                               YOU BET YOUR WIFE

                                  By A Cannibal

Tim received an invention to the annual poker game at a private cannibal club. The only thing he had to do was to convince his wife, Gloria, to go along because she would be use as collateral as he understood it. “Come on it not like I’m going to loose you in a poker game” he said, “you see how good I do on the computer game.” She glared at him “I don’t know you do good on the computer but I don’t want to end up on a silver platter like your last wife”, Gloria said. Tim smiled and said  “well it your fault she ended up on a platter you were the one that cooked Rosy when you were called Grettal but I wouldn’t let that happen to you, although you would look good on one”. Gloria bristled at being called Grettal the only one who called her that was her brother. She was a plump 25 year old 5’5” 131 lbs her auburn hair hung down around her shoulders and sky blue eyes. She slapped him playfully “but it your fault to you were the ones lost and end up at a cannibal restaurant “, she teased, “oh ok I’ll do it but you better not loose me or I’ll come back to hunt you.  Tim pulled her toward him sitting Gloria on his lap and unbuttoned her blouse Tim stated to fondle her 36c breasts. ”If you do end up on a platter I’m defiantly go to have one of theses” he laughed and with that he started sucking and lightly biting Gloria’s right tit.  She reached down in to her pants and started to finger herself she was getting horny just pretending to be eaten. “In a few years I just may want to be cooked and eaten “ Gloria thought to her self.  To Tim she reaffirmed her point  “I had you ready for the oven once and I can call my brother who would love to put you on the menu at the restaurant so you better not loose me.”  Though a mouth full of tit he said “yes dear”. After the little playtime Tim went to practice for the tournament after all he took his wife’s comment about being put on a menu very seriously. Gloria came walking in naked and asked, “ what would you like for dinner” she walk over to Tim and did a pirouette giving him a full view of her body.  He sat there practically drooling, as he looked her up and down. “ I think there a nice couple of hams I’d like but maybe the rump roast would be better” he said as made a grab for her.  Gloria stepped back out of his reach “not me you dummy we still have a leg from Tammy and a arm from John witch do you want?” He look at her and told her “ what I want is you but I guess I’ll have the leg.” She turn to leave and Tim gab her and started nibbling on her neck. “Stop” Gloria yell and trying to twist away “I’m not on the menu,” She giggled.  “At least not yet,” he said and let her go giving Gloria a little slap on the rump, “ but one of these days.” As she left the room Tim couldn’t help admiring her ass and thinking how good it would taste.  In the kitchen Gloria put the leg in the oven and check on Tim seeing he was on the computer playing cards she went to the phone and made a call.  “H & G Restaurant” came the voice at the other end she asked to speak to the chef after a minuet a familiar voice came on the line “Hello the is Hans.”  She smiled it was good to hear his voice “Hi big brother this is your little sister here.” She told him “How’s business?” There was some muffle sounds it sounded like “Get that blond ready for the oven” then Hans said “ Hi not bad just got a couple fresh pieces of meat that volunteer to be cooked.” Gloria frowned into the phone “oh I was wondering if you might be free in a few weeks there having a cannibal poker tournament Tim’s been invited to. I’m to be used as collateral and if he looses I’m on the menu.” She blurted out. “ I hope he good if he looses I’ll have to change the name to H restaurant,” he laughed.  Then in a more serious tone he said “ Are you in any danger of being put on the menu?” She looked to see if Tim was listing but she didn’t see him.”I don’t know good against a computer but against a live person I don’t know.” There was silence at the other end she thought he might have hung up then Hansel said “I’ll be out there I got the assistant chef trained that he can handle thing for a few days” Gloria thanked him saying she him in a few weeks and went to tend to dinner.   That night at dinner Gloria told Tim her brother would be coming over in a few weeks “and he’s bringing the meat truck so you better not loose me or you’ll be going back with him and not as a passenger” he swallowed hard and said “ I understand dear but I’m not going to loose you,” and in a voice so low Gloria couldn’t hear “I hope.”  That was the last of the subject for the next three weeks until Hansel came bringing a “girlfriend.” While eating lunch her head sloped forward and fell on to her plate. “ That brings back memories doesn’t it Grettal, now how do you want to cook her?” ask Tim. Hansel replied, “how about a BBQ you could practice and pretend its Grettal” he laughed. “Ha ha” she said “ how about we tie Tim up and place him next to the BBQ so he can see what will happen to him if he losses me in a card game.” Tim grimaces at that “You don’t have to do that I think I know what’s going to happen. Now let get this piece of meat on the BBQ, I’m looking forward to some ribs tonight.” That night as they dine on BBQed girl  “ oh how I missed the sounds of live meat as it’s cooking the begging and screaming” Gloria laughed “the butchered ones just aren’t as fun” Hans nodded his head in agreement as he worked on a rib “ any time you want come by the restaurant there’s all way fresh meat waiting to be cooked, That is if you your self aren’t cooked.” She glanced at her husband as she said to her brother “ now if I do end up on the menu Saturday I want Tim put on the menu at the restaurant.” Tim squirmed a little as she said that but stated “ I’m not going to looses you in the game.” Friday afternoon they all went to the club Gloria was directed to a room off the main hall. She was told to disrobe three men cam in and started to poke and pinch her and checking off things on a clipboard. “What are you doing” Gloria asked. She was annoyed more than embarrassed because it was a rule of the club that everyone had to be naked.  “Just grading the you as potential meat and it looks like you’ll grade out high,” the man with the clipboard said. She was happy about that but on the other hand the better the grade the better chance she might be drafted for meat if they got no volunteers that worried her a little but they always had volunteers. On the other side Tim and Hans striped and had been inspected and allowed in to the club.  They gab a drink from the bar and waited for Gloria “ If your sister dose end up on a platter are you going to hold me responsible” Tim ask Hans. He took a gulp of his drink and answered “ no I think deep down she dose want to end up there.” “End up where” Gloria asked coming up to them. “Ah in a cage with the others while I play they are afraid that the people being used as collateral might try to run off if they see they may become meat,” Tim explained.  “No cage for me I want to watch and if I do end up as meat I’m going to be proud of the fact,” she said, “ and I’m also going to enjoy the thought of you going on the menu at the restaurant right big brother?” Hans had been looking around at the other members thinking of the different cuts of meat and hadn’t been listening but answered yes anyway. An announcement was made that the tournament would begin in one hour and that if you want to play with your bet you should do it now otherwise the next time you see it will be on a platter. There were laughs at that last bit but everyone new it was true also. Tim turn to Gloria and said “ may I please have a last fuck.” She laughed and said “yes it might be my last but it could also be your last too.” Gloria got down on her knees and inserted Tim’s semi-hard cock in to her mouth and started to work sucking it. As it grew in her mouth she had an idea. Gloria raised her eyes and to look at Tim’s face he eyes were glassed over and his lips had a big smile that was until Gloria bit his cock just enough to let him know it was between her teeth.“ Now promise you won’t loose me and I’ll promise you that I won’t bite any harder” Gloria said around the member filling her mouth. Tim nodded yes eagerly “ I promise I’ll do my best” beads of sweat were begin to form on his forehead. She released him from her teeth and opened her mouth so Tim could pull out. When he did she went and kiss him on the cock “to make it feel better “ she said with a devilish grin.  He examined himself and found no damage and that he was still hard so he turn Gloria around and bent her over and enter her form behind she let out a whimper this was not her favorite way to be fucked but she had to let him do it after what she had just done. Tim was enjoying fucking her there so much that he lost track of time and when the announcement that they had five minutes he was surprised and shot his load up Gloria’s ass. “ That’ll teach you to bite my cock off,” he said trying to sound menacingly but with a big grin. Gloria came right back with “I prefer them cooked if I’m going to eat them” they both laughed.  Everyone was given ten minuets to freshen up at the communal shower before reporting to their designated areas Tim to the poker room Gloria to the “holding pen.” The holding pen was a room rivaling five star hotels plush chairs & couches two king beds, just in case the urge came over anyone, a fully stocked bar. There were 25 people in the room most gathered around the big screen TV to watch the beginning of the poker tournament.  There were six men who had been wagered by their wives and three teenagers around 15 years old. Before the cameras were turn on the rules were explained to the players they would be playing 5 card draw poker you got chips according to the amount of meat brought in.  The price today was $23.50 a lb so Tim would get over $3,000 in chips plus a bonus of  $60 for Gloria being grade A meat.  When you lost your chips you had to do 1 of 2 things cover the amount of chips or sign over the meat.   The tournament ended after the last player lost all the chips or at midnight the chips would be counted and a winner declared. The BBQ would start at noon Saturday with the meat being served at 6pm. With the rules stated the cameras were turn on and the games were started 6 players to a table. After 3 hrs of paying Tim was up $5,000 and half the players were out of the game. In the pen Gloria was happy it looked more and more like she would not end up on a platter Tim being up a lot of chips as for some of the others the three teens had found out that there dads had lost and most likely they would be cooked they sat there trying to consol each other when a man in a white coat came in and took them away. One of the man’s wife had lost but they had enough cash on hand so he didn’t end up on a menu. Back at the poker tournament Tim had scooped up $500 in chips and eliminated two more opponents. He was feeling confident that Gloria was not going to be on a platter and that meant he wouldn’t either. As 11 o’clock rolled around it was down to 5 players but things were getting tougher instead of winning 80% of the time he was winning 50% of the time but he was still ahead. By 11:30 there were just 3 people left at the table 1 man 1 woman his stack of chips had gone form 10,000 to 5,000 and he was starting to worry a little.  The cards were dealt 2 3 4 of diamonds and the 8 of clubs.  The man across from him was low on chips so he bet $2000 the woman at the table called the bet and so did Tim. She took two the other man took 2 and Tim took 1 card throwing the 8 away it came up 9 of diamonds a flush the gentleman threw in the last $500 he had the woman folded and Tim quickly called. Two pair was what he had against Tim’s flush and then there were two. The chips looked about even to Tim it was 5 to midnight it was going to be close as who would be and the BBQ tomorrow. The cards were dealt when he pick them up he saw 8 of club then 5 of hearts next the 10 of spades 8 of spades came next and last 7 of diamonds. His opponent bet $3000 Tim looked at the clock this was the last hand he called the bet. The woman threw in 2 cards while he threw away 3 cards keeping his pair of 8’s.  Tim was dealt his 3 cards looking at them he had a Q of clubs no help next came the Ace of spades still no help the last card he hoped it would good one looking it couldn’t be but it was the A of clubs.  He decided to go for it throwing all his remaining chips in to the pot $3876. In the pen the remaining two people watched as the bet was call the excitement and fear in the room was almost unbearable. Tim showed his hand Aces & 8’s.  Gloria applauded when Tim showed his hand. Then his opponent showed her hand three 7’s beating Tim’s two pair. In the pen the man said, “Aces and 8’s a dead man’s hand or in this case a dead woman’s” he laughed. Gloria laughed politely at his joke but not finding it all that funny. He reach over and cup a tit weigh it and saying “mmm I think I want a slice of this when it’s cooked.” Gloria just stood there she letting him fondle her breast she was just meat now but so was her husband she thought and that gave her satisfaction. Two men in white coats came and she was escorted out to a platform for every one to see one of them asked “Your not going to try and runaway?” Gloria shook her head no. On the announcer “ for the winner here along with her winnings and her husband, unless she wants to volunteer him, we have this nice trophy“ he said and pass a the trophy to the woman “for second place we have this ”he had him a book sign by the author  “101’s way to cook long pig.” Tim flipped though a few pages not looking at his wife. The announcer continued “ and his wife is tonight’s main course” the men in white coat grabbed her so she couldn’t move “donated by our second place finisher.” Gloria stood there in shock “donated!” she could have handled be lost but she was be given away. “ Ladies and gentlemen all the meat that has been donated tonight will be on display and ready for anyone who would like to ‘inspect’ the meat until 9am in the annex next to the kitchen ” the announcer grin at the little joke he made. Inspecting of course meant you feel them anywhere any everywhere as long as you didn’t burse the meat fucking was allowed. Gloria’s hands were tied behind her and she was taken the meat the fist man to enter was in went strait for her. “ Try to away to the inspection room. In the room were the 3 teens and 1 man who were going to be cooked just meat now and you might as well get use you the idea” the teens looked like they had been inspected several times already. As always they had 10 minutes to inspect them. The first man came in and went strait to Gloria. “Try to stay clam” she told her self “your just meat now and they can do what they want so you best enjoy your last hours.” He came on and rammed his 7-inchs into her not saying a word. Next came a father and son the boy looked to be around 12 years old “now son this is a woman and this is what you do to them” he kissed her as he slid his cock into her pussy the boy look on in fascination as he pump a few times and then pulled out “Now you try it son.” The boy walks up her with a 4 inch hard on and slid inside Gloria. He was short his head reach her chest and dad said “now rock your hips and you can suck on this while you fucking her.” The man watched his son work and see he was doing ok walk behind Gloria and stated fucking her in the ass. Tears were running down her cheeks she and her brother had done this to many a person but she never cared how much it hurt until now. There came a yell from behind as he let loose his load. The boy was startled by his dad’s yell and pop out of Gloria. His dad came around and looked “well you might be a little to young yet. But how did you like it my boy?” The boy grinned “that was great I want to do it some more” dad shook his head that all the time we have but may be we can do her again or one of the others if there’s time. That was how Gloria spent the rest of the night being fuck by one man and another even a few women had a little fun with her. Tim was a little upset that he had donated his wife but he didn’t have the money buy his wife back and last he seen of Hans he was talking to the a young blond women. He consoled himself by drinking whisky sours and lots of them. Tim was feeling less guilty now he even thought about going to see her but decided against it. “Same about Grettal but I’m looking forward to some of her meat.” Tim turned see it was Hansel “maybe I’ll even go and volunteer my services as a chef and BBQ her myself.” Tim nodded “she like that not having a stranger cook her.” The men in white coats came and got her at 9am and placed her on a cart moving her to the preparation area.  She knew what was going to happen but still Gloria was surprised when the hose was shoved up ass and warm started filling her bowels. Just when she thought she would explode the too it out and the brown water poured out.  After that end of Gloria was cleaned out they started cleaning her pussy wash the dry cum out of it. Her body was wash then placed on a rack to dry while the started to work on one of the teens. “Well well look who we have here it my little sister and she almost ready to cook,” Hans said.   “You’re here to release me I hope I’m to old to cook,” she told him. “Nonsense your just the right age and nice plump and I’m here to make sure you cook right. Now I leave it up to you how would you like to be done I think you’d look good BBQed but maybe you want to be oven roasted like the long pig you are.” Gloria gulped it looked like she would be cooked but at least she had a say in how she would be done. “ I want to be BBQed alive but slowly so I can answer any questions I’m asked” Hansel nodded “The pit not ready so while we have time…” he climb on top of Gloria and put his cock into her and proceeded to fuck her.  Gloria didn’t know what to think her own brother was fucking her and she liked it. Hans shot is seed into his sister as she scream in orgasmic pleaser. “Open up your mouth for your last meal.” Hans said put his semi hard cock in to it.  In no time he was fully erect again and shooting his load down her throat. Gloria took all he gave her and polished off his dick also “delicious why didn’t we ever do this before?” She questioned. To that he said, “ I’ve always want to do that but was afraid you’d get pregnant now that you’re meat I don’t have to worry thank you.” She smiled and said “no thank you for the last fuck and meal and thank you for preparing me if I have to be cooked I’m glad to have you do it. Just one more thing take that moron of a husband of mine and stick him on the menu.” Hans nodded and then said “time to get you ready for the pit would you like any pain killers because it will hurt like hell when you start to BBQ.” Gloria shook her head no “I want to feel everything that’s happing to me.” She smiled a little smile she was scared and excited at the same time. He picked her up off the rack and placed her on a metal table face down Gloria let out a gasp. Hans laughed “oh a little cold is it well we will get you warmed up in a bit,” and proceeded to cover her backside with BBQ sauce. “Hmm were going to have to do something with your hair” he rummage around under the table and came up with tinfoil and put Gloria’s hair in to it and then raping it around her head.  After that he flip her onto her back.  Her cunt was shining and nipples ridged she was enjoy this and he new that secretly this is what she wanted. Hans spread the BBQ sauce starting at the neck and work his way to toes adding extra sauce to her tits and cunt. When the brush touched her pussy she arched her back and let out “eeeeeee!” He laughed if she was having this much fun just being prepared what was she going to do when she started rotating over the coals. He had an idea “would you like to play with your self while cooking?” A big appeared on her face “YESSSS defiantly,” she practically yelling her answer as another orgasm overtook her.  “And you didn’t want to be cooked” he laughed as he untied her hands from her back and retied in front of her. “Now lets get you over the coals we don’t want to disappoint all those people who are looking forward to a good old fashion long pig BBQ.” As he push a cart over to her Gloria said “I’d like to walk there with my head held high as if I’m proud to be doing this if it all the same to you ” Hans move the cart off and help her stand holding her by one arm so she wouldn’t slip he escorted her out of the kitchen and over to the BBQ pit. People stop and stared as she was escorted then someone started to applaud and soon the whole room started applauding. Gloria want to stop and take a bow but her brother trying to hurry her she didn’t know what his rush was. The BBQ pit was set on a raised platform so everyone could see the meat as it cooked. There were 3 video cameras set up one at face level the second would cover the whole body the last was set at waist level to showing the vagina as rotated you would be able to tell if she was having a good time. Gloria was told to lie facedown a spit was brought over her where she was tied to her hands were tie so she would be able to play herself as promised. Next came a collar would shield her face from the heat. Last was a L shaped object when she saw it Gloria wounded what it was for then she felt her ass cheeks part and something cold was rammed into it.  Hansel came around so Gloria could see him “that is a stabilizer it hold you in place while you turn. Now are you ready to cook?” he asked grinning.  Gloria gulp then smiling said “as if I had a choice.” Hansel said to her “I’m going get some help and then we will have over the coals in no time just amuse yourself and I’ll be right back” she called after him “don’t hurry on my account I’m in no hurry and it doesn’t look like I’m going anywhere anyway.”  When Hansel came back there was someone behind him but she couldn’t see who her brother was blocking the view. He came up to Gloria and stepped aside. There was her husband “hi honey sorry about this but I did almost win and besides you known all along this is what you really wanted,” he said. Gloria had to admit this is what she wanted just not so soon but she was going to admit that to Tim. ”Don’t worry my brother going to take real good care of you after I’m gone,” she said in a menacing voice.  Tim swallowed hard “but said “ok let’s get this piggy over the coal I want to here her squeal” and with that he grab the front of the spit and Hans the other end and place Gloria on the top level facing the coals.  Gloria felt the immense heat coming up it felt like she was burning already. Tim attached the handle and stated to slowly turn her over the coals. Hansel came over and spreading more sauce on her. That cooled her until she rotated around to face the coals again. Gloria decided to take her mind off of being BBQed alive by inserting her fingers into sauce covered pussy and with in 2 rotations had bought her to a screaming frenzy. A young girl around 10 came up and ask “is that fun what you were doing and dose it hurt to be cooked?” Gloria smiled at the child “yes lots of fun you find out in a few years and it not to bad to be cooked.” The little girl came back to mommy and asked “can I get cooked please mommy please” The mother was very tempted to let happen right now but to her daughter she said “wait a few years then if you still want to I’ll let you.” As Gloria turn on the spit a giant mirror was brought in and placed so she could she herself as she rotated.  Other questions like how are you doing and statements like you look delicious and I’m looking forward to a slice of this or that. Tim had gone for a little bit but promised he be back before she died. Gloria could see herself and smell that she was browning up nicely and smelled absolutely mouth watering. But the heat was beginning to get to her she becoming sleepy when Tim return with a brunette in tow “WOW you look great Gloria and smell delicious this is ah what’s you name again?” the girl who look to be no more than 18 Said “Amber remember” to which he replied “oh yea Amber well she your replacement as in my new wife” Gloria eyes widen “yea well you couldn’t wait until I was cooked you had to get some slut” she told him and to Amber she said ”don’t let him bet you in a card game then he’s lousy at it.”  Amber giggled “yea I can see that” Hansel came up to her holding an apple “your looking good sis but I don’t think your last much longer.” He held out the apple “any last words Grettal?” She look at him licking her lips she said “no I’m just a big piece of meat and I hope every like me” she just wish she could watch as she was served she open her mouth wide and Hansel put the apple in Grettal’s mouth as she bit into it Hansel said to her “I’ve always wanted to cook you sis but I was hoping to have you for my self.” Those were the last words she ever heard as she passed out and died. They lowered her closer to the coals to finished cooking. After 2 more hours Gloria was taken off the coals and placed on a sliver platter and taken into the banquet hall.  Everyone watched as she was brought in paraded around room before being place in the middle of the table. Gloria was laying on he back on a bead of lettuce the foil and collar had been remove and her hair was arranged to flow out from under the shoulders. The blue eyes stared blankly out of a perfectly preserved head the collar had done it job in keep her face form burning. The manager of the club announced “the first choice of cuts is for the man who donated the meat and for the guest chef how did such a wonderful job of preparing it.” Tim step up picking up the knife he said “just last week I told I wanted this” and he sliced Gloria’s right tit off.  Hans walked up “she never let me eat her pussy raw so I’ll settle for it cooked” and he cut her vagina out. There was roar of laughter and then they applauded. A attendant came and start to cut various pieces off of Gloria as the members lined up. Hans took his meat and sat with Tim and wife number 3 Amber with whom he was sharing the breast.  “You’re the best cannibal chef I know but you keep cooking my wives, this tit is excellent,” Tim said.   He thank Tim then said “you know Gloria’s last wish was for you to be put on the menu at the restaurant.” Tim gulped and nodded not saying any thing. Hansel continued “well I don’t think I can do it soon or later my little sister would have ended up where she is now,” he said glancing over at her. Tim was relived to her that news. At the end of the night there was very little of Gloria left mostly bones her head was to be stuffed and placed along with other who had met the same fate.

              THE END

