    "MMMmmhh" was the first thing he said when she stepped into his bedroom. Rex, a great, big, brown and white wolf dog sat admiring his evening meal, a fluffy, white cat half his size with soft fur and a curvy figure known simply as 'Dinner.' She had been given training as well as several genetic modifications all for the purpose of making her pleasing to his palate and Rex had been looking forward to this. Since the day she was born Dinner had been told that this was the purpose of her life, to become food for her master. She seemed nervous but as Rex directed his attention to the pink opening between her legs, he saw that she was literally dripping in anticipation. Even though he was feeling peckish (it had been several hours since he had devoured her cousin 'Lunch' after all) he wasn't ready to eat just yet, he had another appetite that needed to be satisfied first. When he adjusted his legs her eyes fell to his erection and one of her paws slipped between her legs to start stroking herself there. Rex pointed to her then to the tip of his penis indicating to her that she didn't need to play with herself when he was around. Eagerly, she climbed up on the bed next to him. The king sized bed was the only piece of furniture in the room, it had been installed to make it easier for Rex to eat his meals, and to fuck them, and to give him a convenient spot to sleep when he was lethargic from a full belly. Once she was positioned over him he took her body in both paws and slammed her down on his manhood as hard as he could. The sudden penetration into her nethers caused Dinner to cry out in lustful bliss. When he pulled her up and banged her back down just as hard again she let out another loud scream. Rex was grunting furiously as he pushed himself into her tiny frame again and again.
    Opening his eyes he noticed that her head was just below his muzzle. Not stopping or even slowing his pace he opened his mouth wider exposing a row of sharp teeth and a hot pink tongue and throat. Dinner looked up into the chasm that she knew she would soon disappear inside of and she felt her climax coming. His gaping maw descended over her face and engulfed her field of view. He lashed out with his tongue and ran it over her face getting a good taste of what was to come. 'Oh yes, I'm certainly going to enjoy gobbling you down' he thought to himself not wanting to speak with his mouth full. The taste of her flavor over his tongue made him buck even faster as he got ready to cum. "Nnnguuuh" he moaned around her head, the blast of hot breath in her face finished her and his cock spasmed in unison with her cunt as they both orgasamed. THIS was Rex's favorite part of each meal, when both himself and his food would convulse in ecstasy with their climax, her tight vagina clenching his pulsing member as they both wailed in their passion.
    When he withdrew his cock she readied herself to be slurped up there and then. She knew from having watched him eat before that the hungry dog liked to finish off most cats after just one round of lovemaking. But Rex was feeling extra horny tonight and instead of swallowing her, he opened his mouth and let her head go. She collapsed in his lap panting hard. "You taste so delicious." Rex commented, licking his lips before giving her her next task, "now why don't you see how I taste." Exhausted though she was, Dinner was all too eager to follow her masters new instructions. Getting to her knees she opened her own small mouth as wide as it would go and took in the massive member. She tasted some of the semen that had been left on him as well as her own juices and the flavor from the cocktail of fluids kept her sloshing her tongue on him and bobbing her head, taking more and more into her mouth each time, trying to taste as much as she could. She wondered if she tasted as good to him as he did to her. With the little cat's head in between his legs and the wonderful feeling of her tongue against his length, Rex leaned back in the bed, his own tongue lolling out to one side as he panted and began bucking in rhythm with her. He reached down and put both paws on the back of her head pushing himself further into her throat. It wasn't too long before he roared with pleasure as he pushed her head down she choked and orgasmed into her waiting mouth. She tried to swallow as much of his seed as she could but there was simply too much for the cat and she had to pull him out of her gaping mouth as a large gush of cum shot right  into her face. She ran her tongue over her lips tasting as much of the gooey substance as she could.
    Seeing the cute kitty covered in his juices he brought his face down to hers and helped to wash it with his tongue. The flavor of the succulent cat seasoned by the salty tang of his sperm reminded him what a great feast she would make for him. "MMMMmmmh," he gave a long sigh as he savored the taste. Getting up he told her what he wanted her to do next. "Bend over." She got up from where she had knelt to lean her luscious form over the bed. Getting behind her, he took her tail in his paw and held it up exposing her soft, plush ass. Bringing his hips up to her he prepared to penetrate her again. Slowly this time he slid his long shaft into her tailhole all the way up to his dangling testicles, earning a lustful grunt from her. He began sliding himself in and out of her, slowly at first but picking up the pace. When he began going fast enough a slapping sound could be heard with each thrust as his balls smacked up against her. He reached both paws up and wrapped them around her chest where her tits were jiggling back and forth under her and gave them a nice squeeze while using the grip as leverage to aid in his humping. Soon he couldn't hold himself back any longer and let loose inside of her rear with his third ejaculation that evening. When the last of his load had been shot up into the tiny cat he collapsed next to her on the bed, panting and she climbed up beside him, splaying herself out on top of the sheets. They lay there for about a minute, basking in the afterglow of their sex.
    Rex rolled over so that he was facing Dinner and said what she had waited to hear all night. "Now that you've been stuffed, my little Dinner, I think it's time to eat."
    Absolutely giddy with excitement, she crawled over to him and pressed her lips to his far bigger muzzle, giving him a passionate kiss, waiting for him to slide her into his maw. He returned the gesture and pushed his tongue into her mouth sharing his saliva with her. He put one paw on the back of her head, holding her closer to him and the other went down to grope her ass as he enjoyed the soft feel of it so much. With his meal finally ready to be eaten before him he felt his stomach gurgling, asking to be fed. The sound made her giggle, "You sound hungry." she observed, "Why don't you eat me up already? I promise I taste good."
    "I know you do" he responded giving her one last kiss before he opened his jaws wide and shoved her head into his mouth. The sight that Dinner took in of the pulsing throat in front of her, ready to swallow her whole, made her paw drift back between her legs and slip inside of herself, she moaned with lust and anticipation. The dog snapped his jaws shut over her head and he began to slurp his tongue over her as thoroughly as he could, both lubricating her to help her slide down his tight throat and getting a delightful taste of her flavor. He  moved his arms now so that his paws were pinning her far daintier arms to her sides and he held her like a sandwich. Going slowly and being sure to savor every moment of his meal, Rex slurped the cat's head in further and swallowed, pulling her into his mouth up to her shoulders. She gave a gasp of surprise as she felt her head slide into his throat and the stroking between her legs intensified. Rex moved his grip further down her body so that he could keep swallowing and his paws ended up firmly wrapped around her waist.
    Taking another gulp, Rex opened wider to take her breasts inside his mouth. He ran his tongue over them both, one at a time, giving extra attention to her hard nipples. They tasted pleasantly of her sweat from the exertion she had put into their mating as well as very juicy. He heard soft moaning coming from inside his esophagus and smiled around the cat in his mouth. 'You like that,' he though to himself, and reached one paw down to help her stroke of her soft slit. He bounced her breasts around a little more with his tongue before taking another long gulp bringing her stomach between his lips for his tongue to entertain. Her belly was not too fat, but plump, having a nice layer of meat on it from the many mice that she had consumed in preparation for this night. Rex always gave extra helpings to the cats he intended to eat soon to fatten them up. The meat around her middle was very squishy and he couldn't help but chew her just a little while still being careful not to break the skin, he didn't want to hurt her of-course, he wanted this to be just as enjoyable for her as it was for him. He didn't spend too long on her stomach though because he knew the best part was just ahead.
    Gulping her in a few more times his jaws settled on her waist. As he snaked his tongue out she moved her paw aside to let him give her his full attention. As soon as he tasted her crotch his eyes rolled back in his head in sheer bliss from the taste. Her pussy would have been a fine enough treat by itself but her masturbation had caused her to moisten up considerably. The nectar from her loins mixed with his own semen from their earlier bouts of lovemaking made for a salty sweet concoction which Rex relished, pushing his tongue further into her to get a better taste and earning another moan from his meal. Taking another gulp Dinner's ass was brought just inside the dog's mouth. While still licking at her cunt with the base of his tongue, he brought the tip up to taste over the soft pillowy base of her thighs. The moaning coming from Dinner, now almost inside of Rex's stomach, was louder and more passionate than it had been all night long. THIS was rex's favorite part he thought, reconsidering his earlier assumption. The indescribable taste of his meals soft and delicate body seasoned by the seed he had sprayed into and onto her earlier along with the sounds of her wails coming from deep inside of him let him know that she was all his to do whatever he wanted with, and what he wanted to do was eat.
    Deep inside him, Dinner had become delirious with excitement. She was exhausted from having her body used as the subject of Rex's passions so many times, her soft fur was coated in drool which made her slick and slippery in the dog's esophagus, the powerful tongue forcing its way into her gave her a more sensual feeling than any cat ever had, and each time he breathed over her an overpowering scent of countless other digested cats wafted up to her nose from below. The overwhelming sensations caused Dinner to completely lose herself to the moment and she came into the dog's mouth giving him that much more flavorful delight.
    Panting around the food in his mouth he swallowed and then her dripping pussy and her sweet, soft ass went down his throat and were beyond where his tongue could taste them. A pair of legs and a long tail, all still comically shuddering with her orgasm, were all that  remained of Dinner outside of the dog's mouth. A few more gulps and Rex slurped up the end of her tail like a noodle. He tossed his head back and gave one last, powerful  gulp sending the cat down to his stomach. He was sad at first when he realized that the meal was over and he couldn't savor his succulent feast any more.
    But as Dinner settled in his stomach the acids began to give her a warm, tingling sensation all over, when she dipped her thighs into the pool the acid rushed in and around her sensitive cunt. The burning sensation was almost as powerful as Rex's tongue had been. She thrashed around inside the fleshy sack giving the dog a good message from the inside and when she cried out in another climax even Rex heard her.
    Patting the slight bulge in his stomach he laid back and enjoyed her orgasmic struggles coming from inside of him, licking his lips to gather up any last flavor of the sumptuous kitty. THIS was Rex's favorite part he changed his mind once again, so complete was his contentment with a full belly, the aftertaste of Dinner's fur and fluids in his mouth, and the exhaustion from his sexual frenzy with the cat made for the perfect finish to his meal. He opened his mouth and let out a long, contented belch getting one last taste of his meal. When the squirming in his belly eventually began to settle down and eventually stopped, Rex looked up to the doorway of his bedroom to see another cat peeking around from the next room with one paw in between her legs, two fingers delicately inside herself as she watched. It was Dinner's identical twin sister 'Supper.' When Rex saw her he realized that he was still a little hungry and could go for seconds. With a smile spreading across his features he licked his lips and beckoned her into the room.
