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Lola was planning to have some fun with her best friend this Halloween. There was an old run down house at the edge of town and she was going to dare Pamela to go inside it. Nobody lived there that she knew of. At the age of 10 Lola had been pulling pranks on everyone she knew for 5 years. But this Halloween was going to be the best one yet. For when Pamela went in the front door she would run to the back door into the house and jump out from behind a curtain. Needless to say she didn’t think Pamela would be a friend after Halloween because Lola hoped to scare the shit out of her. She had search for quite a while to find just the right house. It had an iron fence and gate surrounded the house. Weeds were growing all over the yard and the faded name on the mail box read Addams Family. Lola figured that if any one lived there they have at least cleaned the yard. Another reason Lola wanted to come to that end of town, other then that house, this end of town was a rich area and the candy would be really good. What she didn’t know the house was occupied by the Addams. To be precise it was home for Pugsley and Wednesday Addams. They had grown up in this house with a butler their Uncle, Grandmama and of course their parents Morticia and Gomez. Everyone had left the house now. Mother and Father now retired were on an extended round the world cruise. The last postcard was from the Black Hole of Calcutta and stated they were having a wonderful time. Their Uncle and the butler had married and moved out to start their own families. Grandmamma was technically still there, she was just in the cemetery. Pugsley and Wednesday had 1 child each. A son for Pugsley named Hannibal and a daughter for Wednesday who was called Elvira. The spouse had run off shortly after the children were born saying they were trying to kill them, which was true even if they didn’t know what they were doing at that age. Now 12 years later they lived in the house live any child. The families enjoy great meals, like eye of newt, Gomez’s favorite and popular among the others. But they had discovered an even better dish they liked, children. The problem was obtaining them. Although sometime they managed to get teenage runways they weren’t as tasty as preteens. They younger ones were usually plumper and more tender, especially the girls. For them Hannibal and Elvira had to make friends and invite them home for dinner or to play. Sitting out back on a late October night enjoying a moon bath Hannibal asked is father, “are we going to have a good dinner this holiday?” laughing he replied, “I saw a girl looking the house over yesterday not much younger then you and your cousin. I’m hoping she comes back, because she looked like she’d make an excellent Halloween dinner.” Elvira asked, “When she comes back can we play with her be for you cook her?” Smiling at her daughter Wednesday said, “Why of course you can. Just remember not to damage the meat. That is if she comes back.” 
On Halloween Lola invited Pamela to spend the night that way the two of them would be able to go trick or treating together. Lola said over the phone, “I promised we’ll get lots of candy because I have a great costumes to where.” A sigh proceeded Pamela’s answer, “good because I don’t think I’m going to get much. Mom has me dressed like Little Bo Peep. You know a white dress that covers me from my neck down to my ankles.” The long laugh came before Lola was able to answer, “What dose she think, you’re still five years old? Ok bring it over maybe we can fix it some how.” With a giggle Pamela said, “I don’t know about mom, but dad sure thinks I am. Personally I think he picked it out.” A half hour later the girls were in Lola’s bedroom. Pamela showed her the dress complete with crook and white shoes. “Yuck! That is for a little kid. Your dad had to have picked that out. Here’s what mine got me.” She showed her a pink dress and a plastic crown. Pamela laughed, “You think that costume is going to get you a lot of candy?” laughing too Lola said, “nope that the one I where to get out of the house. In my bag I’m going to have this.” She went to her closet and picked out a red dress. Lola spread it out on the bed a short red and black dress, with black nylons and a black hat. Pamela’s eyes practically pop out of her head as she eyed the pirate costume. It was skimpy too say the least, so it was know wonder she thought she’d get a lot of candy. “There’s black boots too. But the princess costume will hide them.” Lola said. Pamela was amazed as she asked, “what can we do with mine to make it look like yours?” her friend smiled picked up the Bo Peep costume and dumped it in the trashcan. “That is what should be done with that thing. Look you a lot taller then me how about my Old Catholic School Uniform. The skirt will probably be as short as my costume. Try it on and see if it fits.” With a giggle Pamela nodded and stripped down to training bra and panties. Get rid of the bra. I’m not going to where one because I figure the mothers will take the children out trick or treating…” Lola said with a giggle. Pamela started to giggle too picking up on the idea. “Leaving the fathers too hand out the candy. So you figure the more skin we show the more candy. That’s a great idea.” Neither girl had that much in the way of breasts to show off, but what little the girls did have they were proud of. Now Pamela stood there now in nothing but her panties. She had removed the bra freeing two little lumps on her chest, which were the beginning of breasts. Lola had dug though the closet and found the uniform from last year and handed it to her friend. The plaid skirt came high up on her thigh and the white blouse was so tight that if her chest was any bigger the buttons would have pop off. Giggling Pamela said, “it’s a good thing I won’t have to sit down they be able to look right up my skirt.” Lola giggled too, “yeah you don’t have to worry about that. What you do have to worry about is the blouse. You take one deep a breath you’ll end up with all that house’s candies, when it pops open.” Pamela blushed as she said, “Then I’m not going to take any deep breaths then. How do we get out of here now without your parents seeing us?” with a little devilish grin Lola said, “I told you how I’m going to do it. As for you put you Bo Peep costume on and that hide the naughty school girl costume. We can change in the bushes once were outside.” Both girls had no problem getting out of the house in the old fashion costumes. The girls quickly jump into the bushes to shed the old costumes like a snake shedding skin. Standing watching Lola put on her costume she noticed her friend didn’t bother with panties. “I don’t think you’ll want to sit down either,” Pamela said. Lola grinned and said, “yeah but my skirt is as small as yours and I don’t plan on sitting down either.” Leaving the old costumes in the bushes they proceeded to go out trick or treating. Pamela started for a near by house but was stopped by her friend. “Don’t go there. That’s Mrs. O’Leary house she’ll tell my mom about my costume. Let not do this neighborhood they tell our parents,” so the girls ended up walking to the other end of town. They found it was worth it as they got good candy. At one house Pamela got an idea. “I dare you to flash the next old man who giving candy,” she said. A slightly embarrassed Lola giggled saying, “alright but I’m going to dare you back down the road and you have to do it because I did mine.” They were just around the block from that old house when Lola had to flash an old man. After a nudge from her friend Lola flip up her skirt show the man her pussy and just as quickly pulled it down. They ran off quickly around the block giggling all the way to where the old house was. To Lola’s surprise there were lights on and jack o lanterns all around. This changed her plans being the house wasn’t empty. “Alright I showed my vagina to that man. So at this house you have to show your tits. I dare you,” she said. Frowning Pamela said, “oh alright, I guess I shouldn’t dare you. Let’s go and get this over with.” They open the gate and headed toward the porch when they heard the Iron Gate slam behind them. “This place is spooky I think we should go to a different house,” Pamela said.  Shaking her head Lola said, “no were here and it your turn to flash. If you don’t flash you have to show both T and A at the next house.” Pamela didn’t want to have to show off both her tits and ass so she loosened the buttons on the blouse. 
What the girls didn’t know they were being watched as they slowly headed for the door. “Is that the one you saw father?” Hannibal asked. Pugsley answered, “Yes the pirate girl looks like her. In fact she looks even better now then the last time I saw her.” Elvira said, “I like the school girl. I want to play with her before dinner. Can I mother, please?” Wednesday said, “Yes I think you and your cousin can play with them for an hour. Then they’ll have to be clean, stuffed and put in the oven. Now if the two of you were to clean them for us that would give you an extra half hour to play time with the food.” The Addams kids smiled and nodded enthusiastically. “Very well children go greet the dinner in the playroom they’ll be there shortly,” Wednesday said. 

Out on the porch the sign read “pull to ring bell.” So Lola did just that which tuned out to be a mistake. They screamed as a trap door open and both girls fell into the black hole. The trip wasn’t long and they landed on a mattress in a cage located in the play room. “What happened? Where are we?” Pamela wanted to know. Lola shrugged saying, “I don’t know but I don’t like the looks of it.” Looking around the room they saw various thing of torture, like a bed of nails and a rack. The girls saw the door opened and two teenagers walk in. The boy was moon faced and slightly heavy in a striped shirt and short pants. The girl was thin in a black dress with a 30B size chest. They heard the boy say, “Father was right she dose look good enough to eat, and right now.” That puzzled the caged meat and Lola exclaimed, “What? Why are we here in this cage? Eat? Nobody eats people.” The girl walked up to the cage with hunger in her eyes and an evil grin. “Oh? Then I guess were nobody then because we eat people, particularly young girls like you two.” Pamela who had been listening to this stepped back saying, “No, No, don’t kill me! I don’t want to end up being eaten!” Elvira laughed as she said, you have no choice. It’s a tradition that we roast a girl on this holiday. Water splashed at her feet as her terror caused her bladder release. “Come on cousin were wasting time and we don’t have much of it,” Hannibal said. The cage was open and the girls back as far away from their capture as possible. They were forced into the play room. Both girls struggled fiercely and screamed for help as they were pulled from the cage. During the struggle Pamela’s blouse pop opened and her tits were exposed for the room to see. Before Pamela could close the blouse she found herself on her back and there was something camped around both ankles. Both hand released the blouse and Elvira grabbed one of them and placed in a shackle. Then the other one was also clamped before she could do anything. “Well you won’t need these anymore,” Elvira said as she tore the naughty school girl costume off her captive.” Pamela screamed and cried as she laid there helplessly and babbling about wanting to go home. She was stretched out naked on the rack as Elvira tightened things up. To Pamela it felt as if she was being pulled apart. When the stretching final stopped Elvira came around and sat next to the meat. She said, “To bad these aren’t bigger, my uncle just adores breast meat. Oh well let’s see are you are still a virgin yet?” With that Pamela felt a finger slide up her sex hole. Elvira giggled and said, “Hey Hannibal, she’s fresh what about yours?” Lola was in no better shape as her head and hands had been placed in the stocks. She too had been striped and she was bent over with her ass slightly elevated. Hannibal stood behind her his pant around his ankles as he said, “I’m about to find out.” he lined himself up and entered her pussy from the rear. Hannibal pushed straight into her breaking her hymen along the way. Lola screamed even louder at the pain of loosing her virginity. He kept pushing until all 5 inches of his boyhood pushed into her. Hannibal glanced at his cousin who was watching him with interest. “Hey would you mind lubing that one up. That way you can tell your mother how she tastes. Oh and I’m the first one inside her, aren’t I meat?” He whispered the last bit in Lola’s ear. Hannibal began rubbing her little tits as he continued to fuck her. Lola didn’t enjoy what was happening to her as the boy continued to fill her pussy. All the sudden he let out a groan and she felt something wet inside her pussy. “There meat I’ve got you tenderized. It wasn’t that bad was it?” he looked over to his cousin who had her face buried in the bald pussy of the other girl. Hannibal could just see a little of Pamela's face and it had a smile on it. Elvira had wiped the piss off her and was now enjoying the taste of the girl. The little meat had a tart taste which was one of her favorite tastes. “From the sounds coming from this girl she’s enjoys being eaten this way,” Elvira thought. While his cousin was getting the other meat lubed for him, Hannibal decided to find out if her mouth on this one was as tight as the cunt. After all it there would be an apple it placed in it later and he would be able to tell the cook what size was best. “You’re a child/woman tell you what if you do a good job an this next thing I’m going to do with you I’ll put a good word in for you, that way you might not be cooked,” Hannibal lied. She and her friend were going to cook tonight no mater how good a job she did. She started to say something but found her mouth full of cock. Suck it meat and don’t even think of biting or I’ll have to have you cooked. Tears stream down Lola’s face as she gave him a blow job for what choice did she have. It was either become a sex toy or a dinner and she didn’t like the later choice. It was five minutes before he shot his cum inside her for the second time. By now it was getting late and he still wanted to break the other virgin in the room before they had to clean them and present them for cooking. “Elvira it’s time to switch,” he said. To which his cousin replied, “Ok I’ll do a taste test on the other one then. I hope she taste as good as the other one.” she came over and lifted Lola’s head and look at her cum covered face. She shook her own head and said, “Boys! They never clean up after themselves. Here go ahead and rinse your mouth out.” A dazed Lola took the water offered and cleaned her mouth out. “Is that better? Alright now I’m going to clean you out down stairs and then I’ll have a taste.” Elvira found this meat had a sweet taste when she licked her pussy.  She licked and licked until despite herself Lola came for the first time. Elvira knew that both pieces of meat would cum when they were cooked. It was absolutely one of her favorite things to see when boys and girls were cooked. Unfortunately for the Addams children the playtime had to come to an end. “It’s time cousin we have to clean them and take them up to mother and Uncle Pugsley so they can cook them,” Elvira said. Hannibal pulled out of Pamela wiped his cock off on what was left of Pamela’s panties before tucking himself inside his pants. “I hope they cook better then they fuck,” he said with sarcasm. “I don’t know I found they weren’t too bad in that department. Here’s the hose clean her out.”  Hannibal took it and shoved it up Pamela’s ass who gasped as warm was began to fill her bowels and screaming soon after as it soon filled up to the point of busting. He pulled the hose out and she had no choice but to relive herself right there. The brown chunky water flowed down the rack and into a bucket that had been placed under her. Pamela endured that process twice more before the water coming out of her ass was clear. Hannibal then turned the hose on her body and washed Pamela from head to toe. “Clean her pussy out too Hannibal, mother said something about stuffing them,” Elvira said. She too had a hose and was using it to clean Lola. Once finished the girls, who were completely exhausted, were taken up to the kitchen. “Ah, good the meat is here and right on time. Place one of them in the chair so I can get the stuffing in her,” Lola was placed in the chair which looked like what you’d find at the gynecologist. But instead of strips there were shackles so look up the vagina or in her case to shove stuffing up there. “Mother this one has a sweet taste. Are you going to use hemlock stuffing?” Elvira asked. Wednesday answered, “Oh, thank you dear. I was wondering which stuffing I should use on her. The hemlock stuffing should work just fine on her. Spread her open dear and ill fill her up.” Elvira did as asked and soon the Lola pussy was full. Pugsley who was standing next and watching said to Lola, “Now it’s my turn. I’m going to push al that delicious stuffing further up in there so there’s room for more. You make a wonderful hemlock stuffing, Wednesday.” He used his 8 inch cock to force the stuffing deeper into her up her cervix and into her immature womb. Pamela was being held in place by Hannibal and watched in horrid fascination at what was happing to her friend. Each time Pugsley climbed off Lola her stomach was bigger to the point she looked very pregnant. Lola was crying as she was hoisted form the chair and place on a counter. Butter was slathered all over her body and her hair was tied up. Then her legs were drawn toward her chest but her stuffing filled stomach got in the way before they reached it. They were tied in place and her hands were tied behind her back. Lola was placed in a roasting pan and placed in front of the oven to await her friend. While they worked on Lola Hannibal had placed Pamela in the chair and was teasing her by saying, “I’m looking forward to having one of your tits on my plate. Mmm, I see father has made his famous poison oak stuffing.” her eyes grew big as she twisted and turned trying to escape. Pamela screamed, “No please don’t stuff me and cook me. You’ve already got Lola she’ll provide lots of meat for your family. Let me go I won’t tell anyone you ate Lola.” The Addams family had now gathered around her and she scanned their faces and saw nothing but hunger on them. Hannibal said, “You’re not going anywhere except into the oven with your friend. Now let’s get you stuffed and the oven. I don’t know about the others but I’m getting hungry.” She was stuffed and tied then she was paced in a second roasting pan. Then they both were slid into the oven screaming. “What happens know Lola?” Pamela wanted to know. Lola scoffed, “We roast to death stupid. At least I hope we die I don’t want to be eaten while I’m still alive.” a soft orange glow filled the oven as it began to heat up. “I don’t want to be eaten at all. Oh it’s getting hot. Let me go!” Pamela screamed. Outside they Addams family watch the girls at first they only talked but soon the heat cause them to start squirming. After roasting for an hour the meat girls they were pulled from the oven. “Thank you I don’t know how much longer I could have stood the heat,” Lola gasped at Wednesday. “Oh don’t thank me the two of you are going right back in I just needed to baste you,” Wednesday replied as she scooped up the liquid in the bottom of the pan and poured it over the meat. Pamela heard this and screamed. Elvira laughed as said, “Yep you going right back in as soon as you’re basted. You might as well accept that you two are our dinner.” With that she picked up a spoon and basted her. They were slid back in to the oven to roast some more. Lola being the smaller became meat with a final screaming orgasm. Pamela last and went out with a whimper to the disappointment of the Addams family. One second she was crying and twisting the next she was lying motionless. “Dinner will be ready in a couple hours,” Wednesday said. The ghosts of Lola and Pamela watched their bodies roast. They followed themselves to the dining room where they saw the family cutting up their golden brown bodies. Pugsley said to the ghost girls, “I see you’re wondering what going on. Well it’s the day of the dead that why you haven’t passed over yet. Now you can watch us eat you.” They did just that, it was kind of macabre to see oneself being carved up and eaten. The last think the girls heard was the family saying how good they tasted. The clock stuck midnight and the girls fade from view. 

                                      THE END                   
