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 Halloween was approaching fast for two boys and it was their last year because they were 11 years old.

 Another year and they thought themselves to be too old to go out and beg for candy. Their names were Ignacio or Iggy for short and Oliver, sometimes called Ollie but mostly Ook.
 “We are going trick or treating on Halloween and we are old enough to go by ourselves. That means Jenny doesn’t have to go with us,” Oliver told his mother.

 Jenny was his 17 year old sister and a pain in his ass. She never let him have any fun on Halloween. The boys liked to egg people’s houses if they weren’t giving out candy.
 “I don’t want a repeat of last year when you threw eggs at Mrs. Bentley’s house. That means your sister is going to supervise you both and make sure the two don’t cause trouble while you are out,” she explained.
 The boys were smiling as they remember what they did last year. That was two egged particularly every window of the old lady’s house. 
 If they had to take their sister then they wanted to go somewhere they weren’t known. Oliver also hoped to find a scary place, one that would scare the shit out of his teenage sister.

 Jenny arrived home after the boys had left to play video games at Iggy’s house.

  “Don’t make any plans for Halloween you’re taking your brother and his friend trick or treating.”

 Ah mom, I don’t want to take Igg and Ook out. I have a date with Scott; we’re going to a Halloween party.”
 “First don’t call your brother and his friend by those names. Second, I don’t want you going to any wild parties Halloween or otherwise,” her mother said.
 “The party is at school, as to why I call Oliver and Iggy those names it’s because they’re always together. It’s like they were Siamese twins or something.”
 “Alright, but you’re still have to follow the boys and make sure they don’t get into trouble. Tell you what I’ll do. Since this party is at your school I’ll let you go to it when you get home,” she explained to her daughter.

 Jenny didn’t like having to watch over them but what could she do. Then an idea popped into her head. Why not see if she couldn’t get something out of this.  

 “Alright, but I want to borrow the car to go to the party. Also I don’t want to be home until midnight.”
 “No car and a 10pm curfew and I’ll tell the boys  they have to be home by here by six tonight so you can go to the party,” was the eventually compromise.

  That was Jenny’s intent; Scott had a car and would drive them to the party, but not at the school. It was at his friend house, actually a fraternity house. She had only said it was at a school and a college IS a school. Otherwise she would have been stuck at home handing out candy to the little beggars.
 The party would have music and dancing at least. It might even have alcohol she hoped. It was a college fraternity after all.

 A few days later it was Halloween and the boys were excited. Over the last few days they had gotten and hid rotten fruit at various places they were planning on using it, once they ditched Jenny.

 Iggy wore Zombie costume which included ripped pants and shredded shirt. Oliver was a caveman with a leopard skin to his knees after a little alteration from his mother. It had been her own mother’s dress and she never wore it because it was out of style. 
 Jenny wore a fairy princess costume. She had told her mother this was for the party and mom approved. 

 What Carla didn’t know was that her daughter had no intention of wearing it on the party. Jenny had hidden her old cheerleading from Jr. High school in the bushes by her house.

 At six that night the three of them left the house. To appease the children she told jenny she could stay out until midnight if she took the boys out later then she planned. This was due to the fact that the boys had said the best candy was handed between six and eight.    
 Once outside with Igg and Ook she told them to do a couple of the neighbor’s house to start. Jenny slipped into the bushes and switched costumes.

 The teenager had long ago outgrown this uniform so it was a tight squeeze to go into it. Still it would be worth it to see Scott’s face.
 Her outfit was very tight and showed off her beautiful body in all the right places. Her breasts were the size of coconuts now but only peaches when she last wore it. It was so tight that she didn’t need to use her bra. 
 As for the skirt she thought as long as she didn’t bend over or there was a stiff breeze so nobody would see her panties. As for her breasts there was nothing that could be done about showing nipples. She’d have to live with it. 
 She spied the boys walking up the street and not of the neighbors, like she had instructed. 

Catching up to the boys she said, “you weren’t listening I said do the neighbors houses.”
 “We did and know were on our way a few blocks over. There suppose to be some good candy bars on Waverley. Besides you didn’t say you wanted us to wait for you,” her brother explained.  
 “Well mom told me to make sure you don’t cause any trouble. She told you guys the same thing and that meant you should have waited for me,” an infuriated Jenny said.

 “Yeah well how did we know you were going to change costumes? You said go to the neighbor first and we did,” Iggy retorted. 

 Besides we only have 2 hours to get all the candy we can, so come on or don’t. We promise to be good boys,” Ollie said.
 His sister laughed and said, “Alright let’s go. Besides I know you two and being good on Halloween isn’t your style.” 

 With that said the three went over a few blocks to Waverley and cover the block in 15 minutes by running house to house once they got their candy.
 After that it was off to the next street, Magnolia.

Again the two boys made quick work of that street. 

 The next street was Mockingbird Lane. There were a few normal looking houses. And there was one house though that was an old Victorian mansion.

 Next to that was a very scary cemetery. This was the area they figured Jenny would run off because it was scary and girls scared easy. 

 They walked up the old house and yelled the traditional “trick or treat.” The door creaked open and an old woman appeared, dressed in a witch costume, black dress and black pointed hat.

 She studied them for a moment and mumbled something before saying allowed, “Interesting costumes you three have on. I’m affair I don’t have any candy. However if come into the house I could give you some hot coco and cookies. You must feel chilly in those thin costumes.
 Now that the woman mentioned it they did feel a bit chilly, so they followed her into the house. In the kitchen Raven give each of them a cup of hot chocolate. Iggy, Oliver and Jenny helped themselves onto a plate of cookies that sat in the middle of the table. 
 Raven loved being a witch. It only took a few magic words to make a person do what she wanted. 

 Children were especially susceptible to the enchantment. Otherwise they would never enter her house.
 “Alright children I want you all to stand up and take those costumes off. I want to see if you’ll make decent food for me and my sisters.”

 They stood and complied with her request. Soon a pair of preteen boys and a teenage girl stood in front of the witch for her inspection.
 She looked at the girl and shook her head. 

 You’re too old for dinner I think. What to do with you instead? I can’t let you go to many questions. Well I have to think on this.”

 She turned her attention to the boys. One was of Latin ancestry. He had dark hair brown eyes and was slightly plump, but not fat, as was his little cock. And for his friend, his ancestors looked to be northern Europeans, because of his blond hair and blue eyes.
 She looked at the girl and then back to the white boy. They had the same hair and eye color which meant it was more than likely they were brother and sister.

 Not that it mattered. The girl was going to be given the choice of joining the coven or being roasted alongside her brother and his friend.

She walked around the boys stopping every now and then to feel a portion of their bodies. Shoulders and arms were felt and then she proceeded to the pinching of his butts, where all the meat was on them. The thighs also had plenty of meat but it was what was hanging between them that that interested her the most. 
 Their cocks weren’t very plump at the moment. However when they cooked later they would plump up nicely, especially if she were to put a certain spell on them. 

 The boys could probably use a little fatting over a couple of weeks. To be sure she waved a hand and an old looking device appeared in front of them.

 It was a chair hooked to a chain which led to a big round dial. Instead of numbers this scale had words like toss back, plump, almost ready, and roast. 
 “Alright girl, give me all your names and ages so I can calibrate the scale. This way I’ll know when the boys are going to be cooked,” Raven said.

 “I’m Jenny and I’m 17 years old. The blond hair boy is my brother Oliver who’s 11 and his friend Iggy also 11 years old.”  
 “Do you have a secret name for them?” the witch asked. 

  She had pet names for her young brother and sister, Hansel and Gretel. That was because they were always playing in the oven. However since they were witches they never got cook and eaten. 

 She giggled and answered, “I personally call them Igg and Ook, because they’re always together like twins or lovers.”  

 Raven thought about this for a minute before asking the boys “are you two lovers or just best buddies?”

 She watched Igg and Ook shrug their shoulders.

 The witch said, “Well it doesn’t really matter because when I cook you you’ll be in serpent pans.
Speaking of cooking I need to get weights on the two of you so I know how much fatting you meats need.” 

 She guided Iggy to the scale and sat him in the chair. The dial stopped at the upper end of almost ready. 

 Well. Two weeks of fatting would certainly push that indicator to ready. 

 “Okay go stand next to Jenny while I see how much fatting Ook needs.” 

 He was told to sit in the chair and the needle stop half way between almost ready and ready. That meant the two could be cooked at the same time.

 “All right boys let’s get you two into a holding pen and start fatting you both up for the oven, in a couple of weeks”.

 The witch led them down into the cellar and opened a big wooden door. It was a big room with cement and straw on the floor.

 “Here we are boys, your new home for the next couple of weeks. Go in and sit down. I’ll make Jenny bring food down in a few minutes,” Raven told them. 
 She locked the door after the boys entered and turned to leave.

 “Oh I almost forgot, you two now have free will again and can remember everything to this moment.”  
  The boys blinked and then they ran to the door. They didn’t want to be some old witch’s food.
 Back upstairs she looked Jenny over. The blond was too old for cooking and the wrong sex. Raven would rather eat prepubescent boys than adolescent girls.

 “Listen closely in a moment I’m going to release you from the mind control spell. There no use running outside to escape, were no longer in your town or anywhere for that matter.”
 The witch snapped her fingers and Jenny blinked her eyes a couple of time. She ran for the door screaming for help all the way. 
 Flinging the door open she was about to run out but didn’t. As Raven had said they weren’t where they were when they enter on the house. 

 There was nothing around for as far as she could see. Jenny could see nothing except white outside, not even a horizon. There were no buildings to be seen and no sounds of any kind.
 “Where are we? What are you going to do with me?” Jenny asked.

 “We are on the witches plain. This is where we witches live. Once you join the coven you’ll be able to see how beautiful it is. Since you’re not a witch yet you’re not allowed to see it yet.”

 “What do you mean become a witch? I don’t want to join you, old ladies,” the teenager said.

 “What do you mean old? I’m only 25 years old. Oh wait I know it’s my costume that’s confusing you.” 
 She mumbled a few words and a cloud of smoke formed around her. When it cleared a young woman had replace the old woman.
 Jenny was amazed at what she saw. The young woman still had her black dress and pointy hat but it was more modern. The dress seem more silky than before as for the hat she took it off and toss it into the air and it disappeared. 

 “Now then, you have two choices. The first is you can join the coven and become a full-fledged witch in time. The second is I can call my dad and he’ll come and collect you for his dinner”. 
 The girl hung her head saying, “I guess I’ll join your group. I don’t want to get eaten like Igg and Ook. What do I have to do?”

 “It’s a witch’s coven and we gather here once a year to initiate new members who have completed apprenticeship. Now to start your apprenticeship I’m going to give you this ring. It will imbue you limited magical powers.” Raven told the teenager.
 “What kind of powers?” Jenny asked.

 “Well to start you will be able to teleport anywhere in the house. I’ve also made it so you can magically create food since there are no grocery stores around. You’ll need this ability because your first job is to feed Igg and Ook and get them fattened up for the meeting in two weeks.”
 She told the teenager to walk down to the cellar and there she could conjure up food for the boys. Once she had done that the girl would pop back up there by magic if she wanted. 
 Jenny walked down and found the captives by following their screams for help. 
 “Shut up and listen. It doesn’t do any good to scream for help because we’re nowhere near home. 

 Anyway I’m supposed to feed you and you both can have whatever you want to eat,” she told them.

 They came to the wooden door and peered out the little bared window. 

 “We don’t want anything to eat. All we want is for you to get us out of here,” her brother said. 

 “Yeah we don’t want to end up on that old witch’s dinner table,” the other boy added.

  Jenny shrugged replying “I don’t have a key. All I can do is feed you by sliding food though that little slat on the floor.” 
 Since they could get out Iggy had an idea. They would order something too big to slide though the slot.

 “You said we could ask for anything we want to eat even a whole pig like they have in Hawaii?” he asked.

 Jenny nodded and asked her own question “is that what you want?”
 The boys huddled for a couple of minutes before Oliver said, “Yes that’s what we want. A whole roasted pig with all the trimmings.”
 The teenager closed her eyes, concentrated and said some words. A few seconds later there was a live squealing pig, with a ring of flowers around its neck, inside the cell with the meat boys.

  She tried to reverse the spell only to realize she didn’t know how.

 “I’ll be right back,” she shouted at the boys.

 Jenny disappeared from the front of the cell and reappeared an instant later in the living room. 
 “I made a big mistake the boys said they want a whole roasted pig. When I cast the spell it was a live pig. 
 Raven laughed, “Okay I’ll fix that. I didn’t intend you to try and make a suckling pig for them. I was figuring more along the lines of peanut butter and jelly sandwiches.” 

 They both cast the spell and appeared in front of the cell. The witch looked in the cell and snickered. She cast a counter spell and the live pig disappeared and in its place was what they ordered. 

 Not only was the pig slice but also all the trimmings. Poi and breadfruit also surrounded the pig. It was a luau for the future meats. 
 “Enjoy the feast,” the witch said then she and jenny disappeared.

 Igg and Ook staring at the food looked at each other and shrugged. The food smelled good, really good and they were hungry.

 They sat down and gouge themselves on the food. It was delicious. After they finished the boys were too full to move and soon fell asleep. 

 In the morning Jenny pop on the basement to feed her brother and his friend. 

 “Good morning boys, what do you want for breakfast? Do you two want cereal or something fancy like steak and eggs? You can even have cookies and cake if you want.”
 They ran up to the door and saw Jenny dressed in a black robe.  
 “We don’t want anything to eat. We want out of here,” Ollie complained.

 “Sorry guys I don’t have any keys. I don’t even see a lock that I could put a key into even if I had them,” she said. “I think the door is magical and can only be opened by Raven who put the spell on it. Maybe when I become a real witch I could unlock it. Of course by then you’ll both be only but a memory.”

 Both boys were too busy yammering for their release to pay attention the teenager” 
  Iggy told her, “I don’t want steak and eggs because when wanted a Hawaiian style pig, you put a live one in with us around with a lei it neck. If you tried to give us steak and eggs we’d end up with a cow and a bunch of chickens.” 

 “Fine, cereal it is then. Last night was my first try at doing witchcraft. Raven tells me the more I practice the better I’ll get,” Jenny told them.
 Two big bowls of cereal appeared next to the captives who sat down and ate it. There was nothing else to do.

 “Can we get a TV or something? It’s boring in here,” Ollie asked.
 “I don’t know, but I will ask my mentor about it for you,” she replied.

 There was no TV in the witch realm so to relive the boys boredom magazines were zapped into their cell. These weren’t just usual garden and variety magazines, they were porno magazines.
 There were all kinds of pictures of people having straight and gay sex. There were some with adults and children others with kids their age, all fucking.
 The boys glanced at the adult ones with guys having sex with other guys and tossed them aside. It was the same with the girl doing girls.

 They looked at the child ones and with boys and girls close to their age having sex. They both looked at them more closely. 
 Their small cocks grew as they became aroused. They were particularly interested in what boys were doing to other boys. Some of the pictures showed them with their mouths around each other penis.
 Both of the boys felt a tingling sensation in their own penises and balls, when they looked at the pictures. It grew stronger when saw one boy lay on top of the other. 
 Oliver and Iggy weren’t naïve about sex it was that they had never tried it before. 
 “Let’s suck on each other’s cocks. There’s nothing else to do in here.” Iggy said.

 “Ollie shrugged and said, “Yeah it’s really boring in here. Ok let’s do it.” 

 They pushed all the magazines aside and stretched out on the floor. The two boys stuck themselves inside each other’s mouth and sucked. Neither boy had ever done this before and found it enjoyable.
 An hour later, Jenny peaked in the cell and saw the boys giving each other a blow job.
 She zapped some cookies and cake inside with them. With that done the teenager teleported herself back to Raven and reported on what she’d seen.

 “It’s just as you hoped they’re sucking each other. I don’t know if they’ll try fucking each other though, I don’t think my brother will try it. He doesn’t have that type demeanor.”
 “Right now that’s not important. They may become bored enough to try it. They have less than two weeks before I have to put them in the oven and that is plenty of time. Oh I never ask if you have a problem with that, me cooking your brother and his friend that is.”

 Jenny spent some time contemplating her answer.

“I guess not as long as I don’t have to eat him.”

 “No, you don’t have to eat any Ook meat but you will have to eat some Igg meat. If only a taste,” Raven explained.
 She had no doubt the girl would eat all the meat given her once she found out how good it was. She might even want to eat some of her brother but the witch wouldn’t force her to do it.
 Days turn to weeks until the boys only had a couple of days left. During that period both had become good cocksukers and the witch visited them some nights in order to enjoy their abilities on her clits and tits. While enjoying her own feelings each day she would subtly feel the boys expanding bellies. 

On this particular morning Raven and Jenny popped into the cell.
  They were there to weigh the boys among other things. 

 “As part of your training Jenny you need to be able to gage if the meat is fat enough for cooking. We witches eat a lot of children.

 We usually start at the shoulders and work our way down. Start with you brother. Since I’ve been doing this since I was a little girl, I can see he has fattened up just fine.”
 The teenager walked over to him and squeezed his shoulder.

 Oliver twisted a way and asked “why are you doing this?”

 “I’m training to be a witch. I told you a couple of weeks ago, but as usual you weren’t listing to me. Now hold still this isn’t going to hurt,” Jenny said.

 The boy had nowhere to go as he’d backed himself into a corner. Jenny’s hand once again reached out and felt her brother’s shoulder.

 “I don’t feel the shoulder bone. He has fattened up then,” Jenny said in amazement.

 “I told you he had, now feel the rest of him. Especially the rump roast and the tube steak, those are good eating.”
 She was right her brother was plump enough to eat. The teenager wondered about eating her brother after feeling his body.  

 The girl decided to check out the other meat boy. Iggy as it turned out he was just as plump as her brother and Jenny decided she would try a little of each boy when they were cooked.

 “Now for the primary reason we’re here.” She said then waved her arms and two boy size platters appeared. I want to know how to pose them after they’ve been cooked.”
 She put them under a mind control spell again.
 The first position was suckling pig: they were told to kneel on their hands and knees. That was any good. They couldn’t see the third leg.
 Then it was another option. She ordered them to lie on their backs. That was the best way to show off each boy’s cock. Right now those little cocks were flat and lying to one side. She could fix that with magic when the time came.
 But there was another side in the matter, decoration. An evil smile appeared on Raven’s face and she’d make a decision on tomorrow, their final day.

  “Next we’re going to need to weigh the meat again. Jenny, do it like we’ve practiced” the witch said. 

  She was getting the hang of using witchcraft and with a wave of her hand the scale appeared. 

 The boys were sat in chair and this time the scale stopped at ready to roast. 
 Both the witch and her apprentice nodded. It meant they could be roasted tomorrow.
 “Enjoy your last day, tomorrow you both are going into oven to roast,” Raven said.

 In an instant both were gone as was the scale. The two platters remained and were full of food. The future meats gorged on what would be their last meal. Both acted as if they were fatted pigs, and in fact that was what they were now.

 By morning when the witches returned the platter was empty of food and two stuffed boys lay on the floor at the side of them, ready for transport to the kitchen. When they’d finished eating, the pig boys had been too full to move.
 “Push them on to the platters then use the levitation spell, I taught you to transport them upstairs”.
 The boys did little more than moan as Jenny pushed them their legs on to the platters.

 As they left the cell the boys wanted to jump up and run away but found their legs wouldn’t move. Not only that, the boys felt heavy from all the food they’d eaten over the last couple of weeks.

  It the kitchen Igg and Ook were transferred to the counter and listen as the witch began to explain to her apprentice how to cook boys.
 “If you don’t mind I want to cook my brother,” Jenny asked. 

 “Yes you can, now first things first. We have to clean them. Sorry there is no spell to do that.” Raven said handing a scrub bush to the teenager.

 Jenny was told to scrub her brother until he was pink all over, especially his wiener. After 15 minutes they were ready for the next stage.

 “Now for the stuffing, of course their guts can take up all the room. So repeat this spell after me and they will be gutted without any pain.”
 She did as told and all of the sudden the boys weren’t full anymore. In fact they couldn’t even feel their own heart beats, yet they were full alive.

 “Yes they are alive and will be, even as they are laid on the table. That’s so we can compliment them on their taste. And now to prepare them for the oven by spread a butter sauce on them. Also I want to look over the decoration detail”. The boys gasped by the tone of Raven voice when saying “decoration”.
 Forced by another spell to accommodate on his knees and hands both delicious  preys were unable to move, only to gasp, breath hard and sob while whispering useless pleas for mercy, their eyes focused with fear on the big oven, its door opened and looking as a menacing hungry mouth waiting to receive them. 
 Meanwhile the female hands prepared both of them with a special sauce and doing it with patience, delight and care, enjoying the procedure and avoiding the use of brushes. Instead they used her fine hands in order to enjoy the sensation of the young, smooth and trembling bodies and giving special attention to his dicks, bellies and thighs. They even introduced a good amount of the spicy substance onto them, using their large fingers on his virgin holes. 
 “And now, the decoration” said Raven.
 Two brilliant red apples of a carefully chosen size appeared on the hands of the cooks. Somehow, the visions of themselves made both boys make extreme effort to free themselves of the spell, but it was too strong.
 Their mouths were forced opened to receive the fruit. Introduction was almost too extreme for them to the point of dislocate his jaws.
 It was a humiliating and uncomfortable situation but yet the worst was still to come.

 Jenny presented an old silver tray to both meats. There were two carrots on them she had personally selected by Raven for not being so large and not so too long, still with its green stalk and leafs on one of its extremes. Jenny had carved as a penis heads. 
  The spell was partially removed so the boys were able to scream all they wanted, but the apples let them only produce some NNnnn!! PPllss!! And MMMmmmppp!! While they trembled and sauce lubricated ass were slowly impaled by the excited ladies’ carrots. Jenny in particular felt strange, by discovering this new side of her personality, including this half incestuous one.

 All too soon Iggy and Ook found themselves on the wrong side of the oven door. They were still on their hands and knees and still with the decoration on his bodies, feeling the hot air licking his bodies and looking at the two witches out of the window. 
 “Let us out Jenny, it hot in here,” her brother said with his eyes. Jenny read his mind, another new ability on hers.
 “Is it really? Well it’s going to get a lot hotter and my mentor tells me you’ll be awake for it all, even as they start carving you at dinner tonight,” she said while basting her brother and his friend.

 Igg and Ook spent all day slowly cooking and every time the oven was opened by Jenny for basting one or the other they tried to shout to let out. It didn’t do any good though and they stayed inside until they were fully cooked.

 They were transferred to platters. Raven cast a spell and both boys’ cocks became erect. “Watch this” Raven told the girl and brown stuff came shooting out of them. 
 Jenny giggled saying “it looks funny. I thought it was supposed to be white when they cum.” 

 “Oh that because it’s not cum. It’s gravy for the mash potatoes. You can also use the same spell on girls for milk.”
 There were 50 witches at the banquet and all of them find the decoration of the meats both funny and exciting. Igg and Ook were resting over a matrix of potatoes and stuff covered in penis’ gravy, his thighs and bellies resting on his legs and elbows, the heads raised up to the front and the carrots’ leafs giving the sensation of them being bigger than they were. His eyes were the only thing they can move and were revolving with horror.
  As hostess Raven and Jenny got first choice.
“What do you want off Igg? I’m having Ook’s cock.”

 Jenny still wasn’t sure she wanted to eat a person, but Raven made it sound like a person’s meat was delicious.

 “I have his cock and balls then especially if that part is good eating. I’m new to cannibalism.”

 Laughter emanated from around the table and Raven explained, “you are a witch, the boys are mortals so it not cannibalism.”

 Igg and Ook felt the blade slice tough them and screamed in their minds even though there was no pain. Witches enjoy sending little spells that make his bodies move to one side and the other for helping them to slice her selected cuts.  Each piggy saw his sex on a plate next to the mash potatoes and stuffing.

 Iggy watched as Jenny took a small bite of his cock. He was appalled as the next bit took half of it. Worse was the fact that he could feel her chewing it.

 Leaning over Jenny looked the boy in the eyes and said, “This is scrumptious.” 

 Then turn to her bother. “Thanks for causing so much trouble last Halloween that mom insisted that you be chaperoned. Otherwise I wouldn’t have been introduced to Raven and the delicious food you two are making, just look around and see.”

 They did and saw the all the plates had meat on them. 
 “That shoulder of yours didn’t feel too bad yesterday I think I’ll try some of that.” Jenny said as she carved it. 
 The boy’s sprits were release after dinner and floated off to the next world.

 “Ok you’ve been inducted in to the coven. Now providing you pass your one year probationary period you will become a full witch. Until then you can move anywhere on the witched plane, but you have to report to me daily for training. Otherwise I will teach you about making stew.”

 A big black pot with JENNY STEW printed on the side appeared next to the teenager, who gulped.  
The End
