A group of stuffy, well-dressed furs stood outside the gates of a large factory, huffing and grumbling as they had been left to wait in the uncomfortable summer sun for longer than they had expected. They were all representatives from different businesses that were interested in sponsoring or partnering with this new promising startup that had made its name seemingly overnight, although it seemed that time management wasn’t one of their strong suits. The investors’ heads turned as a door slammed open near the factory’s entrance, a heavyset akita pushing out of it and hurriedly making his way towards the gates. Judging from his lab coat, he was likely the Dr. Ryo that was supposed to be giving them their tour that day. The coat seemed like it had been a perfect fit for the canine doctor about three shirt sizes ago, now it was hanging open, exposing his full breasts and soft belly which jiggled as he ran. His khaki shorts were barely containing what had to be at least a foot of solid man-meat, the tip of which was barely poking out of one of the legs. Those, coupled with a pair of flip-flops, contrasting with a perfectly upkept hairdo, expensive glasses and state-of-the-art smartwatch, gave the impression of a man that had once cared a lot about his appearance but had slowly given in to comfort over aesthetics. He had activated the gates when he was just about halfway across the courtyard, which gave him just about enough time to make it over to the group of investors before the gates had fully opened. He went into a deep bow, his tits bouncing as he straightened himself up again, smiling sheepishly at the group of business clad furs.
“My deepest apologies, we’re a little understaffed at the moment, so most of the managerial duties fall on me I’m afraid, hopefully that’ll be a thing we can rectify in the near future” The akita paused for what seemed to be an unnecessarily long time before continuing on. “My name is Dr. Emmeret Brian Ryo, Head Scientist and Chief Executive here at the Good Eatin’ Company. This has been a passion project for me for such a long time, ever since the Great Feral Famine all those years ago, and I’m so excited to show you the fruits of labor, so to speak. Please follow me and feel free to air any questions you might have at any time”

The large doctor turned tail and started marching back towards the factory, the group of potential investors following suit with pen, paper and tablets at the ready. 

The history of Good Eatin’ Company was a long and complicated one, as it turned out, not only were the many scientific breakthroughs difficult to achieve, they were also required to be able to run a place like this in the first place. That was also not to mention the miles upon miles of legal red tape and loopholes they had had to traverse, most of the investors barely able to keep up as the burly akita kept reciting the company’s history as if he was a living tape recorder. He kept rambling on until the small group came to a halt in front of an impressive steel door.

“…but all of this is not why you came here, is it? No, I’m betting you’re here for what lies behind this very door” 

The doctor paused as he gestured towards the door behind him, this pause much more effective as the investors seemed to have an idea of what was waiting behind it, an excited murmur spreading throughout the group.

“Oh yes, all the rumors you’ve heard are true, and that’s barely scratching the surface! Follow me and you’ll see for yourselves”
The doctor turned his attention towards a keypad next to the door, where he input an 8-digit code, scanned his thumb as well as his iris, which finally prompted the large steel door to open before a stunned audience. Inside was a long corridor with several doors dotted on either side. Each one was accompanied by another keypad as well as an electronic bulletin that seemed to display an individual’s vitals; pulse, heartrate, core temperature, but also seemed to include other statistics like “gestation process” and “urethra dilation”. The canine doctor seemed to be looking for a certain one of them, passing by door after door until he finally found what he was looking for.
“Ah yes, this one will do nicely”

He punched in a 4-digit code on the nearby keypad, the door opening with an almost silent ‘swssh’, the large akita sliding inside, not even having to tell the others to keep up as they followed right behind. Shocked but excited whispers spread across the group as they laid eyes on what was waiting for them inside. They found themselves inside an oddly spacious room, looking a bit like a cross between a factory floor and an operation room. Strapped to what looked to be a modified and oddly comfortable gynecology chair was a large white wolf, almost larger than most anthros tended to get. The most immediate thing about him was his massively bloated belly, looking like it contained a baby elephant with how wide and taut it was stretched, but the multitudes of small bumps that were no doubt caused by internal kicking suggested many, many smaller inhabitants. Right above the wolf’s bloated, lively belly were a pair of perky D-cup breasts that looked like they were close to bursting with milk, the wolf’s pink and puffy nipples standing erect and trembling. His cock was hanging limply in between his legs, easily a foot long even in its flaccid state, but more impressive was the sheer girth of the thing, which seemed to be aided by what appeared to be a wide, gaped urethra. The wolf didn’t seemed to have noticed that he had company, he certainly didn’t seem care about modesty whatsoever, simply laying docile with a content, dopey smile on his face as he stared lazily at a screen in front of his eyes.
“This here is one of our birthers, he’s been active and producing for a few months now, about 3/4ths of the way through his life-cycle. As you can see,” Dr. Ryo gave the wolf’s belly a few hearty slaps “he’s just about ready to start producing, something which he’ll do just about every 2-3 days until his womb runs dry. Are you all ready for a demonstration?”

A wave of affirmative responses came from the investors, the large doctor smiling as he went over to a nearby control panel. With a few button presses, the floor in front of the wolf seemed to open up, a metal slide extending up from the mysterious opening until it connected with the chair edge right below the wolf’s rump. Two tubes descended down from the ceiling, Dr. Ryo attaching the glass suction cup endings to the wolf’s nipples which elicited a pleasured rumbling from the docile man. Finally, the screen that had been in front of the wolf’s face pulled up towards the ceiling, causing him to look around slowly with that dazed, carefree expression still on his face, until his gaze focused on the akita doctor who was standing right next to him. 
“You ready, big guy?” A dull ‘thmp-thmp-thmp’ noise sounded throughout the room as the wolf’s tail hit against the chair underneath him. “Yeah you are, good boy, now BIRTH”

The last word seemed to be some kind of trigger phrase, the wolf’s tail wagging even faster as he started panting, his cock growing hard within seconds as a waterfall of clear birthing fluid gushed out of his loose, experienced hole like a waterfall. The large wolf grabbed hold of two metal rods that were installed above his head for seemingly this exact reason, huffing and panting and writhing as his body was kickstarted into birthing. He grunted and strained, his expression almost looking pained if it wasn’t for the wide, giddy smile on his face, not to mention his excitedly throbbing cock. The investors were treated with the sight of the massive wolf’s overstretched asshole puckering and pushing outwards, still squirting out jets of birthing fluid, just waiting for what was to come. Meanwhile the tubes attached to his tits were sucking out what to appeared to be several liters worth of fresh wolf milk, his erect nipples squirting out milk like a pair of virile cocks squirting out cum. 
“As you can see we’re not just a source of fresh meat, but fresh milk as well, all our milk is sourced directly from our birthers here and it’s completely safe for anthro consumption, it’s even proven to be more nutritious than feral milk ever was!”

Dr. Ryo carefully loosened and removed one of the suction cups from the wolf’s breasts, the now poor unattended nipple squirting out one little jet of fresh milk before it was left quivering in anticipation once more. 

“Who wants a quick taste before the real show begins?”

Several of the investors stepped forward to get a sample straight from the teat, a lanky mouse bending down and intimately lapping up the milk that had been spilt into the wolf’s fur before taking a few greedy gulps straight from his breast, one of the other investors having to practically pry him off to have a go after him. It was an easy consensus among those who tried it, there was simply no comparing fresh anthro milk to the feral milk they had had all that time ago, this was simply better in every way. 

“Well, I’m happy all of you seem to be enjoying your samples, however-“ The wolf’s grunts and growls grew higher and more desperate “you better get back into position, the show is about to start”

The group of investors shuffled back into place to be able to view the wolf’s asshole unobstructed. They could all hear the pleasure in the large canine’s voice rising in pitch, which quickly rose into a great roar as his first cub’s head rammed against his hole, his cock quivering in what appeared to be a dry orgasm. Slowly the cub’s head was crowning out of his father’s asshole, nearly sliding out and down the chute once the shoulders pushed past the rim, just barely being caught by the doctor before that. The cub was a spitting image of his dad except much more chubby than he was muscular, down to an obscenely large for his stature, rock hard and throbbing cock. Unlike his dad however, which the crowd was only now noticing, was the fact that the boy had a pair of heavy, peach-sized balls hanging beneath his cock, his dad’s taint being completely barren. 
“As you can see, the meat that’s produced here is fully equipped for reproduction from the get go-” Dr. Ryo grabbed hold of the boy’s cock which prompted it to shoot out a jet of white potent cum which landed on his belly. “so we’ve always got a steady supply of breeders and birthers at all times…speaking of which”
The doctor let the cub fall onto the chute where he was quickly joined by one of his freshly born brothers, the two of them sliding down into the floor as the chubby akita made his way to an intercom on the wall behind them. 

“Please send a breeder to room 17, any diameter is fine”

The group resumed their attention towards the blissfully birthing wolf, seeing cub after cub slide out of that experienced hole and down the chute, the wolf’s belly gradually slimming down as he kept pushing out cubs. They were almost caught off guard as the door slid open behind them, one particularly jumpy investor actually letting out a slight squeak. Standing in the doorway was a nurse that was covered almost head to toe in scrubs, who was chaperoning a white wolf boy who looked to be somewhere around 12. His lanky arms and legs as well as general petite stature made his foot-and-a-half long cock and watermelon-sized balls stand out even more than they otherwise would, the angry, bulging veins stretching across the boy’s cock a stark contrast to his mild, docile expression. He followed along obediently as the nurse guided him towards the doctor, regarding the investors with polite curiosity as he walked past them. The doctor gave his thanks to the nurse, who quickly made their exit, the large akita turning his attention towards his crowd again.
“This is how a breeder looks when they’re fully matured, as you can see most of that muscle and general mass that the birthers have are instead funneled entirely into their reproductive organs. This means that they generally live much shorter lives as well, but in that short amount of time they’re able to impregnate several dozen birthers, which speaking of…”
Dr. Ryo bent down to pick the boy up, bringing him over to the birthing wolf, laying down the smaller of the two so that the pair of canines were front to front. The boy seemed to be unaware as to what he was supposed to or what was going on, until the doctor aligned the boy’s cock up against the older wolf’s cock and slid it inside. As if a switch had been turned on in the boy’s head, he immediately shifted his stance into a mating press, pistoning his cock into the older wolf’s dickslit as if he was a breeding machine. Dr. Ryo once again unfastened one of the milking tubes from one of the birther wolf’s breasts, the young breeder pup instantly latching on to the teat like a predator onto its prey, suckling down that nourishing milk like a pup as he was busy breeding like a stud.

“Yes, there he goes, a proper alpha breeder, you can smell it on him that he’s got virility to rival any world-class breeder!”

The doctor lifted the boy’s tail to reveal his virgin pucker, pushing his nose against it to give it a huff. Holding the tail up, he invited anyone to come verify his claims, several of the investors stepping up to take deep sniffs of the breeder boy’s butthole, some even going further by sniffing under the boy’s pits and across his balls. It was clear that the boy was a certified breeder despite only being a few days old, the canines of the group especially singing the praises of a company who could produce such a stud artificially.

“As you can see, this whole operation is mostly self-sustainable, on this scale everything runs more or less smoothly, so what we’d need help with is resources to expand our staff and facilities to accommodate a larger scale of production”

The investors muttered amongst themselves, jotting things down on their notepads and tablets. A tall, brown-furred rat had raised his pencil inquisitively, lowering it once the doctor had acknowledged him with a point in his direction.

“Yes, I was simply wondering, are all the birthers male, is there a reason for that? Wouldn’t it simply be easier to use females?”

The doctor gave a confident smile, swelling slightly as he seemed to have prepared for such a question.

“Ah, yes, you see it was simply easier to just use males for the project, they are naturally bigger and sturdier, so it was simpler to just implant a womb into them and work off of that model for both breeders and birthers”

Another investor, a meek possum, raised her hand, taking a bit to ask her question as her attention wavered between the doctor and the two wolves.

“Are they…they are…happy, right?”

The heavyset akita gave her a warm, reassuring smile.

“I can assure you that that all breeders and birthers live a wonderful, happy life from birth to death. Here they are treated with dignity and care, from professionals who have made it their life’s mission to assure that the meat and milk that you consume comes from well taken care of stock”

The possum lady’s eyes were swimming slightly as she passionately jotted something down on her tablet, exchanging smiles and nods with a sheep colleague standing beside her. Once again the door slid open, this time a large black wolf stood on the other side. He had an imposing aura to him, his stern expression and brick-wall-like stature making him come off quite intimidating.

“Oh, uh, this a bad time Em?”

The wolf’s voice was a booming baritone, which was offset by the shy, apologetic tone of his voice.

“Not at all Varg, step inside, step inside! This is our head chef, Vargus, he’s the one responsible for making sure that all our birthers are well fed! Make sure you get a feel of his balls as he passes through!”

The large, imposing wolf carefully shuffled inside and past the crowd of investors, the bravest of which made sure to follow the doctor’s advice and give the chef’s balls a rub. Not only was his sack stretched taut like a well-filled water-balloon, it also radiated heat as if it contained something warm, something that was sloshing gently as he walked.

“That would be the soup of the day, we tried administering it with tubes before, but the instinct to reject tubes being shoved into their mouths served to be too ingrained and troublesome to remove…”

Varg finally made his way to the head of the still birthing wolf, the black wolf’s deep red cock stirring to life. The birthing wolf, who had been completely lost in pleasure up until this point, bent his head backwards the second he sensed another male’s cock near him, opening his mouth and taking the larger wolf’s cock down his throat like it was nothing. Grunting slightly on instinct, Varg pushed his hips forward to get as much of his cock down the birther’s throat as possible, just barely getting a few humps in before he tilted his head back in relief. Several liters of hot, nourishing soup gushed directly into the birther wolf’s stomach, his belly already bloated from his gradually draining womb, but now ballooning outwards once more as he was being fed. 

“Well, I think we should leave them to it, follow me everyone”

Dr. Ryo took charge and stepped out of the room, the investors following suit to allow the three wolves to continue their blissful existence in peace once more.
