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A Cannibal

 Xena and Gabrielle the traveling through the forest when their set upon by a tribe of men. They were dressed in furs with boar heads for helmets. 

 During their fight Gabriel was injured and taken away to their camp. As for Xena, she was pushed into the river and went over a waterfall.

 Thinking they had killed a dark-haired woman they took the younger blonde back to their village. Everyone was admiring Gabrielle who had been dropped on the ground, but the chief came over and growled something. The girl was then taken to a cave with bamboo bars.

 She was conscious yet out of it when the chief came back in and started feeling her. He ran his hands over her shoulders and down her arms. He squeezed her boobs and was moving his hands down her side he found the stab wound.

 Pressing on it Gabrielle let out a moan in pain. He opened her mouth and where liquid in it. To make sure she swallowed it the chief covered her mouth and nose with his hand.
He made sure she swallowed liquid that left her to recover. The young woman had no idea her wound was covered in poison. That liquid she been forced to drink was the antidote.
 In the morning chief came back to check and Gabrielle. He poked and prodded her in even touch the wound. 

 The man nodded and said something in a language the woman didn't understand. Two men came in and grabbed her. 
 She struggled as she was pulled out of the cave. Gabriel was forced to walk toward the center of camp. The young woman managed to pause for a moment upon seeing where she was being led.
 Is a long narrow wooden pole over some coals with what looked like an arm hanging on it. There was a man setting chief grabbed a piece of meat from it and stuffed it in his mouth. He stared at Gabrielle and she realized a couple of things. First the man who she thought was the chief was actually the chef. Second that they were planning on making her was their next meal.

 This may very struggle even harder when she realized they were planning. She screamed for help and dug her feet in the ground; unfortunately it did no good as no help came. 

 Instead she was sat on a bamboo table where her feet pushed back toward her chest. They took a pole down shoved it between her legs and thighs where they tied her ankles to it. Her hands were also tied to the shaft.
Now that she couldn't move very much very much the savages strip her naked. This embarrassing for Gabriel but she could do nothing to stop them.
The chef came up to her with a bowl. He growled at a couple other men they also came over with bowls the same substance.

 They started smearing it all over Gabrielle and she realized it was mud, stinky mud. Her hair was coated by the chef while another man spread mud over her shoulders and across the right breast. The third man was spreading mud on and in-between her legs.
All too soon for the pretty young woman the chef growled and then put down the bowls grab each end of the pole.
 "XENA HELP, XENA-" Gabrielle screamed.

 Unfortunately that was just what the Chef wanted. He pulled her head back and stuffed a four-inch piece of bamboo into her mouth. This was so she would believe as she turned on the pole over by her which was now blazing behind her.
 She struggled as the cannibals bent down to pick up the pole and put her onto roast. It was then she heard the familiar yell from her friend.
 It was Xena would come to rescue her. The woman's Chakram flew through the air bounced off skull scepter of the chief split the rope holding Gabrielle freeing her.
 Cannibals were going around in all directions. A bunch of them charged it Xena happen planning on attacking her. Another group tried to recapture Gabrielle. She had other ideas though and picked up the pole swung it at her attackers until she could reclaim her daggers.
 The two women sliced and diced their way to a pair of horses. They managed to get on horses and ride off with the cannibals chasing them on foot.

 Several miles later they rained up the horses to walk. They were sure they had outrun their pursuers.

 "Thank you Xena for rescuing me. I didn't like the idea of becoming the main course for those people," Gabrielle said to her friend.

 "Not a problem. If you are 10 years or so younger I wouldn't be having this conversation. I would've joined those cannibals in devouring you."

 The still naked and mud coated blonde reined up her horse and stared at her friend. "You've eating people before?"

 "Of course. I used to slaughter whole villages for Aries. Sometimes I would save one or two children and take into the forest for dinner," Xena explained.
 Gabrielle decided to change the subject while she thought about this, "You think we're safe now? If we are I'd like to get this mud offer of me. I'd also like to get dressed, but I know we don't have any clothing."  
 Her friend laughed, "Yes I think we've out run them.  As for clothing we could go back to your new found friends and get some." 

 "Ah no that’s alright, Xena. Let’s first find a stream so I can get this stinking mud off of me then I'll see what I can find to wear," Gabrielle said.
They continued on and found a stream a short ways up the trail they were following. Both women decided bathe together.
 The two of them splashed about for a while and then Xena decided to help wash her friend. She paid particular attention the young woman's breasts, kneading them until they became stiff. Gabrielle practically purring like time she finished.
Neither woman was gay but sometimes they need to take the edge off. If there was no man around they’d end up playing with each other.  
 After almost being cooked and eaten Gabrielle was in desperate need of someone to take the edge off.

Xena sense that and wrap her mouth around the blonde's right mound and sucked on it.
 The young woman moan happily as her friend licked her, as the tension slowly left her body. She was really enjoying the massage when a thought crossed her mind.
 "Xena are you tasting me to see if I would make a good meal are you? I know you think I'm too old for that, but I'm only 23 years old," her friend asked.
 Releasing the tit she smacked her lips and replied, "Well you do not taste too bad. If you want I will cook and eat you. However I think we should wait a while until we find us a child to eat."
 "Oh, I don't want to be cook. It's just that I was worried you were tasting me to see if I'd make a good food for you," Gabriel said 

 "You are tasty pertly good. However I’m not going to eat you. I like my human meat and it's called long pig by the way, a lot younger. They have a tendency to be a lot tenderer then a 23 year old," Xena explained with a crooked smile.
 They got out of the stream and let the warm air dry them. The two women also walked around looking for clothing for the naked Gabrielle. 

 All they could find though was leaves from the trees. It was decided to ride the captured horses up the trail and see if they couldn't find a village.

 That didn't work though. As they neared the animals they realized the horses stank.
 "I say we walk to where ever this trail leads," Xena said as she swatted the horses so they'd run off.

 "As long as this trail doesn’t lead back to the cannibals I'm for that," Gabrielle answered.

 The two of them walked the rest of the day and bedded down in the forest. Not wanting to draw attention to themselves, for fear they were still in cannibal territory, they didn't build a fire. 

 By the middle of the night a naked Gabrielle was freezing. Both women ended up cuddling for warmth and one thing led to another they ended up licking each other to keep warm the rest of the night.

 They walked half of the next day before coming upon the outskirts of a village. Gabrielle hid amongst the trees while her friend went in to get supplies.

 Xena left her most of her weapons and armor with the other woman. She wasn't looking for a fight which they might have provoked.
 She spent quite a bit of time getting things. Xena didn't have any Dinars so she had to steal everything they needed.
 She had a little help from Katrina a girl she'd found following her. She wanted to know if Xena was an adventurer because she was 13 and promised in marriage to a Centaur within the next year. 

 The girl didn't want that to be married to a half man half horse. Katrina wanted to be an adventurer and that's why she asked.

 Xena didn't care what she wanted tomorrow or the next day she would become meat. Gabrielle would then find out longpig tasted like. 

 She hoped the girl would taste as good as she looked. This was because Katrina had long blonde hair, blue eyes and a sweet little personality that was her chest.
Xena and her helper returned to Gabrielle with some clothing. They all munched on some fruit that had been liberated before taking off for adventuring.
 Both adults knew that this girl would not make it to the next town. Somewhere along the way she was going to become food for them.
 That night Xena found them nice campsite. It was flat dirt area with plenty of wood around near a river. They had a nice fire since there were no cannibals. 
When the girl had fallen asleep Gabrielle asked, "So how do we do this? Do we slit her throat and gut her like a regular pig?"
 Her friend shook her head no and explained, "Longpig is best when cooked alive. Your friends knew that as well you're coated in mud, to seal in your juices."
 The younger woman wrinkled her nose as she said, "don't remind me, I can still smell that crap. Are we going to cook her in mud too?"
 Again Xena shook her head as she said, "no I don't like dirty meat. I don't know how I'm going to cook the girl yet. I'll sleep on it and let you know in the morning."
 Both women that night dreamt of roast teenager. That the girl was best thing they had eaten in a long time.
 When they woke in the morning Xena told both her companion and the soon to be meat that they were staying put today.
 Gabrielle agreed by saying, "after almost being eaten by cannibals I could use a day off. It's also a beautiful area to have a rest day."
 Katrina stared at the blonde woman. She wanted to know what was done to her.
 Xena was behind the girl and Gabrielle saw her smile. "I know let me show you what they did to me. First they tied my hands and then my feet, like this."

 The girl's hands were tied behind her back and her feet tied her ankles. 
 "Did they throw you in the river for washing?" Xena asked.
 "They did, after stripping me naked," her friend said.
 Both of them removed Katrina clothing and tossed her into the stream. The women then washed the meat who was giggling all the time. 

 She thought there were playing a game. She had no idea that this was one of the steps to cooking her.

Xena got out cutaway a couple leafy plants. Katrina was laid out on them to dry. 
 The two women gathered wood and dropped in a hole. It was set afire where it would allow went down to coals.
 While they waited Xena asked her friend, "did the cannibals pre-taste you? It's always important to taste the meat so you see what type seasonings should be use on it."
 At first Gabrielle was wide-eyed at that comment and smiled saying, "no, but that's a good idea."

 With that she slid in-between the girl's legs where her tongue pushed past the hairy lips into velvety interior of her pussy.

At first Katrina didn't enjoy have another woman licking her there. Soon though she liked what was happening to her.
While her friend tasted the girl’s downstairs, Xena decided to taste tested Katrina's apple size breasts. They tasted nothing like the fruit they resembled but didn't taste bad at all. As she rubbed them they respond by firming up and nipples coming to a point.
 Katrina was enjoying the sensation that she didn't realize they were sampling her. They wanted see what type spices they would need to season this longpig.
 When they'd finished Xena asked her friend, "would you mind going out and finding some onions and potatoes? I have a little more work to do on this meat before we can cook her."

 The meat/girl didn't quite understand. She was lost in the orgasmic haze, which is just the way Xena the chef wanted it.
 She wanted the meat to be calm when it was put over the fire to cook. If they it struggled she might actually fall on the coals and start burning instead of roasting like it should.
 After Gabrielle left the chef went to work on the meat by removing the hair between her legs. Using a knife Xena carefully scraped it all away.

 Waiting for friend come back with ingredients for stuffing for this pig, the chef decided to have one last taste of the meat. She opened Katrina's now bald pussy and began licking.
 The woman was so busy tasting the future meal but she didn't realize Gabrielle had returned. It was only when she heard snickering that she looked up.
 Xena smiled as she noticed that her friend had not only brought back the items she had requested. She also brought back young companion, a boy around ten-years-old.
 "This is Titus and his parents were attacked on a road. He was told to run by his mother, but that was a couple days ago," Gabrielle told the other woman.
 The boy was staring at the naked girl as he asked, "Why is that girl tied up?"

 "We were thinking of having her for dinner today. Instead I think we can do that to the both of you tomorrow," Xena told the boy.
 Titus turned to run but Gabriel clamped her arms around him. He screamed and struggled to get free but it was no use.

 Xena came over and tied the boy up before cutting his clothes off. Both women then stood back to admire the catch.

 The new meat was a redhead with a cute little 3 inch cock hanging between his legs. The chef ran her hands over the boy pinching him here and there. 
 She even slid her mouth over his little boyhood. Her tongue danced over the head of the member.

 Titus quickly forgot that he was meat, nor did he realize that she was tasting him. She wanted to know if he was edible and in her opinion he was. 
 "Excellent find Gabrielle. He's going to make an excellent roast right beside the girl tomorrow. Would you like to sample this half of the tomorrow's dinner?" Xena asked.
 "Maybe later, right now I want to try him in different way," she replied. 

 The other woman laughed as she said, "he's a bit small to ride, but on the other hand he's the only male around right now. I may want to try him out before he goes over the coals too.
 Gabrielle reached down between the boy's legs trying to get him harder. It didn't work though he was just a little too young to get a rise out of.
 Since the boy wasn't getting any bigger the blonde decided that she might as well ride him. She wanted a little something between her legs and that was all she was going to get, a little.
 Gabrielle straddled the boy and lowered herself onto his cock. She moved herself up and down on it enjoying the sensation.

 Men her own age were huge and their girth made it almost too much for her to handle. So Titus was a joy to have inside her.
 At first the boy continued struggling but after a few minutes inside of Gabrielle he found it enjoyable. Nature soon kicked in and he began moving his hips trying to drive himself deeper inside the woman.
 It was where 45 minutes later when Gabrielle rolled off the boy. She even managed a couple of small orgasms the time she had finished.

 "Well you weren't too bad for a beginner. In a few years you might have made great lover for some lucky girl. Unfortunately for you though Xena is looking forward to dining on your roasted body," she said. 
The boy began to struggle again we heard what was planned for him. He didn't want to be cooked in any way shape or form. 

 Gabrielle decided she too needed to find out how the boy tasted. If he was meat then it was only prudent that she have a taste of him.
 She stuck Titus into her mouth and had her tongue dance over the small cock. The young blonde woman thought he tasted pretty good raw and began wondering what he would taste like when he was done cooking.

 Finishing with the boy she went over to Xena it was fingering the girl. "You're right he is tasty. There's also enough boy between the legs to satisfy a girl, but just barely," Gabrielle giggled.
 "I'll check him out later. I want to continue discussing which part I'm going to eat first. I don't know whether to start with the pussy of a breast. They’re both delicious," she told her friend.  
 Gabrielle snickered and said, "I think I want a chunk of her ass, it's so nice and round."
 She left Xena to tease the girl and went back over to the boy. 
 "The first thing I'm going to eat after your cooked tomorrow is that thing between your legs. I don't think I'll even use a knife I'll just chomp on it," she said and making biting motions with her teeth.

 He screamed and thrashed about trying to get loose. It was no use though because he was too well tied which meant he was going nowhere. 

 The two women played with the meat the rest of the day. That night they cuddled with them for warmth.

 In the morning Xena had her friend go out and to see if you get more vegetables. While Gabrielle was doing that she went out and found a beehive.

 The chef was planning on using honey to sweeten their meat, not that it need much more sweetening. They tasted pretty good raw, but by applying honey they would become even more tasty.
 Once she had the honey the chef returned to their camp. Both meats and managed to move about a foot away from where they had been left.

 Xena knew there was no way they were going to escape, not the way she had tide them. The only place the two were going to was the roasting pit later today.
 She started the fire and while it burnt down took the girl to the stream for cleaning. A cottontail stalk was used to clean all her holes.

 Xena laid out the girl on a huge leaf once again to dry. While she was drying the woman took the other meat down to the stream for his cleaning. 
 He received the treatment as the girl including the liberal use of the cattail. By the time he was brought back to the camp Gabrielle had returned.

 She had piled the fruit next to the girl meat for convince. The woman wasn't sure what her friend was going to do with the ingredients, but she was sure the meats wouldn't like it. 
 Xena returned with the boy and deposited him next to the other meat. She checked in the fire which had now burned down to coals.
 "The fire is ready, time to roast them. Before they go over the fire though we need to stuff them," the chef explained and flipped the boy over.
 She had Gabrielle part the vertical lips while she began stuffing small vegetables up his whole. Titus twisted, turned and screamed as he was stuffed.
 The last thing be put in was a carrot. This was done to hold the stuffing in place. It also made the boy look more like little pig with a green tail hanging out of his ass.
 "Now that we have the boar fill this time do it to the sow. The only difference is she has two holes down there that we need to stuff," Xena said.
 Gabrielle laughed and nodded as she pried open the girl's pussy. The other woman began to shoving fruits and vegetables inside Katrina's love box.

 The stopper for this hole was an onion. She was then turned onto her stomach and her butt was stuffed. Like the boy a carrot to was used to hold the stuffing in her ass.
 The chef found a long piece of wood and some very green vines. She placed the pole between the two meats.

 With the other woman's help the meats were push together so their backs were touching the pole. The chef then used the vines to secure them to the shaft of wood.
 "Okay now we need to get them over the coals so they can start cooking. Grab one end of the pole and help me get them over the coals," Xena said.
 Gabrielle took the feet while the chef took the head end. The girl meat was face down and saw were she was heading and screamed even louder.

 It did no good becuse a few second later she had a close up look at them. Katrina was not happy as the searing heat rose up and met her body.

 A few minutes later Titus was the one who was unhappy as he was spun to face the coals. It felt as if his boyhood was about to be burnt off.

 Xena was used to the meat screaming her friend was not. She remembered from her time with the cannibals that they had stuck something in her mouth to quiet her.

While the chef turned the meat Gabrielle went down to the water and got a couple of hollow reeds. She came back and when one of the meats opened their mouth to scream the reed shoved inside of it.

 "That's better now I can ask you questions and hear the answers. How long are they going to cook?" The younger woman asked.

 "They'll be alive roughly an hour. The boy will be done cooking first, I'd say about midday. The girl has more meat on her so it will take longer. I’d say late afternoon before she's done cooking."
 Gabrielle sat watched the meat twitch as they went around in circles. She was fascinated by the boy's cock. It would shrink when it faced the coals and extend itself when he faced away from it.

 The chef called the young woman over and asked, "Would you like to turn the meat for a while? You’ll get a feel what it's like to cook them."

 She came over and took the handle. Xena showed her what speed she should turn the meats so they would cook but not burn.

Half an hour later the pole nearly jumped of Gabrielle's hands. She looked at the boy and noticed his eyes were shut. 
 She was sure he was dead and made her little sad. The young woman was surprised though when she looked at his face. She had expected to see it contorted in pain; instead there was a huge smile. 
 The meat was rotated and she looked at the girls face. She could see that she was still alive and she too had a huge smile on her face.

 "Xena, does all meat become excited when their cooked alive?" Gabrielle asked.

 The chef came over to stand next to her companion. She looked down at the meats and answered, "Yep, they most always do. I was sure the boy at first, but it looks like he tried cum as he went. I'll take over now you can watch the girl. You'll see this piece of meat will become even more excited as she nears the end of her life."

 Gabrielle could see the girl was breathing extremely hard. It didn't take long as all the sudden meat stared jerking violently. She saw the young girl's eyes light up and huge smile crossed her face as she stopped breathing.
 A few hours later the boy had finished cooking. He was moved off to the leaves laid faced up on them.
 The girl was left to cook our own for a short time while they carved the boy. Xena started with boy's cock and balls splitting it down the length of the shaft. This way each woman got half of his boyhood and one of his balls for their dining pleasure.

 "Mmm, not bad. He may not have been good in bed but is pretty good this way," the chef chuckled.

 Next Xena used her sword to cut off one of his legs for Gabrielle an arm for herself. When they finished that she returned to her chef duties, cooking the meat.

 A couple hours later Katrina too was done cooking. She was placed next to the boy where the chef carved her pussy out. It too was split down the middle so each of them we have a taste of her sweet meat.

 The breasts were next thing to be removed where the breasts. Gabrielle got the right one while Xena took the left.

 As they ate the younger woman asked the chef, "This girl is nice and tender. Are girls always more tender than boys?" 
 "For the most part, yes. When you were younger you play with dolls didn't you. Your brothers were always out practicing with wooden swords. What that means is more active the animal is the tougher their meat. The only reason I like to boys they're useful in other ways," the other woman said with a grin.
 They spent the next couple days munching Titus and Katrina. During that time Gabrielle learned a lot from her cannibal friend.
Things like brother and sisters tasted similar but not the same. Babies taste more like fish then pork.

 So when they came to the next town a week later Gabrielle bartered for coupling siblings from the local orphanage. They didn't know it but they were on the menu as soon as they got far enough away from town.

The End
