until the wine was up to her neck. 
 Paul repeated same procedure with the rest the family until they were all up their necks in the liquid. 
 "If any of you were wondering this will sweeten your meat. It's also going to add extra flavor to your cooked meat. If you want to help me drink some of this marinade. It'll also take away any worries you have about being cooked.  
 Alright that's about it. I guess I'll see you all in about eight hours or so hours," Paul said and left the room.
 "I don't want to be roasted can't you stop them daddy?" Kimberly asked.
 Her father shifted his weight trying to get out of the harness but he had no leverage. 
When the man couldn't get loose he answered his daughter, "I'm sorry honey, but it looks like we're all going end up on the wrong side of the table."
 "Is it going to hurt when the cook us mommy?" Todd asked.

 His mother knew it wouldn't hurt to be cooked because they be dead. It probably hurt to have their throat slashed, but not be roasted.
 So she answered, "no it's not going to hurt to be cooked."
 "Are you sure mommy? The girl who was sucking on my penis told me that I was going be cooked alive," Timmy told his mother.
 Both parents looked as all their children who all nodded their heads in agreement. They both hoped it wasn't true. That their tormentors would be merciful and kill them before they were all cooked.
 The mother said, "I'm sure they were just teasing all of you. try not to worry about what they are going to do to us. Remember the man said we could drink this stuff were soaking in and it would make us forget about being cooked, so drink up and don't worry." 
 When Paul came back into the room the next morning all the meats stared at him dumbly. None of them even complain as they were hoisted out the liquid.
  The chef hose them down they gave them enemas a still none of them complained. The only thing said by any of the meats was the occasional hiccup.
 Once cleaned they were loaded onto a rack so they could easily be transferred the kitchen. There he would decide how they were to be cooked.
 His kids were in the kitchen along with his wife waiting for the meat. They wanted to help Paul prepare the meat. 
 "You can help me by selecting the recipes for those meat children. Here's my cookbook with pictures of different ways of cooked meat," he told his children.
 The kids crowded around the book and 5 min. later each had a recipe they wanted to use on one the other kids. Not all were to be done in the oven like their father thought.
Sydney's choice to have the girl turned into a Turkey, because this was Thanksgiving after all what was Thanksgiving without any Turkey.
 Courtney wanted one of the boys to be roasted as a pig. She loved the taste of pork.
 Xavier wanted the other boy barbecued. His reason was he liked turning the meat.
 Paul gave his family their marching orders, "Diane they are to sober up would you go and get some wine. I want to keep them properly marinated. 
 Sydney there is a bowl of Walnut stuffing in the cooler. I want you to stuff that turkey's pussy was much dressing as you get into it.
 Xavier go with your sisters there is a jar of BBQ sauce in the cooler also.
 As for you Courtney get several sticks of butter. You'll be needing lots of that to grease that little oinker."

 When his family went off to get the ingredients for their individual meats Paul flipped through recipe book looking for a recipe for the adults. They will be forced to watch their children cook before providing entertainment of their own for his guests. He decided that BBQ maybe the best way.
 A short time later his family was back with all the ingredients he had requested. Diane proceeded to pour wine into each of the meats mouths. 
 This would keep them passive while they prepared for the table. They would sober up once they began cooking and would provide some entertainment for the guests.
 The kids worked on their individual meats covering them in butter and BBQ sauce. Paul walked around making sure they didn't need any help which his children didn't.
 The kids had learned a lot over the past two months, mostly how to cover various meats in BBQ sauce. Although he did have to help Sydney stuff the girl. That was a two-person job one to hold her open, which what her dad did, the other to stuff the girl.
 When they had all finished coating their meats they were placed in roasting pans and placed on transportation racks. The BBQ boy was also placed on the rack after he'd been tied to the spit.
"Kids take them out to the patio. Your mom and I will bring older meats out," the chef said. 
 The girls pushed the cart while their brother steered it outside. 
 They got the patio the kids were surprised to see a bunch of people were out there already. That they  They had been sent  They had been sent by the don.
 What the kids didn't know was that these people were there to set up the video equipment so people wouldn't have to crowd around the oven to watch the meat cook. They also brought the large ovens so the chef could cook them properly without having everybody crowded into the kitchen.
 Sydney, Courtney and Xavier guided the cart over to the ovens. There some men came over and offloaded the cart placing them on top of the oven. Then they went over and took the adult meat and sat them in chairs by the oven when they were cuffed.
 It would be another hour before the other guests arrived and they could start cooking the meat. In the meantime the family could lay there and sober up. 
 As for the cannibals they were back inside the house to make side dishes. They had fresh corn on the cob from their little farming area on the ranch. 
 There would be mashed potatoes with a choice of pork or turkey gravy. The kids were tasked with making big salad: lettuce, tomatoes and carrots were put into the big bowl and tossed.
 "All right kids go to your rooms I put out some brand-new clothing. We want you to look really nice when you meet other people," Diane told her children.
 Paul said, "Also that will prove that your our children and not future entrées."
 They grumbled as they left the rooms, but all three were glad to hear that they weren't going to be eating sometime in the future. 
 The girls both found pink dresses on their beds with White Sox and black shoes.

 "It's yucky looking, do I have to wear this Sydney?" Courtney asked. 
 "I agree with you on that. I wish mom had let us pick our own clothing out. And yes we have to where these, unless you'd rather take place of that girl that is being roasted."
 Xavier found black pants white shirt with brown socks and black shoes waiting for him in his bedroom. He wasn't happy about his mom's choice in clothing either. Still like his sisters it put the clothing on and returned to the kitchen. 
 The three kids found that their parents it also changed their clothing. Their mother was in a yellow dress while their father had changed into chefs whites including the chef's hat.
 Then as a family they walked out to the back patio. There were surprise gasp from a lot of the people who knew about their feelings for children. Then they applauded as the family moved to the center of the patio.
 Paul held up his hands and the crowd went quiet "I know we always said that we will never have children of our own. However I guess you could say we've had a change of heart."
 Diane took over for husband and pushed the children of front of them as she said, "I want you all to meet our nonmeat children." She placed a hand on each of their heads as she said, "this is Sydney she is our oldest daughter. This is our other daughter Courtney and last but not least our son Xavier." 
 The partygoers smiled at the kids and went back to talking to each other.
 Pulling them aside for a moment the mother said, "Whatever you do kids if you go to somebody's house in the morning and they invite you to stay over for dinner make sure they're not inviting you to be the main course. Seeing the distress look on the kids faces she laughed and said, "Oh, I'm just kidding we have an agreement amongst everybody here that we do not dine on each other's children. Go ahead and make some friends of the other kids around here." 
  The adults gathered around at the TV screens. The meat was now sober and the crowd could hear them pleading not to be put in the oven. It did no good though because Paul first slid the girl into the oven and her brother the pork to roast in. 
Cheers rose from the crowd as they heard the mother and father also pleading not to cook their children. 
 The mother screamed at the chef as he picked up the BBQ walked him over to the pit.
"Leave Timmy alone. Leave all my babies alone."
 The father meat cursed at the chef as he twisted and turned in his chair. When he got loose he was planning on killing the cook and rescuing his children. 
 Unfortunately for him his bindings held, they never even stretch and he was forced to watch his children roast in the oven and over the BBQ pit.
 Worst they could hear them screaming to let out because they were burning up. The mother was crying and pleading the release of her children when all of a sudden stopped.
 She looked at the oven on the TV. There was her daughter but instead of screaming she was moaning and she recognized that tone to. Her 10-year-old daughter was having an orgasm while she cooked.
 The woman couldn't believe it her innocent little girl was sticking her fingers into her into her twat to enjoy herself. 

 Then she looked her son and sure enough he had a hard on. 
His little cock was bouncing like crazy. Looking at her other son at the BBQ pit she pretty much the something. He was being turned very slowly and when his back was to the fire his cock stood straight up. When he face the fire though shrank away from the heat.
 Half hour after being put over the coals the boy groaned  very loudly and his cock jerked with each grunt. The mother would been watching him let out mournful as she heard him give one more grunt then the boy fell silent and his cock stopped its twitching. 
 She knew her son was no more, especially when chef came over and drove a meat tongue deep into his sons butt. The
She heard him say, "lower him he's ready to be fully cooked now."
 She turned her attention back to the two remaining children on the TV screen in front of her. The parents watched as they bounced up and down. The woman wasn't sure remaining boy but it looked to her like he was slowing down. His dick was still hard but when his back was arched it wasn't nearly as high as it had been. His groans weren't as loud either.
  She watched another 5 min. and like his brother he arched his back let out one last groan. His penis twitched a few times as if he was trying to cum then the boy sank back into the pan.

 He long string of curse words came from the father his mother weep even harder. Then their attention turn to the remaining child.
 Kimberly was feeling no pain as her fingers were busy inside her little pussy. She had forgotten all about being roasted alive when she had scratch an itch between her legs.
 Was a half hour later when she to let out her last scream ecstasy. She to then sank into her pan with a smile on her face.
 The parents were furious that these cannibals had killed their children one by one. At the same time they had watched in horrid fascination as their only daughter orgasm herself to death and at the age of 10. They hadn't known it was even possible for girl that young to do that.
 The meat cooked another four hours during that time people would stop by and fondle the couple. They would then say they were looking forward to eating them and the children. The adult meats would then scream or curse, sometimes they even spat at the person who said that. 
 After an eternity of being poked and prodded the parents watched as the chef pulled the children out of the oven and placed them on silver platters. Timmy was also joining his brother and sister on the serving table.
 The parents watched as the children's mouths were pried open and a bright red piece of fruit was shoved into it. They also saw the chef comb out their daughter's hair and tucked it under the shoulders.

 Diane came over with two burly men who stood the last two pieces of meat up. They were turned back to back and the spit that had been used to roast their son was placed between them. 
 She tied them up then called her husband over to make sure they were secured. He checked them then nodded to the men who picked the meats up and took them over to the BBQ pit.
 The chef handed his wife the jar BBQ sauce saying, "go ahead you've barbecued people before."
 She smiled and began slathering BBQ sauce over the meat who said nothing. They had given up they were actually looking forward to death after seeing the children killed.
 People were gathering around the serving table now including Sydney, Courtney and Xavier. They were looking forward to eating the kids they had caught.
 Diane came over after she finished painting the BBQ meat. She explained that there was a tradition. 
That was if you brought the meat you got first choice. Since they had done hunting that meant they would get the first selection. 
 The girls took the boy parts of course as for Xavier he took a slice of Kimberly's rump roast. 
 He explained to his father, "I want one of that big ladies tits. They tasted good when I was licking her.
 Paul chuckled and nodded saying, "all right spent most the time tenderizing that particular cut. That means when she's done cooking you get the first piece."
  He smiled and took off to look at the BBQ meat.

  "I get eat your tits when it's cooked so can you hurry up and finish cooking," Xavier told the woman.

 She responded by growling at the boy, "I'm cooking as fast as I can. If your mother could come over put more BBQ sauce on us, it might speed things up."  
 Now other people came over with their plates and stood in front of the barbequing meat. 
 They'd stand in front of BBQ pit and take a bite the meat on a plate. Then they would tell the parents how good their son or daughter tasted. That they hope they would taste just as good as their children did.
 The parents would just growl and tell them to go to hell.   Everyone would laugh at the meat and continued to watch them turn over the hot coals.
By the end of the party the kids had lots of new friends. With these friends they didn't have to keep the secret that they were cannibals.
 Paul and Diane were glad they had decided to keep Sydney Courtney and Xavier as her children, because this turned out to be one of the best parties they'd ever had.

They were definite have to take the children hunting again when weather got warm and there was more of selection. In the meantime they would have plenty of meat, that would need tenderized, coming by way of send Diane's side business.
The end

