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Vanessa dread this time of year. It was almost time for spring break and her 3 step-kids would be home for a week and driving her crazy. 

 The kids were a 14 year old boy Max, his sisters Brianna 12 and Kyra 10. All were strawberry blonds with big brown eyes.  

 The three kids behavior toward her was not the problem.  

The times she didn't when the girls got into her makeup. The boy at least didn't get in her makeup what he did was different. On more then on occasion she'd caught him checking out her body.

 While Vanessa was pleased she could still turn a teenage boy's head it. Still she considered it wrong because he was suppose to think of his as his mother, not some woman to be ogled.

  She was 35 and stood 5'5 and weighing 135lbs with flaming red hair. Vanessa also had an ample bosom which men found pleasing to look at. 

 The problem was Vanessa worked at home and the kids were noisy and that made it harder to do her work. That was why he she dread this time of year. 

 A thought crossed her mind maybe they should all take a break, spring or otherwise. She could use a vacation herself. All that was need was to talk to Alex and see if he could take time off. 

 That night in bed after they had satisfied each other, Vanessa said, "spring break is coming and I was thinking we need to a vacation too." 

 "Hmm you might be right, but flying somewhere is going to cost too much money."

Vanessa nodded, "alright how about a drive up the coast. We can get a room-"

 Alex cut his wife off saying, "better make it two rooms, V. one for us and another for the kids."

 She giggled and continued, "Right two rooms. Anyway we can stop early at the hotels and leave the kids to swim or watch TV while we explore the town." 
 They live in San Francisco and there were lots of quaint towns once you got away for the bay area.

 "What if they want to come with us to look town over?" he asked. 

 Vanessa laughed, are you kidding. Teenagers don't want to be seen with parents. It's the same for tweens."

 Alex knew she was right. When he was the children's ages he didn't want to be seen with his parents either.

 "Let's make it along week we'll leave Friday morning instead of Friday night." he said.

 "As I remember each day before spring break week there were fewer and fewer people at school," Vanessa said in agreement, "now that's settled take me."

 He pulled his wife to him and inserted himself inside her. She let out a little grunt when Alex first entered but soon Vanessa was singing a womanly song. 

 When told the next morning the kids grumbled about "what a lame vacation" it was going to be. However there wasn't any grumbling when they were told they could skip school Friday.

 When that day came the family piled into their minivan and headed north. The kids immediately stuck their earbuds in and listen to their music.

 It was half day later when they came to a fork in the road. To the right went inland over the mountains to the left went toward the ocean.

 Alex decided left and soon they came to a picturesque town of Dolcettville. There was a beach front park on onside of Main Street. On the other side 

Little shops selling everything from antiques to jewelry. Nestled in-between some of the shops were restaurants. 

 "You kids hungry?" Vanessa asked.

 When they didn't respond she had Alex pull into a parking spot this got the kids attention. 

 "Are we going to stay in this place?" Max asked.

 "We'll see, but right now though I thought we'd get something to eat," Alex said.

 The three kids nodded because they were hungry. Also they wanted out of the car. They were also board and wanted to go to a hotel. At least there they lay by the pool. 

 As the family walked along Main Street they past a butcher shop. The four saw a sign in the window offered hairless goat. Another sign offered long pig for sale.

Normally there would be a price per-pound underneath but there wasn't any mentioned on it on the signs. This was because the price varied depending on availability of the meat.

As they walked past and looked Kyra said, "Yuck goat I'm not getting that if it on the menu."  

 "I wonder what long pig is," Brianna asked.

 "I'm thinking it's a bigger pig and I'll bet the pork chops are huge." Max said.

 They laughed at him as they entered the diner. It was done up in a western them with branding irons on knotted wooden planks. The floor was also done in wooden planks and sprinkled with sawdust. 

 The waitress showed them to the back of booth with a window. This gave the dozen other diners a chance to look the tourist over. They were all hoping to see these people on the menu soon. In this town most all the residents were cannibals.

 The waitress handed them regular menus instead of the cannibal ones the resident got. The whole family ordered pork chops with bake potatoes for the adults while the kids order fries with theirs.

 They were surprised when the food was delivered because the meat was huge. They had no idea that it was from school bus that had made a wrong turn ended up it town a couple week ago.     

 They had never tasted meat like this. The family found it the most tender and juicy meat they ever tasted.

 As he paid the bill, which was half of what they'd normally pay at home, Alex asked if there was a good hotel around. He was directed to the Grand Hotel just outside of town.   

 When they arrived the family was astounded to see a long white building three stories high. It had decorative columns holding the porch roof up.

 "It's so beautiful looking," Vanessa said.

 "Yeah and I bet it's really expensive, but I guess there's no harm in seeing what the rate is," Alex said.

 The interior was red carpeted with expensive looking couches and mahogany coffee tables. There were crystal chandlers hanging from the ceiling and expensive art work on the walls. Even the kids seemed impressed with the décor as their heads swung this way and that. 

 "Hello ma'am, I don't think we can afford to stay here. Still I got to know what you get per room," Alex asked.    

 The woman, Teresa, at the front desk smiled like she got this question all the time and answered, "you know what they say 'if you have to ask you can't afford it.' well that's not the case here." She named a priced that was more in line with a cheap motel than what appeared to be a five star hotel.

 "We'd like two rooms please and one with a rollaway bed," Vanessa said.

 The woman clicked on her keyboard and said, "I have two rooms right across from each other. Will that work for you?"

The kids smiled as the adults nodded that arrangement was acceptable. 

 "They’re old enough not to be mothered all the time. Besides they'll probably be at the pool most of the time anyway. You do have a pool, right?" Vanessa asked.

 It turn out they did of course along with a sauna steam and weight rooms. The kids didn't care about the other amenities just the pool. 

 Once the family had left she made a couple of phone calls. The first was to the owners of the hotel whom she called Count and his wife Lilly and left a message. 

 They were vampires who sometimes snacked on the adult guests. Juvenile blood tasted terrible to them with all the hormones running through it.  

 The second one was to her sister the Mayor. She quick asked whether the town wanted to do a BBQ this later in the week. 

 Andréa, was the mayor's name and her answer was, "Are you kidding, of course we want one. I hope you're thinking of that family I saw at the diner this morning."

 "They just checked in, but I don't think mom and dad aren't going to be checking out after my bosses get though with them," Teresa said. 

 "Well they will check out just not the way they checked in that is. When the Count, and his wife are done dining call Hank. Have him come over and collect them and the younger ones too," she said laughing. 

 "No leave the kids here and we can play with them before they become barbequed. Besides I rather play with the food on beds then on top of a butchering table," Teresa explained. 

 Alex and his family came back in carrying their suitcase so the clerk hung up the phone. She could hear the dad saying to the kids as they walked past the counter, "… yes you can go swimming. V and I are going to check out the town and see what it has to offer."

 It was half an hour later when the future meats made an appearance again. The kids in swim suits left little to the imagination, not that it mattered. She was going to see all them naked soon enough. 

 The pool had a dozen kids in it and all were having a good time splashing. They were all local since the hotel was never busy. 

 There was also Jacuzzi full of hot water bubbling water. All that was needed was meat and some vegetables and the town would have stew. That was why nobody was in it.

 The girls laid out on chase lounges to sun themselves. Max wanted a closer look at the some of the girls in the pool and jumped in. 

 He liked looking at them but was afraid to talk to them. Max was sneaking peeks at them with sexual desire while the others were glancing black. They didn't want him for sex, but food. In the lobby Teresa use the security camera to look at the girls. They lay face up enjoy the warmth of the sun. The older ones boobs stretching the top up to it limits. She assumed it was last years, when the girl was smaller upstairs. 

 Teresa knew she want a taste of them before they were cook and afterword as well. The younger ones tits were no more than bumps rising off her chest. She would probably sample them too. As for the boy her sister could have them she like girls.

Vanessa and Alex though the town charming with its little shops. The couple also took a strolled though the park. They sat on a bench watching the gulls circling and squawking as trawler chugging by.

 "This is so peaceful and relaxing around here," Alex said as they walked back to the car.

 "It's also very beautiful. I'm thinking we should stay here for the week," was his wife's answer.

 "I'll go along with that," he told Vanessa. 

 They check the rooms and found no kids of course so they dawn their swimming clothes and went to the pool. They found all three sunning themselves. 

 Taking a chase next to them Alex asked, "Would you mind if we stayed here this week?"

 They never looked at their parents but three set of lips curled upward. The kids thought staying here would be a lot better than sitting in a car all day.

 After sundown the Count and Lilly came in and looked at the tape of the family and nodded. 

 "Yes they'll do nicely as a midnight snack. I think that woman's blood will taste great," he snickered.

 Lilly nodded saying, "I thinking that man's blood will rather strong, just the way I like it."

 The day shift left with the vampires taking over the night shift. Around midnight the Count and his wife entered the room where their snacks slept.

 They found that Alex and Vanessa were cuddle together when they entered the room which meant more work for them. 

 Unlike traditional vampires who suck the blood from the neck these two like to take it from another area.

 Each took edge of the cover and peeled it back.   They found the couple still naked and sound asleep. 

 This was good because they didn't have to prepare their snack tonight. The only thing the vampires did do was rolled them gentle onto their backs.

 Lilly began massaging the man penis. She often wondered what they dreamt of when she did this. Was he thinking it was their wife doing it? Not that it really didn't mattered as long as he responded, which he was doing.  

 While she worked on the man her husband massage the breasts on his feast. The woman was too was beginning to respond. Her nipples firmed up to points like cherries on top of two scoops of vanilla ice cream.

  Alex's hard pink cock stood straight up. His veins could be seen deliver the blood to it. 

 This meant it was snack time for Lilly. She lifted her head and a pair of fangs appeared in her mouth. She slid her mouth across his cock and bit. 

 The fangs which were as sharp as needles penetrated and she began sucking in his blood.

 Alex never woke but did have a last few words, "Oh V that feels great." 

 The Count was also enjoying his midnight snack. His fangs slid into Vanessa's right creamy breast and began to drain her. She too never woke but moaned,   "That feels great honey, but would you lick me instead of biting?"

 Within a few minutes there wasn't a drop of blood left in either Alex or Vanessa. Both were also as white as the sheets they lay on. 

 "So how was she?" Lilly asked.

 "Sweet like I said she would be," the Count told his wife. "How was yours?"

 His wife pretended to hick-up like she was drunk as she said, "strong, I'd say about 80 proof." 

 When Teresa came in the morning she saw two very satisfied vampires their eyes half closed and hands over their stomachs.

 "From the looks on your faces I take it you enjoyed your snack," she said.

 Lilly smiled, "yes they had very good tastes."

 "I saw young ones with them on that security footage. I take it you are going to eat them?" the Count asked. 

 Teresa laughed, "yes I believe they will be barbequed either tomorrow or the next day. However today they will serve us in a different way. May I ask why?"

  The Count said, "If you were to hold it just after sundown we'd like to attend."

 Lilly added, "I hear you cook them alive. We've never seen children cooked that way before. Well actually we've never seen anybody cooked. Burned at the stake yes; but never Barbequed alive."

 Teresa mused, "Hmm, I guess we can do that that and it would give also give the town's people more time with them. Then we can cook them tomorrow, after the sun goes down."

 The vampires and departed for their coffins. Once they were gone Teresa set about the business and it was not hotel business.

 First she wanted to check on the all the meats. The parents were sprawled out naked on the bed. She knew they were dead, but had to make sure. Teresa touched each throat for a pulse and found none.

 She’d call the meat wagon to pick them up later. Right now she wanted to check on the young longpigs. 

To Be Continued 

