Halloween Surprise
By

A Cannibal
 Julia wanted to go trick-or-treating one last time. She was no longer a little kid like her annoying 8 year old sister Maggie. 

 She was 13 years old and at 5 feet in height she already towered over the other children. So this would be her last year for going out on Halloween. She was getting to old to keep going out trick or treating. 
  It was also evident by two mounds that pushed her tee-shirts out. The teenager was proud of her peach size breast. This was because it made her little brat of a sister jealous that she didn't have any. 
 The teenager knew she'd have to take her sister out to the scariest houses she could find, when they went out trick-or-treating. 
 Maggie was a scaredy-cat and Julia love scaring the piss out her sister literally, that and was always fun to do.

 Her sister had always been a pain in her ass since she was born but, more so in recent years. She had discovered fashion and therefore Maggie was always in her closet steeling her clothes.

 In an old house in the same neighborhood Julia and Maggie there was a house upon a hill where man in his 30s live there alone.

 His name was Allen and this was also his favorite holiday. This was because children of all ages and both sexes came right up to his door. 

 The man was a pedophile and liked to play with children up to their mid-teens. He'd never been caught playing with the ones he captured.

 That was because they never left his house after he'd raped them and there was never any sign. Allen was not only a pedophile but also a cannibal. 
 While he'd dine on either sex he preferred to eat girls. The man found them sweeter tasting than boys.
 Allen also decorated the house which helped draw the kids to his place. There were the usual ghost sheets and carved pumpkins on the outside.
 However on the inside was his famous hunted house. It was so scary that no child under the age of five was allowed to enter.

 Inside he would have leg bones with half eaten meat on them. He had a few friends who dressed like cannibals from old movies.
 Each would be black faced, dressed in a grass skirt and have a fake bone though their nose. When the children came through one of the "cannibals" would make a fake grab for them. 

 The children for the most part ran out of the haunted house screaming. Those who didn't run and continued to the next room saw a Frankenstein monster statue.
 It was tall and green with red eyes. The thing would moan at the children who would giggle at it. That was when the unsuspecting child got the fright of its life. The statue came to life and walk stiffly toward them with it arms stretched out. Very few children left the hunted house at a walk.
 A select few never left the house period. Instead they became Greg's food. He played the Frankenstein monster and if one of the kids was brave enough not to run from the monster then they would be captured.
 A few days before Halloween Julia went though the neighborhood. She was scouting for the houses with the scariest decorations. These would be the houses she'd take her little sister to.   
 The girl came up on the creepiest looking house she'd ever seen up on a hill and saw a man pounding a sign in to the ground. In big red letters it read "HUNTED HOUSE." 
 "Is this going to a really scary one?" Julia asked.
 Looking up Allen saw a good looking redheaded girl. He thought she'd make a wonderful meal and if she went in to the haunted house she wouldn't be coming out. 
"Not to adults but for little kids like you it's going to be real scary," was the answer.

 This infuriated Julia, "I'm not a little kid! I guarantee nothing you have in there is going to scare me."

 With that the girl stomped off for home. She'd show him that she wasn't a little kid scared of his fake haunted house. 

 Allen watch as the girl storm away and smiled. This was exactly what he wanted her to do. Otherwise this meat pack wouldn’t want to come back on Halloween. 
 The teenager was still fuming at being told she would be scared, because she was a little girl. She'd show the man that she wasn't a little girl.
 Julia got out the witch costume out her mother had bought her. Putting it on and looking at herself in the mirror she frowned.

 It was the usual black dress, black boots and the stock black pointy hat. The boots and hat were ok but the dress was not.  
 In order to show she was not a little girl anymore Julia would have to make a few modifications to it.

She'd needed to shorten the dress to the upper thigh level. Next she would lower the neck line to show that she had cleavage.
 She was doing this when Maggie walked in to her room unannounced. The 8 year old saw what she was doing and gasped.

 "I'm going to tell mom you're ruining your costume," the younger sister threatened.
 "If you do that I won't fix you ballerina outfit like mine and you won't get as much candy as me," her big sister explained.

 That nullified the threat. If it was one thing she wanted was lots of candy. 

 "Can you make it look like I have big boobs, like yours?" she asked.

 Giggling Julia answered, "Well they wouldn't be as big as mine. Still I'll make it look like you have something up there. Go get your costume and put it on, that way I can see how to give you some boobs." 
 If she made her little sister look older maybe someone would want to kidnap her. Nobody would want a scrawny 8 year old, but if she were to look 11 or 12 someone might. Then she would be rid of the brat forever.  
 Maggie came back in her costume and her sister examined the girl. 
 "Alright first we need to raise the skirt above the knees. The more leg you show the better chance of getting lots of candy."
 The younger girl giggled and nodded her approval.
 "As for boobs, I think some toilet paper stuff under the tutu in just the right area will work. That should make you look like you really have a bosom." 
 Maggie turn to go to the bathroom to get the toilet paper but big sister stopped her. "Don't run off yet, I need to trim your skirt."

 When that was done the younger sister went to the bathroom and began stuffing toilet paper down the top of her tutu. The 8 year old put gobs and gobs of it down the front until it could hold no more.
 Maggie then returned to her sister and showed her. Julia shook her head because the brat must have stuffed an entire roll of toilet paper. 

 "That's way too much stuffing for someone your size. Let me adjust it to a reasonable size." 
 She reached in and pulled out half of the padding and adjusted them so they were symmetrical round. 
Instead of being the size of grapefruits they were more like lemons now.
 "There you look more normal. You should get lot of candy. Just don't let mom see it or she'll freak. You’ll also get no candy because when mom sees you in it you'll be grounded," she told her little sister.   
 When her sister left Julia went back to work on her costume. Maddie had interrupted her when she was ready to make the deep V cut.  
 A few snips and it was ready to try on. She thought it looked good except for the white bra which showed thought the cleavage.
 She dug though a draw and found a black one and put it on. That looked a lot better and she was now ready to go trick-or-treating for the last time. The only thing was Julia would have to wait a day.
 At breakfast the next morning their mother told both girls that she would be working late that night. That Julia was old enough that she could take her little sister out that night.
 She gave them the usual warning not to go into stranger's houses. Also not to talk to strangers, except to ask of candy. The last and most important was that were not to go anywhere with strangers.
 The girls sighed and promised they wouldn't do any of those things. They'd heard this speech for what seemed the millionth time. Julia didn't tell her mother or sister that the only house they’d be going into was the one with the haunted house inside it.

 Allen was putting the final touch on his hunted house. He wanted to start scaring the kids at sundown. 
 About the only thing left to do was to make sure the hidden passage leading into the secret room was ready. The girl he wanted was the one who came by yesterday and asked if it was scary.

 Allen was almost sure she'd be there and most likely with a friend or two. Generally girls tended to run around in packs together. Luckily he'd several extra ones on hand just in-case he got extra meat.
 An hour before sunset the other others arrived and got into their costumes. None of them knew that Allen planned to kidnap and dine on some poor unsuspecting girl.  
 Julia and Maggie went out filling their bags with goodies from the neighbors. Certain houses were a bit scary for the younger girl and she was hesitant go up to them.
 Still she wanted candy and stayed close to his sister all the way up to the door. This annoyed Julia because how would somebody snatch Maggie if she were hanging on her heels all the time.
 There was one last place to get rid of the brat. That was the haunted house, where she'd get the piss scared out of her at least.

 Hopefully when she got scared she'd run out and someone would pick her up. She herself planned to calmly walk though the hunted house all the way.
 "One last house then we'll go home and pig out on our candy," Julia said as they headed toward house on the hill.
 When they got there Maggie saw what it was she stopped in midstride. 

 Shaking her head no she told her big sister, "No I'm not going in there. It looks to scary and that the outside of the house."
 Sighing Julia explained, "Just because there a giant black spider climbing the chimney doesn't mean the inside is going to be that way. I'm thinking it's probably a bunch of balloons with sheets over them."

 "That's not very scary, ok I'll go," Maggie answered.

 The two walked up to the door where a man sat in a skeleton outfit. 

 "Enter if you dare. If you make it all the way though the hunted house you receive 5 candy bars," the skeleton said which follow by deep sinister laughter.   

 The girls entered and heard screams as they walked down the hallway. Maggie didn't like the streaking that was coming though the speakers. 
 She already nervous because the hallway while was dimly lit. There was enough light though to see the cobwebs hanging from the ceiling and to the wall. The eight-year-old hated spiders.
 They entered the first room. This was where the fake cannibals were supposedly dining the parts.
 "Fresh meat," one of them said as he stood up.

 The woman cannibal across from him also stood up and said, "Get them; they'll make a great dinner." 

 The girls screamed and ran from the room. Once again they were in the hallway.

 Julia was laughing while Maggie panting heavily.
 "That was scary and fun," the older sister explained.

 The younger one didn't see it that way, "you're crazy it wasn't fun at all, just was scary. I don't want go any further"
 "It looks like there's an emergency exit right there," Julia said pointing to a sign that read just that. 
 The younger sister bolted for the exit and was though it as fast as she could. The eight-year-old was so focused on getting out of there that she didn't see Allen come up behind her.

 He slid the chloroform soaked rag over the girl's mouth and nose. She struggled for almost 30 seconds before slipping into unconsciousness.
 He carefully laid her out on the ground, not wanting to bruise the meat. She was taken into the storage room and locked in a cage. 

 That done Allen to moved over to the Frankenstein statue to await her friend. He knew there were two of them by use of at spy camera he'd put in amongst the fake cobwebs.  
 He had modified the statue so it no longer walked but operated on a pulley system. It was bathed in a green light where it moan and lean at anyone who passed by it.
 Julia came into the room and saw the statue. The teenager laughed at it because it was so comical being colored in green light.

 Then the monster lean at her and instinctively she jumped back just like everyone else had done. Allen was waiting for that reaction so when she jumped back the grasped her. He placed the rag over her mouth and nose and she soon passed out. 
 Allen dragged the girl to the holding room where she joined the other meat. He wanted to strip them but would have to wait a while, because there were still people lined up to go though his hunted house. 
 When Julia and Maggie woke an hour later they both began screaming for help. None came, because even if the room hadn't been soundproof their screams would have been mixed in with all the taped ones.

 After awhile the girls quieted down, realizing that nobody could hear them. 

 It was Maggie who asked, "Are we going to be raped by whoever knocked us out?"  
 Her sister sniffed, "why else would he cage us. I only hope he lets us go afterward, instead of killing us."

 In actuality Julia was sure they would be killed. After all they knew where he lived. At least she assumed it was a man. 
 The teenager was fairly sure it was also the same man who'd been putting the sign up about the haunted house. This was confirmed a few minutes later when Allen walked in.
 The girls scoot to the back of their cages when they saw a big muscular man come into the room. He stood there and looked at them for a minute and noticed they appeared to be sisters. They had the same general build and sandy hair color. 

 Looking at the ballerina she noticed something wrong with her tits. One was heading north the other was heading south.

 "Okay girls I take it you know why your here. Now who am I'm going to start with? I'm curious as to how you look under that ballerina costume because those tits of yours are obviously fakes."

 Allen opened the cage and dragged a terrified Maggie out of her cage with one hand. She kicked at him and screamed but it did no good.
He pinned the girl to the wall with one hand he is the other to rip the ballerina outfit off her. Toilet paper fell to the ground and he was staring at her flat chest. 
 "You’re a lot younger then pretended to be. Nevertheless I'm sure you'll make a great fuck," Allen told the younger sister.

 Sticking a naked Maggie back in her cage the man walked over to Julia.

 "I remember you so I know you have a little something under that witch costume. When I let you out of this cage you going try and run away are you?"
 She shook her head so Allen let her out. As soon as Julia stood up she made a dash for the door only to find out it was locked.

 She turned around and looked at the man. She saw him standing there shaking his head.

 "It's obvious you can't be trusted so I'll have to tie you up."
 Julia's eyes went wide with terror. If she were tied she wouldn't be able to escape at all. "Don't tie me up. I promise not to try and escape again."
 Allen considered this very moment before saying, "Alright but you'll have to do everything I say. You can start by getting out of your costume."
 The girl flushed bright red with embarrassment. She knew one way or the other she'd be naked very soon. The way Julia saw it she had only one choice. She pulled her arm out of the left sleeve then the right.
 Allen watched the teenager intently as the customs fell to the floor. She was now standing there in black panties and bra.
 "I want it all off so I can compare you and your sister. That way I can decide who to do first," he explained with a grin.

Neither of the girls suspected the man didn't mean rape, that would happen of course, but to see who'd he'd cooked first. 
 Once naked turned her hands began feeling the girl backside. His hands ran over her shoulder down her back to nice round butt. 

 He pinched plenty each half and found there was plenty of meat on them. Continuing down the found the thighs and calves weren't that were young teenager.
  Turned Julia around to face him he began exploring the meats front. Allen's hands slid down and began squeezed Julia's breasts. 
 They were nice and soft as succulent looking. He could practically eat them up just the way they were.

 Instead he continued feeling the meat girl. She had started to curve, but there was still plenty of baby fat around her midsection.
 Now it came to the girls’ pussy or from a cook's perspective the filet. There was plenty of curly brown hair in that region. It would have to be removed before she could be cooked and eaten.
 Allen probed the inside of her pussy to confirm she was still a virgin. When he found out she was he withdrew his finger.

 "There that wasn't so bad was it?" he asked.

 The girl's reply, "I felt like I was a side of meat with all the pinching and probing you did."

 Laughing he pushed the naked girl back into her cage before he explained.
 "Funny you should say that because that exactly what the two of you are, meat." 
 Both Julia and Maggie and let out shrieks of terror. The girls began to bang on their cage doors trying to break the locks. 

 Neither girl wanted to be raped. They definitely didn't want to become meat. They yelled and pounded on their cage doors to no avail.
 Allen waited for them to give up before giving them good news.

 "I've decided not to screw either of you tonight. It's been a long day and I just don't have the energy to do that either of you tonight."

 The girls were relieved to hear that. Now let do is figure out how to get out of these cages tonight. 

 Julia knew just because they weren't going to be raped tonight didn't mean he wouldn't do that tomorrow. As for being cooked she didn't want to think about that part of it.
 The teenager continued to kick at her cage door unfortunately the lock held. Maggie had already given up just sat in her cage weeping.

 Eventually both fell into an exhausted and uneasy sleep. Julia was the first to wake what she thought was a bad dream only to find out her nightmare was true.
 That she was still locked in a cage waiting to be raped, killed and cooked. At least she hoped it would be in that order. The teenager didn't want to be cooked alive.
 Allen walked in to see one of his captors was awake.

 "Good morning, my dear. Are you ready to be tenderized and roasted?"

 "No I'm not ready beaten and roasted. I just want to go home. Let me go and you can keep Maggie, I'm sure she'll make a nice roast for you," the teenager replied.

 The man chuckled as he said, "tenderizing is my word for fucking. You see a girl's pussy is the one of the best tasting parts, so it needs to be tenderized."
 "I can't talk you out of cooking then?" Julia asked. Allen shook his head "no" that he couldn't talk her out. 
 "Can you cook me last? I'll even help you cook my bratty little sister, if you let me," she said.
 He rubbed his chin in thought before replying, "I thought for sure you'd like to be cooked with your sister. Alright she's a brat and probably stealing all your clothes, am I right?"
 "You're right about my clothes she's always stealing them from my closet. Then she spills stuff on them and they become ruined, but how did you know?" 

 Allen chuckled again as he said, "Simple, you're not the first sisters I've cooked. Anyway that's enough talk it's time to tenderize you."

 Julia screamed, "No you said Maggie was going to be cooked first. Do her right now than we can get her ready to cook."

 "You forget your both on the menu. I also have to do this multiple times to make sure that part is nice and tender. Besides I'm not going to cook her sister until Sunday," Allen explained.
 From her cage the girl watched him unfold a cot and set it behind a big white sheet. She was then pulled from her cage and taken behind the sheet.
 Julia didn't like the idea of being tenderized. The man could call it whatever he wanted, but it was still rape as far as she was concerned.
 The girl sat in a corner and watched the Man undress. She'd seen penises before those were small compared to what the man had.

 He was soon naked and 8 inches of manhood came at her. Julia couldn't help but scream as he neared her.
 "If you cooperate it won't hurt that much. All you have to do is relax," Allen told her.
 Sitting her on the cot he opened her love box and began tasting the future meat. At first she stiffened as his tongue slid inside of her. 

 Soon however she began to relax and enjoy as her endorphins kicked in. The girl's body started to respond with moans of pleasure.
 She had a sweet taste to her and he worried about making her dessert instead of the main course. Not that it mattered there was plenty of time to decide what type of meal she was to become.
 Allen decided to taste her small breasts. They weren't too bad tasting either. 
  Now that she was all juiced up it was time to start tenderizing process. Lining his manhood up with the entrance to her inner sanctum he pushed inside.

 Julia grunted as he took her innocence and entered where no man had gone before. She was feeling no pain thanks to her endorphin levels, which were sky high.
 The teenager was very tight yet. This one would loosen up while she's waiting for the oven.

 After half an hour and two screaming orgasms were unconscious Julia was put her back in her cage. Allen put some fruit within reach so she could rebuild your energy.
 He did same thing for Maggie. She too would be eating a lot of energy because is as soon as he recharged it would be her turn on the cot.

 That happened about an hour later. We checked on the younger sister he found she still asleep or at least that's the way it looked.

 The bowl with the fruits in it was completely empty. You realize this one is trying to pull a fast one pretending to be asleep so she wouldn't get raped.
 "Sleeping or not it's about time you got tenderized, little girl," Allen told her.
 She screamed and tried to kick him but it did no good and soon she found herself behind sheet. Like her sister she to back herself into a corner.
Hiding in the corner did little because he picked her up and toss during the cot while he would like to have lube the girl before tenderizing but she was twisting and turning too much for him to do that.

 He pinned the girl with his weight and inserted himself inside of her. He hit the Maggie's hymen almost imminently. 

 The pain caused her screamed and passed out when he was broke it. This made it a lot easier to fuck her over the next 15 minutes. 
 Allen tasted little nipples on the girl and thought they tasted just about same as her sister's did. There were slight differences, but not that much change his plans.
 The girls would find out what he had planned for them on Sunday. Until then he'd keep tenderize Julia and Maggie whether they like it or not.
 Before the meats knew it was Sunday. Allen walked in and eyed the meat. 

 "Today the day it’s time to get dinner ready." addressing Julia he asked, "you said you want to help cook your little sister. Alright I'm going to let you do that.

 Maggie's eyes went wide in horror. She was going to be cooked and her big sister was going to help. 

Letting Julia out of her cage Allen explained what had to be done. "First she has to be cleaned inside and out. Help me get her in to the bathroom." 
 Once there she was tied and he said, "Let me demonstrate." 

 Julia was surprise when a small hose went up her ass instead of her sisters. Water filled her bowels until she thought she'd bust. 
 She was clean the first time having only eaten fruit the past few days. Julie is pussy was shaved and she was scrubbed because Ken became bright pink. The girl could hardly stand after she been cleaned which meant Allen had to clean out little sister.

 Both were washed and taken into the kitchen. Both of the girls were surprised as to the size of it, especially the oven. It could easily hold two adults without any problems. 
 "So when do we slit Maggie throat?" Julia asked.

 The other meat girl screamed and put her hands to her throat. She didn't want any part of her body slit especially that area. 
 "I don't think she wants that close of a shave. Hmm, alright I can slit the belly open and pull out all of her giblets," Allen said.

 Once again the hands move this time to her belly. 
 Allen chuckled "no good either, huh. Well I guess that means I'll just have to cook you alive then."
 Before Maggie could move she was scooped off her feet and strapped down on a counter. Julia was handed a stick of butter and told to rub into her sister while he went and got the roasting pan.
 Smiling the teenager began rubbing butter into the meat's skin. Her sister the meat begged her to stop and when she didn't she screamed.

 By the time she had finished coating her sister Allen came back came back. He was holding gigantic roasting pan which he sat next to Maggie who took one look at it and screamed even louder. 
 He walked to over to a bookshelf and pulled the book out. He flipped through the pages until he found a recipe that was needed to cook the meats.
 Setting it down between in front Julia he told her to read the recipe. She did and that I horrified gasp.

 The title said it all "roast sisters." The teenager looked up at Allen, "you said I could help cook Maggie. I can't help you if I'm in the oven with her."

 "Sure you can all you have to do is keep her sister company as you both cook. It's not like I can have little girls running around the house when their supposed to have been kidnapped and killed," he explained.

 The teenager was quickly buttered and placed in a sitting position inside the roasting pan. Little sister was placed on the opposite side facing big sister. 

 Seasoning was sprinkled over both of the girls and then they were slid into the oven. Both girls had given up screaming and just glared at each other.
 Maggie was mad at her sister for making her go into the haunted house. Julia was still mad at her little sister for wrecking all of her clothing.

 After 15 minutes of staring at each other the oven was opened up and Allen and he had meat fork in his hand. He poked each girl a few times until they yelped.
 We close the oven door and the girls sat there for a couple minutes until the oven was opened again. This time they were pulled out part way and warm butter was poured over them.

 He then handed a spoon to Julia and said, "You wanted to help cook your sister. Here you can use this to baste her."

 Where's my spoon? Maggie complained. "If she's going to baste me I want to baste her."

 "Alright fair is fair here you go," he said handing the spoon to the younger sibling.
 Both girls scoop up a combination of their own juices and melted butter and poured it over each other. 
 After a while Julia noticed delicious smell. It smelled like ham yet different. She traced the source to her sister says there was no other meat in the oven she realized it had to be Maggie.
Little sisters juices were flowing rapidly out of her now. The teenager moved the spoon between his sister's legs and collected some her juices.

 Putting a spoon to her mouth the girl took a sip. She was really surprised at how good her sister tasted.

 She's about to go back for seconds when the oven opened up and Allen reached in and took away the spoons. Once again the fork was stuck in each of their bodies.

 Maggie didn't react at all the lights were on but nobody was home. Julia saw the fork tongs her pussy lips but it didn't hurt. It was the same thing for her boobs. 
 "I'd say you're about halfway cook and that's why you can't feel anything. As for your sister well she's already checked out, she just hasn't died yet," the cook told Julia.
  She had wanted to ask those questions we find out she had no voice. That was because her throat had been partially cooked along with body.
 The meats were shoved back into the oven for a few minutes and when it opened again Allen had something in his hand. 

 He smiled at Julia and said, "I'm afraid that time the traditional Apple to be put in your mouth. Then it's time for you and your sister finish cooking."
 The teenager's mouth was forced open, no longer had the strength to fight, and the apple inserted. The same thing was done to Maggie. 
 Neither girl felt the heat rise as Allen adjusted the temp upward to finish cook them. It took four hours before the younger girl was done. 

 While big sister continued to cook Maggie was place on a platter still in sitting position and taken to the dinner table. 

 Since she didn't have any breasts he settled for the filet. It was fairly tender thanks to the few hours he'd spent tenderizing it.
 Allen took her right arm off at the elbow and nibbled on that while waiting for Julia to finish cooking. He'd spent a lot more time tenderizing her than had this one because little sister didn't like being raped. As for big sister she never complained about anything.

 Julia was removed from the oven and placed a second platter. She was brought into the dining room and sat next to her sister.
On the teenager he started with her right breast. It had cooked up nicely along with the rest of her body. 

 Biting into the meat Allen found out it was nice and juicy, just the way he liked it. Upon cutting out her filet he found it was quite a bit more tender than the other sister had been.
 As he was putting the meat into walk-in refrigerator the man thought he'd have to get another couple of siblings to eat.

Next time he have to make sure they're old enough to enjoy themselves in the oven. Watching them play with themselves as a roasting was always quite stimulating. 

 In the meantime these two should keep him fed the next couple of weeks anyway. By then he would have had time to go hunting for teenage siblings.
The End
