Goldenlocks and the Bear Family
By

A Cannibal
           M/g (11) m (13)/g (11) reluctant cannibalism
Her name was Tammy although everybody called her Goldenlocks since she could remember. That was because of long yellow hair that was the color of the sun. 

 Goldenlocks was beautiful child of 11 with blue eyes and sparkling personality that instantly caused everyone to fall in love with her.
 One day her mother was sick so she decided to take her basket and go into the woods to pick flowers. Goldenlocks was always picking flowers for the towns people, so this time when she went to her favorite spot there were no flowers left.
 Goldenlocks let out a long sigh thinking, “I simply must have flowers for mother. Well then I’ll have to go deeper into the woods is all?”  
 She smiled waved to her fellow villagers as she set out for the woods. Deeper and deeper into the woods she went in search of flowers. 
 Goldenlocks finally found a meadow full of flowers and began picking. She hummed happily to herself as she pranced through the meadow. Soon her basket was so full of flowers that it couldn’t hold anymore. 

 She turned to leave but paused. It was then Goldenlocks realized she had become lost. This was because of the fact that one tree pretty much looked like any other tree to her.  

 Goldenlocks knew flowers not trees. She stood there looking in every direction for a long time. Goldenlocks decided that she never find home just standing there, so she picked up the basket of flowers and marched straight into the forest. Goldenlocks didn’t know she was heading in the opposite direction she needed to return to her village. 
 Up ahead of the girl lived the Bear family. They had long move away from their own village, wanting nothing to do with other people. Pa bear was a big man of 6’ 5 with dark unkempt hair and even darker eyes. Ma his wife was a foot shorter then her husband with dark red hair and brown eyes.
 Then there was Junior had seen 13 winters and was well on his way to being a mirror image of his father. He had the same dark hair and eyes but no beard. 
 The forest around them provided everything they need like deer skins for clothing and meat. Then there were bear skins for use as blankets.
 Life was good for them most of the time but not the last few months. Meat was scarce for some reason with only the occasional rabbit. 
 Pa was none to please today though when for supper was sat in front of him it was a bowl of soup. 
 “What kind of supper is this Ma?” he bellowed. 
 “Sorry Pa but that all the food there is around here. Why I haven’t seen so much as a rodent scurrying about these parts in neared a month now.” 
 Ma placed a bowl in front of her son who sniffed it and then wrinkled his nose at it. “Carrot soup but Ma l doesn’t like carrot soup,” Junior exclaimed.
  Ma shrugged and poured her own bowl then sat down explaining, “I know darling, none of us really like carrot soup. It’s not like some meat is just going to come up and say ‘here I Am.’ so until you and your father can bring me some meat were stuck with this.” 
 Pa grumbled stir the soup and took a sip. “Ouch! This is too hot to eat,” he shouted.
 Ma looked at him with suspicion and took a taste herself. She dropped her spoon and waved her hand in front of her mouth. “Oh that is hot,” she said. 
 Junior didn’t even try his not wanting to burn his tongue, but mostly because he didn’t like carrots. He said, “Mine is also too hot.”
 Pa stood up saying, “let go for a walk and let this garbage cool. Who knows we may even find us some meat and we won’t have to eat this stuff.” 
 They left though the back door so they never saw Goldenlocks come into the clearing in front. She was happy to see a big cabin and ran up to the door as fast as her weary legs could go. Goldenlocks knock several times but never got an answer so she opened the door tentatively. 
 She called out, “hello anyone here. I’m lost and can’t find my way home.”
 She ventured further into the house and once again called out but received no answer. Goldenlocks got a whiff of something and followed the aroma to the kitchen. 
 Three steaming bowls of soup were sitting on the table. Her stomach growled reminding Goldenlocks that she hadn’t eaten since that morning. She sat down planning on just a small taste, but it was carrot soup her favorite. Before Goldenlocks knew it all three bowls were empty. 
 She decided to wait for the family in the living room where 3 chairs sat by a fireplace. She sat in the largest one first but it was hard as a rock. The middle chair was too soft, practically swallowing her up. The smallest one fit fine and she warmed herself by the fire. 
 Now when you’re warm and your belly is full of carrot soup you tend to get drowsy. This is what happened to Goldenlocks so she decided to go upstairs and stretch out on the bed for a short nap. 
 The bedroom at the top of the stairs biggest bed she’d ever seen but turned out to be hard on one side and to soft in the other for sleeping on. In the next bedroom Goldenlocks bed and sighed with relief it was just right. She lay down and was asleep before her head hit the pillow. 
 Goldenlocks slept so soundly that she never heard the Bear family come home from their walk a few minutes later.  

 “Where are all the animals? During our entire walk I saw nary a bird,” Pa grumbled. 
 “Well at least we have carrot soup? OH! My bowl is empty,” Ma said in surprise.
 Junior look at his bowl and smile, “mine’s empty too.” 
 Pa looked at his empty bowl as he said, “I really didn’t want soup anyway. I would rather have had a nice big steak anyway.” 
 They went into the living room to talk about the disappearing soup and to warm up. Pa stopped as they enter and asked his wife, “um Ma is there something different in here?”
 Looking she nodded, “yes I think so. It looks like all the chairs have been moved. I think we have a visitor.” 
 Pa nodded, trotted back to the kitchen and pick up his rifle from the corner.
 When he returned his family gathered in behind and they went looking for the intruder. The downstairs was covered with no other signs of their burglar.
 Pa pointed upstairs with the rifle and they head that way. He stopped and told junior, “go check your room I’ll be there in a minute soon as I check out our room. 
 Ma and Pa peeked in their bedroom and only saw crumpled bedding. “Someone has been in here and messed up my bed,” she said angrily.
 Pa said, “well there nobody here now. Let’s see if Junior found them.” 
 Junior had looked in his room and saw that there was indeed someone in his room. He was about to run and get Pa so he could blast it when he noticed that it was small person. In fact it was a girl who was sleeping on his bed. 
 Junior stared at the blond her little peasant dress had road up slightly revealing white panties covering her round bottom. 
The boy felt a stirring below his belly, kind of like he had to pee but different. His parents came and stood behind him and looked into the room. Pa smiled and pulled his family back into the hallway. 
 “What do you think?” he asked the family. 
 “It’s a girl Pa, what are you going to do with her?” Junior asked.

 Pa glanced at his smiling wife before answering son, “no son, she’s not just a girl she is a hairless goat.”
 He went back to the door and looked in then came back to his parents. “She doesn’t look like a goat and she has lots of hair,” Junior said. 
 His mother giggled saying, “yes on her head there is a lot of hair. The hair that missing is in a different area.” 
 Pa said, “Junior go quietly down stairs and get some rope. We don’t want our hairless goat leaving before tomorrow’s supper.” 
 When the boy disappeared down the stairs Ma said, “She’s too small for that thing between your legs. Although I think you need to talk to our son and explain the facts of life. Oh and I don’t mean that just that people can be used as food sometimes.”
 He grumbled but nodded his agreement that 8 monster inches would not fit in a little girl. After all it had taken months to get all of himself inside his wife the first time. He could at least taste her when he told Junior about sex. 
 The boy came back with rope and handed it to his father and the family went in and surrounded the bed. 
 Pa gently slid the rope under the girl’s legs and tied it. After cutting the rope, with a knife he always carried, he pulled her arms back and tied them there. 
 Pa nodded to his wife saying he was done. Ma then bent down close to the girl and shook her gently while gently saying, “time to wake up little girl.” 
 Goldenlocks let out a small moan and tried to stretch but couldn’t move. When she opened her eyes to see why Goldenlocks first became confused that there were people in her bedroom. Then she remembered that she wasn’t in her bedroom. 
Goldenlocks tried to sitting up only then did she realize that her hands and feet were tied. “Um, I’m sorry I broke in to your house, but I was lost. If you’ll untie me I’ll go and try to find my village again,” she said. 
 Smiling Ma said, “I don’t think so. You see I’ve had complaints about no meat lately.”  

 Goldenlocks didn’t understand at first what the woman meant, until she looked in their eyes of the others and saw hunger in them. 
 Goldenlocks swallowed hard and only nodded. It wasn’t in her nature to fight things she had no control over and she had no control over this. 
 “What? No fight in you? You were just told that we’re going to cook and eat you for supper tomorrow,” Pa said. 
 Goldenlocks nodded once more saying, “I understand but I can’t do anything about it so why scream or cry?” 
 Pa looked at her and harrumphed. Every person that he’d ever cooked at least screamed. Well maybe the girl would once she was rotating over the fire. 
 “Well then will you tell me your name and age and I’ll see about using a good recipe to cook you with,” Ma asked the meat. 
 She saw no reason why she should and told her name, age and even described her village without being asked. The village consisted of a few old men, women and children. The younger men had gone somewhere called war, but she had no idea where that was. 
 That news interested Pa, if this girl was as tasty as she looked maybe the others in her village would be just as good. “Alright Pa you and Junior enjoy yourselves. Just remember no bruising the meat.” 
 With that she closed the door and left her husband to teach his son how to play with the food. “Alright son what do you think of when you see a little girl like this?” Pa asked. 
 Junior shrugged, “I don’t know, I’ve never seen a girl other than Ma.”
 Pa nodded asking, “Did you feel something when you first saw her. I saw that you stood there with your mouth hanging open and staring at her.” 
 Thoughtfully the boy replied that he had indeed felt something below the waist. His father grinned, “Good that means you are becoming a man. Well then it time you started doing man things like, um, tenderizing this meat girl.”
 Goldenlocks lay there not sure what to make of what was being said and worrying ever so slightly. She asked, “is being tenderized going to hurt?” 
 Pa came over and sat next to her saying, “there might be some pain but we’ll try not to hurt you too much. Junior since she’s meat she won’t need this.”
 With one big paw the dress was ripped from her body. A gasp of surprise escaped from Goldenlocks lips. Her panties quickly followed her dress and then she was naked. 
 Junior’s eyes were huge and he got his first look at a naked girl. There was also that same feeling he’d had when he first saw her, only stronger. 
“Come over here Junior and have a good look. You should also touch her and feel how soft young girls are,” Pa said. 
 The boy looked at her curiously. There were a couple of bumps on her chest. He reached out and squeezed each of them. They felt almost as soft as a rabbit’s pelt. 
 “You’ll want rub them softly and suck on them,” Pa instructed his son. Junior began rubbing the small breast on her left while sucking the right one. 
 She didn’t know why but there was tingling sensation all over her body, but especially between the legs. This caused Goldenlocks to begin to moan with pleasure. 
 Junior wasn’t sure what was happening to himself because his pisser was throbbing and had grown ridged. As for Pa he was as excited as the youngsters. 
 His throbbing member was ready to break though his pants. He’d have to visit Ma soon but he had to have a taste of this girl first. 
 From the sounds coming from her the girl’s juices were probably flowing. He untied her legs and spread them and anchored them to the end of the bed post. Pa then pushed apart Goldenlocks pussy to reveal her wet pink insides.
  Lowering his head into her snatch, Pa began tasting the juices that were inside the girl. His tongue danced around inside her sex and this drove Goldenlocks into an even higher state of sexual excitement. Her juices were sweet and Pa cleaned her pussy out. 
 “Alright Junior come down here there is something I need to show you.”

 He moved down next to father and looked between her legs. “Where’s her pisser?” he asked. 
 Chuckling Pa said, “she a girl their different. I’ll explain what else is different later. I want to show and tell you about another fun activity, it’s called fucking. You do it by putting your pisser inside her slit.” 
 Pa described in enough detail on how to fuck Goldenlocks and then left to find his wife. That left Junior alone with 
Goldenlocks. 
 He undressed and lay down next to her. He began sliding his throbbing four inches inside Goldenlocks. She let out a gasps of surprise at the intrusion then a horrid scream as her innocence was taken away. 
 Junior paused for a few moments unsure if he should continue or not. He decided to go on because she was meat and meat always made noise. 
 Nature soon went to work on the both of them. His cock leaked out precum lubing the way deeper inside the girl and Goldenlocks producing her own lubricant to make the penetration easer. Their hips locked in tandem, rocking back and forth. Junior felt something well up in his balls and exit his pisser. 
 Goldenlocks felt something happening at the same time muscles she never knew she had began to twitch. She didn’t realize it was an orgasm, since she’d never had one before.
  After both had climax Junior smiled and brushed the hair out of the Goldenlocks eyes. “That was fun. I want to do it again and again. I just have to find out how much time until Ma needs to cook you,” he said. 
 Goldenlocks watch him pull his pants on leave with some disappointment. It had been also fun for her and she want to do it again too right away. 
 Goldenlocks saw the door opened but it wasn’t Junior but Ma. “Hello my dear, junior will be right back. I’m just here to take some measurements,” she said. Pulling out a stick she ran it along the girl’s body. Setting the stick aside Ma ran her hands along Goldenlocks body stopping at her breasts and gave them a squeeze before moving on. 
She slid her hands under the girl and felt her bottom. Last the long legs of the meat were felt. Standing up Ma smiled down at Goldenlocks saying, “Well child it looks like you don’t need any fatting. So tomorrow you’ll be cooked and eaten. That being the case, I think you might want to enjoy what time you have left.” 
Blinking back tears Goldenlocks asked, “How long before you cook me.” 
 Ma chuckled at the girl, “don’t worry about it Junior will bring you down when it time to prepare you.” 
There was very little sleep involved by anyone in that house that night because of the noise caused by Junior and the soon to be meat.
  Unfortunately for Goldenlocks it came to an end midmorning. Her feet were untied and she was led downstairs. 
 Ma was there just finishing crushing some berries. “Ah just in time son bring her over here. Goldenlocks this is a special concoction that is going to empty your bladder and bowels.” 
 The meat opened her mouth so the laxative could be spooned in. Once the bowl was empty Junior took Goldenlocks out and placed her in the outhouse. He sat there a few feet away staring at the girl; he wanted to know how girls peed without a pisser. 
 She complained, “I can’t go with you watching me.” 

He thought a bought it for minute before getting up and closing the door. If she didn’t get clean out then they couldn’t cook her and as much as he enjoyed her alive he wanted to enjoy eating her that much more. 
She was in the box for a ½ hr. before she was completely emptied and removed. 
 Ma had given instructions that after she was empty she need to be cleaned. She was taken to a hot spring and used a rabbit skin to clean her. Pa came out of the woods caring a pole and rope. The freshly clean girl was tie to and brought back to Ma. She was placed on her back and tied into a X. 
 “Ok Goldenlocks time to get you ready for supper,” Ma said. Using a homemade bush she began she coated the girl opossum fat. This way the meat wouldn’t burn when she was placed over the fire. 
 She started at her feet and worked her way up. The brush entered Goldenlocks pussy and she squirmed. “Sorry about that dear, but we don’t want that particular cut to dry out. That’s the best tasting piece on girl meat,” Ma said in a matter-of-fact tone. 
 She continued applying the fat paying particular attention to the little mounds that were her breasts. “Can’t let these get burned either. Guys just love to nibble on them you know,” Ma giggled.
 Goldenlocks was then flipped on to her stomach. “Ah you’ve a lovely little rump roast you have,” Ma said with a smack of her lips.
 “Thank you Ma’am. Can I ask how are you going to cook me? Will it hurt?” Goldenlocks asked. The girl was becoming nervous now that her end was close at hand. 
 Ma was coating the meat’s head as she explained, “Pa dose the actual cooking, but you going to be tied to a spit and slowly roasted alive in the fire place. As for hurting maybe a little but there something that happens during the cooking process to girls that they don’t care toward the end. You’ll see. Pa she ready for you.” 
 He and Junior had been stoking the fireplace which now was down to red hot coals. Once again Goldenlocks found herself tied to a pole, this one of metal. Her hands were placed in front of her at waist level and her hair was tied back so as not to drag over the coals. 
 “Alright Junior grab the other end and let start cooking supper,” Pa said picking up one end of the spit. As the neared the fire place Goldenlocks instinct for self-preservation started kicking in. 
She began struggling begging, “please sir don’t cook me! I don’t want to die!” 
Pa laughed at her saying, “Sorry meat but when you break into a house you should realize there are consequences. Around here that means we can cook and eat you.”  

 With that she was placed in the fireplace to cook. Goldenlocks let out a scream in fright the one of terror would come later when she actually started cooking. 
 “You were only three and probably too young to remember the last time we had people meat. So let me show you how to cook her. You turn the crank slow and steady that way the meat cooks evenly,” Pa said.
 Junior nodded and took the handle at the girl’s feet. “I think I remember eating girl meat a long time ago,” the boy said. 
 Though gritted teeth the meat complained, “I’m getting hot.” Ma came out of the kitchen carrying an apple and heard her complaint.
 She responded with a smile, “yes dear and you’re going to get even hotter soon enough.”
 Tears welled up in her eyes and she began to weep. The Bear family had no sympathy for their supper, only hunger for her meat.
Soon Goldenlocks felt tingle sensation coming from between her legs and uncontrolled urge to rub it, which she did. From that time forward she didn’t care she was food as she had found her G-spot. 
The Bear family was happy to watch Goldenlocks play with herself until her last breath. They looked at the meat whose skin was now dark red and a blissful smile. 
 Ma said, “I told her there wouldn’t much pain. You can lower her closer to the coals now she not going to feel it anymore.”
  While they were adjusting the meat Ma opened the girl’s mouth and shoved the apple into it. After all what was a girl roast without an apple in its mouth. It took another three hour for Goldenlocks to cook to a golden brown. She was taken and placed upon the table face up. Pa proceeded to crave out her cunt steak and divided into three pieces. The sounds of lips smacking was that could be heard over the few minutes. 
 Pa asked his son, “How’s it taste?” 
 Junior snickered, “best meat I ever tasted.” 
 Ma laughed, “Yeah she was sweet girl. I wonder if she had any brothers or sisters. Oh and Pa would you carve me a ham steak?” 
 Pa nodded and smiled as he slid the knife in the into Goldenlocks thigh to carve out a steak. “I’ve been thinking about her village. From what she said I don’t think it’s that far away. Now if what she says is true, about no men, we may have found ourselves a meat supply,” Pa said. 
 His family smiled at thought of this type meat on a regular basis.
The End

