Hawaiian BBQ Pt1
By

A Cannibal
It was midsummer in the 50th state of the United States Hawaii. Northwest of the 5 main Hawaiian Islands were more small islands. On one them called Necker Island lived a man and his companion. 

He was a billionaire recluse who went by the named Robinson Crusoe. It was not his real name of course but he didn’t want people to know his real name. Just like his companion wasn’t named Friday. Still these were the names they used. There also another thing his friend was and that was male. She was 20 year old Hawaiian woman and 10 years ago she had been in a boating accident in a violent storm and washed up here. Robinson had been walking along the beach that morning and found the half drowned girl. See that she was still breathing he took the girl to his house and put her to bed. 

Robinson decided to strip her wet clothing off and took a stepped back to admire her. It had been a while since he’d seen a naked child. She was cute girl with long black hair that reached to the middle of her back. The bronze skin highlighted two pink nipples that were starting to rise away from her chest. A flat stomach led to her slit which he was tempted to breach, but decided not to. At least not until he found out if her family was dead or alive. 

With that in mind Robinson went back to the beach to look for her family. He found them washing up and down on the incoming tide. They were a mother, a father what appeared to be a younger sister, to the half drowned girl in his bed and they were all dead. He dragged them to shore for burial and return to his house for a shovel. When Robinson got back to the house he decided to check on the girl. She was awake and sitting up in his bed looking around in confusion. 
She looks at Robinson and asks, “Where am I?” 

He replies “you’re in my house on Necker Island. I found you washed up on the beach. So what’s your name?”
The girl face crinkles in deep thought before she answers with a shrug. 
“What do you remember then? So you remember any family?” Alfred asks.

Again she searches her memory and comes up blank.

“I don’t remember anything,” she says in despair. 

That gives Robinson an idea he has 3 fresh bodies and the girl doesn’t remember a thing. Since there is no meat animals on the island why not carve the dead people up and eat their meat. People were suppose to be good eating according to some books he’d read. As for the girl, she’d have no idea she was eating her family since she has no memory of them. 
“Well my dear child I think I can help with some ideas. I think from the way you’re not dressed that you are a native Hawaiian cannibal. That a person who eats other people. I’m thinking they were on your way home with groceries when you all got caught in a storm. From what I understand of the custom I think you were the groceries.” 

Her eyes were wide in fear “don’t worry their dead, drowned, so they can’t hurt you. Now since they’re in no position to cook you I think it only fitting that we turn the table on them. How about we cook and eat those people?” 
She smiled and nodded so they and walked back to the meat lying on the beach where they were butchered cooked and eaten. 

10 years ago the billionaire decided raise the girl like his own. Since she couldn’t remember her name called her Friday, because every Robinson Crusoe needed a companion by the name of Friday.
 Over the intervening years they enjoyed each other’s physical companionship. He educated her himself, especially in the art of cooking long pigs and hairless goat. When she had learned all she could about cooking people from him, Robinson sent her to the best cannibal schools in the world. Unfortunately none of the school teach her anything more about cooking the special meat.  
It was surprisingly easy to capture the meat too. Today they took the cabin cruiser out form it hiding place and traveled the roughly 300 miles southeast to Kauai. Robinson would spend the day buying supplies the island couldn’t give them like BBQ sauce. Friday would go around and look for some meat for that could last at least a month. That usually meant a family. 

It happened that Jones family was studying a bulletin board with boats people could hire for charters. Mom Amanda, dad Jake, both 25 years old, with them their twin children daughter Maddie and son Mike who were 7 years old. 

“Their awful expensive honey, the cheapest is $400 for a half day cruise around the island,” Amanda complained to her husband.     
“Yeah they are. I wonder how much they’d charge for just a few hours?” he answered. 

Jake noticed a Hawaiian woman come up and look at the board shaking her head disgrace.

He heard her mutter, “They get away with murder on those trips. Why I bet Robin and I could do it for half of that. Heck we could even sever a lunch and still come away with a profit.” 

The couple looked at each other and smiled. Amanda saying, “Pardon me Miss I couldn’t help but overhear. Did I understand you have a boat for hire?” 
Friday smiled inwardly to herself as she said, “huh? Oh yeah, well sometimes my friend I talk about taking people out. Why are you interested in chartering a boat?”

Jake smiled, “yes the kids have never seen dolphins before. We’d like to take them somewhere and show them what they look like but not at those prices.” He waved his hand at the board for emphases.

Hmm I know of a place. Tell you what my friend and I were going out anyway so if you’d cover the fuel cost I think we could take you out. The thing is we have to go right away Robin wanted to get underway as soon I paid the old salt for the gas.”

Jake gets his credit card out and Friday stops him. 
She explains, “No the old guy only takes cash. On top of that I get a good discount for being local. He’d gouge you for sure, seeing your tourist and all.” 

That made since to the couple who waited outside while she paid for the gas. It was all a lie of course except for going out on the boat. They wouldn’t be seeing any dolphins probably only the inside of an oven. Although Friday had yet to decide how they would be cooked. 
She led them down to boat where an athletic man in his mid 40’s sat waiting. 
“Who have you got there with you Friday?” he asked.

She replied, “These are the Joneses. I was thinking since we’re going out that we could take them with us. They’d said they’d for the gas if we took them somewhere to see dolphins.”
Robison pretended to think it over as he studied the meat Friday had found. It was hard not to drool but he did, because they looked so delicious even if they were clothed.

Robison said, “dolphins huh? Oh alright they can come along. Taken them below while I clear the harbor.” 
She laughed saying, “I see Sammy still bugging you.” To the family she said, “That’s the harbor master. He and Robin have an ongoing argument. Come on let’s get out of sight.”
Down below the girl asked, “you’re name is Friday? That’s a funny name.” 

The parents tried to shush their daughter, but Friday only laughed.  

She said, “It’s not my real name he just think of me as his girl Friday. I call him Robinson when he does. 

Anyway can I offer you something to drink while we clear the harbor? I have Sodas, beer, and wine.”

They adults laughed at the joke and the parents explained it was from a book and they tell all about it later. They also took drinks, wine for the adults and grape soda for the kids.

None passengers had the least idea that their drinks were spiked with GHB or “the date rape drug” as it more commonly known. 

Once the passengers we asleep, it didn’t take long for the dug to do it job, Friday bound the family she didn’t bother with gags where they were head they could scream all they wanted. 

Returning to the deck she saluted Robinson saying, “The food’s all tuck away down below captain.” 

“Let’s head for home them.” he said as they cleared the harbor entrance.” 

 As soon they were out of view of Kauai Friday pealed down to her birthday suit and rubbed her body. 

“I hate have to where that stuff, it’s so binding.” She complains.
Robinson laughs, “Well luckily for you it’s only once in a while. However I think the benefits are worth it.”

She laughs saying, “it certainly is.” she heads up to the bow of the boat to do some tanning.    
Jake was the first to wake four hours later. He found it strange that he’d fallen asleep and why couldn’t he move his arm or legs. He struggled to a sitting position and looked around. He saw that his wife was bound hand and foot. Behind her were the children who were also tied up. 
“Wake up Amanda! I think we’re in big trouble!” Jake said urgently. 

She let out a low moan before her eyes fluttered open. 

After a brief struggle she said accusingly tone, “What have you done to me?” 

Jake was just as testy in his reply, “I’m in the same position and so are the children.” 
She twisted and turned until she could see her babies. 
“What the hell is going on? Who are these people white slavers or maybe pirates who are going to hold us for ransom?” 
“Shall I wake the children? Maybe they aren’t tied up as tight as we are.” 

Let them sleep then until we find out what’s going on,” Amanda replied. 

Both continued try and loosen their bonds but it was no use. That was because Friday over the last 10 years had become very adept at knot tying. 
Jack and Amanda saw the Hawaiian girl come down and were surprised to see she was naked. It wasn’t enough of a distraction to the couple to shout out questions at Friday. 

Things like “What are you going to do to us? Where are you taking us?” were the big ones they asked. 

Their all their captor said was, “You’ll find out soon enough.” She grabbed two beers from the small fridge and left without another word. 

Up top Friday handed Robinson a beer and pop the other open for herself. 

“I just checked on the meat. Mom and dad are awake, but the kids are still asleep.” She said sipping her beer. 

He nodded, “let’s wait until they wake up. You know how much more fun it is to check out the hairless goats when their awake instead of asleep.”
Friday giggled saying, “oh yeah, it’s definitely a lot more fun that way.” 

A couple more hours for Robinson guiding the boat into its hiding place in a cave. Friday hopped out and secured the boat to the dock. She grabbed a pair of shopping carts stolen from a supermarket years ago and parked them next to the boat. 
She hopped aboard and then down below where Robison waited.

“Alright let’s get them ashore starting with dad here. You did an excellent job as usual in attaining some fine stock. He must weigh a couple hundred pounds.” Robinson said. He lifted the man by the arms and pulled him toward the opening to the deck. Friday grabbed the meat’s legs as he passed her and helped her friend get the man out and into the shopping cart. 

Friday pushed the cart away while Robinson went back for the mother how sobbed quietly. They had been told to be quiet or he, Robinson, would quiet them permanently. 

He lifted the woman and carried her out to the other shopping cart and deposited her into like some groceries, which she was. He pushed her over to a waiting elevator. A little generator up top supplied enough power to lift up above the cavern to a shack.

Friday was there waiting patiently with her shopping cart. They took Jake from his cart and secured him to one of a half dozen poles in the center of the room. The same was done with Amanda and then their captors returned to the elevator so they could bring the hairless goats up. Once the rest of the meat was secured the captors left, it had been a long day.

In the morning Robinson and Friday enter the fattening hut as they called it. 

“It’s alright now you can scream if you want now. I didn’t want you to do it down below it has a treble echo down there,” Robinson explained. 

In a civilized tone Jake asked, “What are you going to do with us.” 
Both captors smile at him before Friday toward the children as Robinson answered, “I would think that was obvious. You were brought up here in a shopping cart like a sack of groceries. In other words Friday and I are going to cook and eat all of you.” 

The father’s eyes went wide and struggled against his bindings trying to break them.

The mother had been watching Friday circling her babies screamed, “no you can’t mean the children too! Leave my babies alone!” 
“Mmm, but children are so tender and delicious,” Friday said smacking her lips for emphasis. 

The children didn’t understand exactly was going to happen. All they knew was their parents were upset. 

 Friday walked to a nearby cabinet and opened the door and retrieved a knife. Then she came back and stood over the children tapping the knife to her lips. 

 The boy became so scared that he wet himself which was exactly as Friday had hoped.
“Aww, you had an accident. Guess I should get you out of those wet clothes then, huh.”

She ignored the screams from his parents made work of the boys clothing. Mike lay on his side crying and naked as the day he was born. 
Friday put the knife aside and stood up for a better view. Friday estimated she had about 50 lbs of blond boy meat for cooking. Now all she had to do is decide how and when. To do that Friday had to exploring the boy’s body, as only a cannibal chef could do. 

The chef ran her hands over the meat’s shoulder and arms. Next Friday moved her hands along his ribs she felt his ass even giving squeeze to the buns. 

Her chef hands roamed over the boy’s thigh and calf muscles. Last Friday rolled him onto his back and forced his leg toward his chest. This cased his thighs to part giving her a view of Mike’s little 2 inch penis. 

Friday began rubbing the small member coxing him to an erection, doubling his length. 

“That’s better. I was afraid I wasn’t going to have enough for even a snack, but you’ve risen to the occasion. Well I think you’ll make an excellent turkey out of you and roast you up in the oven.”
Cursing and crying were heard from the parents and Friday smiled. 

Robinson squatted down in front of the little girl leaning on his knife. He was deciding which item of clothing to start with the tee shirt of the short pants.

 Robinson decided on the pants as she didn’t have anything to look at upstairs. He cut away the screaming girls pants and found bikini bottoms instead of panties. Robinson harrumphed and cut away the shirt sure enough there was a bikini top against her flat chest. He just shook his head in wonderment. Why did parents hide little girl’s flat chest behind a bikini top? After all until they reach 9 or 10 they were almost indistinguishable from a boy in that area. 
He cut the top off look at the flat chest thinking one day Maddie might have grown nice size tits. That wouldn’t happen now as she was destined for a pot. He tried rubbing the little button size nipples to calm the meat down, but her response was to cry even louder. That was Robinson’s thinking right now, that she would make a wonderful girl soup.
He cut away the bikini bottoms and pushed her legs back. This exposed her little slit. Robison pushed the lips apart with his index and pinky finger. Using his middle finger he penetrated her little sex hole. He didn’t get very far before hitting what he knew was the girl’s hymen. He didn’t want to pop the virgin just yet. Playtime would come later for the entire family.

By using small storks inside the girl, Robinson calmed Maddie down enough to finish his exam. 

Like her brother she’d have made an extent roast, but they only needed one roast. She was too small for to make a good BBQ. This left her destine to a black cauldron of water filled with vegetables. 

“How do you feel a girl soup?” Robinson asked.

Screams erupted from all the meat much to the enjoyment of the cannibals.

 Mom and dad were just bigger and hairier versions of their children. Amanda breast were the size of cantaloupes while Jake’s erect cock came in at a respectable 7 inches. 
“I’m thinking BBQ for both these long pigs,” Robinson said. He was standing next to Friday and both looking at the naked parents. 

“Yeah they’ll make nice barbeques. As for the turkey and the soup, I’d like to cook them tomorrow,” she said and licked her lips.        

 “Sound good to me let’s get things ready for tomorrow, then we come back and play with the food,” he said with a big grin.

The cannibals left the meat crying and cursing as they left.

The family sat there completely stunned not in their wildest imagination had they thought that they would end raped and eaten. 
The little boy whimpered, “I don’t want to be a turkey. I don’t want to put in a hot oven and cooked.” 

Not to be out done his sister cried, “I don’t want to be chopped up and put in hot water.”
The parents had no comforting words for their offspring. They were surly all going to die if they didn’t get free.

So while Jake strain at the ropes Amanda tried to set the children’s minds at ease.

She said, “You won’t feel the heat, Mike, I’m sure you’ll already be dead. As for you, Maddie, your right about being chopped up, so you won’t feel a thing either.”
That sent the youngsters in to another crying fit. With each saying, “I don’t want to die.” 

 It was a few hours later when Robinson and Friday came back to the hut with fruit and water bowls. They were set in front of the adults with Friday saying, “since you both have a few days before you cook you can have food and water. As for the hairless goats there, we’ll make sure they get lots of liquid into them while we play.”

Screams erupted from all the meat as the children were picked up and carried out of the hut. 

On the way to the house they passed the cauldron where Maddie soup would be made the next day. 

“Friday halted for a moment and asked, “Robison would you put the main ingredient for the soup in there for a moment. I want to see how much water to add.” 

Maddie screamed as she was lowered in to the empty pot where standing she was chest high. 

“Yum-yum, I can just see her floating amongst the vegetables. Still she’s going to need plenty of tenderizing, before being turn into soup. Guess I should get started with that.” He said with a large grin.
“Yeah mine’s going to need plenty of that also.” Friday said as they walked back to the house. Once there the two went their separate ways to play with their food. 

Friday took the boy to the kitchen where she teased him by scrunching him into a roasting pan face down, so he could see the oven.

Mike begged saying, “Please don’t roast me lady. I promise I won’t taste good.”
“No you going to taste great after you’ve roasted to a golden brown. Now let see if to fit in here.” Friday said picking up the roasting pan and shoving it into the oven. Slamming the door muffled a little of the screams coming from Mike some. He could see Friday peering in the window and waving at him.
He was relieved when the door was open, but only temporally.

Friday said, “I’ve change my mind about turning you into a turkey. You’ll make a much nicer suckling pig. Oh yeah, I forgot to say ‘you’re a perfect fit’ so tomorrow you roast. Now then it’s time to tenderize you, Mr. Piggy.” 

She stretched the boy out on the table.  Loosening his bounds and retied him in him into a X. this gave her a chance to explore his body better than in the hut with his parents.
Putting some butter on her hand Friday started messaging his feet and legs and soon the boy calmed down. He seen his mother pounding on meat and called it tenderizing. Mike had been afraid that’s what this woman was going to do to him. By the time she began rubbing his stomach he was enjoying it. Mike began breathing hard as she massaged his the butter into his chest. His pee-pee was feeling strange too and the woman hadn’t even touched him there. She rubbed his arms and last his rosy cheeks on his face.

Friday stood back and looked at her well greased piggy and licked her lips. He was scrumptious looking little piggy boy. Now she was ready to taste the best part of a hairless goat. His little cock twitched up and down in excitement. 

“Are you a happy little boy? Good, this will make you even happier,” she said. Within a second of finishing the sentence, Friday had her mouth around the small shaft and licked.

Mike gasped in fright when she lunged between his legs, but relaxed and enjoyed his first blow job. 
In the bedroom Robinson had his little meat pack forming an X also. She too let a long hard screamed when he took his pants off and aimed his manhood at her. Maddie pulled hard at the ropes holding her but could move more than a few inches. 
Robinson laid down close to her and slid he mouth over the right breast. His tongue danced over the young girl’s nipple and Maddie stiffened. At first it she was frightened that Robinson was going to bite it off, but when he licked she relaxed just a little. 
Maddie even began to enjoy it by the time he began kissing her. 
The girl even had a strange sensation between her legs. Robinson kissed her on the forehead the nose he lingered around her mouth kissing her. He was surprised when Maddie returned his kisses. 

She was completely relaxed by now and had no idea the kissing he was doing was actually a taste test. He moved down to her to her neck then chest and stomach. 
By the time Robinson arrived at his destination, her vigina, the girl was wet. He parted the virgin lips and stuck his tongue inside Maddie’s sexy hole. Robinson found the meat had a sweet taste, to go along with her sweet face. He knew know for sure now that Maddie was going to make excellent soup. 
Pausing for a moment Robinson hunted and found button of a clitoris. His tongue touched it causing her to scream not in fear, but happiness. 
Robinson chose that moment to take her virginity. She was small but with a quick thrust he slid inside her. Maddie let out a yelp of pain then began crying, as Robinson forced his way inside her. It matter little to him that she was ruined in that area she wouldn’t be using it after tomorrow. Robinson pumped her trying to go deeper but she could only hold half his manhood. He filled Maddie to over flowing with his love juice before pulling out.

In the kitchen Friday and Mike were also having fun. She was straddling his waist and lowered herself onto his cock. She rode him but Friday couldn’t get any satisfaction for the future roast. “At least he tastes good. Maybe the daddy will be able to satisfy me tomorrow,” she thought. 
End of Pt 1
