Chinese New Year with the Witches
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 Jenny was practicing her newest spell that Raven her mentor had given her. With this one she could enchant items to make them do things they were never intended to do, even a broom.
 Ever since she, her brother and his friend had been kidnapped the Raven a witch last Halloween she been practicing witchcraft.

 Her first job had been to feed the boys and get them fattened up for the annul coven meeting. 

 While she was now consider a witch it was a probationary position. In order to become a full witch she would have to pass a test to show she knew how to cast most spells. 
 Her first attempt at a spell for the boys wanted pork Hawaiian style, instead of that she had gotten a live pig with a lea around its neck. Luck was with the girl because Raven didn’t fault her on that mistake. It was her first try after all and mistakes like that were bound to happen.
 Now five months later and she had master most 500 spells. She’d been told there were more than a thousand to learn so she was ahead of schedule.

 She had added incentive to learn these spells. Raven had threaten to teach the teenager how to make stew from the wrong side of pot.

 Her mentor had even produced a stewing pot. That wasn’t what scared her it was the fact that her name was printed in gold letters.

 Now months later she wasn’t as worried about being made into stew. Jenny had been told that she was more advanced than most of her students that she had trained. 
 “I think it’s time for another road trip,” Raven told her apprentice one day.

 The teenager was excited about this. Over Christmas the pair had gone to Australia. There Jenny meant Raven’s mother.

 It had been fun and relaxing there. Plus she got laid for the first time in her life. The 12 year old boy had enjoyed the sex and then he was barbequed alive.
 “Where to this time?” she asked.

 “How about we go to China? We could walk the great wall and pick up some Peaking chick for dinner,” was Raven’s answer.

 Jenny giggled “Peaking chick? As in duck or do you mean a girl from Peaking?”
 The witch laughed saying, “first the capital is now Beijing but the recipe is call Peaking duck only I rather use girls. We can have duck any time with a simple wave of a hand. No what we want to get is a juicy girl from that city.” 

 “Mmm yes I’m for that. When can we go?” Jenny asked.

 “We’ll you should learn to speak Chinese before we go. Once you’ve learn that we can go,” Raven explained to her apprentice.

 “How long will that take?” she asked.

 “I’d say 10 minutes at the most. Now hold still this won’t hurt a bit,” was the witch’s reply.
 “Jenny stood up and raven cast the appropriate spell on her apprentice as well as herself.”
 “你现在可以发言和懂国语,” (you can now speak and understand Mandarin) Raven said and grinned.
 “Say something in Chinese to me,” the teenager said eagerly.

  The witch giggled and reply in English, “I just did and you brain automatically translated it.”
 The younger witch chuckled too saying, “That’s a cool spell. Does that mean we don’t have to stick to English speaking countries to get meat?
 “Yes I want you to understand meat from other counties taste different from yours. Did you notice the difference when we barbequed those Australian kids over Christmas,” Raven asked. 
 Yeah I did but I thought it was because they were BBQ meats not oven.”

 “Nope, every country has a different tasting meat as you will find out. If you’re ready let’s get going then,” the witch said to her student.
 They disappeared and a minute they were found themselves standing in an alleyway in downtown Beijing. Both witches began coughing because the air was so bad.
 The two went into a shop where the air conditioning filtered out of the worst of the smog. As they looked at the trinkets Jenny asked, “Is the air always this bad here?” 
 “It wasn’t the last time I was her, 15 years ago.” Raven answered.   

 “If we get some meat let get it and go somewhere else to eat it,” was the teenager’s reply.
 Better yet let’s just go. Follow me to Hong Kong,” the witch said and disappeared. Jenney was right behind her mentor.

 A woman came out of the back room and scratched her head. She could have sworn that there were people in her shop but she saw no one. 
 That was because those two were now in Hong Kong, where the air was a lot better. A pamphlet appeared in Raven’s hands.
 “Where would you like to start? There a tour around the harbor. Oh look, they’ve got a Disneyland here. Great place to pick up some meat after we’ve enjoy a few of the rides.
 “Oh that does sound like a lot of fun. I’m for Disneyland and if we want to grab some meat later we can.” 
 The brochure disappeared and two tickets to the park were in its place. The witches were then off to the park. 

 Once inside the two noticed that the park was set up very much like the one in California. There was an adventure land and tomorrow land and all the other places.
 The witches enjoyed raiding the all the rollercoaster rides most of the afternoon. They became tried, because of the time difference and decided to come back some other time.

 Before leaving though they had to find some meat. The best place for that was the merry-go-round. 

 Let’s get one for tonight or make that morning and cook it. We can find something better tomorrow,” Raven told her apprentice.    

 Jenny nodded and stifled a yawn. She was too tied to play or do any cooking of children tonight.

 They spotted a little girl around 4 or 5 without a parent. That was too bad for her as Raven put her hand on the girl’s shoulders and they were gone. 
 Jenny was right behind them. They arrived on a deserted island. The witch waved her hand and a house appeared. 

 The three of them walked in and the apprentice saw a small room to one side the kitchen. The little meat girl was shoved inside and Jenny waved a hand. Iron bars filled the opening.

 “Okay this is your bedroom until tomorrow and then we roast you,” Raven told the meat.

 “As for us create a room for yourself, just like you did for her and I’ll do the same then we can both get some sleep then.”    

 The young witch did that and immediately fell onto the bed sound asleep. She had nice dreams about roast child. 

 Jenny woke 12 hours later to the smell of meat cooking. She wondered into the kitchen and saw the pantry was empty.

 Looking at the stove he saw the little meat girl in the frying pan. The Chinese girl was lying amongst a bunch of vegetables and the pan was being shaken by magic. She was being stir fried for breakfast evidently.

  “Well hello sleepy head. I figured you might be hungry after your long sleep,” Raven said.
  Jenny gave a yawn before asking, “You slept quite a while, and it’s the year 4713.”
  “It’s what? How could you let me sleep for more than 2700 years?”

 “Well you were so tired I decided to let you sleep,” was her answer. Then Jenny saw the slight smile cross Raven’s lips.
  “Oh you, I never know when your pulling my leg. How long was I really asleep?”

 The witch snapped her finger and an hour glass appeared in her hands. 

 “Looks like about 12 hours. It still 2015, but it also 2713 on the Chinese calendar.”

 “You can tell that by looking at an hour glass?”
  “Sure can” and it was turned around for Jenny to see a small digital display at its base. 

 The teenager giggled as she said, “hey that’s cheating. Even I could even tell time on and hour glass that way.”
  “So where do you want to go this afternoon. I was thinking to the Great Wall of China. There only a few hours before dark again by the time we finish eating,” Raven told her protégée.
 “I heard it stretches for thousands of miles,” Jenny said. 

 The witch nodded saying, “they say it can also be seen from space. Maybe we should have a peek some other time. Anyway the meats done, let’s eat.”
  The meat was whisked out of the frying pan and onto a platter. Then she was on the table where the two witches tore the meat girl apart. 

 “She’s delicious are all kids in this part of the world taste this good?” the teenager asked.
 “They most certainly do. You’ll find out in a couple of days when get some fresh ones to cook,” was her answer. Finish eating up and we’ll go for a walk on the wall,” Raven explained. 

 A short time later the meat was in the cooler and they were ready to go.

 “What do we do about the house? Isn’t someone going to see it and investigate it?”

 “Not when it’s invisible from the outside they won’t,” the witch replied. 
 Walking out the door she saw that they were indeed on a small island with nothing in site. The house was invisible but only from the outside. 

 “When are you going to teach me this spell? It’s a good one when I’m allowed to travel on my own,” Jenny asked. 
 “Yup it’s one of the last spells I’ll teach you before you become a full witch. I may have to move that ceremony up to; you’re so advanced in your studies.” 
 Jenny grinned and she was glad to hear this. Her mentor was always so secretive about how she was doing on learning spells. 

 Alright follow me to a section of the wall. It usually unoccupied so we can just pop onto it. They arrived at the wall and the younger witch looked around. 

 “Wow this thing goes on forever” she said looking the length it both directions. 
 “Why do you think it also called the long wall?”
“I didn’t know that. Anyway what with all the sand I thought suppose to be forest not a desert,” Jenny asked. 
 “That’s the Gobi desert out there. It one of the reasons why I chose this area it isolated. In the summer it’s perfect for roasting kids, no fire wood required,” Raven told her.  
 “Speaking of roasting I wouldn’t mind being done right know, I’m freezing,” Jenny giggled.
 “It is a might cool out here. Maybe a nice brisk walk might warm us up,” the witch told her companion. 
 The two of them walk for a while and did warm up slightly. They walked about ½ a mile enjoying the view but now the sun was going down and it was getting even cooler, so they returned home.

 As they dined on leftovers the two discussed what they would do tomorrow.

 “This is good but I like fresh a lot better,” Jenny said.

 “Oh yeah, fresh is always better. We’ll have to get some fresh meat tomorrow.”
 The younger witch asked, “Can we get a couple of boys? It’s been a while since I’ve had a boy.”

 Raven had a question of her own, “for a toy or to eat? I personally would like a toy to play with.” 
“I know we should get a couple of boys to enjoy and their sisters to dine on,” Jenny said grinning hopefully.
 “Good idea and the hell with waiting until tomorrow. We should go and get them right away,” was Raven’s answer. She too hadn’t had a boy between her legs since Christmas either.
 It was now dark so they had no problem popping into Hong Kong. They wonder though the streets and found a good size crowd near the harbor.

 Listing to the crowd they found out they were waiting for the firework show. The witches didn’t care for the show they were looking at the children.

 There was a good supply of meat all they had to do was select the right ones. They wondered around and finally found what they were looking for. On the boy side they decided on a couple of 12 year olds.
 Girls were a lot harder to select being there were fewer to select from. In Chinese society the women were subservient to men. 

 Men wanted sons to carry on the family name and that was hard to do with china’s one child policy. So baby girls were either abandoned or killed for the most part.
 Their selections were cute in the face department but that was all they could tell. Jackets cover their bodies hiding any hint of breast size on the girls.
 So they too were chosen by how their faces looked. As everyone’s head was turn upward as they watched the fireworks the witches made their move.

 They and the meats disappeared back to the house. The meat was immediately put under a mind control spell. 

 “Ok it nice and warm in here, so take all of your clothing off,” was Raven ordered the meats. 

 The meats had no choice but to remove everything they were wearing. Both witches proceed to examining the future food.

 The two young female were starting to show that they were girls. Each had a nice of cherry size tits poking out of their chests. 

 “Not bad for a Chinese girl entering puberty,” Raven told her student.

 “Yeah I noticed woman in this country aren’t very big. Still they are going to plump when they cook, right?” Jenny asked.

 “Yes they should plump up to the size of lemons when their cooked tomorrow,” the other witch answered. 

 “We can finish the exam meat in the morning. Let’s get the then into the pantry so we can use our toys,” the teenager said.
 “Sure, why not they aren’t going anywhere until except into the hot oven in the morning,” Raven said in Mandarin.

 An instant later the girls found themselves in a room with thick door and one window. Free from the mind control they were banging on the door and screaming to be released.
 Unfortunately the girls were screaming into an empty room. The witches had ported to the rooms with their toys and were preparing to enjoy them.
  The boys had also had been released from the mind control. They had been told that they weren’t going to be hurt.
 They meant tonight the witches never said anything about tomorrow. Unless they were expectably good in bed tonight they were going to be cooked along with the girls tomorrow.
  Jenny tossed the boy onto the bed and used magic to strip put of her own clothing. She rubbed Chow and he automatically got an erection and once the teenager got him hard she slid on top of him.

 There was a satisfied sigh of relief as she slid up and down on his shaft. It had only been a couple of months since she’d had last sex. 
 Jenny needed relief and she was getting it. Chow was also enjoying himself. He liked the sensation of his dick sliding in and out of the girl, even if it was his first time having sex. 
 Raven was also enjoying her toy, Mee. He too was enjoying what was happening. 

 The witch had his cock in her mouth and unbeknownst to him he was being tasted. She needed to know what type a spice to add when he was cooked tomorrow. She wanted to do it the traditional Chinese style.

 The girls were to become roasted as Peking chicks. That much she knew. It came to, Raven, as she sampled the boy for the third time that he’d make a fine boy Foo Young.
 Now that this part of the menu had been made it was time to satisfy her needs. The girl mounted the boy and began enjoying herself.

 The boy enjoyed himself also as he drove his cock in and out of the woman. He fell asleep but not of his own accord. 

 When Raven had had enough of the boy the witch put him to sleep with a spell. She did this so she too could get a good night sleep and not have to worry about one of the entrées escaping tonight.
 Jenny didn’t know any of the sleeping spells so she couldn’t put her toy to sleep. The young witch did know how to freeze people and did that instead. That meant she too got a good night’s sleep. 

  In the morning the witches met in the kitchen to discuss dinner plans.
 “You want to keep your toy another night or send him to the dinner table?” Raven asked.
 “He was alright last night but not that great. I’d rather have Chow on the table tonight,” was the apprentice witch’s answer.
 “Of course were going to have chow on the table tonight. The question is it going to be one of the boys or would you rather have one of the girls.” 
  “You don’t understand my toy’s name is Chow. He’s tasty piece of meat just not very good in bed,” Jenny explained.
 “Well sure they are just reaching puberty and have no idea how to satisfy us woman/witches.” 
 The younger witch thought about this for a moment before answering, “I never thought of that. Hmm maybe if get something a little older.” 

 “The problem with that is that they’re teenagers. At that at age they are oily and taste awful,” Raven explained. 

 “In that case I try him again tonight. I can always cook him tomorrow if he doesn’t improve.
 Now about the girls are they both going to become ducks?” her apprentice asked.

 “I’m not sure I want to sample them and see. How about you? Would you care to sample one?” 
 “Yeah I try one and see if she edible,” Jenny giggled. 
 “I’m sure they are yummy but let’s find out. We’ll send the boys to the cell and take the girls out, so we can taste them,” the witch said. 
 They ported in to their rooms woke the boy meats and transferred to the cell with the girl meats. The girls were then grabbed and transferred to the kitchen. There one of the girls was laid out on the counter the other one on the dining room table. 
 Jenny talk to her toy as she messaged he little chest, to get the girl excited, and found out her name was Maylin. She was 11 and wanted to go home.

 It wasn’t going to happen. This girl is going to be cook. As to how that depended on how she tasted.

 She was going to do that now. The girl was moaning heavily as well as twisting about wildly.

 Maylin was ready for sampling and that was what was to happen next. 

  Jenny slid her head between the girl’s legs and opened her pussy. Then the teenager’s tongue went to work.

 The meat/girl was lick and she found her tasty enough. She wasn’t sweet or sourer if anything she was a bit bland. 

 Raven also talked to her toy. She found her name was Jei she too was 11 years old. 
 To get this girl excited the witch started munching on her tits. The girl struggled at first but soon calm down as began to enjoy the feelings she was having.
 Soon Raven deemed the she was ready for sampling. Like the other girl she was opened up and the witch began to sample her.

 The witch found she had a kind of sweet taste but not too sweet. By the time she had finished sampling the meat the witch knew she’d found her duck.”

  When they had finished the witches held a meeting over the meat. 
 The girls listened as Raven said, “mine is going to become Peeking Chick. Have you decided how you’re going to cook yours?”
 “I don’t know we didn’t eat a lot of Chinese where I lived. We ate lot of Mexican food in Texas,” the teenager said rubbing Maylin’s tits. 
 “Hmm I know. We could make a good suckling pig out of her. That’d go good with the duck,” Raven said. 
 “Yeah I’m sure they will. I was also thinking I really don’t care about having a boy in my bed tonight. Can we cook him too?” the teenager asked.
 “I have a confession to make. I was thinking making Egg Foo Boy today,” the witch said. 

 Jenny laughed she was glad her mentor wanted to cook her toy also. 
 The teenager pop into the holding cell grabbed the boys and pop back out to Raven. She had a couple of cookbooks out, one on each of the girl’s stomach. 
 The book rose up and down on their stomachs. They were scared but couldn’t move because the witches had frozen them in place.
 They had been shown the titles which were in Chinese. One read “cooking Chinese children” and that was Jei. The other one read “how to cook Chinese children” and that was place on top of Maylin.

 Two more counters were created and the boys were placed on top them. 

 “Let’s get the girls ready to cook. After that we can get the boys ready,” Raven said.
 The witches prepared the girls according to recipe in the cookbooks. Jenny prepared her Chinese pig to perfection. 

 With the use of magic the meat was gutted but kept alive to enjoy cooking. She used a lot of butter was spread over the girl followed by a sweet and sour glaze. 
  Just before Maylin went in the oven her mind was released and she could scream and struggled.

 Then it was into the oven at 350 degrees the meat went. Like every meat the teenage had cook, since the girl found her calling as a witch last October, she enjoyed watching her scream and thrashed about.
  It was the same for Raven’s meat girl. The first stage for Jei transformation to food after she was disemboweled was to butter the girl. 
The witch conquered up separate oven and set it to 400 degrees. Like the other girl she was alive and screaming. 

The witches turn their attention to the boy meats. Jenny was thumbing though the recipes and thought she had found a good one. It was called “grilled hairless goat.”
 She’d never grilled anyone before and found herself looking forward to doing that. Especially once she read the directions.

 It seemed Chow was to be cooked one piece at a time. The girl knew she what to cook first, but decided to save his boyhood for a later time.
 On the other counter Mee was rubbed with egg mixture over his body. She sprinkled some chopped green onion into the giant wok and added some soy sauce along with the boy. 

 Raven used magic to shuffle the pan and the boy scream in his head as he began to fry. Like all the other meats he had no internal organs therefore he couldn’t scream. 
 He felt his body becoming hotter by the moment. He soon heard sizzling sounds. The boy saw the oily mixture in the bottom of the pan begin popping all around him as he was sautéed.

 He didn’t realize that the oil was his body fat melting as he cooked. Even if he had there was little the boy could do about it.
 Hee was doing better than Chow who was forced to put his right arm on grill. The boy could see and feel it being cooked but was unable to do nothing about he could do about it. That was due to the spell Jenny had put on him.
 He couldn’t move at all but he could hear and see everything that was happing to him. Worse though was he could feel his arm being grilled.
 It took ½ hour for it to cook and by that time HEE was also ready. The girls would still need to cook another couple of hours.
 In the mean time a dining room table was created and the boys magically transferred there. Both were still alive and could hear and see everything.
 “You arm looks delicious Chow. I bet it taste good too,” Jenny told the boy.
 His eyes went wide as the young witch picked up the grilled arm and took a huge bite out of it.
 “Mmm, I was right you are delicious. How do you like yours Raven?” 
 “Hee, isn’t bad. Well for a boy that is,” was her reply.
  She was munching on the boy’s left leg. The witch thought the meat wasn’t too bad tasting, but girls were better. 
 “Would you like a taste?” Jenny asked.
 “Sure and you can have a piece of this one,” Raven replied.
 The two switched places magically switched place. They sample the other boys and found what the other witch had said and that was they were tasty.
  Once they had their fill of boy meat the girls were ready to eat. The boys were transferred to chairs and the girls took their place on the table.

 The Peaking Chick had roast to a dark brown. Jei watched as Raven sliced off her right breast and stuck the tit in her mouth.
 “Mmm you turn out better than I hoped. Your meat practically melts in my mouth,” everyone at the table heard the witch say. 
 Jenny had her roast piggy complete with the traditional apple in the mouth. She decided to start with the cunt filet. 
  The teenager waved the knife off of Maylin eyes then disappeared. She felt the knife slice her pussy and came away with a piece of meat in her hand.

 She then saw the younger of the witches stuck that piece of meat into her mouth and ripped away a piece of it away. 
 “Yum you have an excellent tasting pussy I hope the rest of you is this good.”
 The girl wanted to scream but couldn’t she had been cooked. Thanks to witchcraft though she could see and feel everything done to her, just not move. 
 A big walk in refrigerator was created and the witches put the meat inside it. The four meats would last a week. 
 The withes would enjoy their holiday and explore China. Also Raven would have to think about promoting Jenny to full witch ahead of the next coven. 
 Her teenage appetence was too good at learning spells to remain just an appetence. The best place time to make her a full witch would be in June. 

THE END
