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Halloween fast approaching only a couple days now and Samantha wondered if any children would come by this year. She really hoped they would for she had a special place for them, her oven. Samantha was a witch and like all witches she liked to eat children. Her problem was she lived in an old Victorian style house at the edge of Salem. For children it was spooky looking even when it wasn’t Halloween. Samantha had heard parents threatening to send their children to the “witches house” if the didn’t behave. Sadly though, no parent had ever left their children on her doorstep yet. The best she could do was to occasionally take a broom ride to the suburbs and perhaps find a little girl or boy walking home alone. Those were usually oily teens. Samantha preferred them younger about 10 or 11 years old. At that age they had plenty of meat on their bones and no oily skin problems, but most importantly no parents hovering nearby. Most people upon hearing the word “witch” think of an ugly woman with a wart on her nose. This was not the case for any witch especially in Samantha’s case. While she was over 300 years old she looked maybe 30. Samantha was 5’ 8’’ 132 lbs had shoulder length black hair and dark eyes. A 38c chest added to her beauty. To attract children she carved herself a jack-o-lantern and placed it on the porch. She brought candy just incase she did have visitors. Now all she had to do is wait and hope that some food would come to her door. 
A few blocks over lived a mother and her two daughters the oldest girl Melinda was 15 while her sister Madison was 10 years of age. The older girl had a boyfriend and enjoyed going to parties with him. Not so for the younger one, she had a slight interests in boys but didn’t know what they were to do with them. Both had shoulder length light red hair and pale blue eyes. A few days before Halloween Melinda's   mother came to her older daughter. “I have to work late on Halloween, so I’ll need you to take your sister trick or treating,” she told her.  Melinda groaned, “Mom! I have a date with Paul that night. He’s taking me to a movie. Besides she’s old enough to go on her own,” she complained. Her mom, who didn’t approve of her daughter’s boyfriend, also she was skeptical about her going to a movie. It was more likely he was taking her to a party. “Well 1st you can go to a movie some other night.  Listen this is probably your sister last Halloween. You remember how disappointed you were when you became too old for it. 2nd and more importantly she is not old enough to go by herself. There are way too many perverts out there who would just love to have themselves a 10 year old girl to rape.” Melinda looked at her feet and nodded, that was true enough. Her mother continued, “Good then it’s settled you take Madison out tick or treating only with no tricks.” Melinda went and to find her sister. Madison was in her room listening to music on head phones and looking at a magazine. She saw her sister was looking at a magazine with the Jonas brothers on it. Melinda sat down on her sister’s bed. “Hey which one do you like?” she asked when her sister acknowledged her. Giggling Madison pointed to one and said “I like Nick.” Her sister nodded saying, “yeah he is good looking. Anyway mom’s working late Halloween so I have to take you out trick or treating.” Madison looked up from the magazine at her sister. “And you want to go out with Paul instead right?” she said. With a sigh Melinda said, “yeah that what I’d like to do, but mom says your to young to go out by yourself.” That infuriated the 10 year old into saying, “I’m not too young!” rolling her eyes Melinda said, “I know, I know. Mom thinks there someone out there ready to snatch you. So I have to go with you to make sure they don’t.” Her sister had to think about that before answering. “I never thought of that. I guess you can go with me then. I want to be a pirate,” she said. Melinda smiled saying, “l have an idea just don’t tell mom I said this to you, but get a short dress and black mesh nylons. Remember this, the shorter the dress the more candy you’re likely to get.” Melinda left her little sister laughing hysterically at what she had said. 

Halloween found Samantha sitting next to the front door with a bowl of candy. She had out a cookbook drooling over the recipes. All she needed was the meat to come to the door. She could see children walking and some even paused at the walk looking at the house, but none ever came to the door. She was just about to give up when a pair of kids turned and look up her walkway. “I don’t know about this place, it the witch house. It probably to scary for you,” Melinda said in a teasing tone. Her sister said, “I’m not scared you’re the one who scared. I bet she has lot of candy since nobody ever comes here.” Samantha saw them turn and walk toward the house. As they came closer she saw one was a teenager while the other was a lot younger. She looked past them and smiled, there was no other people around. She let the girls come up and the young one saying, “Trick or treat.” Samantha laughed, “I think the trick is on you.” Almost before she had finished the sentence the witch hit a button on a remote and both girls fell though the porch. The girls were so surprised that they didn’t have a chance fell though the floor. It was only a short drop onto a slide and they ended up tumbling into a small cell in the basement. A few minutes later Samantha walked into the basement. She walked up to the cell and stared at the girls. “What going on? Why are we here?” Melinda asked with fear in her voice. Samantha smacked her lips as she said, “Well I was only planning having one girl for dinner, but I think I can accommodate 2 girls.” A Gasp came from Melinda and she pulled her sister back away from the witch. Madison said, “I don’t want any food from you. Just let us go we won’t tell anyone, will we Melinda.” A disgusted sound came from her sister before she said, “she doesn’t want us to eat with her, she planning on eating us.” Madison eyes grew wide in terror as she said, “But I don’t want to be eaten! You’re just saying that right lady? I mean you can’t eat us we won’t taste good.” Samantha let out a deep dark laugh. “Oh my dear child I do so love eating hairless goat. That’s you by the way a hairless goat. As for you big sister, you aren’t considered a hairless goat. You are called young long pig and they are quite edible too.” The girls held on to each other in fear as the witch pulled out a key to the cell. I think it to late to start dinner tonight, so I just going to play with my food. Now which one of you should I start with?” Samantha said taping the key to her lips. “Take Melinda, she knows what it like to have sex,” Madison said separating herself from her sister. Melinda didn’t appreciate what her little sister said, “Yeah ok. I’ve had sex, but only with boys. You should take Madison and have a fresh never before used cunt.” The witch stared at them both for a minute before rendering her decision. “Hmm, Youth vs. experience, that’s a tough decision. Well in my opinion youth always wins. By the way you won’t need that fake sword,” Samantha said. Both girls looked at Madison's right hand and saw it disappear. “You’re a witch!” Melinda exclaimed. “Is that why you’re going to eat us?” Madison wanted to know.  Samantha chuckled as she unlocked the cell door. “That’s an old lie, not all witches eat children. I can only speak for myself of course, but I find children much more tasty then a pig or a cow. Now get out here Madison! Melinda you stay put. I don’t want to have to zap chains on you,” she gave the older girl a look that stopped the teen in her tracks. Melinda had thought about making a run for it. She would get the police and saving her sister, even if she didn’t like her at the moment. It was no use now though she’d have to figure out another way. Madison found herself being pulled over to a table several feet away from the cell, but still with in view of it. “Get up here and lay on your back,” Samantha said. Madison shakily climbed upon the table and lay down with her hand at her sides. Vines immediately grabbed her wrists. At the same time vines came out and latch onto Madison’s ankles and spread the girl’s legs wide. Samantha moved to her toy’s feet. “Ok my little pirate time to get you out of this costume. I can’t enjoy you otherwise,” she said. Madison pleaded with the witch, “I don’t like it here. Can’t you just keep Melinda and let me go? I won’t tell anyone.” Laughing Samantha said, “first of all I don’t think your sister would like that. Second if I was to let you and your big sister leave what would I do for dinner tomorrow?” As the witch talked Madison was stripped down to her birthday suit. Samantha step backed and admired her new toy. She was simply one of the prettiest little girls she’d had in a long time. There was only the slightest rise of her other wise flat chest. In the center of those mounds was a pair of pink nipples. Madison hips were well padded. As for her legs they were long and meaty. Here sex was hairless and looked delicious to Samantha. “This won’t hurt at all. In fact it’s a very pleasant feeling to have a tongue licking your pussy,” she told the girl. Madison was paused in her struggles to free herself upon hearing it wouldn’t hurt. Samantha placed her head between the girl’s legs and opened her pussy up. The witch’s tongue began probing the pink insides of Madison’s sex. The young girl soon began breathing harder as she reacted to what the witch was doing to her. She had never experienced anything like this. Madison had no idea that the witch was in fact actuality tasting her. Samantha needed to know if the girl tasted as good as she looked, she did. Madison let out a wild yell and her hips thrust up at the witch’s mouth. Samantha had brought her toy to an orgasm. “Oh you liked that, did you? Well that’s good, because it’s just a sample of what you’ll experience tomorrow. In the mean time I should give your sister a taste test too.” The vines retreated back into the table and Samantha helped the young sister back to the cage. She let Madison crumple to the floor and grabbed Melinda by her arm. Samantha snickered as the teen looked at her sister saying, “She’s fine, just a little worn out. Now come with me it your turn to get worn out.” Melinda was trembling not in terror but anticipation. She had seen her sister’s reaction to being licked and had started to become excited herself. Melinda climbed on to the table with out even being asked. Samantha looked into the girl’s eyes and saw excitement. “I see you like the idea of girl, girl sex. Alright then let’s get you out of those nasty clothes and we can have some fun,” the witch said as she reached for the bottom of the girl’s tee-shirt. It was pulled over her head to reveal a tan bra holding a pair of 32 a tits. Samantha removed the bra and began massage the little lumps. “Mmm,” Melinda gasped. Once the witch had them erect she slid her mouth over the teen’s right breast and sucked. Samantha tongue danced over the girl’s nipple sending another shudder though out her body. “Not bad Melinda. I think I’ll enjoy these first after I cook you. Now let’s see what you have down stairs,” Samantha said. The jeans and panties were pulled off to reveal a slightly hair pussy. “Not to bad, some girls have a lot of hair there by now. Still I’ll have to get rid of it before I cook you. In the mean time let see if you’re as tasty as your sister,” Samantha said and moved her head between the teenager’s legs. She licked Melinda cunt and that was all it took the girl exploded. The witch slurped as Melinda’s girl juice as fast as she could. Samantha got her to cum three times before the teen passed out in an orgasmic high. Melinda was not as sweet as her sister, but then few girls past puberty were that sweet. They had a tendency to be oily and Melinda wasn’t that way. She was put back in the cage with her sister. 

Mid morning Samantha came down to the girls saying, “Time to get dinner started. Let see which one of you should I start with?” the girls moved to the back of the cage away from the witch. “No volunteer? OK then, I guess it’s my choice. Melinda you’re first you’ll take slightly longer to cook. Don’t try to escape little one or I do you first instead,” she warned the 10 year old. She opened the cell door and pulled the teenager out. Melinda struggled all the way to the table but could not get free. She was forced to lie out on the table where the vines came out and secured her to it. “Stop begging to be released. You’re dinner and nothing you can say or do that is going to change that,” the witch said. That quieted Melinda down to just sobs as Samantha took a stick of butter rubbing it over the hair covered pussy. It could be dry shaved but that left stubble and that was worse then eating it with all the hair. Using a straightedge razor the witch cleaned the fur from between Melinda’s legs. Samantha shoved the remaining butter inside the teen’s cunt telling the meat “to keep you juicy down there.” She used another three sticks to coat her body, but especially the chest for she didn’t want Melinda’s tits to burn. Melinda watched as the witch place a roasting pan next to her. The meat hands and feet were tied Melinda was relieved to see it was too small to hold, but that didn’t stop the witch from placing her inside. Melinda was horrified as the pan grew to her size and Samantha added some fruits and veggies. The meat screamed as the witch flipped switch and an oversized oven moved out of the wall. “Time too cook Melinda. Oh and don’t worry about your sister she’s about 15 minutes behind you,” Samantha said opening up the oven. “NO DON’T DO THIS TO ME!” Melinda screamed as the oven door slammed shut on her. Back at the cage Samantha said, “I going to enjoy you sister tits, but since you don’t have any I settle on your pussy.” Madison instinctively put her hand in front of her sex. “I don’t want you to eat my pussy. I don’t want to be eaten,” she whimpered. Laughing and leading the meat to the table Samantha said, “I’m sorry my dear but I’m the only one here, so I will be eating you. If you cooperate it’ll be over with in no time.” Madison gave a slight nod and lay down on the table. She was quickly buttered and placed in the roasting pan after her hands and feet were tied. She added salt and pepper then stood back to admire the meat. “I know you’re not that innocent, no hymen. So did a boy take it or did you have an accident?” She flushed bright red saying, “A boy named Tommy did it. Why?” Samantha shrugged her shoulders and gave a devilish smile before replying, “I was just wondering that’s all. I’m planning on shoving this into you pussy. Then just move it around and it be just like Tommy was inside you again,” Samantha said showing the meat girl a banana. Madison eyes grew large with fright as the witch told her this. It had hurt when Tommy had put his thing inside her and she didn’t want to that. There was nothing she could do, except whimper about it, as Samantha inserted the yellow fruit inside her sex. All that was left was for Madison to join her sister in the oven. The first thing she noticed was the heat it was hot, hotter then anything she knew. There was also the smell of something like pork cooking. She heard Melinda moaning and saw that her sister had a large smile. Madison could also see that her sister’s skin was glistening, in the orange light of oven. “What are you so happy about? We’re going to die in here,” Madison shrieked at her sister. Melinda answered with another soft moan and her body shook. The younger girl twist a little to look at her sister but that was all it took for the banana to hit her G spot. It was like her body was on fire Madison wondered what this feeling was. She had never felt this way even when that boy had fucked her; all she had felt then was pain. Madison moved her hands to the fruit stuck inside her and wiggled it. Once again there was the feeling of pleaser tingling though out her body. Neither girl was upset after that as they were cooked to death. The girls were even oblivious when Samantha shoved an apple into their mouths. Two golden brown girls were pulled from the oven and placed on platters Samantha hummed happily as she took the meat to the dining room. She had decorated the table with flowers and candles. Before sitting down to dinner Samantha cast a spell and the spirts of the girls appeared. Melinda and Madison’s spirts both watch as the witch craved out the cunt of the youger girl including the banana and the right breast off the older one. “Mmm you two cook up well and the knife slices though your bodies just like butter,” Samantha said. The ghosts floated and watch as the witch picked up the breast with her hands and sank her teeth up to the nipple. She took a sip of dandelion wine to cleanse her palate. Samantha wanted her mouth cleared before tasting the cunt steak. She bit the pussy right up to the banana and savored the taste. “Mmm you two are the sweetest tasting meat I’ve had in a long time,” Samantha told the spectures. They both smiled at that statement and then watch her pull the banana out of Madison’s cunt. Peeling it Samantha explained, “Some of your jucies did slip inside Madison.” Samantha released the sprits after dinner, the last think she needed were people saying her house was hunted. She had so few vistors as it was. 
THE END
