
Behold, the beginning of the true test of my boundaries.
For a long time, I saw myself as having a pretty well defined line. Sure, I’ll take gore here and there, but nothing extreme or senseless. Same goes for snuff, typically it’s gotta be a good scenario, as just the idea of killing someone is actually not arousing at all. Surprise. I always had a limit to where my own imagination would go.
Yeah, fuck that noise, I crossed the line. I pole vaulted it, then took a cab to the airport to get a flight to Australia. Then as usual, the short little thing I wanted to do at the start, to both show how far this would go as well as showcase the world’s casualness got completely out of hand, turning into this entirely standalone story. 
Written at precisely 1:11am, this is actually the most recent thing on the account. Everything so far was started a year to half a year ago, but this was last night. And the only reason it wasn’t posted then, is because I already turned off my desktop and didn’t want to wait ten years on windows update just to make a thumbnail.
So yeah, get ready for this little series to continue eventually. There’s a minimum of one more part I have an idea for currently.
Showcase - prelude
“Wow, look at that sweetie!” An adult male fox said, pointing to the center of the room. His twelve year old daughter Lily was beside him, holding the ropes that separated the observers from the demonstration. She nodded, looking intently at the scene.
Three people stood in the middle of the spacious showcase room, with an industrial looking hose dangling down from the ceiling. One person was a very professional looking lizard man of some kind, in a sharp lab coat and carrying a clipboard. The next was a fairly average looking woman, a white furred feline dressed like a typical suburban mother. 
The third person is the cat’s seven year old daughter, shakily standing and desperately grabbing the mother’s arms. She was a lovely young kitten with a nice pink bow in her hair and a cute pink dress. That dress now lay discarded on the floor, as she had stripped to be placed into her new garments.
She was now covered entirely in a black rubber suit of some kind, from head to toe. The face was completely blank, with a metal triangle over the nose, a durable valve for air. Beyond that, the suit had zero visible seams or openings, not even on the head. Unseen was one hole, under the tail and over the anus, but the hose from the ceiling was currently plugged into the opening and by extension, the kitten’s rectum.
On the side of the pipe, in big bold letters was: “Warning - Sulfuric Acid” with clear little ports occasionally. These windows gave a glimpse at the yellowish fluid rushing through the hose, and vanishing into the girl’s butt. The midsection of the girl was starting to round out, as the acid had just turned on a moment ago, so the child still had intestines and organs to contain it. The mother noticed the suit did a pretty bad job of muffling her daughter’s screeches of pain. 
“Well, I think the face could use more thickness, her screams are starting to hurt my ears.” The mother yelled loudly, fighting to be heard as a new wave of agonized vocalizations came from the rubber form.
The lizard nodded, “Thank you for your feedback ma’am, but the main goal for this demonstration was to display the resilience of our new hazard suit. Our special latex will not only be resistant to the acid, while proving the acid is real by demonstrating on your child, but it will also not leak a single drop. This shows that anyone wearing the suit is completely protected from outside materials.”
The mother was looking to the scientist as he explained, struggling to hear him over all the screaming. She looked back to the blank rubber face, hearing muffled cries for mommy and declarations of how much it hurts. She heard dull popping and sizzling noises from the encased kitten’s guts, looking to see the large belly now deflating and seemingly dispersing it’s mass to the other parts of the suit, like the legs.
Suddenly the child dropped to their knees as a new kind of shriek sounded from her. The mother just sighed, hoping she goes into shock soon and stops all the hollering. Setting her purse aside, the mom also gently kneels down and keeps her child’s hands in hers. She moved her grip on the rubber appendages to grasp the kitten’s covered forearms.
She smiled as she felt her daughter’s form under the suit become more… squishy. She smiled more when the screaming quieted just a touch. Looking back to the employee, “Man, that stuff works fast huh?”
A few long minutes of agonizing screams filled the room, the child slowly sliding to lay on the floor, leaning against their mother as their body was eaten away from the inside out. The shrieks petered out once the bubbling noises were heard, the kitten’s lungs probably gone now, despite her brain likely being intact and active still. Though, only for a moment more or so.
Which is why the motherly feline was holding the sleek rubber sack of liquid flesh that used to be her child, petting its head as faint twitches coursed through the poor thing. She was much more willing to help her daughter pass on now that she wasn’t being so irritating. Although only the scientist could really hear what she said, the mother leaned forward and whispered into one of the black rubber triangles that was an ear.
“Thanks sweetie, I’ll make sure your school gets the video that those reporters took of this. It’s not everyday you’re the demonstration of The Lab’s new equipment, I bet your friends will be so jealous.” She then kissed the latex forehead, lips smushing down into the now fluid filled cavity like a balloon. It was still taut, but with a little give, like a water balloon.
Standing beside her was the lizard, “Excuse me ma’am, but your daughter is confirmed to be dissolved. I need to detach the pipe so we may continue with the showcases.”
She looked up to him, sitting on the floor with her daughters squishy remains in her lap. She smiled awkwardly, “Oh of course, my apologies!” She set the body-bag on the floor and stood, now watching as the lizard approached the shiny black form. He flipped it over, bringing sloshing squelches as it settled back on the pristine while tiles. 
As he took the tube coming from those two cute buttcheeks, checking the window to make sure all the acid was pumped inside, he smiled back to her. “No worries ma’am, this was a two part showcase.” The mother noticed that film crew mixed in with the crowd of observers suddenly scrambled to start recording again, making her chuckle a bit.
With deft motions, the lizard twisted the pipe, pulling it out of the suit’s anal port. But instead of the entire thing coming out and leaving a hole for the kitten soup to pour from, there was a shiny silver plug in the hole. The lizard stood once more, facing the cameras as a sharply dressed lioness ran over to hold a microphone to him. 
“As you can see, the buttplug shaped nozzle that the hose had when being inserted has detached, and sealed to the rim of latex, ensuring no leakage with an airtight seal.” A faint round of claps came from the gatherers. The lizard now beckoned the mother over, both standing over the face down bodybag. “If you could just wait a moment ma’am.” 
The feline nodded, curiously watching the man. He knelt down and put an arm under the rubber waist, lifting the ‘hips’ up and tucking the knees in to show off the crotch to the crowd and cameras. The little kitten shaped suit was prostrated, ‘head’ on the floor with ass in the air, showing off both that silver base and something else.
With another short wave, the lizard requested the mother to get closer. She knelt down beside him and came up on the other side of her kid’s body bag. The lizard flashed her an assuring smile, then moved a hand to grip the buttcheek on his side, spreading the crack open. The other item on the rubber crotch was a slit. 
The employee looked back to her. “Ma’am, if you remember we had your daughter put the suit on everywhere? Including pushing the lining into the vaginal cavity?” The woman nodded. “Well, once we began pumping the acid into her bowels, the suit used electrostasis to harden the rubber inside her, and even recorded her pain-induced spasms to play back if an object is inserted. Battery life allowing that is.” He tapped the metal plug, pointing out a slot to put a few AA batteries in.
The maternal feline had and incredulous smile on her face. “No way.” She laughed a bit, ecstatic. “That’s amazing!”
The lizard matched her attitude, “Quite so! If you could spread her and show the audience?”
Fanning herself, the mother groaned. “Oh my god, thats so fucking hot.” She looked around, before meeting the attendants eyes. “Is it alright if I go naked from here on out? I’m just getting way too wet.” 
He nodded encouragingly, “Sure! You know we support the nudist citizens!” This line was aimed at the camera. And before anyone could blink, a new pile of clothes was on the floor, next to the pink dress and bow. The mother’s pristine white fur shone under the intense fluorescent lights now, as she kneeled back down next to the hips.
She used one hand to spread her side’s cheek, and another to gently push into the fine rubber seam below the metal plug. With two fingers in the passage, she fanned them out, gaping the tunnel. When once of the camera guys came up to a close shot with a light shining inside, she could see it looked just like the inside of a vagina. 
She lifted her head up a bit, matronly tits wobbling with her movements. “Are we living in the future or what?” The audience chuckled with her.
The lizard now faced the camera directly after getting the attention of the reporter lioness. He smiled and waved towards the rubber form. “Ladies and gentlemen, may I present the newest in our comfort and pleasure line of products: the Life Pillow! We fill them with love, so they can fill you with life! Use them as the world’s most realistic body-pillow, cuddle them, have sex with them, it can fill any role you need it to.”
The entire crowd of people erupted into thunderous applause. As the clapping went on, the white furred mother only got more hot and bothered, being naked and televised with her fingers in a rubber suit that used to have her only child in it. Both of them would be public legends now, the kitten being the backbone of such a momentous reveal and the mother because of the next thing the lizard asked.
“Ma’am? Would you be interested in keeping the first publicly available Life Pillow? Seeing as how you volunteered the material, it’s only fair.”
Her eyes widened, gazing into the man’s serious and proud ones, before flicking to the rubber in the shape of her former daughter. Her spheres repeated the process a bit before, “Y-YES!” She shouted. She was so happy she decided to volunteer her kid despite her reservations. 
But the little girl just begged and begged. “I’m gonna be so popular mommy, please?” she had repeated to the mother until she gave in. Little did the poor girl know she would be the first of a storm of new popular products.
For the rest of the tour, the naked woman had a simple utilitarian stroller, with its passenger being the rubber shape of a young child. The mother had put the pink dress and bow back on the shiny surface, smiling as she walked to the other demonstration areas with the rest of the tour-goers. Each step seemed to wobble the entire latex form like it was made of jello, bringing gentle sloshes to the feline’s ears.
//notes
Metal dildo pushes into ass with little lube. Girl whimpers and just looks upset. Comments on how its vibrating. Showguy says its taking scans, the screen fills in the silhouette of her person with like an X-ray of her guts.
Says that the shallow scan for colon is complete, now moving onto mid-depth for middle things like kidneys. Dildo lurches forwards making her yip, no yells yet. Impacts back of colon, hurts, scans again. More things show up in diagram higher up.
She gives pained scream, not super one, just a hurt confused one. “Now it enters boring mode for the high depth scans.”
The shape of the dildo on the diagram gets pointy, piston rod up her ass starts spinning. Silent pain as it starts to jackhammer deeper into her. Stops, heavy breathing as it scans again, diagram now showing everything up to her lungs. Table rotates to upright chair, bends knees so that heels are on thigh and spread apart. 
Bigger machinery slides up the piston to get close to hole, making rod seem like a bigger cylinder. Top has a half cup that seals in a wide radius around anus. Piston is a clear tube that runs all the way to the tip of dildo, sucks in from tip.
“With scans complete, we can confirm that there are no defects in the available organs, and we can begin harvesting.” Breathing gets faster. Body tenses as diagram shows dildo pop out angled spikes, like statue of liberty crown. Loud whirring is heard as it really starts spinning now.

