Thanksgiving with the Witches
By

A Cannibal

PREVIOUS EVENTS (can read A WHITCH HALLOWEEN)

 On Halloween Jenny, her brother and his friend had been kidnapped by Raven, who was a witch, while they were out trick or treating. The boys had been shoved into a cell and fattened up over a couple of weeks.

 Jenny had been given the choice of becoming a witch herself or suffer the same fate as the boys. She had chosen to become a witch at a coven two weeks later.
 The boys were there too. They were the entrées for 50 witches, well oven roasted but magically still conscious. The girl had eaten a piece of Ignacio and found him so delicious that she had to eat a bit of her bother too.

 She spent her days now training to become a full witch. Right now she was only an Apprentice Witch. She would come into her full powers in a year’s time. 
 Jenny enjoyed being a witch and felt she was learning how to control her new abilities. She could now disappear and reappear somewhere else with an ease finger movement. 

 The day after the witch meeting she asked her mentor, “Do we celebrate thanksgiving here?”

  “Sure do, any excuse to eat children is a valid one. Only instead of a Turkey we get a child. Usually a girl and we truss her up like the bird and roast “it” just like we did yesterday,” Raven explained.
 “Why a girl, I thought you liked boys.”

 “I do, boys are delicious. Plus they have other uses. As for girls they have a tendency to be even more succulent than their male counterparts,” the witch said and smacked her lips for emphases.
 “Do you have a girl lined up for thanksgiving? If not I might know an appropriate one,” Jenny asked.

 “Well I don’t have anybody in mind. So what have you got?” Raven asked

 “A few years ago I use to babysit an 8 year old girl. She was a plump little blond as I remember. Hopefully she’s still plump,” she had answered.
 “If the girl isn’t she will be after a couple weeks in the cellar,” the witch laughed.
 “Her name’s Lucy and she’d be about the same age as my brother was, 11.” 

 “My father will like that. He has to tenderize her since we don’t have the equipment,” Raven said.

 “You mean beating Lucy all over to make her meat softer?” Jenny asked.
 Again laughing the witch responded, “No we don’t beat them. Just, like on boys, the best part of the meat comes from between the legs. Therefore dad will come over and fuck the girl.” 

 Jenny was laughing too as she asked, “when can we go and get her?”

“There’s a slight problem with you going. You’d be recognized and that would cause all kind of questions. Of course if you were invisible to mortals there wouldn’t be a problem. Lesson 79 is on how to do that, but I’ll teach it to you now anyway. You’re more advanced than anyone else I’ve mentored and I think you can handle it,” the witch said with a smile.
 The teenager was glad to hear this. Raven had no indication as to how well or bad she had been doing.

 The girl was hoping she was doing well. She hadn’t forgotten the witches threat about making people stew from the wrong side of the pot, if she failed.
 Jenny learned the spell and was given the rest of the day to practice it. Next day they would go and collect Lucy and bring her back there for fattening.
So that was what the 17 year old did. She stood in front of a mirror and cast the spell on herself and faded from view.

 She was a witch with limited powers until she completed her apprenticeship next year. That was why the spell worked; she was still mortal in a way until then. 

 The girl did in and undid it until she was comfortable making herself invisible. Snickering to herself, Jenny thought with this spell she could visit boy’s locker rooms even to enjoy the view and to select meat. 

 Once she was allowed to go to the mortal plane on her own. Right now she was restricted to the witch realm for the duration of her training without an escort.  

 This was because she was to have no contact with her former life. Unless they were to become food as was in Lucy’s case.

 In the morning the witch and her trainee met to strategy meeting.

 “Here’s how it’s going to work. It’s early morning there and what I want to do is pop into the house and snatch the meat,” Raven said.
 Jenny giggled, “Then all we have to do is zap her back here.” 

 ”Yes that’s the idea. If you’re ready to go turn yourself invisible and I’ll do the same. We don’t want anyone to see us.”
 They did this and Raven added, “I want you to lead the way to the house. Make sure you land on the front lawn.”
 Everything went right as the both appeared on the front lawn.

 “Ok which room is hers?” the witch asked.

 Jenny pointed to the last window upstairs of the two story house on the right hand side.

 “Good, now we pop in and hover near the bed.”

 That was when the problems began. There was not one girl sleep in the room but two.

 “Which one is she? Never mind, we’ll take the both of them back with us. Repeat this spell on the girl on the left and we’ll get them home. Transfer them directly to the kitchen,” Raven said. 
Jenny snickered and nodded her understanding. She then parroted Raven and the room became empty.

 A few seconds later they were in the kitchen at raven house on the witches plain. 
 The witches became solid once more and looked at the catch. 

 “That one is Lucy. As for the other one that’s got to be her sister,” Jenny said looking at a girl a couple of years young then the other girl. 

 “Or she might be a cousin,” Raven mused. 

 “Hmm, you could be right. Let’s wake them and find out what type of relativity they have,” the teen said.
 “HEY WAKE UP YOU TWO !! 
We have some questions to ask you,” Raven yelled at the girls.

 Both of the meats open their eyes. However before they could scream at the finding intruders in their bedroom, Jenny put the mind control spell on them.
 “Alright listen up, you’re not home anymore. Now I want one of you to answer a few simple questions.

 “You, Lucy, who is this beside you and her age,” Jenny asked.
  The young girl replied, “Her name is Elaine. She’s my 10 year old cousin.”

  “I was right, cousins. Now girls I want you to take all your clothing off,” the witch said.
  Lucy and Elaine stood up and took off every bit of clothing they had on, which wasn’t much. The girls were only wearing nightgowns and panties. 
 The witch began feeling the meat on both young girls. 

“On girl meat you should always make sure to feel the breast meat, it’s a very popular cut,” Raven explained as she felt Lucy’s small breasts. 
 Elaine didn’t have hardly anything upstairs yet. Unlike her cousin here were just small bumps with the nipples rising off the out of the center of them.
 Both Jenny and Raven began rubbing both little meats tits to see if they could get the girls excited. If they could, the two planned to have a midday snack.
 The girls did respond after a few minutes of this with “oohs” and “mmms.” After five minutes of rubbing it was time to sample them.

 Jenny sampled Lucy while Raven tasted Elaine. Both young girls’ juices were flowing and the witches lapped up the sweet nectar that flowed out of them.  

 “Not bad I think you’ll both make excellent turkeys on Thanksgiving. Let’s see how much fattening our turkeys need. Jenny would you conger up the scale?” 

 The apprentice witch did this and the older meat was escorted to the chair. The future turkey came in at the low end almost ready to roast. 

 She was defiantly scheduled for fattening room for the next couple of weeks. She was zapped there and put the other girl in the chair. 

 This one came in the middle almost ready. With the two approximately the same age and size she too would need fattening up for Thanksgiving dinner.

 Elaine joined her cousin in the cell. The witches joined them from the other side of door. 
 Raven released them from the mind control spell. The girls immediately ran to the door and tried to open it. They yelled to be released which caused the witches to chuckle.   

 “I don’t think so. You two are staying for Thanksgiving dinner,” Raven said.
 Jenny cast a spell and large bowls of cereal appeared in the center of the cell. “Eat up.”
 The witches disappeared leaving the girls to contemplate what they had heard in the kitchen. 
 “Do you think they are really going to cook us like turkeys for Thanksgiving? Elaine asked. 

 Lucy nodded, “Yeah I do and before you ask I don’t see any way to escape.”
 Both girls wondered over to the bowls and sat down to eat in glum silence. They were hungry, having had nothing to eat since last night. 
 All the sudden magazines rain down from above them. Like with the boys last week these were porno magazines. 
 Raven was hopeful that they would look at them. That the magazines would give the girls the idea as to what her dad had in mind for them.
 Both knew how to excite themselves, but until today they never had any one lick them between the legs. After looking at some of the pictures they saw it was common for girls to lick girls and to suck on boy’s cocks.

Upstairs in the living room Raven told her student “normally I wouldn’t show you how to contact another witch or sorcerer until lesson 50 or so. I need to see if my father wants to tenderize our turkeys.
 Once you get to know other witches you can contact them by picturing them in your mind and calling out to them.”

 Jenny watched as she called out “dad can you visit me. I want to ask you if you’d be interested in doing something for me.”

 The room filled with smoke and when it cleared a tall man in tux, top hat and cape was there.

 “Were you at the Opera, dad?”

 “Yes at the Vienna Opera House where there are playing Tosca. If you hurry I can get back for the next act,” the man said.
 He noticed Jenny then and a patch indicating witch in training. 

“Are you having problems with your apprentice?”
  “Oh no, Jenny is coming along fine. What I wanted to ask you if you’d be interested in tenderizing two cute 11 year old girls. They’re going to be our turkeys on Thanksgiving.

 Jenny this is my dad, Radagast,” she said by way of introductions. 
 He was tall with the same black hair as his daughter. It was difficult to gage the man’s age but Raven had said something about having family watching the civil war. 

 If it were her father he would have to be over 150 years old. And the man didn’t seemed much older than 40.
 “So young woman, how do you like using witch craft?”

 “I like it just fine and your daughter is an excellent teacher. I’ve learned a lot in this couple of weeks,” jenny replied.
 Radagast then asked his daughter, “So you have a couple of young ones that need tenderizing, where are they being stored?” 

 “Um dad, don’t you have an opera to get back to?” Raven teased while smiling on a luscious way.

 “Well I can always catch it another time. Right now I want to help you out by tenderizing the meat.”  

 The women laughed and Raven said, “Down stairs being fatten up for Thanksgiving dinner.”
 “If you’ll excuse me ladies…”

 Then he disappeared and repapered a second later invisible, inside the girl’s cell. The warlock wanted to look them over, so he deciding on which to fuck first.

 It was a tossup really because both close in size. Also both were playing with themselves as they looked at magazines.

 He decided on the bigger one first. 

 “Self-service is fine but it’s even more fun to have a man service you,” Radagast said as he became solid.

 He placed his hands on Lucy’s shoulders and both disappeared. The warlock only moved his toy to the other side of the door. That way her friend would be able to hear everything that went on. 

 Tossing her onto the bed he said, “Alright I’m sure you know what’s going to happen, so let’s get on with it.” 
 Lucy did indeed know what was going to happen and the future turkey wanted to get it over with as fast as possible. 

 Of course being kidnapped by witches and told she was to be cooked on Thanksgiving wasn’t on her agenda either. She knew they were witches, because that was the only way to explain what she had seen as well as happen to her and Elaine.
 He could have used witchcraft to get her ready to fuck. However some things were better done without it. To that end, Radagast proceeded to stimulate the future meat by licking her pussy. 
 At first the girl didn’t like what he was doing to her. Soon though he had her singing and was sure she was ready for the next act, penetration. 
 Radagast lined himself up with the entrance to her sex and pushed in. There was no hymen to impede his progress, as she let her fingers do the walking earlier in life. 
 In the cell Elaine listen to her cousin crying. When the crying was replaced with moans of happiness she wondered what was going on.

 Curiosity got the better of her and she saw the man on top of Lucy. That was no surprise what was though, was her cousin was she seem to like what was happening to her.

 She’d been taught that being raped wasn’t supposed to be enjoyed. That it was painful to have a man force himself on a girl. 

 On the bed Lucy let out huge scream as she had an orgasm for the first time. Form the cell Elaine saw her cousin arch her back as she let out a huge scream.
 The girl in the cell thought that was more like it, that her cousin was in pain. That was until the man rolled off of the girl and she saw the huge smile on her face.
Elaine reasoned that her scream was one of passion not pain. She was very confused by her cousin’s reaction.
 Lucy acted like it was fun. Elaine wanted to experience that same fun. 
 So when all of the sudden the warlock and her cousin appeared in the cell her, Elaine was ready.
In fact she was more than ready to have sex. 

 He dropped Lucy on the floor and grabbed the other girl. Almost before she could blink she found herself on the other side of the door facing the bed.

“Can you change the sheets? They kind of stink,” Elaine begged the man.   
 Radagast wave a hand, the crumpled sheets disappeared and new silk sheets were appeared in their place. 
 “There you go. Now climb on the bed lay on back and spread your legs apart,” the warlock said.

 The girl gulped but and did as she was told. 
Elaine was curious as well as nervous about having sex for the first time. Curious because when she had spied on Lucy she seemed to be enjoying it.
 Seeing how nervous the girl was, Radagast said, “Just relax, your cousin enjoyed it.”

 He climbed on the bed where he started nibbling and licking the girl’s small tits. They were delicious he just wished they were bigger.

 He could have used magic to enhance her there but it changed the flavor. The man didn’t want that, they were too tasty to do that.
 Elaine was surprised by the feelings she was having.  Her whole body was tingling, especially her tits where the man was licking. She was also breathing very hard for some reason.

 She had no idea that she was nearing her first orgasm 

 Radagast on the other hand new she was and wanted her to be there for payout. The warlock slid down to her pussy and licked.

 He found her clit and took in his mouth. That was all it took to send Elaine over the edge.
 She announced the big O with a scream of passion. For the warlock got he the reward he was looking for. 
 He used his tongue to lap up her juices. Upon finishing his sank, Radagast started pumping her. It didn’t take long for Elaine to have her second orgasm of the day….
 When he finished playing with this toy he put the girl back in to the cell with her cousin.
 A quick shower was taken by creating a bath in the center of the cellar. A change of clothing and he returned upstairs to his daughter. 
 “They’ve been tenderize for today, but I think they’ll need more up until Thanksgiving Day.”

 Both young witches giggled with Raven saying, “Gee dad, I don’t know. I was thinking of showing my protégé here how to change sexes and we would do them ourselves.”
 “Yes you could do that I guess. However you know it’s not as good that way,” Radagast told her.
 “I’m only teasing, dad. Of course you can do them as much as you like.”
Raven turned to Jenny and explained, “Its true there is a spell to do that. However while you could look like a man, with all of his equipment, you’d still be you inside the body. That’s why I hardly use it.”

 Jenny thought about this for a minute then said, “I can see that’d be a problem. I’ve been female for 17 years and then to suddenly become a boy. I wouldn’t know how to use those special boy parts either.”

 Radagast excused himself by saying, “I’ll be back tomorrow morning to tenderize the turkeys more.”

 In the cellar the girls were talking about the sex they’d just had.

 The witches popped on the girl’s side of the cell invisible, that way they could listened to the girls. 

“Having sex with a man is fun. If I’d known how much fun it was I might have let a boy have me,” Lucy said.

 “I know I had chills running up and down my body when he sucked on my tits. Plus this is a lot better than my fingers,” Elaine told her cousin.  

 They looked at the girls and noticed how dirty they were. Raven made herself solid and a seconds later so did her apprentice.
 “Men they are all the same, whether being warlocks or mortals, they never clean up their toys after playing with them” Raven said in disgust. “Let me show you an easiest way to do it.” 

 Both disappeared from the room. From the other side of the door Jenny watched her mentor cast a spell that had warm soapy water poured from the ceiling. 

 The girls scream and tried to get away from it. Unfortunately there was nowhere to run the water filled every inch of the cell.

 Washcloths floated in front of each girl and they took the hint and used them to wash all their nooks and crannies on their bodies.
 When they yelled for the water to be turned off and it stopped. Next hot air filled the room from every direction and both of the girls were dry within a couple of minutes.  

 “Would you like to replace the straw bedding and feed them something fattening?”
 Jenny giggled and said, “You two must be hungry after all that exercise.” She pointed to platter and all kind of cakes and cookies appeared on it. “Eat up.” 
 The meats attack the platter stuffing their faces with the sweet snacks. They were hungry after the dalliance with Radagast.

 The witches watched them eat for a couple of minutes. Raven thought if they kept eating this way they’d ready for the oven in no time.
 So the two witches pop back upstairs to continue Jenny’s training. 

 “I know I said swamping sexes wasn’t that much fun. However it can be useful sometimes. 

 Let’s say you come upon a Boy Scout camp and you spy a couple of fat boys for dinner. You’ll want to change sexes to lure them away,” Raven explained.
 “What about mind control spell? Can’t I just put them under it and select what I want?” Jenny asked.
 “You could do that, but it’s hard to control a bunch of minds all at once. Personally I limit myself to controlling no more 6 minds at a time, but that spell will work on a dozen of them at a time,” Raven replied.
 “Can I make myself young, so I can capture young kids for either sex or dinner?” the apprentice asked.

 “There is a spell for that, but not this one. I’ll teach you that one later on.”
 That evening Jenny popped into the cage with the girls.
 “What would you girls like to eat tonight? You can have anything you want,” the young witch giggled and added, “even each other.” 

 Lucy gave her an evil grin saying, “I’d like you for dinner. It’ll give me an idea as to what we’ll taste like come when we’re Thanksgiving Dinner.”

 “We’ll I’m not on the menu. How about a pork roast? The two of you will taste close to that after cooking. My brother did after he cooked,” Jenny said. 
 Lucy and Elaine stared open mouth at her.

“You ate your bother!!!!” Lucy squeaked.

 “Yeah, Oliver was delicious. You knew Oliver, since I was your sitter a few years.”
 “I thought I recognized you. But you didn’t use magic. Did you have magic back then?” the girl asked.

 “That’s because I wasn’t a witch back then. I just learned how to do witch stuff. Anyway I got stuff to do so enjoy the food,” Jenny said and disappeared.
Back upstairs told Raven about the girl wanting to eat her. 

 It possible you know. You’re a witch and can pop out of the oven whenever you think you’ve cooked enough. I teach you a replication spell and those two can eat the roasted replica, they won’t know the difference,” the witch said. 
 “No that’s ok. I’ll try it some other time if you don’t mind,” Jenny replied.

“I don’t blame you. I never wanted to do it either but my little brother and sister loved playing in the oven when they were young. You’ll meet them on Thanksgiving. I’m inviting both of them and my father, since he’s tenderizing them, to dine on our turkeys.”
 “I look forward to meeting them.” Jenny said. 
 In the morning both witches entered the cell. 

“Alright my little turkeys time to see if you gained any weight overnight,” Raven said and the scale once again appeared in the cell. 

 Lucy walked over and sat in the chair. The needle passed the old mark by just a tick.
 Then Elaine did the same and she too was slightly heavier than 24 hours ago.

 “Looking good girls, you’ll soon be fat enough to roast,” Jenny told them.
 “How long before you…” Lucy asked and drew a finger across throat.

 “Oh we don’t slit your throat. Instead you’ll be cook alive, but it won’t hurt when we do it in a week and a half,” Raven told the girls.
 “Yeah, my brother and his friend seemed to enjoy themselves all the way to the dinner table,” Jenny told them.
 The girls weren’t sure about being cooked alive, but what choice did they have. It wasn’t like they could escape this prison. 
 “Ok one more thing and then my dad will be here to tenderize you two again. I want to put you girls on this platter.” Raven wave a hand and a silver one appeared on the floor in front of them. “I have you move into different positions and it’ll give us an idea as to how you two will look when I serve the pair of you on Thanksgiving.” 
 The girls didn’t like having no control over their own bodies. Therefore they climbed onto the platter and posed themselves as instructed.

 It was ½ hr and several poses later when Radagast pop into the cell and nodded to his daughter and her pupil. 

 He laid his hands on Lucy and they disappeared. A minute later they could hear bed springs squeaking.

 They three of them giggle and the witches disappeared from the cell. This left Elaine alone and she peeked though the little window and watched the two of them copulate, while playing with herself as she waiting her turn.
 One morning a week and a half later the witches pop into the cell. They knew something was different this morning.

 The scale was first thing to appear after Raven and Jenny got there. When Lucy sat the witches whispered excitedly to each other. The same thing happened when Elaine took her turn.
 “You’re going to roast us now, aren’t you?” Lucy asked as she looked from one witch to the other.
 “Yes it that time you’ve both hit the top end of the scale. One question though, are you going to the oven as willing turkeys or would you like to be put under mind control spell?” Jenny asked.

 “One way or the other, you two are going into the oven within the hour,” you have 1 minute to decided Raven told the meats.
 The girls looked at their feet and Lucy explained, “We talked about it and as long as there’s no pain we’ll go willingly to the oven.”

 “It’s not like we have a lot of choice. I didn’t like not being able to move but to hear and feel everything that was done,” Elaine told the witches.

 An instant later the girls found themselves in the kitchen.

 “Ok first to clean the two of you. Into the shower please,” Raven told the turkeys.

 When that was done they place on the counter.

 “Do you remember the stuffing spell?”

 There was a nod from Jenny and she performed the spell that kept the meat alive after gutting. All Lucy’s internal organs were removed.

 The empty cavity was refilled with chestnut stuffing. The turkey was buttered and her feet pushed back toward her chest and tied. Last Lucy was placed in roasting pan and she was ready to go into in the oven to roast.

 Raven had done the same thing to Elaine. They were now both ready for the oven. 
 “Ok girls, in you go,” Raven told the turkeys.
 The turkey/girls screamed in terror as they were levitated into the oven. The first thing Lucy and Elaine noticed was the heat. They continued to scream to be let out but it did no good.

 After a while they could smell pork cooking.

 “Mmm, whatever’s cooking smells good,” Elaine said.

 “You do realize what you’re smelling is us. That we’re beginning to cook,” Lucy told her cousin. 

 The younger girl screamed in horror at what she’d just heard. She didn’t want to be cooked and eaten.
 Unfortunately that was what happened. Early afternoon found the two girls/turkeys lying next to each other. 
 Both girls eyes darted around the table and saw everyone there drooling. At the table were Jenny, Raven, Radagast and his two other children, twins Nicole and Nicolas.

 Jenny would have recognized the twins as siblings of her mentor because they had the same black hair and dark piercing eyes. They were a few years younger than their sister. As for mom she was busy in Australia and wouldn’t be attending.

“Dad, whose filet would you like?” Raven asked.  
 He had first choice since he tenderized both.
 Lucy was his choice and his daughter sliced it for him. The girl it was attached to let out a horrified scream as she saw the witch slice her sex away. 

 She also saw the knife slice though her belly and the stuffing added to the plate. Then she realized there was no pain when Raven did this.

 Elaine also was horrified to see her tits on a plate and passed to Nickolas. Her pussy had gone to Nicole. 

 Raven was nibbling on her arm like it was corn on the cob right off the body. Jenny was eating Lucy’s leg just like her mentor. 

 The family paused long enough from eating to complement the girls on their taste. The girls were happy that the witches enjoyed their meat. 
That was until they thought about it and then the girls realized everyone was complementing them on the taste of their bodies.

 After the meal the girls sprits were release from their bodies and float off to the great beyond.

 Everyone had a question for their host and that was… did the meat have any siblings?

THE END
