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When Veronica and her three teenage daughters’ were invited to a tropical island by her friend she had no idea that she was a witch. The witch along with her three teenage daughters, wanted to eat them.  
 So far her oldest daughter Chloe and the witch’s oldest daughter Amy had been roasted in the oven. The next day Teresa had the chef make a stew out of everyone. In both instances witchcraft was used to bring everyone back to life. 

 They'd found out that eating people wasn't as bad as it was made out to be. The mortals had also learned one thing about being cooked. That being turned into stew was not the best way, because you didn't know who you were eating.
 It was now a few hours after they'd finish eating the stew. The teenagers were in the pool splashing around as well as squeezing and pinching each other.
 Each one knew it would be cooked again. The only thing was that they didn't know how it would be done. Not that it mattered they were look forward to after watching Amy and Chloe roast yesterday.
 The two had licked and sucked on each other all the way to the table. It looked like a lot of fun being roasted alive.

 The two women invited chef to sit with them. There they watched the girls in the pool and discussed how they were going to cook the girls tomorrow.
 "Wow they have a lot of energy. I've forgotten how much of that teenagers have," Helga said.
 Teresa grin and asked the chef, "do you know if girls that are hunted taste any different from regular ones?"

 Helga smiled at her and said, "Their meat would be a little more gamey then normal, from all the adrenaline running through the blood. I'm sure I have all kinds of recipes including human venison." 
 Veronica snickered, "I haven't been hunting since before Chloe was born so I'm a bit rusty. Still I'm sure it will come back to me."
 "I want you to come too Helga. Get you out of that stuffy kitchen for a change," Teresa said.

 The chef tried to back out of it by saying, "But ma'am who would cook the meat you bring back."

 "Not a problem we can BBQ them. All that needs to be done then is to apply the occasional BBQ sauce to them as they spin," Teresa explained.
 "Well I haven't had much time to hunt myself in the past 150 years. So I'm looking forward to one," the chef said. 
 In the pool the girls were becoming bored with touching the games they were playing, especially the youngest ones. Barbara and Kayla said on the steps leading into the pool and were talking.
 "How do you figure they're going to be killed this time?" Barbara asked.

Her friend answered, "I don't know, but it probably won't be until tomorrow."

 "Yeah I guess you're right" was the dejected reply. Then Barbara smiled as she added, "I know let's ask our mom's, actually your mom, if we could be could be hanged by the neck."
 Kayla giggled then said, "Yeah I've heard it takes a while to strangle to death and as were doing that we have orgasms all the time."
 Both girls’ eyes lit up as he climbed out of the pool. The two of them wanted to get off and feeling each other just wasn't doing it.

 "Mom can we get hung from a tree?" Kayla asked.
 It was Veronica who asked, "Hung by her hands or by the neck?"

 Barbara spoke up immediately saying, "I want it to be by the neck for sure."

 Her friend nodded telling her mother, "yeah definitely by the neck. I want to cum as much as possible as I strangle."
 Teresa nodded then waved her arm at a tree and a pair of nooses appeared. With another wave of her hand a pair of chairs appeared underneath them.
 "All right girls we need to tie your hands behind your back," the witch said.
 From the pool the other sisters watched what was going on. Curiosity got better of them and they climbed out pool. They wanted to see what was going on.
 "Hanging? That sounds kind of interesting," Chloe said after it was explained what was going to do.
 "Would you like to be hanged? It can easily be arranged you know," Veronica told her oldest daughter.
 The girl smiled and shook her head no saying, "I think I'll pass on that."

 "Any of you other girls want your necks stretched? It doesn't hurt that much and you will get a charge out of it, if you know what I mean," Teresa said.
 Amy step forward and smiled, "alright I do it. You can taste my juices as they flow out of me Chloe."
 Like the other two her hands were tied behind her back. They were escorted over to the tree where three nooses and chairs were.

 The girls were helped up by the chair and the nooses placed around their necks. 

 "Make sure their hair doesn't get caught between the noose and neck," Teresa warned the others.
 "All right girls I want you behind the chairs and get ready to pull them out," Veronica said.

 The mothers took a few steps back for better view.  The girls standing on the chairs watched the adults each say "one, two, and three." On three the girls were supposed to pull the chairs out from under the others.
 It didn't happen instead the girls shook the makeshift scaffolding and then laughed. This was because when they did this the sisters that out shrieks of terror.

 "All right girls do it the right way next time or I'll put up three more nooses," Teresa warned.

 This time on the count of three, the chairs were the pulled out. The girls dropped half a foot and noose around their necks tighten cutting off most of the air going into the lungs.
 Amy, Barbara and Kayla began kicking while the other three teens circled around so you stick your tongues in their pussies. 
 They had grabbed their legs to avoid being kicked while they licked. As girls slowly strangled they also became very excited.
 The adult watched the hanging girls tits bounced up and down. They saw their mouths wide open gasping for air.
 As for the girls at the end of the rope they enjoyed it. They knew they were coming and going at the same time. It was both exciting and frightening at the same time.

 All too soon for the lickers the girls on the rope were dead. As they died their bladders emptied spraying the others in their faces.

 Those three sputtered all the way to the pool where dove in to wash the pee off their faces. The mothers laughed with Teresa waived her hand and spoke a few words and the hanging girls disappeared. A few seconds later they reappeared on the ground alive and well.
 "So did you enjoy being hung?" Teresa asked.
 A giggling Amy said, "it was fun having Chloe lick me. But just before everything went black I remember peeing in her face. I didn't do it on purpose though but might have if I thought of to."

 Her mother explained, "That happens every time. You see when you die your body shuts down, that includes your bowels and bladder. That's why I prefer to meat's guts before cooked them, that way there are no accidents to ruin the dinner."
 "So that's why you did that bit of magic on the girls before they went in the oven," Veronica said.
 "That and I wanted to stuff them and there's no room in their bellies when their guts are taking up the space. Helga an excellent cook but her magical powers are almost gone. That was faster it would have taken over an hour for each to be eviscerated," Teresa explained.
 The teenagers didn't care about cooking and join the others in the pool. They were soon screaming and having a good time poking each other.
 Now that the kids couldn’t hear Veronica asked, "How are we going to hunt the kids with guns or bow and arrows?"

 The witch smiled, "I've been giving that some thought. Since neither you nor Helga have magical powers I won't use my either with one exception replacing their memories temporarily. All they'll remember surviving a boat crash. They won't recognize us so it'll be more realistic when we hunt them down with bows and arrows."
 Helga came out during the last part of the conversation and said, "I'll use a crossbow if you don't mind."
 Teresa nodded and replied, "No problem, I just don't want them to die of lead poisoning."
 The women chuckled and returned to watching the girls. They could hardly wait for the hunt tomorrow.  

 As for the six girls they decided not to worry about tomorrow. However they knew they'd died they would come back to life later.   
 In the meantime they would enjoy themselves. Each young witch took one of the mortal girls to their bedroom. 

 Amy knew what Chloe tasted like so she decided to go with the middle sister Kayla. Both heads were buried in each other's snatch and they were licking each other. 
 She was different tasting then her sister, but there were similarities. Kayla was all sweet as opposed to her sister who also had the sweet taste but with a bit of tartness mix in.
 Down the hall Tabitha had Barbara on her bed and where they were they sat cross legged from each other. They were rubbing and nibbling on each other's breasts as well as fingering each other. 
 The final pair of teenagers, Mandy and Kayla, were locked in an embrace. They were shoving their tongues into each other mouth. 

 When they got tired of that the girls moved around so their pussies touched. They were rubbing them together like one of them had a penis. 
 Unfortunately neither of them had one. Therefore it was hard for either of them to get very excited. The two decided to finger each other and it worked. 

 It was around sunset when six very relaxed teenagers came back to the pool area. Helga set out sandwiches and poured wine for everyone.

 "You girls need to rebuild your energy levels. Have some Amy and Chloe sandwiches," the chef said.
 While they ate Teresa filled them in on what was planned for tomorrow.

 "How do you like the idea of hunting or should I say about being the prey for our hunt?"
 They all giggled before shrugging their indifference.

 "I guess it's alright, but I've never been hunted before," Chloe said as her sisters nodded.
 "Neither have we but it sound like fun I guess. Is there a time limit and what happens if we're not caught?" Amy asked.
 "Hmm we haven't thought that far ahead. Alright how about this, the hunt will start at sunup and end at sundown. Anyone not captured or killed during that time will get to select the next game," the witch said.
 All of them smiled and nodded their heads in agreement. The girls didn't know there was little chance that any of them would be alive by sunset.
 The girls wondered off to talk about tomorrow. As for their mothers and the chef they were making their own plans. 
 They need to figure out an area for the hunt, the whole island being too large. The hunting area only needed a couple miles in diameter. There would be lots of places for the "animals" to hide if they chose to do that.
 No one made it to their bedroom that night. Instead the group fell asleep outside, letting the tropical breeze keep them warm that night. 

 The girls were awakened from their slumber about an hour from sunrise. They were fed and then taken to the far side of the island. 
 Now Teresa cast the spell that erased their minds. They we're replaced with memories of a boat crash.
 "This is the place we agreed upon. Like I said before were going to hunt you. We're going to give you a one hour head start before we starting hunt and anybody still alive at that time will live."
 "Alright you'd better get moving unless you want to go right to the BBQ pit right now?" Veronica teased.
 The six girls clad only in tennis shoes didn't like the idea of being hunted. They like the idea of being barbecued even less.

 The teenagers walk out into the clearing toward the jungle. At the entrance to the trees Barbara turned and looked back at the hunters. 
 She saw the hunters getting the bows ready. Then the girl was pulled into the jungle.
 "We've all got to hide if we don't we'll all end up with arrows in our backs," Barbara said.

 The teenager may have been the youngest, but she had been the only one to see the three adults getting their bows ready. She knew for sure they were going to be hunted and most like killed.
 The group trampled though the jungle not knowing they were leaving a clear trail for the hunters. They came upon a small cave just big enough for 1 or 2 of them. "Barbara you and Tabitha are the smallest so hide in there. We'll find somewhere else to hide I hope," Amy said.
 About that time the adults thought it was time to begin the hunt. None of them had thought to bring a watch; they were on vacation and didn't need one. "Alright lady's time to start hunting for our food," Teresa said picking up her bow and quiver of arrows.

 The others followed suit soon they were traipsing through the jungle. It was easy to follow them because they left a trail a mile wide. 
 First they found the cave where the youngest pair were hiding. It wasn't hard to find them because of the noise they were making.

 They may have been talking in whispers, the cave amplified their voices. The mothers recognize their youngest daughter's voices.
 Veronica motioned for the others to come away from the cave. Once they were far enough away she whispered, "We found these two easily enough and it wouldn't be sporting to kill them in the cave. How about we just capture them?" 

 Helga nodded replying, "I got lots of recipes to try out young teens, so why not."
 Teresa smiled and motioned for them to come close to the cave entrance. In a loud voice she said, "I hope we find the youngest ones first. They have such nice soft pelts. I'm sure I could make a fine pair of rugs out of them, providing we don't put too many holes in them." 

That didn't drive the two little animals out of the cave, but the hunters could hear them whimpering.
 "How about their heads, do you think they'd look good mounted on the wall in the den?" Veronica wondered aloud.
 Helga played along, "well when we find them we can chop their heads off. That way there's no holes in your rugs and the heads will be ready to stuffed and mounted."
 That got them out of the cave and into the waiting women's arms. Teresa and held them while Veronica tied their hands behind their backs.
 They were place back in the hiding spot so they could continue hunting.

 "Do you think it really going to turn us in the rugs?" Barbara asked the other girl.

 Tabitha's answered did nothing to quell her friend's fear. "Yeah I do unless we can get free. I’m more bothered by having my head chopped off. Did you hear them; they're going to put it up on a wall like I was some type of hunting trophy."

 The remaining four animals were still looking for a place to hide. They hadn't found any more caves at that point. 

 The girls knew time was running out. 

 Amy asked the others, "Who’s the best tree climber here? I think they'll be looking for us on the ground not in trees."

 Chloe nodded saying, "I'm not too bad at climbing but Kayla doesn’t like heights."

 Her younger sister nodded explaining, "I was about five when and was climb a tree. I got kind of high and the branch I was on gave way. I broke an arm and a leg."

 Mandy said, "You’re lucky you didn't break your neck. Anyway I'll go up one these palms to hide. I'm more afraid of getting an arrow through me then I am of falling."
 With that said she started to climb. Chloe went to another one and climbed up it. They moved the palm fronds around to hide themselves better.

 It did little good though because the palm leaves were stiff and unyielding. The girls would pull them over themselves only to have them go back to their original position when released.

 "This isn't going to work they're going to see us for sure." a frustrated Mandy complained.

 "Keep quite or they will find us all right. Remember the hunters are looking for us on the ground not in trees," Chloe hiss at the girl in the other tree.
 They kept quiet for almost 2 minutes before Mandy broke the silence. 

 "Hey I think I see them," she said in a hoarse whisper.
 The other girl held up her hands trying to silence Mandy before the hunters heard her. Unfortunately they did hear her.
 "Did you hear that there's another one over this way," Teresa said.

 Bows were at the ready they headed toward where the sound had come from. The women searched the area but failed to find them.
 The three adults moved off and were soon out of sight. That didn't mean they were gone they were sure they'd heard talking from this area. They just had to be patient and hide themselves until he figured out where the animals were. 

 They didn't have to wait long as once again Mandy whispered, "I don't see them anymore. Can we get down out of these trees? I've got some things to do my ass and it hurts."

 Chloe's answer was, "no we can’t get down out these trees. If we do and their still around, you’ll have something else sticking in that ass of yours an arrow. Now shut up unless you want that to happen." 

 Down on the ground the hunters had spotted their prey. Veronica was the hunter the devious mind. 
 She giggled and in a low whisper said, "Chloe just gave me an idea. Can one of you put arrow Mandy's ass and when she stands up I'll deliver a kill shot."
 Teresa had questioned, "How do you know my daughter will stand up if she's shot in the butt?"

 Helga snickered, "wouldn't you? Also I think that I can put bolt in her ass from here, without too much damage to the lovely rump roast."
 "Sounds okay to me and why your take care my daughter I'll take care of yours," Teresa said.
 Without further comment the women raise their bows and took careful aim. The bolt Helga's crossbow went sailing though the air and hit her target squarely in the right buttocks.
 The howl of pain came from Mandy and she stood up to see were what hurt her. Before the girl could find out she was knocked out of the tree with an arrow between her breasts.

 In the other tree Chloe instinctively stood up to see why the other girl was screaming. That was a mistake because an arrow hit her just above the belly button. She fell out of her tree and hit the ground dead.
 It took a couple of hours for them to secure and transport them back to the where they had the electric car waiting. Then it was back to hunting the final two.
 "I wish I hadn't given up my powers for this hunt. It would have been so much easier to send them back to the house use witchcraft," Teresa said.
 "Yeah that would have been a lot easier, but that would've also meant the hunt would have been a quite a bit shorter," Helga said.
 "Look there's their trail. It's heading toward the ocean I think," Veronica mused.

 The other two nodded their heads in agreement. All three trotted off toward the beach but stop dead in their tracks when they reached the sand.

 "Our prey is getting smart. They've brush away their tracks," Teresa snickered.    
 "A lot of good that going to do them. All we half to do is follow the brush marks until they end," Veronica laughed.

 It wasn't as easy as it sounded because brushed tracks led to the water and ended. Each went 100 yards in opposite directions to see if they could pick up the trail.
 Helga found their tracks coming out of the water down the beach and waved her arms to get the others attention. 

 They came over and saw the tracks. Each silently readied her bow, figuring the prey was close at hand. 

 None of them wanted to tip the animals off by talking. Plus they were listening for any conversations between the girls, after all that was how they'd found the others.
 Amy and Kayla were also listening but heard nothing. Then managed to dig a hole in sand and crawled in. They then covered themselves the sand.
 It didn't pull the hunters one bit because the tracks that right up to a pair of little mountains.
 "Well they've done a pretty good job of hiding. I don't see any sign of them," Veronica said. 

 "Yeah I haven't seen any sign of those two since we lost the trail at the beachhead. I'm afraid may survive until sundown," Teresa sighed.
 "You know the two of you almost missed the last animals. Maybe you should practice a little bit. I put some seaweed on these mounds and see which one of you come close to hitting it," Helga grinned.
 They could see the sand on the mounds shifting slightly and knew for sure the animals were there. There had been a chance that these mounds were natural and that their prey was hiding in the jungle.

 Kayla felt something placed in the sand that covered her as did Amy a few seconds later. They heard Helga say, "okay take 20 paces and see if you which one of you can come close to hitting the target on the right."

 The younger teen jumped up and screamed as she headed towards the jungle. Three arrows hit her in the back before she could get two steps.

 "Would you look at that one of the animals was in there," Tessa said.

 "And I bet the other animal is in that other mound. If she doesn't come out and surrender will have target practice after all," Veronica said.
 Amy and uncovered her head and scowled at the three adults. "What's the difference and I'm dead anyway."
 "You’re so you right" Helga said and put crossbow arrow into the girl.

 The teenager looked between her breasts and saw feathers there. Then she slowly sank to knees. Helga came up to the girl pulled a knife out slitting her throat.
 The chef shrugged saying, "She could have lasted half an hour or more before dying. I think I only nicked the heart instead of going straight through it. And you didn't want to see your daughter die a slow and painful death."
 "Thanks for that. Even though I plan on bringing her and the back, it would have been hard to watch her linger. Now let's get these meats back to the car," Teresa replied.   
 "Don't forget about the future rugs. You are still planning on turning them into rugs, aren't you?" Veronica asked.
 The witch nodded as she replied, "I don't see why not. I also think the others might as well become rugs. And I love your idea of putting their heads up on the wall too."
 They dragged the dead girls back to the car and tied all 4 to the roof, hood and trunk. Then it was back to pick up the live ones. 

 They were forced to walk back to the car. When they saw their sisters tied to the car they knew there was no hope of rescue.

 Back at the house the meat was unpacked from car and hung up by their feet. As for the 2 future rugs they were taken over to the blood stained stumps. 
 "Wow, hunting all day sure were you down.  Therefore you two are safe enough tonight for tonight. We can start skinning you and the others first thing in the morning," Teresa told the future rugs.

 She went back to the pool area is slid into the hot tub with the other adults. 
 "I heard what you said to the girls. I think I have a better idea though, when you bring them back to life we can have them skin themselves," Veronica said.

 "Nice idea but it takes a lot of skill to properly gut and skin people. I'll do it tomorrow and if they want to watch they can," Helga said.

 The rest of the evening was spent drinking wine and soaking their weary bones. A few hours later they all made their way out of the hot tub to the lounge chairs and passed out on from exhaustion.

 In the morning the chef made coffee for all of them while they decided what had to be done. They decided the first order of business was to get for Barbara and Tabitha to join the sisters.
 "Good morning, my little animals. Are you ready to be turned into rugs?" Teresa asked.
 The two girls looked at her and saw the woman had an ax slung over her right shoulder. Both girls jabbered that they weren't ready but it did no good.

 Tabitha was grabbed and dragged by the other two over to the stump women. 
 "You'll feel just a pinch and it’ll be all over," was the last thing she heard before the ax fell.
 Then it was Barbara's turn, she manage to get out half a scream as the ax swung though her neck.

 The two bodies were hung by their ankles next their sisters to drain. While they drained Helga got the proper tools of her trade. 

 The primary tool was a skinning knife which would separate the skin from the muscles. They could then make rugs out of the girls.
 They were ready to bring the all girls back to life. Teresa casts the usual spell which brought them back to life and a second one cleared their minds so they remembered everything.
 All giggled about being turned into rugs and having a heads put up on the wall. They also liked the idea of helping Helga skin themselves.

 Once their heads were removed Teresa called her uncle. When she told them what she wanted the warlock said he’d be there shortly.
 "Where are they and how did you get them," her uncle asked as soon as he popped in five minutes later.

 She explained about the hunt and ended with "They're with Helga who's showing them how to skin themselves."

 He walked out on the patio and looked at the six teenagers then at the meat hanging by their ankles.

 "Well that's interesting your daughters both alive and dead. What spell did you use to accomplish that," Uncle Max. 

 She told him "I use the revive spell why?"

  Max shook his head, "well I think you have a problem. That spell is alright for are kind. It was to be used on mortals. They can never die now."
 "But…"
 "Yes I know you killed them while hunting and brought them back. If you had waited 24 hours they'd have rematerialized anyway. The question is what to do with them now," he said.
 Teresa had no answer for that, but she’d think of something.

THE END

