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Mike and Pete were sitting at their kitchen table late one afternoon discussing their up coming nuptials. They still had a couple months but they wanted everything to be just right. “I know we want roasts for the reception but their so expensive to buy,” Pete said. “Yeah I know, but we could try to pick some up off the street. The only catch is if we got caught there would be no wedding. Got any ideas?” Mike asked with a sigh. Pete was in the middle of shaking his head no when his partner started laughing. “We could change the invitations and invite vegetarians only. After all we have a farm full of that crap,” he said. Pete was doubled over in laughter as he gasped, “That would work well wouldn’t it. Let’s see there are Arnold, Cameron and Sharon. That about all I can think of, everyone else is a meatatrian like us.” Mike soon regained his composer asking, “Should we chance it and see if we can’t find a few boys on the street?” Pete answered, “no need to rush we still have a couple months. I’m sure we’ll come up with something by then.” Cannibalism was legal as long as you had permission from the person you were going to eat or guardian if the meat was under the 14. That was because meat animals such as cows and pigs had been drastically reduced because of hoof in mouth disease and swine flu. Then there was avian flu which had decimated the poultry population. The government in their haste to eradicate these diseases released a compound into the air. This did nothing to the sick animals but had a profound effect on humans. Children were physically able to be come parents by age 8 and did. That was a hundred years ago now. The livestock had come back now, but by then people had developed a taste for human meat. Also due to virus the world had become overpopulated with people. Upon realizing the problem the politicians instituted 2 laws first was any one could volunteer for to become food. Second was a national lottery each month 10,000 names/numbers would be drawn for butchering and that made only a small dent in the overall population. 
On this day a woman in a near by town return her apartment from work. Her name was Debbie and she was the older sister to Mike. She picked up the mail on her way in and was thumbing though all the bills and junk mail when she came up on a red envelope. Everything in dropped to the floor as with shaky hands Debbie opened the letter. It was what she had feared. Her number had come up in the lottery and she had 2 weeks to settle her affairs. Debbie couldn’t believe it. Hadn’t her family suffered enough with her husband going to market before realizing she was pregnant with their third child? That was almost 2 years ago. Debbie’s mind raced looking for some short of exemption. She couldn’t claim the boys as the reason not to be cut up into roast and steaks. When the government came to take Debbie away and the boys were there they would take them too. Child meat fetched an even higher price then the most expensive cut of beef. That meant if she couldn’t find a relative or someone else to take them they would join her at the butchers. But what stranger would want 3 boys except for food? They consisted of year old baby, Steven and his two brothers, 4 year old Mathew & 7 year old Scott. There was no way she could switch places with the babysitter. First of all Mrs. Jones number didn’t match hers second and more importantly the woman was in the middle of her 6th decade while Debbie had just celebrated her 25th birthday. She saw no way out her predicament. Debbie decided to see if her only unmarried brother would take them. Her other siblings were married and up to their necks in kids, some who were also breeding. Mike was planning to marry his partner in a couple months and she had planned on attending, but now it looked like she was going to miss it. Debbie giggled to herself as she called her brother. She had the perfect wedding gift for them. After she had explained her number had come up she started sobbing. Mike tried to comfort her saying, “you could always become a breeder or a cow.” Even though he couldn’t see her shuddering, Mike could hear the disgust in her voice. “Ah no, I don’t think so. Listen since I’m meat would you mind taking care of your nephews? Look at it this way, it’s my wedding gift for you and Pete” Debbie said. Mike’s mind raced for an answer, he and his partner didn’t want kids. Still he found himself saying, “Under the circumstances I’d have to say yes.” So it was the boys came to live with their uncles a couple weeks later. When Pete saw them he smiled at how much they’d grown over the last 6 months. Out of habit he began to size them up as food. The smallest one added 5 or 10lbs since seeing him last and had to weigh in at 20 to 25 pounds. The middle boy now looked quite juicy at 45 lbs. Then there was the oldest boy. He was getting close to breeding age but, all that meant was his cock was getting bigger. Otherwise he looked like average boy of 7. He would have 50 to 60 pounds of meat on the hoof so to speak. Pete really wanted to eat them all he had to due was get his lover to give him permission to do so. Mike must have had similar idea because he said, “how about we all go for a swim?” The older boys were delighted with that idea. As for the little guy he had no idea what was going on, only that his brothers were excited. He jabbered away as the family headed to a brook that ran though the property. When they got there older boys shucked out of their clothing and jumped in with Pete right behind to make sure nothing happen to them. Mike on the other hand had to strip the baby and enjoyed the job. Once he had Steven undressed his hand began exploring the 1 year old body. “You’re so nice and plump I could just eat you up. Don’t worry though you won’t be cooked tonight though. How could I explain your roasted body on the table? I think though you’ll end up there soon enough though, that is if I can talk your Uncle Pete into it,” he snickered to the boy. Mike look to the stream and saw everyone was having lots of fun so he decided to have some himself. So for fun he decided to do a little taste test. Mike rapped his mouth around the small cock and sucked. The boy’s eyes lit up as Mike’s tongue dance over his member and he began to giggle. Steven also had no idea he was being considered as possible food as his uncle’s mouth sucked in his little balls also. Mike found his nephew had a sweet taste and it was all he could do not to start eating him right then and there. Mike finished tasting the baby. Then he carried Steven down to the river, where they sat down on the bank to soak. Pete floated over to the two of them and sat down next to Steven. Smiling he asked, “how did this one taste?” Chuckling Mike replied, “He tastes good enough to eat. Anyway while I was taste testing Michael it came to mind that we found the meat for the reception.” A smile came over Pete’s face as he said, “you do realize this one alone won’t provide enough meat, that it will require all 3 of the boys to make a decent banquet.” Turning his gaze toward the boys watching them play Mike said, “I know that kind of why I agreed to take them. I can’t be sure, but I think my sister knew where they’d end up when she offered them to us.” He snickered and nodded, “well they’re ours to do as we see fit. So that means if we want them at the wedding as food then we can. Now who’s going to cook them while we get married?” Mike hadn’t thought about this. Normally he would have done it, but since he would be busy else where they needed someone else to do the cooking. “How about we get Janice? She knows how to make great kid meals and doesn’t care for to play with boys. That leave us alone to tenderize their boy parts,” Mike said. Pete answered with a nod before saying, “The boys should be nice and soft by now, I know this one is. Why don’t we take them back to the house? That way we can have some fun with them while their still nice and soft.” The boys had no complaints when told they had to go home, they had been in the water for more than an hour and were tired. “Don’t worry about clothing boys it to hot for them,” Mike said to his nephews. So the two older boys left their clothes and led the way back toward the farm house. The men with Pete carrying the baby followed, each with hard-on, as they watched the little boy butts wiggle. After they fed the kids put the baby down for a nap, then took Scott and Mathew to their own beds, where for the next hour they were enjoyed. The boys loved being sucked off just as much as the men did. Especially when their little cocks began twitching Mike and Pete’s mouths. Even though Mathew was close to breeding age the virus had yet to change him from boy to breeder, so Mike got no juice out of his nephew. Still he tasted good enough to eat right then and there. Pete had wanted to play so Scott was bent over the bed where his soon to be uncle proceeded to enjoy him. He particularly liked the way the Scott squirmed under him and the screams coming from the boy made him even hornier. For the boys their first ass fuck was terrible, but as the days went on they became accustom to it. They learn to give blow jobs to their uncles. In return the men sucked the boys. A week before the wedding Mike and Pete were going crazy with the preparations for the wedding. It was decided to have Janice come over and take care of the boys. She agreed because the boys had to be prepared to cook. That would involve a lot of wine and little else. Janice asked to cage them but that was nixed by Mike. “I don’t want them to know their food just yet. That would take all the fun out our playtime,” he explained. The woman nodded, she too like liked to play with her food before cooking. There was only a slight difference, her were girls. Janice considered boys good for one thing and that was cooking. She preferred to play with girls while cooking boys. To keep the boys out of trouble Janice got them drunk. She wanted to keep them that way too. Besides making them easer to handle it would sweeten their meat. On the night before the wedding Janice was allowed to cage the boys. The cages containing 3 naked boys hung in the kitchen just a few feet above the floor. Bright and early the next morning she came down and looked at the still sleeping boys/meat. She sat down with a cup of coffee and her cook book. Janice was still deciding on which recipes when Mike and Pete came down. “I’m sorry to see them go. They were so much fun in bed,” Mike said. His lover sighed heavily saying, “Yes I know they were, but we agreed no children unless they were on a platter.” The boys’ uncle shook his head, “I know, Pete. Janice I figure the reception should start about 1ish. We also like one to provide some entertainment for the guest.” She grinned at the men saying, “I can have the boys ready by then, not a problem. As for entertainment, I have the perfect one. I’ll be right back.” Janice went out the kitchen door and when she came back she was pushing a woman ahead of her. Mike’s jaw fell open while Pete began to chuckle. “Oh good she won’t miss the wedding after all, will you Debbie uh sis?” Pete said. Mike get over his surprise now asked, “How did you manage this? Last I heard she was destined for the government butcher shop.” Blushing Janice explained, “I’ve always had a yearning for your sister. Anyway I hacked the government computer and moved her from general processing to private live cooking. After that it was just a matter of picking her up and hiding her in the barn.” both men were laughing as Janice removed the gag from her mouth. “Why are my boys in cages? They’re meat too aren’t they?” she asked. When she received a nod from everyone Debbie let out a sigh before saying, “well at least it will be for a good cause, not just a party. Can I say goodbye to them?”  Laughing Janice said, “Actually I could use help in prepping them. Your job, as mom, will be to suckle your youngest to give his meat a slightly different taste then his brothers. Janice placed mom in a corner out of the way. She placed baby Steven at Debbie’s breast and let him suck. Then she woke the other two from their drunken stupor by poking them with a meat fork. “Wake up boys. I’ve got to get you ready for the wedding reception,” Janice said. The uncles standing to one side snickered as they watched the chef start preparing the meat. She removed 4 year old Mathew from his cage and placed them on the counter. The boy’s mind was still fuzzy from being kept dunk for a week, but something in his brain told him he was in danger. Unfortunately for Mathew it was too late to do anything about it, for Janice had tied his hands and feet. After a quick wash down, the meat was ready for preparation. How about I start with a nice foot massage, my boy,” she said grabbing his feet. Janice massaged butter from the soles up his ankles and even in-between the toes. Next she massaged butter into the calf muscles and thighs. The men watched with interest as she grabbed his little cock and pulled on it. Mathew responded with a soft moan as the chef took great care to butter that special part of male meat. It also had an effect on both Pete and Mike or more to the point their own manhoods. Both had grown hard watching her work the cock, wishing they were the ones do it. Janice finished buttering the boy and sat him in a roasting pan. Next she claimed the baby from his mother and placed the boy/meat on the table. The 1 year old giggled though the most of his buttering with the exception of his bottom was done. Janice was applying the slick substance between the cheeks when her index finger slid up the butthole. Steven eyes practically crossed and his mouth formed the letter “O.” Both men want to fill that that hole he’d just made like they done on other occasions, but there was no time. Janice bound him hand and foot. “These two are to roast together. How do you want them positioned in the oven? I have my own plans on how to display them at the reception,” she queried the uncles. Mike said, “You’re the chef in this house today and you have Cart Blanche from preparation though the serving.” Pete nodded saying, “were just here for the early show.” She gave the men a smile picked up the baby and placed her behind his brother. She grabbed Steven’s small cock and pushed it inside Mathew’s ass. The older boy squirmed a bit, but there was nothing he could do as he too was bound. She added a tin hat to each boy’s head and they were slid into the oven. Janice turned her attentions to the oldest meat-boy. Scott had seen what happen to his brothers and knew he was next. He didn’t like that idea and as soon as the door to his cage was open he made a break for it. Scott didn’t get more then two steps before his uncles grabbed him and the meat was hauled back to the table. Once he was secured Janice went to work. “You meat boy are to be barbequed,” she said. Scott was old enough to understand what was going on. So to torment him Janice held a jar her famous BBQ sauce in front of the meat’s face. She dipped the brush into the viscous liquid and let it drip back into the jar. That had the desired effect that Janice wanted. Scott began twisting and screaming in terror and that would add extra flavor to his meat. Mike and Pete stood near enough that the chef that she could see their pants bulging and the anxiety on the men’s faces. With a sigh Janice said, “Alright gentlemen, I’m going to let you baste his insides. Just be quick about it he got a lot of cooking to do and you two have a wedding to get ready for. Come on mom I so you where you’ll be spending the reception.” Both pulled their pants down with Mike being the first to stick his cock inside his nephew’s mouth. He shot gob after gob of his special sauce inside Scott’s hot mouth. After Pete had finished filling the boy up with his sauce Mike sigh, “I going to miss doing that to him.” Pete laughed, “Yeah me too but at least we got chance to him baste his insides this one last time.” Janice came back in with Debbie and placed her in a chair to watch. “You two go get ready for your wedding. I’m just going to slap some BBQ sauce on this meat and place him on the rotisserie,” she said. The men grumbled as they left, but knew she was right they had to get ready. As for Scott when he heard the plans he began to struggle and scream once more. It didn’t do him any good though, as Janice began applying the BBQ sauce. She spread the sauce over his body, making sure to add extra between the legs. That peace of meat was prized by all who ate boys. Janice herself preferred rump roast boys always had big asses and this one was no exception, with a good ten pounds each behind him. Scott was then tied to a spit and place standing up inside the rotisserie. He was screaming even though nothing had happen yet. His screams increased as Janice flipped a switch and he began to turn. She told the boy, “Shut up meat! I haven’t even turned on the grill on yet.” The chef wants to make sure Scott was tied tight enough that he would slip. Janice wanted the meat to be perfect when he was presented alongside his bothers at the wedding reception. She deemed Scott was going to fall the chef hit the switch and one side of the wall began to glow red. The meat turned to face the searing heat about once every minute and screamed. She returned to the oven to check the meat there. The both were roasting well, but younger one was barely alive. His head drooping and his breath came in gasps and when Janice poked him he didn’t respond. His brother was awake, twisting against his bonds and protesting against being cooked. He let out a yelp when the meat fork entered his thigh. She ignored the pleas coming from Mathew and basted both of the boys before retuning them to the oven. “Sorry you have to watch your boys cook, but you know as I that meat tastes best when cooked alive,” Janice told the mother. Debbie gave a nod and looked though tears at her oldest boy. “I know. Still they’re my boys,” she said. The chef grinned saying, “Not for much longer they aren’t. Soon they’ll just be meat for the reception.” A short time later both men, both wearing tuxes, came into the kitchen to see the meat. “Mmm, they smell delicious. How about a sampling off one of the boys,” Mike said. The chef laughed, “There’s about as much chance of getting a sample as there is of us winding up in bed together. NONE! So go get married and I’ll have them on the table for you two and your guests.” Mike nodded and chuckled, “don’t for get about Sis providing the entertainment.” With that the men left to get married. While Debbie didn’t appreciate the joke she knew her life was now measured in hours and she had to except that. She also new her two youngest were already dead meat in that oven, because she no longer heard screams coming from them. The only one still screaming was her oldest Scott. In a way she found it fascinating how the oldest boy was cooking. Debbie had prepared boys before of course, who hadn’t in this society, just never on a rotisserie. This way you could see what was happening to the boy meat. Things like how his skin was slowly tuning red were nothing knew to her, what was what his cock did. The meat between the legs would grow large when his back was to the grill, but when he turned into it the member shrank back into his body. All too soon for the mother her son’s screams coming from Scott died off. Both women were surprised by what happen just be for the boy turn to meat. Scott’s cock enlarged as he faced the grill and it let off a couple shots of cum then he became meat. Janice pushed the meat closer to the grill and allowing him to cook faster. A few hours later all the meat was cooked and the guest were arriving. With Debbie’s help Janice the boys carried outside to where tables and chairs had been set up for the reception. The roasted boys were placed on a table next the BBQ pit. Then the mother walked calmly to the separate table and allowed herself to be tied to a spit and placed over the coals. She would be seeing her boys on the next plane of existence soon. Mike and Pete came and looked at the presentation of the meat on the table. All three lie on their backs legs pushed back toward their chest. The legs were spread apart give them a view of the meat between their legs sticking straight up in the air. And bright red apple had been placed in all the boy’s mouths and stood out against their golden brown skin. Their eyes were open but saw nothing. At cannibal weddings there was no bouquet of flowers to be thrown; instead the baby’s cock cut off and thrown into the air for those who wish to catch it. This symbolized fertility instead of next marriage so only a few straight couples wanted to try and catch it. Other watched Debbie slowly being turned over the coals. The woman jerked and scream threw the apple in her mouth every time she faced the coals. Debbie watched as her 3 sons were carved up like the pieces of meat they were.  Even though she knew they were dead and could feel no pain Debbie winced as the knife slice threw the 3 boys flesh. The last thing Debbie saw was before meeting her boys on the next plain was her now brothers carving off the cocks of the older boys and feeding them to each other. Mike and Pete were quite happy with their party. The boys tested even better roasted then when they were alive. There was just one problem they had run out of relatives to eat. After the party a whole BBQ Debbie was packed away and taken home by Janice who planned to dine on her for the next week. 
THE END

