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 Danielle stood there open mouth staring at her husband and children. She couldn’t believe what she was hearing.

"You want to BBQ me. Why would I let you do that?" she asked in horror  
 Bret her husband said, "Yeah that’s right. I was going through the mail and this red envelope from the government pop out." 

 Danielle let out a surprised gasped. That envelope meant she had two weeks to report to a government culling center. 
 It was part of a program to counter over population. When a person came of age they had to register for a lottery. If a person fail to do so and were caught meant they automatically were sent to butcher shop.

 The odds were better to register then to be caught without papers. This was because only 10,000 numbers were drawn per year for the entire country. 
 There was an alternative to reporting to a culling center. A person could have a party were they supply their body as the meat. That was what Bret and the children wanted.

 Danielle said, "I guess I really only have the one choice. So when do you want to do it?"

 Bret answered, "how about next Saturday? By then we can have all the necessary paperwork completed."
 Austin their oldest of the children at 14 asked, "hey mom can we see your meat?"

 "Um… ah… err." she stammered and blushed.

 The family laughed at her with 12 year old Alyssa saying, "Let’s see you. We're all going to see you naked anyway when you BBQ Saturday."

 Alice their 10 year old said, "Come on mom. I want to see what part I want to eat on Saturday."

Bret scolded his youngest child, "Alice that not a nice thing to say to someone you know and love."
 The girl looked at her feet saying, "Sorry dad and I do love you mom, but I think I'm going to love you even more when you're covered in BBQ sauce." 

 The other kids laughed and nodded their heads in agreement. Danielle blushed an even a brighter red.

Then she retorted, "you know your father and I have the right to cook you too until you come of age. Hmm I wonder what all of you would look like cover in BBQ sauce." 

 Bret chuckled and decided to play along with his wife. He knew she had no intention of cooking the children. 

He said, "You’re right honey. Technically you’re all meat so I want you all to get undress. You too love. This way I can decide if I should have more than one BBQ this weekend."
 "Alright we'll all get naked but you have to also. We could make it a family BBQ with my brother doing the honors," Danielle said with a wide grin.

 The kids grinned and the family disrobed. Once everyone naked they sounded the mother the meat. 
 Danielle was 32 and mother of 3 children. She stood 5' 5" from the top of her golden mane to her bare feet. 
 She had a pair of natural 34C breasts and weighed in at 150lbs on the hoof. Danielle's vigina was clean shaven. 

 There was however a small metallic disc piercing on one lip. It was gold plated and this was where her number for the lottery was. When the kids became eligible they too would be given a number. The girls like her though one of the vigina lips. Her son, like his father, would be tagged tough the scrotum.
 A beautiful round bubble butt lifted majestically from her spine and sat onto long lushes legs.

 The family began to move their hands over her body. 
Austin wrapped his hands mother’s breasts. They were well rounded and becoming firm as he squeezed them. 
 Alyssa decided to rub her mother's rump. She had plenty of meat back there. 

 Alice had to examine the meats legs for the rear. It wouldn't have been her first choice. Her father was in the way of what she wanted, the filet. 
 Bret had his mouth in front of his wife's pussy with his tongue licking her.

 Danielle's breath came in short gasps and she was becoming excited, very excited. She grasped Bret and Alice's head for balance and let out a shriek of delight as she came. 

 The kids laughed at their mother they had made her have an orgasm just by rubbing. Bret cleaned his wife out with his tongue. 

 Danielle decided she needed to cool off after that or she was going to have another orgasm. While she enjoy them she didn't feel comfortable having them in front of her kids. 

 They all knew about sex and orgasms both male and female. She had explained about masturbation to her girls while Bret had explained it to Austin. 

 "I think we all need to cool off for a while. Last one in the pool is the first one on the BBQ," Danielle said.
 The kids laughed, ran to the pool and jumped in while she and Bret strolled.
 "Are you going to be ok with me barbequing you?" he asked.
 Danielle shrugged her shoulders saying, "the way I see it I have little choice. I don't want to be butchered alive and my meat sent to who knows where. I rather you guys eat me then a bunch of strangers."

 He laughed at his wife, "Yeah about that. The kids want to bring some friends over to watch. I guess we should also invite their parents."

She nodded, "it doesn’t matter to me. I'm meat I no longer have a vote." 

Bret went to kiss his wife and she pushed into the pool. 
"Darn looks like I'm going to be barbequed first," Danielle told her family before diving into the pool.

They spent the day swimming and generally enjoying themselves. 
 In bed that night after a bout of love making Bret said, "you were fantastic my love. I've never made love to a future meal before and it was really exciting." 

 The meat giggled, "You better not have. That 5 year old we roasted last year was way too young to handle you. Now come on fuck your future BBQ dinner again." 
 In the morning after breakfast the kids were told to call their friends and invite them to the BBQ. Tell them that their parents also invited.
 Bret and Danielle called a few neighbors who had invited them to barbeques. They thought they should return the favor. 
 By the time they all met for dinner that night the family figured there would be 25 - 30 people. Danielle hoped she could feed that many. If she couldn't one of the kids would have to be cooked.

 Danielle wondered which one would taste best. Perhaps she should sample each of them to see who would be best.

 Another thought crossed her mind she should put Bret on the list to sample too. Her brother could have the kids if she needed more meat and chose her husband.
 If she did chose her husband it would be unfortunate for the kids. He owned a cannibal restaurant and they would probably end up on the menu as specials.  

 Danielle would have to see how they tasted before any decisions were made. More importantly it would depend if she thought her meat would be enough for the party.
 "Um honey, did you hear your kids? They want this to be an orgy and a barbeque," Bret said.

 Danielle laughed, "Well if I weren't the meat and married I'd be fucking everything in sight. Watching a person being cook alive makes everyone horny. You are going to cook me alive, aren't you?" 

 "Of course I am. I'll also want to save your head. It'll make a great trophy and it'll remind the kids of their mother," her husband said.

She kissed him asking the table in general so is anyone going to want to sample Saturday's BBQ? Besides you my love, that is." 

 The children laughed and they all shouted, "Me, me, me."

 "Alright um Alice you can sample me first. Come with me to my bedroom," Danielle said.

 The youngest daughter snickered as they left the table. In the bedroom they quickly got out of their clothing.

They lay nose to nose while petting each other.

 "I thought you were going to let me taste you," Alice whined.

 I will in a little while. But you know I'll taste better when I'm juiced up. Don't you and your friend's rub rubbed each other when you play cannibal?" her mother asked.
 Giggling the youngest daughter explained, "We’re usually wet just thinking about cooking each other." 

 "We'll I require stimulation to get hot. So if you want a taste of Saturday's dinner rub me," Danielle said. 

 The 10 year olds hands began exploring her mom’s body. She rubbed her tits, stomach and ass. 

 Her mother explored her youngest child’s body. Danielle returned the favor. She hadn't touched her daughter's chest and vigina since she had stop bathing her. 
 That changed now one hand rubbed the little bumps that were her breast. The other was rubbing her lower lips. 

 Danielle was fairly sure her youngest daughter was not a virgin. Every now and then their uncle would call and invite the kids visit the restaurant. 
 What happen to them there her children never said. All she knew was when the kids returned they were always very relaxed.  

 Danielle felt herself becoming warm as her daughter played with her pussy. She had stuck a finger inside and was wiggling it. 

 "Ok Alice, I'm almost ready. You can swing around and have a snack. In return though I want a taste of you," she panted.
 The young girl giggled and slid around so her mom they could munch on each other's sex. For the next five minutes the only sound in the bedroom was slurping as they licked each into frenzy. 
 After they had finished Alice said, "You taste real good mom. I hope you taste this good when cooked."

 Daniele laughed "you taste pretty good yourself. Maybe I should have you dad test the BBQ on you."

 The youngest daughter looked at her mom to see if she was serious or not, but couldn't tell.

 "I don't think I'd taste very good barbequed," Alice answered.
 She laughed again telling the girl, "go get cleaned up, after that it's bed time."

Alice groaned but did as her mother said. Danielle too washed up before throwing a robe around herself.

 Out in the living room the rest of the family watched TV. 

 "I'm next mom," Austin said jumping to his feet.

 His mother shook her head tomorrow. "

 "Your father will be the one tasting me the rest of the night," Danielle said and grinned at her husband. 

 Later the two went at each other once again. She slid him into her mouth and began sucking. 
 Danielle's tongue also danced over his penis. Soon cum shot into his wife's mouth and she sucked every last drop up. 

 Bret had no idea that his wife was actually taste testing him. She wanted to know if he might make a tasty companion rot her on the BBQ. 

 After all there were probably going to be around 25 horny teen and tweens. They would be burning a lot of energy as they fucked each other's brains out. 

 It just might require a pair of adults to feed everyone. She'd make a decision as to which family member would be joining her, if needed, once she had tasted them all.
 It was the next evening before Austin had his turn with his mother or it might be said Danielle taste tested him. They groped and sucked on each other for a long while. 

 Austin asked, "Sucking is fun but can I fuck you now?"

 His mother's answer was, "why not." 

 Danielle wondered if her son was as good as her husband.

 Austin swung around lined up his 4 inches up with his mother's love box. He pushed inside his mother and found her roomy. 

 He was use to having little girls, as young as 5, at his uncle's restaurant. Austin didn't know his mother was so loose from having push out him and his sisters out though there. 
 As for the sex Danielle thought there were similarities between father and son. Still Austin was not his father. He was inexperienced in the art of satisfying a woman.
 Later in that evening when Danielle walked into the living room the girl's giggled and whispered to each other.
 Alyssa asked sarcastically, "can I taste you now or do I have to wait until tomorrow?"

 "As much as I'd like to let you do that I'm exhausted. Also your father's going to want me again. Plus if you're lucky you'll never have to be examined as meat. I've taken you to a woman's doctor before Alyssa and you know how that was. 

 Let me tell you that is nothing like what they do to girl at the meat center. I promise tomorrow I let you taste me for as long as you want."
 That pacified the oldest daughter and nothing more was said that night.

 With a little over 4 days before her date with the BBQ. Danielle took Alyssa into the bedroom. The daughter helped her mother out of her clothing before she too stripped.
 "You waited the longest so you get to choose where to start," Danielle said.

 Alyssa giggled saying, "Alice said your tits were tasty so I'm going to taste them first." 

 Danielle stretched out on the bed and daughter climb on top of her. Alyssa's mouth wrapped it's self around her mother's right breast. She sucked and teeth bit down on her nipple gently.

 Danielle moaned as she did this. Her whole body felt as if it were on fire. Soon the sensation became too much and she screamed.

 Alyssa quickly moved down to between her mother's legs. She inserted her tongue in-between the lower lips lapping up Danielle's juices.

 "You're delicious mom. I hope you this juicy when you're barbequed," Alyssa said.

 "Thank you honey, I'll try to taste as good this weekend. Now how about I taste you, see if you'd make a good BBQ. Your dad is going to need practice before Saturday," Danielle said with a laugh.
 "But mom I don't want to be a BBQ. If was going to meat I'd rather be an oven roast," Alyssa explained. Her mouth was twitching as she said it before turning into a smile. 
 Her mother laughed saying, "But you’re too big to cook in our oven. However with one phone call and a quick trip up town I could get into an oven that is big enough. Now do I taste you or do I make that phone call?"
 Alyssa knew her mother was just saying that. To be safe though she laid back and spread her legs. 

 Danielle wanted to taste all of her daughter. She started with the 25A tits. Sucking and teasing the breasts of almost teen girl until she was ready to cum. Only then did she slip down between her legs and begin to lick Alyssa. 

 Danielle opened her daughter’s shaven sex and found the swollen colitis. She began licking and nibbling on it to bring her daughter to orgasm, which the 12 year old did. 

 After her mom finished eating her Alyssa asked, "That was fun, can we do it again?" 
 For an answer Danielle maneuvered around to the point where each had the others pussy in their face.
They munched on each other until both had another orgasm.   

 After the second round they lay there resting talking quietly about Saturday.
 "Are you really alright with dad barbequing you. Don't you think it be better with a professional do it?" 
Danielle smiled at her daughter saying, "I would love to have someone like your Uncle Albert do it. Unfortunately he’s busy at his restaurant. I'm sure your dad will do just as good a job as my brother would have. Now are you ready to taste Saturday's main course again?" 
 There was a giggle from the other end of the bed. Then they both went for a third round and were exhausted by the end it. 

 Alyssa left her mother sleeping gather her clothes and slip out of the bedroom. She took a shower and wrapped up in a towel went to the living room. The only one there was her father watching the TV.

 "Where is everyone?" Alyssa asked." 

 Her father said, "In bed were you should be. It's nearly midnight

 There was a giggle before the girl answered, "Was I really having sex with for mom for 5 hours? Mom tasted so good that I guess I lost track of time." 
 Bret laughed, "Yes you were and yes she does."

  His oldest daughter could be heard laughing all the way to the room she shared with Alice. She wished her sister was awake so they could compare notes on how they thought their mother tasted. Alas little sister was sound asleep; she could talk to her in the morning.
 The next morning, after the kids had left for school and her husband for work, Danielle sat at the kitchen table. She had tasted the family now she had to make a decision on who would join her Saturday.

 Danielle was almost positive she alone would not provide enough meat for the party. One of the kids would need to be cooked along with her. 
She had ruled out Bret he was to tough.

 Alice was sweet enough but did she have enough meat on her.

 Austin had enough meat but he wasn't nearly as tasty as his sisters.

 Alyssa was tender and sweet enough but on the other hand she had almost too much meat.

 Danielle couldn't decide on which one to choose. She'd have to talk it over with Bret when he got home. See which one he recommended. 
 Danielle spent the day packing her clothes into boxes for the thrift shop. Her girls didn't want what they called "old lady clothes." 

 She didn't know why they called her clothing that. Danielle always thought she had good taste in her apparel.  

When the kids came home after school they were noisy. They were all were all auguring about who would get her tonight.
Danielle ended it by saying, "no one is getting me tonight or tomorrow. On Friday you can stay home from school, and then you can all have me. When things are ready for Saturday, that is.
 The three kids groaned not liking the idea at all. Their mother taste good and besides she was fun to play with. 
 Danielle didn't get a chance to talk to her husband until that night in bed. That was because one of the kids was always around.
 "Um honey, I'm worried that I won't supply enough meat for party on Saturday. I'm thinking one of the kids should join me, but I can't make up my mind as to which one," she said.
 Chuckling Bret answered, "My love you don't have to worry about that. I'm sure you have enough meat to feed everyone. If I feel we're running low I'll hand out smaller portions."
 "I guess that'll work. Now take me, becuse you've only got a few more nights to enjoy me," she said laughing.
Then it was Thursday and Danielle was getting nervous. That meant she had 2 days left until she became the main course cannibal/orgy party. 
 Danielle thought they should have a feast tonight. After all it would be her last dinner with the family. Starting tomorrow it was liquids only to purge her body of any toxics. 
 With that in mind Danielle called her brother and explained that she needed, a child. He told his sister she was in luck he'd just acquired a dozen little ones.
 That he'd gut and stuff the baby and she could pick her up in a few hours. That left her time to make the rest of the meal corn on the cob, mash potatoes, and apple pie for dessert. 
 She picked up the meat from her brother. In life it had been perhaps a year old brunette with brown eyes. Now she was meat the brown eyes saw nothing anymore the black hair tucked into a foil hat.

 That night Danielle and family gorge themselves on roast baby. When she bought out the pie there were groans.

 "That was wonderful meal honey. However the kids and I thinking instead of pie we could have you," Bret said.

 Danielle looked around the dinner table and saw hopeful grins on her children's faces.
 She announced to the table, "I told you kids that we were going to do this tomorrow. Well it must be Friday somewhere in the world. Get the table cleaned off and you can have dessert."

 Danielle had to laugh, for she had never seen the table clean off in such a hurry. Once it was cleared of dishes she climb on to the table and stretched out onto her back.  
 Almost immediately Danielle was sounded by her family and attacked. Alice and Austin each suck on one of her tits, while Bret and Alyssa shared her pussy.
 Before anyone realized it was Friday evening. They had been playing with their mother for 24 hours. Bret called a halt to the festive.

 "We all need sleep especially you mother, um, I mean the meat. She has to put on a good show tomorrow," Bret said smiling at his wife.
 "I'm not going to put on a good show. I'm going to put on an excellent show," Danielle said with a huge grin.

The table laughed and Bret helped his wife off the table and took her to their bedroom.
 "Help me into the shower. I don't think I can stand up on my own," Danielle explained with a mischief grin.

 Pretending outrage he said, "And I suppose I'll have to help you wash your back too."

 "If you do that I'll give you a big reward. ME!" she said with a smile.  
 It was 7am on Saturday when the couple woke. Danielle was both nervous and excited while Bret was horny. 

 "Would you mind if enjoy you one last time meat?" he asked. 

 Giggling she replied, "I'm not meat yet. I still have a few hours left until I'm that and yes you can have me one last time."
 After an hour of lovemaking they showered and walked down to the living room naked. The kids were all naked playing with themselves while waiting. They too were excited about today festivities.
 "Alright you three we need to get things ready for the party," Bret said and gave them their orders.
 About 1 1/2 hours before Danielle was to be put over the coals the guest started to show up. The family greeted them and the people said how delicious she looked. The adults chatted while the kids went about rubbing each other. 
 At 11:30 Bret and Danielle went into the house where he gave his wife her last bath. She was scrub till her skin was bright pink. Then she was led back outside to a picnic table in front of the BBQ. 

The guests gather around and watched Danielle be lashed to a metal pole and a stabilizer shoved into her pussy.  
 Even as the meat was lifted off the table she began to fucking the metal between her legs. Danielle hoped this would keep her mind off the fact that about to be cooked alive.

 It didn't work as she saw the pit come close she could help but yell. The meat was so loud she didn't hear the metal clank on the cross bars.

 However Danielle knew she was over the coals because of the intense heat that hit her skin. Then she felt relief as she saw all three of her kids brushing BBQ sauce over her body. 
The meat was turned on her back and she sighed. The kids painted her front side as she said "make sure to get my breasts. Their lower to the coals and will burn fast if their coated heavily."

Bret chuckled, "don't give them instructions meat. I'm the one doing the cooking and I'll give tell them what to do. All you have to do is enjoy yourself and cook." 

 Danielle gave them a smile and shutter as the first of what she hoped to be many orgasms hit. Then she was looking at the coals again.
 The guest tossed their clothes aside and gathered around to watch the meat cook. Most played with themselves as she slowly rotated. 
 Each of the kids had a chance to turn their mother. Between orgasms the meat would answer questions from the guests.
 After 45 minutes over the coals Danielle could hardly talk the orgasms were come so fast. 

Alyssa and Austin were putting more BBQ sauce on the meat while Alice was turning her.

 "I smell delicious. AHH-EEE!" Danielle said as she had a last big orgasm. 

Bret came over with a redheaded teenager on his arm. Hooking up a chain from an electric wench the meat began to turn on its own. 

 Coat you’re the meat once more and go have fun. She’ll be done in 4 or 5 hours. Don't worry Sasha and I will make sure she doesn’t dry out," he said. 

 The kids ran off and to hook up while their father nailed the girl. 
 It was 4 1/2 hrs later when what once had been Danielle was removed for the BBQ. She was placed back on the picnic table ready to be carved.

 As usual, the hosts of the party got first choice. Alice got a slice of rump only because her brother and sister got her mother's tits. Her father had gotten his wife's cunt filet having tenderized it for last 15 years. 

"Wow moms even better cooked then when she was raw," Austin said as he ripped another piece of his mother into his mouth. 

 Alyssa nodded in agreement her mouth full of “breast of Danielle.”
Alice said, "Yeah even her ass is good."  

The rest of Danielle was carved up and sever to the others. It turned out Danielle hadn't worried about having enough meat. 
 She had supplied the party with enough and even had some leftovers for the family. She would have also been proud to if she'd had heard the comments on her meat tasted. Words like "scrumptious" and "best tasting meat" were tossed about. 
Even Bret complements his wife's taste. 

 "Your pussy was always juicy when you were alive but now you’re even juicier," he told her head. 
The End

