Freaky Weekend
By

A Cannibal

 It was Friday and nine year old Anna was not looking forward to the weekend. She had agreed to let her father BBQ her.

 The girl had reluctantly agreed to this verse a one way trip to the local butcher shop. The nine year old had been warned again and again that she had to do better in school.
 When her teacher sent home a note saying she was failing all of her classes, Anna new she was doomed.
 She was right of course both parents read her the riot act. She was then given her choices. Her father, Harry and mother, Tess sat their daughter down on the couch. 

 “We’ve given you several chances to improve your grades. You were to improve your grades or we’d end up cooking you,” her mother said.
 “Since you haven’t it’s a one way trip to the butcher shop. I will not going to have a 9 year old elementary school dropout village idiot living in this house.”

 Cannibalism was not legal it wasn’t exactly frowned up on anymore. Over population was the root cause of famine worldwide. 

The planet just couldn’t produce enough food to feed everyone on it. Special butcher shops had been set up in towns.

 “Can’t you give me one more chance? I don’t want to get chopped up,” the tween girl asked.

 “Nope we’ve given you 10 chances and you’re all out of more. Tell you what though I won’t send you to the butcher shop. I can always BBQ you this weekend if you prefer,” her father said.  

 She let out a sigh before telling her parents, “If those are the only choices I have I’d rather go out in one piece, so BBQ me. I don’t want have some stranger chopped me up.”

 “Good choice, I rather see you in one piece on the dinner table instead of many,” Tess said.

 That had been last Friday but it rained all weekend so Anna got a one week reprieve. This weekend her luck wasn’t going to hold. It was suppose to be sunny all weekend.

 There was a bit of good news for her however. Since she was now meat for the BBQ she didn’t have to go to school anymore. 

 He dad came home and eyed his daughter on the couch. 

 “Let me feel you body honey. I want to make sure there’s plenty of meat on you when I BBQ you in a couple of days.”

 Anna stood and walked over to him. She expected her father to feel her though her clothing, but that the way he wanted it to happen.
 Instead Harry grabbed the bottom of her t-shirt planning to pull it over her head. His daughter had other ideas.
 “What are you doing? Stop it, leave me alone,” she complained held on to her shirt.

 “Now, now you have nothing to be embarrassed about. I’m going to see all of you on Sunday anyway. I just want to see how much you have up stair” her father said.
 “I don’t want you to see my tits. Besides, mom was insistent that I not show them to any man or boy. 
 “Um honey, you don’t have any of those to show.”
 “I do too, look” and Anna’s shirt flew up showing him the small bumps that made up her chest.

 Her father’s hands reached out and grabbed her ribs at her side. His thumbs were placed over the dime size nipples and he rubbed.

 The girl gasped and tried to move away, but couldn’t. Harry had a firm grasp of his daughter chest.
 “Don’t struggle; this has to be done to insure they are tender when you’re up for severed up for dinner this weekend.”

Anna let out a huge sigh and stopped struggling. She hated to admit this, but what her dad was doing actually felt really good.

 They were both enjoying it so much that they didn’t hear the front door open. Tess walked in and saw what her husband was doing to their half naked daughter and cleared her throat.

 “So what is this?” the woman asked.

 “Oh, hello love. I was tenderizing what little breast meat Anna has to insure it tender when we eat it on Sunday,” he explained and releasing his daughter 

 “Well, as long as you have a good purpose for doing that to that to our daughter. Any other parts you’d like to tenderize while you’re at it,” she asked sarcastically.

 Her husband smiled at her as he replied, “actually yes. The meat in-between her leg needs that done.”

 Anna automatically looked down to that area and realized what they were talking about. She shook her head no and tried to back away from her father.

 “But mom, you told me not have sex without anybody. That I should really be in love with someone before I let him do it.”
 “Don’t you love your father?” Tess asked. And when her daughter nodded Tess added, “Well then I don’t see what the problem is. After dinner I’m sure your father will want to start tenderizing that area.”

 The mother wasn’t happy to have to share her husband. But it was something had to be done to her before barbequing. That and it was for only a couple of days before she’d have him all to herself again. 
 “Order us a pizza will you Harry?”

 While he did that Tess and Anna cleared the table. The girl hoped by helping out she might get a reprieve from going over the coals on Sunday.

 They discovered a weird statue that Harry must have brought because it was of a naked female. 
 “This is weird there some writing on the bottom but I can’t make it out, can you Anna?” Tess asked. 
 The mother handed the statue to her daughter and at the instant both touched it vibrated for a second.   A second later they were staring the own bodies.
 Anna saw a dumpy girl with brown hair brown eyes and little tits as she was still topless. Tess saw a slightly overweight woman in a business suit with light brown eyes and brown hair.

 “What the hell?!” Tess said from Anna’s body.
 “What’s going on? Why am I in this body?” Anna asked as she looked at herself?
 They both looked at the statue on the floor.

 “I think that think somehow transferred our minds into each other’s bodies.” Anna said.
 Her mom nodded and bent down and picked it up and held it out to her body. 

 “Let see if we can reassure what happen.”

 “No way as long as I’m in your body I’m not the one getting barbequed,” Tess said and backed away.

 “Dad I mean Harry I think Anna is going to come in here and say she’s me. Don’t believe her store she just trying to get out of being barbequed.”

 Sure enough Anna ran into the room saying, “Harry, have your daughter grab the other end of this statue. Our minds somehow got switched when we both touched this thing.” 

 The man acted shock shocked at first then started laughing, “Oh, you were right honey. She came up with a wild story. For your information I brought this thing antique shop. I thought it look on the table next to Anna’s barbequed body on Sunday.”
 Tess nodded her head and an evil thought entered Anna’s mind.

 “You know love you probably have time for a quickie before dinner arrives.”

 “You don’t mind if I do that?” he asked.

 “No do her good. I want her vagina nice and tender when we eat it.” Tess said. 
 Anna didn’t protest one bit. She had to convince her husband that she was Tess. That she was trapped inside her daughter’s body. Otherwise he’d barbequed her Sunday and she thought the best way to do that was with sex.

 They walked into the hallway toward the bedrooms and Harry turned into his daughter’s room.

 “Why this room why can’t we do it in our room?” she asked from the doorway.

 “Our room? There is no our room. Your mother and I share a room and I thought you’d prefer to make love in your own bed,” Harry told the girl whom he perceived as his daughter.
 Tess mind decided it didn’t matter where they had sex. The important thing was to convince her husband that she was trapped in Anna’s body, so she wasn’t barbequed Sunday.
 “Take off the rest of your clothes and I’ll do the same and then we can have some fun,” he told her.

 Harry thought he’d have to strip daughter himself after earlier when she wouldn’t take her shirt off. What he didn’t know was this wasn’t Anna his inside that body but his wife and she had no problem disrobing in front of him. 
 Once father and daughter were naked he guided her on to the bed.

 “Lie on your back, spread your leg and relax. I do all the work,” Harry said as he joined her on the bed.
 He liked his little girl’s sex for several minutes. Once she’d been juiced up properly he moved himself around so his manhood so he could enter is daughter’s hairless sex.

 Harry pushed himself inside her tight hole and she screamed as his daughter’s virginity was taken away. Tess had forgotten about that part of sex. 
 She hoped that she’d get her body back soon. This 9 year old body wasn’t use to having a man inside it. 

 Her father found his daughter a tight fit but managed to enjoy her anyway. He heard the doorbell and decided he was hungry and thought Anna was too so he didn’t make a deposit. 
 Harry would do that after they’d eaten since his wife didn’t seem to care if he fucked their daughter one way or the other.
 “Pop back to your bathroom for a quick shower. After that you come to the kitchen for pizza. Oh, one other thing your meat now and as meat you don’t need clothing. After all have you ever seen a cow wearing a dress?” 

 Harry did the same only he threw on jeans and a t-shirt as he wasn’t meat like his daughter.

  “So how was she?” Tess asked her husband. Anna was curious as to what was done to her body.
 “Tasty enough and she kind of fucks like you,” he said.  

 Well you can have her all you want just don’t listen to her carry on about a mind swamp or something. I don’t want Anna to talk you out of her being barbequing on Sunday.”
 It may have been Tess saying it but it was Anna mind who thought it up.

 “Of course honey. Our daughter is going over the coals on Sunday and nothing she says will change my mind.” 

 Anna came into the kitchen and plopped down in a chair. She was naked as the day she was born which disturbed her mother/Anna.

 “Sweetie, why don’t you go back to your room and put some clothing on?” Tess asked.
 “Dad said I’m meat and meat doesn’t wear clothing,” her daughter explained.

 Tess’s mind was glad her daughter was upset that she was naked. After all her father was ogling her nine year old body not hers.
 Hopefully this would upset her enough to switch back. It didn’t work instead the woman reached for another slice of pizza.
 “Hmm, I didn’t think of that. Your father is absolutely right about meat not wearing clothing.”
 “Also it’s convenient to for tenderizing you. Hurry up and eat you’ll need the energy for when we do it again,” Harry said and grinned at nine year old.
 Normally Anna would have been frightened at that prospect. She however wasn’t in her right mind, let alone body. 
 Tess found herself looking forward to being tenderized by her husband once more. This time she’d use Anna’s body to convince her husband that she was trapped in her daughter’s body.
 Once they’d eaten the pizza Harry decided it was time to tenderize Sunday’s dinner some more. He led Anna back to her room where he began to enjoy his daughter’s body once again. 

 The man started by rubbing the almost nonexistent tits. Soon he had his daughter moaning happily. He also liked the sounds his daughter was making. 

 In a way she sounded a lot like his wife. However Harry thought it was his imagination. That was because what he had held of was nothing like her mother’s were. 
Tess had a nice pair of coconuts size while his daughter had cranberry size at best. That was alright with him as he liked both types of fruits.
 He wrapped his lips around the left cranberry and licked it. The man found out that in this area his daughter had no flavor, but that was what BBQ sauce was for.
 After a while Harry once again inserted himself into his daughter’s love box. Tess’s mind was enjoy it so much that she forgot to mention that it was his wife he was fucking and not his daughter.
 In the living room Anna’s mind had become bored. There was nothing on the TV worth watching so she got the statue and sat down at the computer.

 It took a lot of searching but she found the statue. It had a curse on it in Hindi and that was why neither she nor her mom could read it.

  It said walk one day and one night in another person’s shoes. So that was what had happened and according to the inscription she and her mom would switch back Sunday morning just in time for her to be Barbequed.   

 Anna had no problem with that. She didn’t want to be fucked by her dad. Her dad could enjoy her all he wanted to. And from the sounds coming down the hall, that both were making she assumed they were. 
 She tried to ignore the noise but it was difficult. This was something her nine year old mind didn’t want to hear, even though one of the voices was hers. 

 She found some headphones and plugged them into the computer. She began watching music videos which drowned out the noise from the bedroom. 
  The next morning Tess woke up and looked at her body. It wasn’t hers she was still stuck inside Anna.

 She slid out from under her husband and padded out to the living room. There Tess saw her body slumped over the computer asleep.

 More importantly the statue was also there. Little hands snatched it up and pressed it into the adult’s hands and waited for the transference.

 Nothing happened which was a big disappointment to Tess. She wanted her own body back before her husband decided to cook this nine year old one.

 “Wake up you. I want you take hold of this thing and so we can get back into our own bodies,” she said hopping both had to be awake in order for it to work.
 Tess’s watch as her body opened it eyes and smiled at her. 

 “It won’t work mom.” Anna answered with a yawn.

 “Why not, it worked to get us into this position,” she said. 
  “I found I picture and a translation of the writing on the statue. Let me show you.”

  A few clicks later Tess and Anna were reading the information on the screen. 
 “It looks like you’ll be back in your body when it comes time to be barbequed,” the younger of the two said.

 “I guess I will.” The other female said. “Mom is it going to hurt badly when dad does that to me?”

 “Oh no honey, I don’t think so. Have you ever heard any of our previous meals complain?” Anna’s voice asked but it was her mother speaking.
 “No they didn’t but then how could they? The butcher had chopped their heads off.”

 “I could arrange that if you want? You’d feel a brief pain in your neck and then nothing after that.”

 “No thanks mom. I think I’d rather keep my head on as I rotate,” Tess said and shuddered. 

 She didn’t want to be cooked at all especially in pieces. Being barbequed alive seem to the best way being she was too big for the oven.
 At 4 ½ feet she’d have to be chopped up to fit in a 3 foot oven. That was why when given the choice of going to the butcher shop or being barbequed, she chose the latter. 
 “Ok I’m going back to your father before he comes out here. He like breasts and this body doesn’t have any. So unless you want to get fondled by him you’d better hide.”  

 She grabbed the computer and went into the basement. About noon Tess came out of the cellar and found her mom sitting on the couch next to her father. 

 He had his hand draped over Anna’s shoulder and was rubbing the little tits.
 “I see your still tenderizing the meat.”

 “Yes I am the only thing is I wish they were bigger.”

 “Well we could wait a couple three years for them to pop out to a decent size,” he heard his wife say but was actually Anna’s mind trying to stay off the menu.

 “Now honey you know we agreed to cook her if her grades didn’t improve. No we’re not waiting; Anna goes over the coals as scheduled tomorrow,” Harry told his wife.

 He didn’t see the smile on the face of the girl sitting next to him. She was looking forward to eating her daughter tomorrow afternoon. 
 Harry turned back to his daughter and asked, “What would you like to eat for your last meal?”
 “A double cheeseburger, fries and a milkshake but not for Mickey D’s place. Make it a good one like Jack in the Pouch. Long before she was born customs people boarded a ship in Australia and found kangaroo meat bound a fast food restaurant. 

 It never made to the USA it but people started calling in Jack in the Pouch. Still their food was a hundred times better than that other place.
 “Make it a large order since it her last meal with us,” Tess said.

 While Harry went out for the food Tess and Anna sat and talked some more.

 What’s going to happen tomorrow when I’m barbequed? I know you said it won’t hurt but is that the truth?” the words were from Tess’s mouth but it was her daughter who was asking. 

 “I guarantee it won’t, if you do what I say. I’ll have your father to put tie your hands in-front. That way you’ll be able to scratch yourself down here.” Anna replied and pointed between her own/daughter’s legs.
 After everyone had eaten Harry smiled at his daughter/wife.

 With a sigh she asked him, “Don’t you ever get tired.”

  “You have to understand. I have less than a day to enjoy you as much as I can.”
 The two were off to the bedroom a short time later. They wouldn’t be seen until morning.
 When Anna woke in the morning at first light she found herself in her own body. She was lying next to her father and that scared her.

 He’d probably want to fuck her one last time before beginning with the BBQ preparations. The girl went out to the living room and found her mother sacked out on the couch.

 “Mom wake up were back in our own bodies. That’s good news for you aren’t stuck in my body anymore and going to be barbequed later today.”

 Her mother opened her eyes and smiled at her young daughter.

 “Ah, it’s good to be myself again,” Tess said and starched. “Your body was tight to begin with but you dad has loosen you up nicely.” 
 “Yeah I’m sore in places I didn’t know that could get that way. The sorest spot though is between my legs,” she complained. 

 Harry came out of the bedroom and eyed his daughter. “Come back to bed I want to tenderize you one last time before getting you ready for the coals.”

 “Sorry dad, I’m too sore to let you do me again. Besides you’ve tenderizing me all weekend and mom is jealous.” 
 Harry looked at his wife who nodded. “Anna ought to be tender by now. We need to get her ready to eat.”
  Tess wasn’t jealous per say. it was that if Anna went to bed with him as herself she might be better. If that happened Harry might change his mind as to who would be barbequed. 
 The woman went to the cupboard and removed a chocolate bar. 

 “Eat this it’s a laxative and will clean your insides out. We don’t want you to have an accident while your barbequing.” 

 “As embarrassing as it was to be barbequed alive she didn’t want to shit herself in-front of her parents. With this in mind, she dutifully ate the candy bar.”
 Less than half an hour later she ran into the bathroom. There she spent a few hours on the porcelain thorn.
 “Mom, I need help get off,” the meat said upon finishing. The girl was weak but her insides were empty. 

 When the door opened it wasn’t who she thought it would be. Her father picked her up and deposited Anna in the shower.

 “I have to rinse your bowels out. It may feel uncomfortable but it all part of the cleaning process. Your mother is making stuffing to fill you up back here so we don’t want any residual crap inside you.” 
 When that was done Harry picked up a stiff brush and scrubbed his daughter until her skin was pink everywhere.

 “Now that your nice and clean it off to the kitchen for stuffing by your mother. While she’s doing that I’ll get the BBQ pit ready.” 
 Her dad carried Anna into the kitchen and deposited her on the counter face down and left. Tess came over carrying a bowl of something brown.
 “Alright it’s time to stuff that cute butt of yours. If you’re wondering why it’s because you’re going to heat up inside as you cook. The empty bowels would expand with the heat and explode.”

 Anna didn’t like the sound of that and allowed herself to be stuffed. The girl felt her cheeks spread and something moist enter her back door. 

 Spoon after spoon soon filled her up.

 “This may feel uncomfortable to you but there I need to put more stuffing inside you. Right now there no room so I’ll use this to make room.” Anna heard a buzzing noise and felt it something go inside her. It vibrated the stuffing further up into her bowels and she was soon ready for more.

 By the time her mother had finished with the second bowl Anna felt completely stuffed.

 One more thing and we’ll go see your father. I think the BBQ must be about ready for the meat. The girl swallowed hard and watched her mother go to the fridge and pull a couple of things out.

 “I heard that gulp way over there. Stand up and have a swig of this. It’ll clam you down,” her mother said handing her a bottle of wine. 
 While her daughter gulped down the wine Tess went behind her and shoved a seasoned onion up her tail spout. This would keep the stuffing in place. As for the wine it would not only keep the meat clam but also sweeten her.
 Anna was led out back to the BBQ pit. She was then told to lie face down on the picnic table. The girl watched her father pick up a long black metal rod and lay it next to her. 

 Wire was also produced and laid out next to her. 

 “We’re ready to start getting you ready for the BBQ. This won’t hurt all I have to do is tie this spit to you,” Harry told his daughter.
Anna looked at him and hiccupped. She was no longer afraid of being barbequed thanks to the wine.

 The man placed the spit on her back and used the wire to secure the meat to it. A smaller piece of metal was placed over the larger one and slid into Anna’s sex. This would allow the meat to turn and cook evenly.

 While he’d been attaching the spit Tess had tucked her daughter’s hair into aluminum foil. This insured that her hair would not burn off as she was barbequed.

 Last hickory BBQ sauce was spread over the meat. 

 Honey will you help me get Anna over the coals. She already looks good enough to eat this way but she wouldn’t like being eaten alive,” Harry said as he licked his lips.

 Anna was lifted by both parents and move over to the pit. She felt tremendous heat and screamed. This brought her mother over with more wine to soften the impact of bring barbequed alive.

 If her daughter remained drunk she might not know what was happening to her. It didn’t take long for the meat to begin humming. The meat leaned the stabilizer between her legs had other uses than holding her to the spit.
 That if she moved her tights it moved the metal slightly and it felt good. She kept this up for more than half an hour. 
 Her last thoughts were “that meat being barbequed smells great. I wonder if I’ll get any of it to eat.” Then she closed her eyes for the last time.

  Late that afternoon the meat was placed on platter and the spit removed. The foil coving her hair was also removed and the eyes were opened.

 She was a lovely looking girl/meat and they wanted her to see them eating her if that was possible. They didn’t know for sure if the meat could see, but it was hoped that she might. 
 Harry of course started with the filet. It was nice and tender from all the tenderizing he done to it. Tess took one of the small breasts to start with. 

 It was tender also but probably not as tender as her filet which she knew her husband had use a lot. He had played with them but not that much as they were on the small side.

 The next Anna we get from the orphanage I want to be older. This one had nothing upstairs,” Tess said.

Harry laughed saying, “I noticed that in bed. The question is do we want a smart Anna to be our daughter or a dumb one to BBQ next summer?” 

 “Let see about a Blonde their not suppose to that bright. I’d say something around 11 or 12 years of age would be good.” Tess told her husband as she carved herself a leg.
The End
