Jenny’s Halloween
By

A Cannibal

 A teenage witch wondered the streets of Los Angeles looking for some unlucky child to dine upon. Actually she wanted a couple of them, a boy and a girl.
 The female would be dined upon almost immediately as they were usually tastier than boys. The male would be cooked too but not right away, he had other things to do before that happened. 
 She’d only been a witch less than 6 months. Ever since she was given a choice last Halloween to be trained as a witch or become a meal like her brother and his friend had. 

 That made the decision easy she would become a witch. Jenny found out that it was true that witches ate little boys and girls.

 Was told she too would be expected to eat young mortals like her brother and his friend. They were served at a witch’s coven.

 She was offered a piece of bothers friend and took a small nibble. The teenager found him scrumptious and then she had a piece of her brother. His meat was also delicious.
 Jenny was supposed to train for a year but the girl took to witchcraft like a duck to water. In June the teenager was anointed a full witch several months early and moved out of her mentors’ home to be on her own.

The teenager was so busy getting things just right in her new house. The girl didn’t realize how much time had passed.

 Judging by the shops it was Halloween and that was why she was on the mortal plain. Before she had been recruited by Raven she’d been destine for the banquet table. 
 After each Halloween the witches held a coven. There they talked about new spells that had been created over the last year. Also everybody dined on children they caught. 
 Being a new witch Jenny wanted to make a good impression on the others. Therefore she was hunting for the prefect children to bring to the dinner.
 There were plenty to choose from but none were what she wanted. The potential meats were too skinny or to fat and ugly.
 Thin she could deal with if she had the time. Unfortunately Halloween was a couple days away so there was no chance to fatten the meat up. Not only that the coven meeting was right after that.

 Perhaps she could do something like Raven, the witch who’d abducted herself, her little brother and his friend. She could conjure up a house and have the potential meat come right up to the door. She had use magic to get them to come into the house and offered them a hot drink. The witch had transferred the boys to a cell for fatting and then she offered her a job an apprentice witch and gave her limited powers.

  Now a full witch herself she could do the same thing as her teacher, but without getting herself an apprentice. She was to new a witch to want to be saddle and having to teach someone how to do magic for a year.
 Instead she’d rather cook and eat mortals then to teach them. Then the idea came to her. Jenny new other “mythical” creatures like vampires and zombies.

 She pot back to the witch realm to a bar where they hung out. The young witch spotted two of her friends at the bar. 

 Rob was a zombie 6 feet of pale decaying flesh. The other was Blacula a tall dark skinned vampire.

 “Hi guys” she said cheerfully. “I’d like your help with something I have planned. Come to a table and I’ll freshen up your drinks.”
  Both nodded and they moved over to a table. Jenny conjured up a Bloody Mary for Blacula made from a woman named Mary. For Rob she created a glass of brain juice. She herself had a glass of fine port.

 “Aright guys here the deal. In a couple of days it’s going to be Halloween in the mortal realm. I’m looking to capture a couple of kids for dinner. The thing is parents are usually with them.”

 “Yeah but neither of us like children,” Blacula said. 
 Ah but that the beauty of my plan. You two get the parents for your dinner I get the kids for mine.” Jenny explained to them.

“You don’t mind leftovers do you kid,” Blacula asked Rob. 

 “Not at all, old man,” the zombie retorted. 

The vampire was 500 years old while the zombie only 100. The two had been friends for more than 50 years. 

Since one of them only drank blood and the other ate raw flesh there was no animosity between the two. 
 “That’s a good plan and none of us goes hungry that night,” Rob said.

 Jenny smiled and explained how she wanted to do things on Halloween. 

 “I’m going to create a house. As the potential food comes begging for candy I will assess them. The ones I chose will have parents for you guys dining pleasures. Meet me at my house in two days at say 6 pm. It’ll be dark by then and you won’t get sunburned, Blacula.” 

 The vampire was glad of that because he didn’t actually get sunburn. Instead he’d burst into flames and became little more than a pile of ashes.

 With her business finished she popped back home. Jenny had things to do before she could collect the food. She needed to find a good place to put the house.
 Somewhere where there were a lot of sweet tasty kids walking around. California was alright but the meat was to skinny. 
 Perhaps the Midwest united states; there she was sure she’d fine some nice plump, corn fed youngsters.  

 The girl produced a map and then stuck a dagger into the heart of it. Potterville in Missouri she read.

 In that town a 10 year old girl named Casey yelped and rubbed her bottom.

 “What’s the matter with you?” an older girl asked.

  Her name was Jacky and she was the 14 year old sister of Casey.

 “Something poked me in the ass,” the younger sister complained.

 Jacky looked around and saw no one or anything that might have done that.
 “I think it’s your imagination. Now pick out a costume and let’s get out of here. Mr. Perkins is a pervert,” 
 “Yeah he is he’s always staring at me and my friends.” Casey complained.

 At least you don’t have anything upstairs for him to “accidently,” and the girl finger quotation marks on the last word, there was no way it was an accidently bumping into her.

 He’d walk clear across the store to do that. Nor did she want to tell her mom and dad about him. This was the only store in town that sold retail and food. 
 Jacky already had a nice pair of orange size tits. And as long as it was only the occasional bump she would put up with it.

 “I want something scary to wear,” Casey said. 
 “No if you want to get lot of candy you’ll want something sexy,” her sister told her.
 She picked out a ballerina costume for her little sister. With a nip and tuck here and there Casey would make a sexy one.
 Jenny popped into town to survey the hunting grounds for holiday. It wasn’t much of a town with a couple dozen shops and a gas station.

 She decided go invisible as to not attract attention. People might remember her when the family disappeared, not that it mattered. Other picking up some meat she had no interest in this town.
 Perkin’s general store seemed like a good place to get the lay of the land. Jenny wondered around and spied what she wanted for coven diner.

 Two plump girls were in the Halloween section looking at costumes. They weren’t fat just pleasingly plump, with medium length brown hair and eyes.
 She thought they were most likely sisters was good for her. The witch only really needed one. One could be could go to the coven the other becoming her own personal roast. 
 Now all Jenny had to decide who went where for dinner. She was thinking about serving the teenager to the coven and eating little sister by herself.

 The young witch came up behind the tween and gave her rump a pinch. The girl let out a screech and looked around accusingly to see who did this to her.

 She saw nothing and big sister also looked around when told why. Since Jenny was invisible neither one saw anything but the empty store.
 The witch liked what she felt and wanted all dine on her sweet backside by herself. She thought that one was going to be too tasty to share with anyone else. That decided she popped out of the store and go in search of a place to put her home for a couples of hours in this one horse town.
 Wondering though the town Jenny found an abandon house. She looked around inside and thought it’d do with a few minor modifications. 
 It needed a holding cell in the basement to hold the family. The witch had to replace a couple of broken window panes and put up some decorations.
An hour later Jenny, found herself hungry as well as horny. She wanted to get a mortal boy to solve both of these problems but not from this town.
 The teenager added a couple of jack-o-lanterns to the porch before returning to her home in the witch realm where she had boy part in the fridge. 

 As for the other problem the young witch thought she could hold out couple of days. Besides those sisters there was most likely be a boy she could get. 

 Upon arriving home Jenny found a note from Raven asking the teenager to contact her. The young witch contacted her former mentor and they had a chat. 

 “Hey I was wondering if you were coming to the annual covenant.”

 I was thinking about it. I’ve never been to one except the one that I was almost where I was almost the main course for it.”

 Raven giggled and replied, “Good and this time you can enjoy it, since you’re not on the menu. However I have just one little request and that is could you cook us a meal. My family is still talking about the marvelous meal you cooked for your graduation.”

 That made Jenny proud that Raven’s mother, the queen of the witches, thought so highly of her cooking that they wanted her to cook them another dinner. 

 “Sure I’ll do it. I was going to the mortal realm to pick up some meat anyway. In fact I’ve got a spot already picked out and a couple of helpers who will take care of the parents.” 
 Jenny then explained to her about the vampire and the zombie who didn’t want to eat children. However the two undead beings thought the parents might make good food for themselves.

 “Yeah they think adult’s area delicious while we withes and warlocks prefer their off spring. Say you haven’t already picked out a spot have you?”

 “Yup, I’ve pick out a small town in the Ozarks and saw two plump girls I was going to eat. Now it looks like they’ll both be going to dinner with your family.”    
 “Oh don’t worry you’ll get some of them too, after all you brought the meat and will have cooked it.”
 Jenny went back down to Potterville and established a presence. This way too people saw this house instead of the vacant one earlier.

 She went to the general and bought candy. The teenager explained she just moved into town. How she hoped there would be many visitors tonight.
 That was the truth. The more visitors, the more meat and the better the selection she’d have. The teenage witch absolutely wanted those two sisters she saw earlier.

 However they were destined for Raven and family’s table. Then too she needed a boy for fun and games before roasting him.

 Jenny spent the day walking around admiring what there was of it. She saw families out and about but none tickled her fancy.
 The next day she made sure everything was set for her visitors. If she was lucky the young witch would get plenty of meat for her larder. 
 Then it was Halloween. Jenny spied those same two girls with a man and woman. She assumed those were the parents.

 While they may have been too old for her tastes, she thought Blacula and Rob would enjoy them. In their late 20s or early 30s and they were also big boned people too. 

 Mom even had a good size rack which the guys might like. At least they might she had no idea if a certain piece if male equipment worked on the undead and she had no desire to find out. 

 She implanted in the families minds that they wanted to visit her house tonight. This was how she had ended up a witch. Raven had also used a mind control spell to invite them into her house.

 By the time evening rolled around Jenny was set. She popped back to the witch realm collected her friends and returned to Potterville house with them.
 She used witchcraft to ignite the jack-o-lanterns and then the three sat back and waited for the meat to show up for dinner. Late evening and several trick or treat kids later. The family ventured up to the house. 

The witch looked around and then invited them in. they ventured in and the door slammed shut. 

 Before they could react Jenny had them under a mind control spell so they couldn’t scream or move.

 “Welcome to the last day of your lives as you know it. I want everyone to take their clothing off,” she told the family.

 Their eyes went huge and they wanted to run away. Unfortunately they had to do as they were told. As much as they didn’t want to take their clothing off they did.

 The zombie and the vampire enjoyed the show their future meals put on. It had been a while since anyone had done a striptease in front of them. Normally they had to do the work of getting the food out of their clothing.

 Once the family was naked Jenny, Rob and Blacula began feeling the meats. The witch started with Jacky and those large breasts.
 She felt them and they responded to the maculation by firming up. The teenage witch thought one of the warlocks would enjoy her. Maybe it might even Raven’s brother or father. 

 She shoved a finger inside the girl fury sex whole and determined she was still innocent. That was fine as long as she wasn’t when she was cooked. Virgins didn’t make quality roasts.

 Then it was little sister’s turn to felt and probed. Her meat was a lot smaller than her sisters. Casey didn’t have hardly anything up top but what little there was atomically responded and stiffen like her sister’s had done. The finger probe into the hairless sex and confirmed she too was innocent.
 The mother would have scream at the witch to stop but had her own problems. The man dressed as a vampire was licking her breasts.

 “Can you let this one talk or scream as the case may be?” Blacula asked. 

 Rob nodded saying, “mine too. I’d like to hear what he has to say as I devour him.”
  “All right but let’s not do it hear we’ll go back to the magical realm. There they can scream all they want to without anyone interrupting us,” Jenny said.

  A wave of her hand and the house was once again empty. Another wave of her hand and everyone was back at Jenny’s house on cloud 13.

 “Before I release you from the spell I want to tell you all there is no escape.” She walked over to the door and opened it so they could all see there was nothing out there.

 Now you can all scream and move about if you’d like to do that.
 “You’re a witch!” Jacky exclaimed.

 “Yup, and that’s a real vampire and zombie. They’re here to dine upon your mother and father. As for you and your sister you’ll be going to a dinner party.” 

 To Blacula and Rob she said, “I set up a bedroom dining/bedroom for each of you. Bon appétit, boys.”
 Before either had a chance to thank her Jenny and the girls were gone.
 Rob walked down the hall and looked in one room. There he found what looked like a marble crypt for his bed. The dining room table was a rock slab.
 The man was forced onto the table and the zombie secured his dinner to it. His daughters were forced to what happen next on a special TV.
 Rob rubbed dad’s cock to get the maximum size. Once that was done the zombie bit it off.

 Blood and man juice that had been used to his daughters, squinted from the gaping hole. The man screamed and thrashed about in pain. 

 Then they watched as their father’s head was opened up and the zombie began eating his brain. The girls tried to close their eyes to the horror but couldn’t. This was because Jenny had put a spell on them that forced them to watch happening to their dad.

 Then the screen changed and they saw their naked mother on a table. The vampire had hypnotized her to do his bidding and that was to lie on the table.
 The daughters didn’t know about this and couldn’t understand why she didn’t escape. They watch as Blacula rubbed her ample chest.

 When the breasts became nice and plump the vampire sank his fangs into the left tit. There drain the mother’s blood from her body.
 True he could have drained her in the traditional way, from jugular. However it was no fun to do it that way.      

 Jenny popped into the cage with the girls. 
 “Now then I want to cook the two of you in an oven and I want the two of you to volunteer for it. The alternative is I’ll call my friends in who will drain and rip you girls apart. You can let me know in the morning,” Jenny said and disappeared.
 “I don’t know about you but I don’t but I don’t want to be eaten alive like mom and dad” Jacky told her sister.”

 Casey nodded and said, “I don’t want to die but to be eaten alive like mom and dad would be bad way to die. We are going to be dead before she puts us in the oven, aren’t we Jacky?” 
 “I hope so.”

 In the morning Jenny popped back into the holding cell.

 “Well what have you two decided?”

 Both gulped before Jacky gave the answer, “given the options we’ll go to the oven.”

“Good, what would you like for breakfast?”
“We don’t want anything except to go home,” Casey said to the witch.

 “That’s not going to happen. You’ve both agreed to become dinner in a few days,” Jenny explained.

 She left and contacted Raven. The former student asked, “I’ve got the meat but they need to be tenderized. Would your father and brother care to do the honors?”

 Raven took several minutes to stop laughing before she could answer, “Hmm I don’t know. Let see their both male and I take it we’re talking young girls. So I’d say they’d be glad to do it.”

 “They’re not real young. One is a tween and her sister is a young teen. If it helps they’re both still virtuous,” Jenny said. Then she added, “Oh yeah if they want to do it they can come over anytime.”
 It didn’t take long as both warlocks popped into Jenny’s living room.
 “They’re in the cellar holding area,” she said.

 Both disappeared from the living room and into the holding cell. They both stared at the future entrées and smiled.

 The girls slid as far away from them having a good idea what was going to happen.     

 “Keep away from us,” Jacky cried.
 “Neither of you has a choice. You need to be tenderized before cooking,” the older man said.
 Casey began weeping saying “I don’t want to be tenderized and eaten.” 

 Not that it mattered to the warlocks simply pointed at the girls and they disappeared from the room.
 They appeared at opposite ends of the basement where beds and been placed. Jacky sighed and climbed onto the bed. 

The girl thought she’d get it over with as soon as possible and watched the older of the two men strip.

He then climbed onto the bed with her began the tenderizing the meat. 
 The man licked her tits and found them decent enough. Although he thought they would tastes even better once they were roasted.  

 His son was enjoying the 10 year olds pussy by licking it. At first Casey had fought the man. That soon changed as she found out being licked wasn’t so bad. 
 He had the girl so calm that she didn’t even notice that the man had stopped licking. That even now he was lining himself up to tenderize the morsel.

 Both screamed as their virtue were take but soon as the pain went away. The warlocks soon had both girls moaning happily until they came.
 “How the tenderizing go?” Jenny asked with a grin.
 “It went fine but they may need more tenderizing,” the older warlock said.
Jenny laughed and nodded, “I’m sure they will. Come back any time since I don’t have the equipment and don’t want it.”

 During her training the teenager changed sexes to see what it was like to be male. Everything male except her brain which was still female and having sex as a guy didn’t work. She’d been born a girl and wanted to have sex as a girl at least that was what her mind told her.
 She checked on the meats and decided they were no worse for were. The witch produced various fruits for the captives to munch on.

 A couple of days later Jenny popped into the cell and the girl shrieked when they what she was wearing. That was a white chef’s uniform including the big white hat. 
 It’s time to dinner ready, girls. Come along with me.  

 We need to get things started so you’re ready to eat this afternoon.

 They let out terrified shrieks as they disappeared from the room they’d been lock into a kitchen. They also found themselves sitting in small cages hanging in the air in front of a big oven.
 “Stop screaming you two volunteered to be cooked.” 
 “I’ve changed my mind” both entrées screamed.

 “Tough you’re both going into that nice big oven. Now who’s going to be first,” Jenny asked with a smile.
“She does,” both girls said and pointed at each other.”

 Jenny chose the younger of the two. Casey was transferred from, by magic, from her cage to a metal table where she began kicking and screaming.

 “Hold still this won’t hurt one little bit,” the witch said and mumbled a few words. 
 The girl felt strange sensation from her neck down to bottom of her ass.

 “You’ve just been gutted and I’m keeping you alive so can enjoy yourself as you cook. All I need to do now is stuff you and then it’s into the oven you go,” Jenny told the meat.

 Casey tried to scream but no sound came from her mouth. She didn’t realize she had no lungs anymore.
 The witch said a few words and the meat felt something weird happen inside her body. A roasting pan appeared next to her and then levitated inside it.
 The meat was moved inside the oven so the big sister could take her place on the counter. Unlike her little sister Jacky didn’t fight the preparations.

 “Alright time to roast meats. Remember I told you meats you could enjoy yourselves while cooking. Well here’s how to do it.” 

 Once that was done the meats were shoved inside the cold oven in preparation for roasting. The girls looked around not knowing what would happen next. 
 The oven began heating up and the entrées began soon began squirming. 
 Jenny moved the oven out onto the stage where the coven could see what was happening. She also had one last bit of magic to perform before the meat left to cook on its own.

 Opening the oven she cast the spell that allowed the meats thoughts could be heard. The members of the coven gathered around to listen.
 “It’s getting hot in here,” the congregation heard Casey say.

 “Yeah it is, but there nothing we can do about it,” was Jacky’s reply.

 Then they looked at each other in surprise. They were amazed that they could here each other.

 “Are we going to die in here, Jacky?” the younger girl asked.
 “Were already dead don’t you remember that witch removed out guts. We no longer have all the stuff inside of us that kept us alive.”

 They lay there for a while and soon Jacky slid a few fingers inside herself. Her sister heard the other girl moaning and saw what she was doing. 

 Soon Casey was also moaning happily. Even as they were transferred to platter they were moaning happily several hours later.
 That stopped when they found themselves laid out on the banquet table with Jenny hold a knife over their roasted bodies.

 “Kill us were still alive,” Jacky pleaded.

   “No you’re both dead meat. I just haven’t released your sprits yet because I want you to hear how good your roasted bodies taste,” Jenny said.
 Jacky saw the knife go under her left breast and saw it on a plate. Next she felt the knife her belly and saw stuffing being placed alongside her beast. The plate was handed to a woman and she watched in fascination as the queen devoured her breast.
 Both men got the filet they had tenderized. Raven took the other breast from Jacky. As for the chef she had Casey’s rump roast.

 The royal family complemented the meats on their taste and Jenny sent their spirits off to their parents.

 “Would you consider taking up the position of chef for the royal family?” the queen asked.

  It’s an easy job and you only have to do it occasionally for functions like this. The rest of the time is yours,” Raven told her.
 Jenny nodded, “sure I’d like that.”

THE END

