Oral vore
♫♫ You and me ♫♫
The cat bounced onto the pillow face first, paws extended out wide to embrace his companion. 
♫♫ Goood company♫♫
The high pitched and well tuned tones of Jenny’s voice echoed towards him, the girl catching Oliver just as he slid down the puffed up pillow, lifting the cat up to face her directly. 
♫♫ You and me... ♫♫
She leaned in and nuzzled Oliver, the cat blushing and wriggling in her comforting grasp, entranced by her words. Even if they couldn’t communicate and he didn’t understand all of what she said, Oliver knew it was beautiful and kind. 
Which is why it surprised him to see her pull back, stare deep into his eyes, and lick her lips.
He raised an eyebrow but before anything else could happen she began to sing again, and he fell into her siren song once more.
♫♫ Just wait and see.... ♫♫
The song ended and Oliver looked back at her with half lidded eyes, almost drunk, entranced by everything about this little human. Jenny’s sweet smell wafting around him, her voice trailing off now as she lifted him closer to her maw and opened it wide...
Oliver’s own eyes sprang open and his body tensed but it was too late.
Snarf!
The petite little jaws of the girl slipped around his head, Oliver shoved inside of that little chamber filled with milk teeth and infused with the smell of a most well kept little girl. Her well brushed canine’s mulling over him as her breath wrapped around him, sweetly covering the confused and frightened feline. Oliver just beginning to squirm now in alarm but all too late to change his downwards course.
Jenny’s eyes lidded at the taste of her delicious, scrumptious little ball of cat meat. Her hands sliding down Oliver’s orange furred body to grab at his back legs and push him in further, holding him in place as she ate. Jenny’s tongue slathering over his cringing face, muffled whimpers echoing out of her happy gullet. 
It wasn’t the first time Jenny had done this, plenty of stray cats had fell into her petite little stomach before young Oliver, but she’d be lying if she said he wasn’t the best one she had ever had. The little folds of fat hidden in his luscious orange coat, his kicking legs so elegant and desperate, his beautiful pedigree flavour so sweet and flavourful. All wrapped up in the soft, pleasantly aromatic package of a young kitten. 
Oliver fought to pull himself out as Jenny gulped once more, up to his belly now so full of the delicious cat food she’d been feeding him, fattening him on all week. The kitten knew this wasn’t some strange game now, Jenny was really eating him. He’d evaded dogs and mobsters only to tall prey to some carnivorous freak of a human. How he wished he’d listened to Dodger, to Tito, but none of that mattered now as he sank deeper and deeper into her core. Crying out for help and wriggling his soaking, entrapped body in a desperate grasp for escape. 
Playing with her kitten’s soft, padded hindpaws one last time the girl slid another hand around to gently lift up his soft, fuzzy belly. Marvelling at the plumpness there as he kicked at her uselessly, claws not having come in yet. Jenny knew this was naughty and some part of her did feel sorry for the kitten she was eating that was washed away every time a new burst of flavour hit her jaws. Oliver’s sweet, pork-like flavour enhanced by every wriggle he made, every desperate kick of his paws as he slid further into the thick, expanding gullet of Jenny. 
The girl’s neck pushed out with the struggles of Oliver inside, the bulges of his paws and muzzle visible from the outside. lovingly scratched at and traced by a curious index finger. Jenny feeling the sinews of muscle, the soft fat, even the sharp feline teeth, all of Oliver’s top half exposed from the outside like a piece of fine art. A bulge mosaic soon to be gone forever.
She pushed his paws in, a curious tongue flicking over his fat little rump and those salty, well tread paws so clean as only a feline’s could be, before taking one final gulp! 
A quick slurp of his thick, short tail and in Oliver went. Past the point of no return, the kitten’s slick body jutting forward and sliding down the long tube he had been staring for the past terrifying moment. Oliver letting out one last cry of “Dodger!” before he slipped out of sight forever. The jaws closing behind his rump and then that same butt following its owner down that tight passage, expanding just enough to slide Oliver down nice and slow. Towards the gurgling tummy and past the point of return.
Slipping into the waiting belly Oliver found himself curled up, muzzle against rump and hindpaws up in the air, as he sobbed and mewled. “Jenny!!” He called out but all that the girl head was muffled mewls echoing out of her bulging belly “n-no!! please....Don’t eat me!!”
But of course Oliver was already eaten, all that awaited the orange cat now was digestion. And that would be a long, arduous process for the unfortunate cat. For indeed Jenny’s human belly, even with as many strays as it had already digested, was not fully equipped for breaking down such a meaty, nutritious meal with all of its bones and tendons and fur. Oliver would be dealt with, but it would take time. And all the while the girl would coo over him, jostle her fully tummy, and talk about what a good cat he had been.
“Bye bye Oliver” Jenny grinned and gave her sloshing, wriggling, mewling stomach already gurgling and bubbling with the effort of digestion “you certainly were good company!”
And with the first of many a URAPPP!!, one that smelt strongly of digesting feline and tasted slightly tangy, she laid back to digest little Oliver away.
Anal vore
♫♫ You and me ♫♫
The cat bounced onto the pillow face first, paws extended out wide to embrace his companion. 
♫♫ Goood company♫♫
The high pitched and well tuned tones of Jenny’s voice echoed towards him, the girl catching Oliver just as he slid down the puffed up pillow, lifting the cat up to face her directly. 
♫♫ You and me... ♫♫
She leaned in and nuzzled Oliver, the cat blushing and wriggling in her comforting grasp, entranced by her words. Even if they couldn’t communicate and he didn’t understand all of what she said, Oliver knew it was beautiful and kind. 
Which is why he didn’t even question when she held him out with one hand and used the other to unbutton her pyjama shirt, shifting the pink garment off and exposing her bare chest and belly. Before sliding the same hand down to her pyjama bottoms...
Oliver had never seen a human do this, but he didn’t question it. They were odd creatures and the fact that they’re “fur” could come off like that left little impression on him. The cat merely watching with lidded eyes as the tones shifted around him still, Jenny letting her now discarded pyjama pants fall to the floor nearby, pulling Oliver closer to her naked body.
♫♫ Just wait and see.... ♫♫
The song ended and Oliver looked back at her with half closed eyes, almost drunk, entranced by everything about this little human. Jenny’s sweet smell wafting around him, her voice trailing off now as she kicked her slender legs and little feet up in the air. Lifting Oliver closer towards her exposed, bare buttocks.
Slurp!
Oliver’s own eyes sprang open and his body tensed but it was too late. By the time he had become aware of what was going on he was already deep inside of Jenny’s butt. The smooth cheeks opening up and slipping around his head, Oliver shoved inside of that little canyon so tight and infused with the smell of a most well kept little girl. The scent sweetly covering the confused and frightened feline. Oliver just beginning to squirm now in alarm but all too late to change his inwards course. 
Jenny’s eyes lidded at the feeling of her plump, squirming little ball of cat wriggling inside of her. Her hands sliding down Oliver’s orange furred body to grab at his midriff and push him in further, hands squeezing at his soft belly. But this time the hold wasn’t comforting, not as the cat was pushed deeper and deeper into the core of the girl. Muffled whimpers echoing from Jenny’s underside. 
It wasn’t the first time Jenny had done this but she’d never quite had something this big, or scrumptious. The little folds of fat hidden in his luscious orange coat, his kicking legs so elegant and desperate, his beautiful pedigree flavour so sweet and flavourful. All wrapped up in the soft, pleasantly aromatic package of a young kitten being slowly fed into her warm, tight body. Jenny’s own eyes lidding as Oliver’s had done, loving every moment of this silent domination.
Oliver fought to pull himself out as Jenny pushed harder, up to his belly now so full of the delicious cat food she’d been feeding him, fattening him on all week. The kitten knew this wasn’t some strange game now, Jenny was really eating him and with her butt no less! He’d evaded dogs and mobsters only to fall prey to some strange, perverse human that merely wanted him as a toy. A thing to prod and pull at, her hot muscles cheeks on all sides of Oliver’s top half. His head entering her body in full now. 
Oh how he wished he’d listened to Dodger, to Tito, but none of that mattered now as he sank deeper and deeper into her core. Crying out for help and wriggling his soaking, entrapped body in a desperate grasp for escape. An escape from this desperate, scented demise.
“In you go kitty” The words echoed through Jenny to reach Oliver “that’s a good boy....”
Playing with her kitten’s soft, padded hindpaws one last time the girl slid another hand around to gently lift up rump. Marvelling at the plumpness there as he kicked at her uselessly, claws not having come in yet. Jenny knew this was naughty and some part of her did feel sorry for the kitten she was eating that was washed away every time he moved a certain way. Pawed in just the right place. Jenny’s head flicking back at every wriggle he made, every desperate kick of his paws as he slid further into the thick, expanding back entrance of the girl he had loved so much.
She pushed his paws in, a loving hand stroking over his fat little rump and those softly padded, well tread paws so clean as only a feline’s could be, before tilting her head back and making one final shove. 
She watched as his little tail flicked one and twice and then was gone forever. Past the point of no return, the kitten’s slick body jutting forward and sliding down the long tube he had been staring for the past terrifying moment. Oliver letting out one last muffled cry of “Dodger!” before he vanished from sight forever. His muffled cries silencing as his butt slid into Jenny’s own. The tunnel he was encased in expanding just enough for Oliver to slip in nice and slow.
He moved forward through the strange tube for a few moments at a steady pace and then stopped, somewhere in the midst of the large intestine. The cat curled up,body outstretched and held in a tight embrace. So tight, as if he had been swallowed whole by a terrible, constricting snake. He could barely breathe but still the cat managed to get a few sobs and mewls. “Jenny!!” He called out but the girl head nothing “W-why?? please....Let me out!!”
But of course Oliver wasn’t coming back out, at least not in the way he would have wanted. All that awaited Oliver was the long, arduous process of an almost reverse digestion. The cat would stay where he was in the large intestine for the next few hours, having all of the water and liquids sucked out of his tender little body. Then his dessicated remains, dry and thin, would slip up into Jenny’s stomach to be easily pounded down and finally sent back, one final time, through her lower systems. To be slipped back out, as any other piece of meat, the way he had come in. It would be a long, arduous process for the feline and no one would ever know of it. Not Dodger, not Tito, not even georgette. 
The only person privy to such information was the little girl now so heavy with cat. Sitting back with her hands behind her neck and giggling at her own naughtiness.
“Bye bye Oliver” Jenny grinned and gave her hips a little pat, the closest she could get to little digesting Oliver “you certainly were good company!”
And with that the girl laid back, the cat deep inside of her, and pondered if one day she could something bigger to follow him. Something, oh....Georgette sized....
Maybe someday.
