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Erick opened the envelope and read the letter. He had to read it again because he couldn’t believe his luck. The letter stated that he’d won a cruse for two on the Pacific Ocean. He called his girlfriend Allie and told her about it. 
“Sounds good, when can we go?” she asked. 
Erick told her, “Is this weekend alright? Because that when they say we need to be there.”  
She sighed saying, “That’s only a couple of days. But I guess I’ll be ready.”
 Allie was ready when Erick picked her up Friday after work. He tried to kiss her and she pulled away. “Not now Erick, I’m not in the mood. It was a rough day at work.” 
At the docks they found the ship. It was not a large ship. “I thought you said it was a cruse ship,” an exasperated Allie said.
 What they were looking at was a small ship that probably only held 25 people. “How was I to know? It free though and for being small that means less of a crowd,” Erick told her.
 She was doubtful about that. They boarded the ship and were escorted to a cabin. It wasn’t a suite but it was a nice cabin with plenty of room. Allie stretched out on the bed which Erick took that as an invitation. He lay down next to Allie and started to snuggle. 
She quickly gave Erick a rebuff by pushing him away. “Not now I have a headache,” Allie said.
 Eric complained, “you always have an excuse. ‘I have a headache. I had a bad day at work.’ I don’t know why I invited you if you won’t snuggle and kiss.”
 Their argument was interrupted by a knock on the door. It was the steward, “the captain sends his complements. There is a welcome aboard party in the salon and he wishes you would attend.”
 Allie said, “We’ll be glad to attend.” 
She glared at Erick and continued, “I really need to relax.” she stomped out the door. 
“Must be that time of month,” Erick said by way of explanation. 
“Yes sir. If you’ll follow me I’ll take you to the party,” the steward said. 
Erick and Allie left the party early. It wasn’t much just soft drinks and the captain making speeches. But the other guests stayed and waited for the captain.
 He got a sign from the steward that the two had gotten to their room. “Everyone listen. You’ve all seen the meat now. What do you think?”  
The captain chuckled as he heard them say, “Ooh and Ahh,” not to mention, yummy and delicious.” 
“That is what I thought you would all say. Here is how it going to work. I’ll make sure you all have a chance to sit with them at least once.”  He waited for the murmuring to die down before continuing. “When were 2 days from the end of our cruise, one of you lucky couples will have the chance to hunt them,” the captain said. 
Cheers arose from the crowd. “I don’t need to say their not to be harmed in anyway do I? That’s it enjoy the cruise ladies and gentlemen.” 
There was little to do on the ship but it did have two things. There was the grand buffet, which Erick made a lot of use of. A sun deck was the other and Allie made use of that.
 Allie still would not let Erick snuggle and kiss. “Oh I’m sunburned, or, I’m seasick,” were the excuses she used. Erick decided he was going to dump her when they got back.
 They woke up one morning to stillness. The ships engine had stopped. They walked into the buffet Erick and Allie sat next to a couple who had befriended them and found out that the ship engine had broken but that it would be fixed by tonight. 
The couple’s names were, James and Bernadette. They were in their mid 30’s and unbeknownst to the other two were cannibals. They were also avid hunters; hunting everything from lions in Africa to bears in the USA. 
It was going to be fun hunting people. They had won the lottery and were looking at their prey across the table. “Hey you see the island over there let’s go explore it,” James said. 
Erick and Allie look out the window at the lush green island. “I’ll go it looks nice and green. After a week of blue I could use a change of scenery,” Erick said.
 Allie nodded saying, “Is it populated? I’ve heard there are cannibals on some islands in the Pacific.” 
Laughing Bernadette told her, “I doubt any one lives on the island especially cannibals.” 
She thought, “No cannibals on the island yet but when we get there, I guess there will be two.” 
Allie smiled saying, “yea I’ll go too then. I just didn’t want to end up in some soup pot surrounded by cannibals.” Everyone at the table laughed but not for the same reason. “Making soup out people was so out dated. Most were roasted in an oven or barbequed. Probably it would be the later for these two.” James thought. 
They all went and found a steward. He took them to a small boat which took them to the island. The four of them stood there watching as the small boat left the standing on the beach. 
“What do we do now?” Allie asked.
 James and Bernadette smiled at each other. “Well I believe you two animals should get out of you clothes,” James said with a smile. 
“What? What do you mean ‘animals should get out of your clothes’? Were not animals and I certainly not going to strip in front of you,” Allie said. 
Bernadette opened her large bag and pulled out a gun. James also reached in to the bag and retrieved a gun. Smiling and pointing the gun at them James said, “Not only are you animals, your game animals. Now game animals don’t need clothes when their hunted.” 
Allie and Erick stood there mouths agape as they were told they were to be hunted. “Erick, don’t just stand there! Do something you idiot!” Allie exclaimed.    
Erick said, “What? They’ve got guns I think we have no choice but to do what they say.” 
Allie fumed as she pulled her shirt off, he was right. “To be fair we will give you an hours head start once you’re naked to run and hide,” James told them.
 Bernadette nodded her head adding, “If you can elude us until night fall you’ll be free.” The game stood in their underwear. After a minute of staring at each other James cocked the gun and said, “You can have shoes but nothing else. Now get out of your underwear or we’ll have to shoot you were you stand.” Both Erick and Allie scowled at their hunters but removed the last remain clothes.
 “Alright animals you have one hour to run. The alternative is the ships galley where you’ll be cooked,” James said. 
The prey looked at each other then ran off into the jungle. On the beach the hunters laughed as James fired the gun in to the sand. Instead of a bullet it was a dart. “Are you actually going to give them an hour before we hunt them?” Bernadette asked. 
“I could have given them 3 hours and we could probably find them in ½ hr. But I’ll want to enjoy watching them cook this afternoon,” James said.
 It was 8 am they hoped to have them bagged by noon and cooking by 2 this afternoon. The chef from the ship would do the actual cooking. James looked at his watch it had been 45 minutes and he was get tired of waiting. 
In the jungle Erick and Allie ran until they could run no more. “How far do think we ran? Stop looking at my tits. Were running for are lives,” Allie panted as she covered herself. 
Erick couldn’t help looking at her bare 34 B tits. He hadn’t seen them before. “Sorry. Anyway I think we must have run a couple miles,” Erick told her.
 On the beach the hunters started out after the prey. Trailing them was no problem as they left a clear trail. They found them a ½ mile too early to shoot them. 
James said loudly, “What do you think? Should I mount their heads between Lion and Tiger, or Buffalo and Bear?” 
 Allie and Erick didn’t wait to hear the answer. The prey got up and began running again. 
“Hurry run, Allie!” Erick said. 
Running as fast as they could Erick wished he could watch Allie’s tits bounce up and down. But running for his life didn’t give him a chance. 
Allie stumbled over a tree root and fell on her butt. Erick helped her up off the jungle floor. He brushed the debris off her ass as Allie grimaced; she didn’t like Erick feeling her butt, even if he was just cleaning it off. “No damage let’s go, otherwise our heads will end up on their wall,” she said 
The hunters were taking their time as they stalked their prey. It wasn’t hard they left a clear trail. You never answered my question. “Where should I mount their heads?” James asked.
 Shaking her head Bernadette said, “That’s a good question. You know if we make a habit out of hunting people we should start a new wall.” 
James halted cocked his head and listened. He could hear them talking. James smiled put a finger to his lips in the “hush” single, then motion forward with the gun.  The prey had stopped to rest once more so the hunters had a clear shot. 
They heard Erick say, “I think we’ve lost them.”
 Allie replied, “I hope so I don’t want my head on their wall.” 
James nodded to his wife and they stepped out into the clearing. 
“That’s too bad because your head is going up to end up,” James said. 
 Allie screamed stood up and promptly sat back down with a dart in her ass from James’s gun. Erick slid over to check her and received a dart in his butt. It was courtesy of Bernadette. 
 James went to find a couple of poles so they could bring the meat back to the beach. Bernadette stretched them out on their backs. She ran her hands over Allie squeezing her legs which were nice and taunt. She moved up to her the girl’s breasts squeezing the lovely lady lumps. 

Nodding to herself she told the unconscious Allie, “Not bad pair of tit’s honey. I don’t see any scars so I’m guessing there’s no silicon inside these tits.” 
Bernadette switched to Erick, “My boy you are a hairy one. The cooks are going to have to work hard to clean you. As for your meat stick here,” she grabbing his cock and rubbing it. “I’m going to enjoy this eating this monster. James isn’t very big in this department.” James came back with a couple of poles and some vines. “Are you talking to the meat? You know their out for the next hour or so and aren’t going to answer you,” he told his wife. 
“Yes, I know but it the only chance I’ll have. Once we get them back to the beach the chef takes over and I won’t be able to talk to them,” Bernadette said. 
The banter continued as the meat was lashed to the poles. They manage to haul them back to the beach where the chef and his assistants were waiting. They had made 2 BBQ pits for the meat. 
“Do we have time to play with them?”James asked. 
The chef shook his head telling him, “sorry sir, there is no time. We have to get them cleaned and on to cook before it to late in the day.” 
The couple watched the chef and his assistants go to work. They cut them from the poles leaning Allie over a large rock so her butt and pussy were easily assessable.  Hot water was fed through a hose up in to her ass filling her bowels up. When the hose was pulled brown chunky water ran out. This was done until the water coming out ran clear. The hose was put it to her cunt to clean it. Erick was laying on tarp and was being shave from the neck down. His black body hair had to be removed because no one wanted hair in their meat.  Removing the hair was easy since he was still sleeping and was completed in 15 minutes. The meat switch places and it was Erick’s turn to have his bowels cleaned while Allie was saved. Not that the girl needed that much. Her legs were smooth up to her slit which had black curly hair. Allie gave a moan as the tranquilizer began wearing off. When Allie opened her eyes her mind was still not full awake. She could feel her hands being tied to her sides. Allie felt cold metal on her back as the assistant chefs tied the girl to the spit. She was now fully awake as the head chef came over to her. 

Ah, good you’re awake. “I didn’t want to start while you’re asleep,” he said. What do you mean? What are you going to do to me?” Allie asked. 
One of the assistants handed the chef a bowl. He dipped a large brush in and out. He placed it under Allie’s nose so she could smell it. 
Allie recognized it as BBQ sauce and began to thrash about madly. “Well I guess you figured it out. You and your boyfriend are going to be the other passengers’ dinner tonight.” he explained.
 Allie screamed and then pleaded, “No don’t cook me. I’m a passenger too.” 
The chef shook his head. “No you are meat. That’s why your trip was free.” He handed the dish back to his assistant and told to prep her. 
Eric was still sleeping so the chef had to wake him by slapping his face. “Good afternoon meat. Are you ready to go over the coals?” the chef asked.
 Of course Eric had no idea as to what was to happen to him. The chef told him, “You’re the main entrée, as is your girlfriend. In other words the two of you are nothing more then meat for the passenger’s dinner tonight.” Erick struggled against his bindings but couldn’t get loose.
 After several minutes of this he stopped and glowered at the chef. “Why are you going to cook us?” Erick asked.
 “That’s my job. Oh you wanted to know why you were selected. I don’t know that was done at top end,” the chef said. He checked Erick out as he talked to him, making sure of his meat quality was good, which it was. Erick was taken over to join Allie in front of the BBQ pits.
 Allie was coated in BBQ sauce which dripped onto the ground below her. “Did I thank you for inviting me on this cruse?” Allie asked sarcastically. 
He was now being coated in BBQ sauce. Erick yelled to the chef making last minute adjustments to the pit. “Hey chef, I have one last request.” When he came over Erick whispered, “She’s the type who keeps her body to herself. I want to enjoy her once before she’s cooked.” The chef glanced at Allie who was straining to here the whispering. 
The chef nodded and whispered some more, “Here’s what I’ll do. I’ll give you a few last minutes together before you go over the coals. Sucking her breast is all the time you’ll have time for.”

The chef had Erick placed close to Allie. She screamed as Erick’s tongue slid out and began to play with her right nipple. 
“Stop it Erick!” He sneered at her and continued.
 Allie tried to pull away but didn’t have any leverage to do it. She even tried to kick Erick but was bound to well to the spit. “How does she taste?” the chef wanted know.
 Erick said, “They have a great taste?” 
The chef laughed as he told Erick, “I’m glad you thought her taste was good because it your last. I told you that there were only a few minutes so, that is enough tasting for you.” 
He asked Allie, “Would you like to taste him.” 
Allie response was what he expected “NO! BBQ Erick but let me go.” 
The chef shook his head and said, “I can’t do that Miss. Now since you don’t want to sample you boyfriend I’ll have to get you on to cook. Boy, you can give her a last kiss. Erick did kiss her but Allie didn’t return his affection. 

They still had a few things to do before putting her over the coals. The first was to replace the BBQ sauce on her breasts. The last thing put was a put a tin foil hat on both meats so their hair wouldn’t burn off.  

 The other passengers had arrived and watched in anticipation first Erick then Allie were placed over the coals. 
Allie screamed as the heat rose up and hit her tits. “My tits are on fire!” 
As for Erick he was faring no better. It was his cock that felt as though it was going to burn off. The passengers had crowded around to watch them cook. 
“Let me go I don’t want to die this way,” Allie said though the pain.” 
Her plea fell on deaf ears as the passengers took turns turning the meat. 
James was turning Allie slowly when she let out another plea. “I can’t stand the heat please kill me now.”
 James chuckled “nope I can’t do that. The chef says you taste better when you’re cooked alive. Besides I have a hundred dollar bet that you’ll last more than an hour.”
 She let out another scream and the chef came by and shoved an apple into her mouth. “You’re too noisy. Long pig should be seen and not heard,” he told her.
 While he was there he applied more BBQ sauce to her body. Allie sighed though the apple as the felt the cool sauce on her body. It didn’t last long soon she could feel the heat once more.
 Later she thought, “Mmm something smells good. It smell’s like barbequed pork.” Somewhere in back of her mind Allie realized that what she smelling was herself. The thought worked its way forward and out of her mouth in the form of a muffled scream. 
She caught glimpses of Erick but wasn’t concerned about him. Erick also got glimpses of Allie every now and then. He was amazed to she her skin turning pink and wondered if his was doing the same. He could also see the pain on her face as she cooked.
 Erick saw Allie’s breasts also were bouncing and jiggling. This caused him great pain. Watching her jiggle made him hard and the erection put his cock closer to the coals. 
Every time she turned faced down Allie thought, “My breasts hurt so much; it feels like their burning off.” Bernadette was turning Allie telling her how the people wanted her. “You should be proud. I heard most of the others say they want your meat. Me I can’t decide if I want one of your tits or your boyfriend’s meat stick.” Allie screamed into the apple, “I don’t want to be cut up and eaten.”
 Allie was still alive an hour later. She could feel her heart pounding. Her breath came in short gasps as she cooked. All of the sudden Allie could no longer feel her heat beat. “Oh shit where is my heart beat? Am I dead?” 
The last thing Allie was the chef saying, “Lower her closer to the coals. She can’t feel anything now.”  Allie last thought was, “I am nothing more than meat and I hope they choke on me.” Her world faded into blackness.
 Erick saw Allie lowered closer to the coals and when she didn’t flinch he knew she was dead. He knew he wasn’t that far behind. Erick continued to rotate for a half hour more before he to succumb to the heat. 
After several more hours they were toughly cooked. The meat was placed upon separate platter the apples replaced with fresh ones. There were beans and potato salad as side dishes. Since James and Bernadette won the lottery they also had first choice for meat cuts. James had been admiring the breasts on Allie since she had come on board the ship. Now he had to decide on which one of her tits he wanted. The left one looked to be just a bit larger than the right. Bernadette decided to have Erick’s cock and balls. They enjoyed their dinner that night as did the others. When meal was finished there was little left of the meat except hands, feet, and their heads.
 A week later two new heads hung on the wall in the trophy room at James and Bernadette house. 

                                       THE END                                
