No Trick You Are a Treat
By

A Cannibal

Hazel loved this time of year it was Halloween which was like Christmas her. This was when her brother and his family always came to visit her. They liked spending the holidays with her every year because Hazel was the best cook in the family. Normally they had their family dinner on the 31st like normal. This year she had decided that she wanted the meat to be as fresh as possible. That meant Halloween night would be best. From outward appearances Hazel looked to be an average middle age woman. With long dark hair and standing 5’ 5” 130 lbs. and a 36c chest she could easily pass for one. What no one knew was that in reality she was a 500 year old witch. She lived by herself in a spooky old Victorian house and nobody ever came by. That was except on Halloween when dozens of children descended up on it mostly on a dare from their friends. Hazel had plans for some of those children. So she busily arranged half dozen cages on one side of the cellar to hold the children. Once that was done she went up stairs to the front door. There she carefully hid a canister of knockout gas behind the door. She slid a hose under the door and hid it behind a bush. Hazel looked at her work and nodded, that would work. There were a few more things like putting candy in the dish that she wouldn’t keep, kind of a consolation for not being selected. She got her costume around, Darth Vader, to make sure the mask would work. Hazel had put a filter inside so she too would not end up gassed. She was ready for the children or meat as she thought of them to come get their candy. Like most witches she enjoyed cooking and eating children. What was nice about today was they came right to the door to end up as food. A witch doorbell rang announcing they some of the relatives were arriving. “Come on in to the living room. I’ll be there in a minute” Hazel said. She zapped on her costume and walked down stairs. It was her younger brother Arthur his wife Sabrina and their daughter Amanda. “Lord Vader can we have a Skywalker for dinner?” Amanda asked with a giggled. She was 12 with strawberry blond hair and dark eyes. Her aunt converted her voice to sound like Darth Vader and answered, “Yes my dear if one comes by I will be sure to grab him.” Laughing Arthur said. “I think there will be some showing up tonight. Personally though I would like little princess and she doesn’t even have to be from star wars.” Removing the helmet hazel asked, “how about you Sabrina, what can I pick out for you?” she laughed saying, “Oh I don’t know anything I guess. No wait, you know I do have a desire for some hasenpfeffer.”  With another chuckle Arthur said, “Hear that Amanda don’t go as a playboy bunny or your mother will want to eat you.” Laughing she said, “No I’m not going to be a rabbit. I’m going as this.” her clothing turned to a black dress and pointed hat. There were gasps from the adults. Amanda sighed, “I know no witch has ever looked like this, but it’s traditional at Halloween.” A three shook their heads with Hazel saying, “I realize that, I many not like it but I realize it. I’ll never understand how that got started. Even as children we never saw anyone dressed in pointed hats.” The doorbell rang and the traditional “trick or treat” sounded. When she opened the door a ghost and pirate stood there with mommy in the back round. She didn’t want a mommy with what ever she caught, after all witches liked to eat children not adults. She handed them their candy and they bounded off to the next house. That was when Amanda left to get her supply of candy. Unfortunately for the next two kids that came by they didn’t have a parent. It was a boy in dressed as Indiana Jones looked to have a dozen years on him. Then there was the girl probably around 8 dressed in a pink super girl costume. They were both cute and alone she hit the button for the gas and the children collapsed. “What do you think of them?” Hazel asked. The answers were “delicious looking” and “good enough to eat.” Hazel waved of her hand the children disappeared from porch in to the cages in the cellar. Several children later, none were worth capturing, a little girl came to the door. It was hard to tell her age because the girl was covered from head to toe as a white bunny. “Look what I got for you Sabrina, it’s your hasenpfeffer,” Hazel giggled. She came over to her sister in-law and looked at the rabbit. Smacking her lips Sabrina giggled to saying, “Mmm she looks delicious. I’d like to help you cook this one if don’t mind.” Hazel nodded waved her hand and the girl disappeared into the cellar. The next piece meat to join the group was a small girl dressed in princess costume. None of them could figure out where the mother of a 5 year old was but didn’t complain about it. Then a pair of boys came one dressed as Luke Skywalker the other was Hans Solo were older boys around 11 or 12. The last child to visit was a 10 year old Hanna Montana ended up as a guest in the cellar. The cages were full now so it was good that no more children showed up that was until Amanda came home with a friend a little boy who was barley out of diapers. He was dressed as Spiderman. Amanda gave a devilish smile and explained, “I found him crying. He was lost and couldn’t find his big sister who was supposed to be watching him.” The other three looked at the boy and drooled. “Well then would you like to help him in to the kitchen Amanda and we’ll have a late supper,” Hazel said. But before she could do that a late one last child shouted trick or treat. The child found its way to the cage in an instant. Hazel didn’t have time to deal with it because she had a boy to cook right now. He was walked in to the kitchen by Amanda followed by the rest of the family. The boy went along with out a problem until a rope was rapped around his body. “Something’s are best done the old fashion way,” Hazel said. She ripped the clothing from the screaming boy’s body. She thought he was 3 years old at the most, maybe younger. Amanda rapped a hand around the meat’s small little penis and balls, so as to jerk him off. She got a little rise although it was negligible. A frustrated Amanda said, “I want to eat his little sex but it’s so small. Can we put an aging spell on him, so there’s more meat there? Maybe add another 10 years to him?” Shaking her head Hazel explained, “Putting spells like that one on the meat make them taste awful. This size child is snack size anyway.” He was about 3 ft and weighed in at 40lbs with brown hair. “I still want his wiener please. It’s the best part on a boy,” Amanda said. The other two women nodded and licked their lips. Arthur shook his head and chuckled, “alright you girls have your favorite parts, but I also have mine. I like a nice juicy cunt steak. Speaking of that, sis do you need our help here or could we help you by tenderizing some of the meat?” She laughed, “No I don’t need any help if go and enjoy yourself. He’ll need about 3 hrs to cook, so take your time.” They disappeared and Hazel finished buttering the boy. She added spices like hemlock and poison ivy. The last thing was a bright red apple which muffled his screams. Then he found himself looking out at the witch though a small oven window. While Hazel was getting the food ready the family popped in on the children. There were 6 pieces of meat and all still drowsy from the gas which made the selecting a toy easier. Sabrina opened the door and took out the rabbit girl. Amanda went for Luke Skywalker while her father decided on the princess. They popped out to separate bedrooms to “tenderize” the food. In her bedroom Amanda pushed the boy onto the bed and smiled. He was good looking boy with curly brown hair blue eyed wearing white toga shirt and pants costume. She said, “I bet you have more then an inch of cock between you legs.” Her aunt was right ripping the clothing off was old fashion but it was a lot of fun. She stripped and lay down next to the boy rubbing her hand over his chest then stomach and finally his groin. Amanda was happy even flat this boy was bigger then the one in the over. Her hand grasped his cock and she began rubbing it and he responded by rising to the occasion. He was awake now and didn’t know what to say. A beautiful girl was rubbing him and it felt good. His left hand reached out and cupped her right breast and squeezed. A moan escaped Amanda’s lips and she rolled the boy onto his back. His ridged cock stood tall and Amanda slid herself onto it. This was not the first boy she’d ever had so she took all of him in easily. As for “Luke,” she was his first but nature told him what to do. They both enjoy the sex as were Amanda’s mother and father. Sabrina skinned the bunny and found a cute 7 year old, with blond tresses tied into a single pony tail and blue eyes, under the fur. She ran a finger along the length of the girl’s torso starting at her throat and ending at her little pussy. Sabrina looked back to the girl’s face the eyes said it all they were smiling. With her finger poised over the child’s sex she gave her a kiss on the cheek and slid her finger deep inside her pussy. Sabrina looked at the 7 year old in surprise. This girl wasn’t a virgin as she had thought a mortal child this young would have been. It was different for witches they could get their virginity back anytime they wanted with a spell. With the “rabbit” humping finger, Sabrina used the other hand to explore the girl’s body until she came. She lapped up the juices out of the girl’s sex. In another bedroom Arthur was studding the princess trying to decide how to he wanted to tenderize her. She appeared to be about 9 years old with a plastic crown over her fiery red hair. Covering her flat chest was a pink halter top which also showed off her well rounded belly. Then there was white nylon skirt that showed off her tan legs. Arthur tore the clothing off except for the crown. While he’d never fucked royalty before Arthur had always wanted to. He checked to see if she was a virgin, which he hoped she was, by inserting his finger into her sex hole. The hymen was there so she was a virgin. Arthur flipped the “princess” onto her hands and knees and relieved the girl of her virginity with a quick thrust from behind. She screamed into the pillow but even then she was loud. The girl screams continue long after the pain had subsided and she thrashed about trying to dislodge Arthur from her pussy. When the “princess” collapsed it didn’t bother him at all he simply exchanged holes pussy for ass. Once Arthur shot his cum into her he banished the girl back to the cage. After supper he thought he’d get a blow job out of her. He return to the kitchen where his sister just pulling the boy out of the oven. “Mmm he smell’s good. Um, Hazel I’d like to BBQ the princess tomorrow,” Arthur said. She laughed, “You know BBQ girl sounds good. For dessert I have a special dish planned.” Sabrina and Amanda came in and marveled at the roasted boy. The boy and side dishes were brought in to the dining room. As his body was consumed Hazel said, “For tomorrow feast Arthur wants to have BBQ girl.” He corrected his sister, “BBQ princess.” That brought laughs from around the table. “Alright then BBQ princess, what do you two think?” Hazel asked. Amanda was first to answer. “I’d like to have a weenie roast and Luke Skywalker has just the one for it,” she said with a giggle. Her aunt gave Amanda an evil smiled before answering, “Oh that’s a good choice honey. You can even cook that thing while it’s still attached to him.” Sabrina laughed, “That dose sound delicious. As for me I want my hasenpfeffer. You guys should see her with out her fur on. Why that rabbit looks just like a little blond girl.” That got another round laugher from around the table. “My cauldron should work fine for that. Look at that all the meat has disappeared,” Hazel said. They all looked at the platter and there was nothing there except bones. With a fake stretch Arthur said, “It’s been a long day. I think I’ll go to bed.” There were sinkers from around the table. “Yeah me too,” Amanda said with a yawn. Sabrina yawned too saying, “now that you mention that it has been a long day.” Arthur cleared dishes for his sister with a wave of his hand and bid them good night popping off to his bedroom via the basement. His family did the same leaving Hazel sitting at the table. One of her cookbook, “100 easy recipes for kids,” appeared in her hands and she flipped to the dessert section. Hazel found the recipe she wanted, “waif pie.” She popped down to the basement to see what was left for the pie. Hazel remembered she had yet to see the last meat she had sent here. Hazel let out a cackle when she saw what was there in the last cage. The girl was dressed in orange from the hair on her head to her shoes. She looked like a pumpkin and that was fine she would have pumpkin pie for dessert. Hazel took the meat out of the cage for a better view and ten tenderize it. A spell covering the basement area made the meat there docile. Although when she was taken to Hazel bedroom she came out of the haze right away. Hazel undressed the meat that fought her all the way with screams and trying to get out of the room. “Come here pumpkin, you can’t escape. Don’t make me tie you up you’ll get the same treatment but it won’t be nearly as enjoyable,” hazel said. She reluctantly returned to the witch and stood there leas slightly spread and hands to her sides. She had reasoned it out that the lady wanted to look at her and if she did this she’d get out of here with her life. Hazel study the girl for a few seconds she put her at 11 years with small puffy breasts and few little brown hairs between her legs. The arms and legs were nicely formed as was her plump stomach that still had plenty of baby fat on it.  “Well now you are a cute one. You’ll make an excellent pie,” Hazel told the soon to be dessert. The girl’s green eyes widen in horror. “No you can’t mean that. It’s a trick of some kind. Jason put you up to this,” she said and backing away as from the woman as she could. She saw an evil grin cross the woman’s face. Hazel said, “I don’t know any Jason. This is no trick you are a treat to be baked inside a pie.” Screams once again erupted for the girl and ran to the door. One second she was pull with all her might the next she was tied in the form of an X, giving Hazel ample room to “tenderize” the dessert. Late the next morning everyone came into the kitchen holding onto their food very tightly. All the kids had their costumes back on. “Well I see they know their food so let’s get things started. Arthur my BBQ pit is out by the elm tree. Sabrina the caldron is also out back for bunny. As for you Amanda, I think the fire place will do nicely for your weenie roast. As for me I’m making dessert out of her. How dose pumpkin pie sound,” Hazel told them. They all laughed at the girl in the pumpkin suit lying on the counter. The meat was taken to their designated cooking areas leaving Hazel to cook her pumpkin pie. The pumpkin quickly found herself naked again. Hazel said, “aright pumpkin let get you to ready for baking. Placed in a sitting position in a large pie pan the “pumpkin” cried, “Don’t cook me, I won’t taste good.” chuckling Hazel replied, “Oh I know you have a sweet taste. At least last night you did.” That caused the girl bawl even more. She rolled out the piecrust and then covered the pumpkin. A slit was made in the curst and a pair of green eyes peered out. From in inside the pie the dessert saw the oven door and saw the oven come closer and closer. Then she was on the wrong side of it and the door was closing. Hazel heard a scream come from inside the pie as the oven door closed and she smiled. Hazel popped in on her niece to see how her cooking was progressing. The boy was tied to a pole only a few feet from a blazing fire. “Good girl, I was hoping you’d wait until the fire died down to roast the wiener.” Hazel said. Amanda smile saying, “I learned to cook them from watching you and mom.” The boy screamed and struggled as he realized they meant to eat his penis. Looking at the boy Hazel snickered and whispered into her niece’s ear. Amanda’s eyes grew huge as did her smile. Next she checked on Sabrina and her “rabbit” to see if they needed any help. The girl was simmering in water up to her pretty little neck with vegetables floating by. “If you put wine in the meat as well as the water it’ll make the meat that much tastier,” Hazel said. Sabrina looked at her in surprise saying, “I put it in the water but I never thought about marinating the meat too.” A bottle of wine appeared in her had and she forced it half of it down the meat’s throat. Hazel walked over to where her bother was getting the BBQ ready. The “princess,” naked except for the crown, was tied to a tree and whimpering.  Seeing his sister standing next to the meat Arthur walked over to her. He said to both of them, “the coals are almost ready for her. All that left is to put the BBQ sauce on her then I put my little ‘princess’ over the coals.” Hazel smiled at that statement but the meat screamed especially when a bowl and two brushes of BBQ sauce appeared in his hands. They quickly covered the girl in BBQ sauces, magic attach her to the spit and then the princess found herself rotating over the coals. The girl only lasted a short while over the coals going out with a shutter. On her way back to the house she checked on Sabrina and her rabbit girl. She was stirring the boiling caldron with a wooden spoon. The dead meat was turning in the hot water amongst the vegetables. She popped back into the kitchen checked on the pie. She could hear her “pumpkin” was still alive. When Hazel pulled the pie top was pulled back she found out why. The whimpering noises were not what she usually got from meat this was one of joy as the girl was playing with herself. “Good that will make the pie even sweeter,” she thought. She covered the pie meat up again and went to see Amanda. Her niece stood over kneeling boy with a meat fork in on hand and a knife in the other. Amanda had gotten his cock so close coals that it she could hear it sizzling. Hazel inhaled the deep fragrance of roasting boy sex and it made her stomach growl in hunger. The boy screamed as Amanda stuck a fork in his manhood and sliced it away. Handing the fork to her aunt she said, “Here have a sample.” Hazel devoured everything on the fork. Reply she said, “Mmm he’s tasty. You’re two are doing a wonderful job of cooking.” Another scream emanated from the boy his cock had grown back once again and was cooking. The two gals chuckled at him. Since everything was under control that allowed Hazel return to the kitchen to watch her pie girl bake. Later the BBQ princess, bowls of hasenpfeffer and boy penises were placed on table. They were all greedily down by the witches. Then dessert came floating in and sat its self on the table. A pair of green eyes peered out from under the crust. All remark on how sweet the pie’s main ingredient t tasted. None of the family knew Hazel’s secret was to pick a girl old enough to know how to cum as she cooked. 
THE END

