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The invention arrived via email for Julia announcing the marriage of Skye and Paul. Skye to be held on an island some where in the Pacific Ocean.
 Skye was her best friend in high school from 5 years ago and she knew Paul also but not as well. He was more a friend to her boyfriend than hers. 
Unfortunately she didn’t have the money to go. She scrolled down and at the very end was a personal note from Skye. 
 It read “I would like you to be my maid of honor. I know you don’t have a lot of money so I’ve arrange for a plane to pick you up and bring you here. No passport required.”
 It gave the date and time she should show up for the plane. “Wow! A ticket to paradise,” Julia said to the empty room of her apartment.
 She sent an RSVP email back saying she would glad to be the maid of honor. 
Two days later Julia was at the airport waiting for plane. “Hey Julia you get an invitation too?” a voice she knew said. 
Julia didn’t know what to think. It was her boyfriend Andy and he was supposed to be in Alaska working for the summer. 
“What are you doing here?” Laughing Andy said, “Well Paul wrote me he wanted me as best man. He’s even flying me to it for free.” 
Julia smiled as she said, “I’m going to be maid of honor for Skye. I guess were on the same flight.” 
A small jet pulled up near where they were standing. As the engines spun down to an idle the side door opened and a pretty young woman climb out looking around. She saw them and asked, “Are you Andy and Julia? My name is Marina. Come this way.” 
They were quickly ushered onto the jet and had just set down as the taxied to the runway. Two minutes later they were airborne. They reached cruising altitude quickly. “How long is the flight?” Julia asked. Marina said, “It’s 11 1/2 hours to Jading. I’ll be serving you lunch in a couple hours. Can I make you drinks in the mean time?” 
They sat watched a movie and then served lunch (buttered lobster) with champagne. They slept for some time and were awaken by Marina when they reached the island. The jet flew once around the 10 square mile island so the passengers could see it. Julia and Andy looked out the window saw the green canapé of the jungle. In the middle of the island was a large mountain with smoke coming out of its center. A small village was visible on the south end while the airport was on the north end. 
They were met at the airport by a huge group of people most in native dress. Grass skirts no shoes and all had no shits. Andy liked that he’d never seen so many tits in all his life. 
Two people stood out from the rest. Skye was not dressed in the style of the island. They had on western style of clothing sandals, short pants, and a tee-shirt with no bra for the girl. Skye’s long black hair hung down her back. Paul also had on short pants and sandals but no shirt covered his bronze chest. 
“Julia, Andy you look fantastic,” Skye said. Julia was 5 foot 5 and weighing 140 pounds. She had shoulder length blond hair with piercing blue eyes. Andy was a 6 foot muscular red head and Skye estimated his weight at 175 pounds. 
“I like you to meet my father. He doesn’t speak English,” Skye told them. 
Julia and Andy looked at one another then to Skye. Then at the man that stood in front of them. He was dressed in no more then a grass skirt. But the necklace he was wearing was what interested them the most. He had around his neck clear stones that Julia knew could only be diamonds.
 “I didn’t know you were um…” Julia said. 
Skye said, “The village is related distantly to the Hawaiians. So technically I’m half Polynesian.”
 Julia nodded and held out her hand to Skye’s father. He looked at it and grabbed it and ran his hands over her hand then up her arm. She tried to pulling away but his grasp was tight and his free hand started roaming all over her body. He squeezed her tits squeeze and felt her butt. Skye said something and her father release Julia. 
She told her, “Sorry about that. He a cannibal and I think he was planning his dinner.” 
Julia gasped stepping back and gripped Adam. “Don’t worry your not going to be dinner tonight.” Skye said. 
“Are you a cannibal too?” Julia asked.
 “Yes. Well half cannibal anyway. Before you ask, yes, I’ve eaten people before but I don’t make a habit of it, like my dad. I only eat them when I can find somebody small enough to fit in the oven.” Skye told her.
 Andy and Paul stood listening to the girls talk. Andy found it oddly fascinating and asked Paul, “Have you eaten anyone?” 
Paul smiled saying, “Yep even before I came here. Skye cooked bits of people and I thought it was chicken. It tasted like chicken but afterward she told me what it was.”
 Skye picked up the story, “Paul thought it was the most delicious meat he’d ever had. I liked that he didn’t upchuck when I told it was the leg off a 5 year old girl.” 
Julia and Paul were escorted to a hut where they could relax. Skye talk to her father once they were out of ear shot, “What do you think are they good enough to eat?”
 Her father laughed telling her, “Not only they both good enough looking to eat cooked, I think the girl might be good enough to eat raw.”
 Skye also laughed, “Dad you’re always horny. How many brothers and sisters do I have now 20? 30?”  
He smiled not responding to that question. Her father now spoke as chief of the tribe, “Now remember are customs you have to hunt them within one sun before you wedding.”
 Skye nodded telling him, “Paul and I will hunt them tomorrow morning. That way you can have her tomorrow night.” It was late afternoon when Julia and Adam came out of their respected huts and found Skye standing over a mound of dirt. “Hi guys you hungry? We having a real feast tonight,” Skye said with a smile.
 “What are we having?” Adam asked. 
Julia chuckled saying, “Adam you should have asked, ‘Who are we having?’ Am I right Skye?” 
Her friend smiled and nodded yes, “For the feast have a boy and a girl around 15 or 16. They are roasting in an island style earthen oven and should be ready in an hour or so.” 
With a grin Adam said, “I hope they got to enjoyed each other before you cooked them.”
 Julia slapped her boyfriend and also grinned telling him, “You’ve got a dirty mind. Skye I not sure I want to eat another person.” 
 With a shrug of her shoulders Skye replied, “That’s alright, I can’t say I understand but if it’s you wish we also have lot of island fruits. “How about you Adam? Are you going to chicken out too like your girlfriend?”
 He shook his head saying, “I’m curious to find out what people taste like cooked.” Adam grinned as he continued, “I already now what they taste like raw.” Julia turn beet red, blushing.
 Skye laughed “uhm yes, well I’ll just pretend I didn’t here that Julia. Now I’ll have them dug up and you’ll have your first look at a roasted long pig.” 
Two brawny native men came over at Skye’s signal and dug into the loose sand that covered the meat. The meat was covered with palm furans to keep the sand out which kept the heat in. The meat itself was lying on a bed of banana leaves so as not to burn. 
“They look so natural” Julia said in awe. 
The meat was taken out placed on wooden platters. Skye arranged fruits around the meat then they were taken to the center of the village. Tables had been set up and the meat was setup on one of them. 
The chief had first choice and Skye knew what her father wanted. He wanted the girl’s pussy or cunt steak. She removed the cooked girls steak added and placed it on a plate.
 Next Adam was allowed to select a cut, “so you a breast man Adam? She has a nice pair or maybe you’re a leg man,” Skye teased.
 Oh he’s defiantly a breast man,” Julia also teased. 
Adam grinned telling them, “She did have a nice rack. I take her right breast.” She cut the breast put it on a plate and handed to Adam.
 Julia asked hesitantly, “Is it real good meat Skye?” 
She smiled back telling her friend, “It’s the best meat in the world. Now are you going to be brave and try a piece?” 
Julia looked over the meat before answering, “I guess I try a piece. Is boy butt good?”
 Skye sliced off a bit of the left cheek put it on a plate and handed it to her. “That’s a good choice. Go ahead and try it, if it turns out you don’t like it well others will.” 
She accepted the plate and sat down next to Adam. She looked around for silverware found none. Julia was about to ask for some when she saw everyone ate with their fingers. Others were pouring liquid from pitchers into coconut shells.
 Adam and Julia received theirs. Adam thought it was water and took a big gulp. He nearly chocked to death for it was not water but a powerful island wine. It had been made from various berries indigenous to the island and had been age for 6 months in wooden barrels. 
Julia drank hers slow after she had seen what happened to Adam. She also found out that the meat was good in fact the best she’d ever tasted. Adam and Julia ate well drank lots of wine that night which was unfortunate for them. If they had stayed awake they would have heard the plans being made for the wedding
                                  Chapter 2: The Hunt 

 Adam lay on his lest side in the on the sandy beach. His head had been placed on Julia’s left breast. It was Paul’s idea to put some fruit juice on top of Julia’s left tit while they slept.
 Skye laughed as Adam started to suck on his girl friends tit. Julia let out a moan of pleaser and her tits perk up in response to the sucking. 
  Paul remarked, “He likes her taste. Skye said, 
“Judging by a cretin part of male anatomy he likes more than just her taste.”
 It was a shame they had to be woken up. They could play with them for hours but there was so much to do before the wedding. This included the hunting of the maid of honor and the best man by the soon to be married couple.
 They shook the two of them to wake them up. Opening his eyes Adam noticed first that his mouth was wrapped around Julia’s nipple. Second he was excited sexually about what his mouth was doing. 
 For her part Julia felt wet between the leg as well as her left breast. It took a bit for her brain to realize someone was sucking on her breast. Her eyes flew open and she saw that it was Adam who was doing the sucking.
 “Get off me! What’s going on? Where are my clothes?” she said as she pushed Adam off.
 The two of them heard snickering from above their heads. They covered their private parts before looking for who was laughing at them. 
“Oh it’s you Skye, and Paul. Um where are our clothes?” Julia asked.
 Paul said, “You aren’t going to need clothes, just shoes. The wedding ritual is different here then back home. Skye will tell you how it works.” Skye explained what would happen next. “It’s tradition that bride and groom have a hunt. I’m sure you like to know what is hunted.”
 Adam had a bad feeling about what was hunted. “I’m guessing people,” he said. 
 Skye smiled as she told them, “yes specifically the maid of honor and the best man.” 
She saw the horror on their face so she quickly told them, “Oh and don’t worry we don’t use bullets just blow guns. Your shoes are at the beginning of the path. You have one hour before we start the hunt. Try not be caught you wouldn’t like what happen if you are. Last the hunt ends at sundown.” 
Both preys open their mouth to complain but never got a chance.
 “You’d better start running. If your still here asking question when her dad gets here he’ll just stick you in a pot and make a people stew.” The prey got up and ran down the path pausing just long enough to put on their shoes on. They ran until the dropped form exhaustion. 
 While the prey rested, Skye and Paul walked back to the village. “What happens to them after the hunt? Are they going to be cooked tonight?” Paul asked. 
Skye shook her head explaining, “They won’t be cooked tonight. After we’ve hunted them, my dad wants to tenderize Julia. I’m sure one of my sisters will want to tenderize Adam.”
 Paul laughed, “You mean even Nalani might want him.” Skye nodded, “She may only be 10 but she wants him. Besides whom do you think stripped them?” Paul shook his head and snickered. 
They arrive at her hut. They had live in separate huts until married it was tradition. It didn’t mean they couldn’t sneak off into the jungle. Also since her father became chief the rules for premarital sex had been relaxed. She disappeared into the hut and came back out with two bamboo blow guns and two pouches of darts. 
“Here’s your blow gun. How much time before we can start the hunt them,” she asked with a smile. 
 He looked at his watch before saying, “Enough. They aren’t going to be that hard to find.” With that Skye pushed the curtain aside allowing her soon to be husband in.
 Out in the jungle Julia and Adam walked looking for a place to hide.  

“Why are they doing this?” Julia wanted to know.
  “How should I know? But remember their cannibals and if we don’t find a place to hold up until dark were dinner,” Adam said. 
They saw a cave partway up a hill and climb up to it. “No good, it too small,” Paul said.
 Back in the village Skye and Paul were leaving hut, after their little tryst, for the hunt when Nalani came running up holding her own blow gun. 
“I want to come along,” she said.
 “No little sister, not today. We have to do this on are own in order to get married. Next time we go hunting I’ll take you along,” Skye said.
 They left Nalani standing there and proceeded to track their quarry. It wasn’t that hard to track them as they left a clear trail. All the sudden, after a mile their foot prints disappeared.
 “One of them is smarter then we thought,” Skye said. 
Paul shrugged saying “yea looks like they broke off a branch here and brushed their tracks away.” 
They continued on the path a short ways and the footprints reappeared. “Looks like they gave up trying too cover their tracks. Make it easer to find them,” Paul said with disappointment. 
 The tracks went another 100 yards and disappeared once more. “You said it would be easy to find them? I don’t think so.” Skye said. 
 Paul laughed, “Their smarter than we thought. It makes hunting them that much more fun.”
 What the hunters didn’t know was that at that moment their prey was hidden in the jungle no more then 50 feet away. The hunters walk up the trail and were soon out of sight of Julia and Adam. 
 “Let’s get out of here Adam,” she whispered.  

 He shook his head no saying, “Where to? They’re up ahead of us. If we go the other way we end up back in the village, and in a pot.” 
 So they sat in the heavy undergrowth waiting for dark and listening for the hunters. Over a slight rise Skye saw few tracks on the side of the path, but instead of going down the trail they turn into the jungle.  

 “Look at these,” she said. 
 Bending down Paul look at the tracks too as he said, “Cute, their hiding in the jungle.” The hunters enter the jungle following the trail that their prey had left. Soon they heard Julia complaining up ahead of them. 

 “Can’t we go some where else, the bugs are eating me alive,” she said.
 Adam replied, “Which would you prefer bugs eat you alive, or the cannibals eating you alive?” 
Julia heard Skye say, “Yuck, we don’t eat people raw.” 
 They had found the prey sitting in a small clearing. Julia or Adam had just enough time to get up before they were hit in the ass with a dart and collapsed. 
“How long before they wake up?” Paul asked.
 Shrugging she replied, “An hour maybe two. Now let’s make a couple of litters and get them back to the village, dad is so looking forward to having Julia tonight.” They made the litters out of their own shirts. The best man and maid of honor were placed the litters and dragged back to the village. 

                         Chapter 3: Playing With the Food
Cheers arose from the village as the couple completed the first step on the way to marriage by successfully completing the hunt. The witch doctor came forward with the chief to examine Julia and Adam. He looked in their eye lifted their hands and told the chief that they were alive but need time to recover.
 They were awake and struggling against their bindings. The chief laughed saying, “I’ve got a way for her to relax.” He picked Julia up and took her to his hut, where he placed her into his hammock. Julia got the idea what was about to happen to her when her legs were spread.    

Even though she didn’t speak his language that didn’t stop her from begged him not to rape her. Julia epically didn’t want him inside her when she saw the chief’s 8 inch cock.
 “No I can’t take anything that big,” she cried.
 The chief didn’t understand her words but understood her body language of fear. He smiled as he climbed into the hammock. He began by kissing her a few times on the lips before moving down to her throat and finally to her breasts. 
 While he sucked on them his finger found its way inside Julia’s sex. The chief worked her pussy until Julia became wet. He tried enter her all the way but found she was tight. She wasn’t a virgin but she was just tight. 

 She’d never had anyone as big as him inside. Adam was 5 inches and not even close to being the same girth. The hammock swung to and fore as he slammed in and out of her. He finished with Julia filling her up with his cum. 
They lay there Julia crying, the chief smiling as he drew circles on her right tit. He would have this tomorrow he knew. After he had time to recover he would have to enjoy this piece of meat again.
 While Julia was being fuck Adam had been picked up by two men and taken to hut. Nalani followed them to the hut. “What going on? What are you going to do to me?” Adam asked as was placed in the hammock. None of the men spoke or understood English, but Nalani did speak some thanks to her sister. 
“You are mine until tomorrow morning,” she said in broken English. 
 Adam didn’t understand until she took his cock in her small hands. Was this little girl really going to jerk him off? He took in her beauty; this girl had long dark hair, brown eyes, and golden skin. Her breasts were small that was the only drawback that and being extremely young.
 Nalani was stoking his cock the biggest she ever done. She had done some of the boys in the village but never let them do much more then touch her growing chest.

 Nalani felt a little tingle between her legs, it almost felt like she had to pee. Sky told her about this she remembered it meant she was getting excited.
 Her sister told Nalani when a man’s pee thing got big that meant he liked her and he was getting bigger. She was surprised when Adam spewed his cum all over the place. 
“All of the sudden he groaned and white stuff squinted out,” Nalani would tell Sky later.
 In the mean time her curiosity got the better of her and she scooped up a little of the white stuff. Nalani found he tasted it a little salty but otherwise very tasty.
 “How do I get more of that stuff,” Nalani inquired. “If you let me go I’ll tell you,” he said. 
She translated that in her head and giggled before answering, “No I don’t think Sky wouldn’t like that.”
 She wasn’t that much of a novice at sex. Nalani had seen people having sex, just not oral sex.  

She reason it out though if the white stuff come out of that maybe if she sucked on it she get the stuff out of it. Nalani stuck him inside her mouth with her tongue danced around the head of his penis. Adam felt his cock grow and then exploded. Nalani sucked in ever drop that he put out.  

She also knew from watching others that when a man stuck his thing inside a girl she got a baby. Nalani didn’t want that so she was content to suck his cock all night.
 In the morning they were taken from the huts down to the river. They were rinsed off and brought to the beach for the wedding ceremony. Skye was dressed in a white wedding grown even though it wasn’t the tradition here. Paul had a white suit. It was uncomfortable for the two of them as over the past four and a half years neither had worn much in the way of clothing.  The bride wanted it to be so Paul agreed. Skye and Paul had made leis for each other. At the end of the ceremony they place the leis around each other necks and according to island custom they were married.  
                    Chapter 4: The Reception
    Skye had been wanting BBQ for the longest time, but none of the island cooks knew how cook people that way. They knew how to make stews and roast long pig in a pit oven. Skye had come to learn how to do this and also to teach them how to BBQ. That’s where Julia and Adam came in. 
The cooks had been reluctant to learn how to BBQ but Skye was going to teach them using her two friends, even though it was her wedding day. She and her husband walked over to the meat and stood there looking them. 
“I hope you enjoyed the wedding. Now, it’s time to get you both ready for the reception,” Skye told them.
 Julia screamed, “I don’t want to be put in a hole and cooked.” they both were trying to escape but a couple of men had full control of them.
 “What? Put you in a hole. No you’re much to pretty for that. I going to BBQ you both,” Skye said with a laugh. 
Paul asked, “So Adam what do you think about being placed on the BBQ?”
 Adam scoffed saying, “I hope you all choke on us.” 
This time both Skye and Paul laughed and talked at the same time. Paul yielded to his wife who said, “No I don’t think we will and definitely not on that tiny thing between your legs.” 
To the men holding the meat she said, “Get them cleaned out and bring them back here for preparation.” 
The meat was dragged kicking and screaming to a spot on the beach. A caldron of boiling water sat on a fire when the meat arrived. They were forced to lie face down in the sand where they ass cheeks were spread. Bamboo shafts were stuck into each butt hole.  They screamed and jerked about as the hot water was poured inside the shafts. Soon their bowels were clean out and it was time to shave Adam. Nalani was in charge doing of this. Using coconut oil as lubricant and a sharp piece of obsidian she dragged it across his legs removing the hair. The men held him down while she did this but still he struggled. “Hold still or I’ll end up cut your meat stick off,” Nalani said as she neared his groin. She coated Adam’s cock with coconut oil and kept rubbing it in until he came. She gulped down his cum and then finished shaving the meat. 
  Once he was shaved she ordered him taken to the river and washed. Nalani turned her attentions to Julia who didn’t take that long to shave. Most of her body was hairless with the exception of cunt and head. Nalani removed the hair from her pussy and then she too was taken to the river. After the washing, metal poles were bought over to them. They were secured to the poles and brought back to Skye. Y posts had been set up so the meat could have BBQ sauce slathered all over their bodies.
 “How are the two of you doing? I see my little sister has done a good job of cleaning you,” Skye said as put the BBQ sauce on them. 
Julia cried, “I don’t want to go to the wedding reception as meat.” Laughing Skye said “but why? You and Adam are so delicious looking. Beside you it required as part of the ceremony that we cook and eat you.” she grinned and added, “Well parts of you anyway.” 
Adam wanted to know what parts and was told, “Well I get your cock. Oh by the way Nalani said it tastes good. As for you Julia my husband gets your pussy. It’s got something to do with fertility. Anyway you two are ready to go.” With that she motion for the men to take them to where they would be barbequed. Instead of being taken to BBQ pits, which would have been near the ocean, they were taken to a rocky place. 
There were cracks in the rocks in the rock that allow the heat from lava underneath to escape. It made the perfect place to for barbequing meat. Julia and Adam were placed over the vent to cook. They felt the heat right away and began to scream as their bodies started to cook. 
“So how do you like the BBQ so far?” Skye asked of Julia after a few rotations. 

 The girl meat replied angrily, “Trade places with me and find out.” 
 Slathering more BBQ sauce on to her she and told Julia, “that’s alright you stay right there and BBQ.”  
 Skye went over to the other meat splashing more sauce on him. “So you’re cooking up well. Do you have any questions or comments?”
 His reply was not unexpected, “Let me go. I’ll kill you.” 
Skye laughed saying, “No I’m killing you.”
 She finished slathering more BBQ sauce and he went back to roasting. Soon the smell of roasting long pig filled the air. Even Julia noticed the smell and it smelled good. But then she realized it was herself screamed and passed out forever. 
 Adam also smelled something good cooking. Once he realized it was him he got involuntary erection. That was bad news for him as his manhood came closer to the heat. Skye noticed his predicament and took the necessary step to keep the meat from burning buy coating it with more sauce. 
 Adam and Julia cook up very nice and were placed on wooden platters taken down to the village to be served. The chief was the one who did the carving and diced who got what cut. As tradition dictated Skye received Adam’s cock and balls while Paul got the cunt filet. Just like weeding cake they fed the meat from each others plate to each other. Nalani got the left breast off Julia and her father the chief got the right one. They meal was severed with breadfruit and yams along with the island wine. 
 That night Skye and Paul lie in a double hammock cuddling. They sheared their high school year book while Skye drew an X across the faces of Julia and Paul. 
She giggled and asked her knew husband, “Who do you think we should have for our one month anniversary?” 

 “Let’s see the menu.” Paul said with a chuckle. Taking the book and flipping to the cheerleaders and point to one of the girls, “how about Shelly.”
 Laughing hysterically “you know I never liked her personally but she always had such good taste in clothing. So I hope that translate into good taste period.” Both were laughing uncontrollably now.

                                    THE END
