
Showcase - Advancement
The bystanders made their way through the halls, entering another demo room. The two foxes, Lily and her father, came to a stop at the railing of the new area. In it was some kind of padded chair frame, a block of machinery was placed at the bottom under it, showing what appeared to be a huge phallic rod on a piston. The frame itself was similar to the frame used in pumping sewage up a person’s butt, though that device and procedure existed in another country across the sea, that none of these people have been to, or would likely ever go to.
The frame was akin to an exercise machine, white rectangular bars making up the structure, while thick black pads were placed around for cushioning. These were mostly placed vertically, on the frame’s back latticework, two railing-like sides coming forward with pads on their downward sloped top faces. A backrest, and the two platforms a seat that allowed the large rod below free access to the person’s nethers.
The runner of the demonstrations, a rather by the books lab-coat wearing lizard stepped up to it, patting the soft surface of the furniture. “Alright, so for this one I need a volunteer in their early teens please. The machine is currently set up to accommodate that age’s average size, and those ages tend to give higher yields.”
Nobody said anything or stepped forward, having thought that the Life Pillow demo was the only one worth sending their child to. With that obviously being the highlight of the day, any further ones wouldn’t even garner a blog post about them. Especially whatever this was, it was obviously more scientific, and that means it was boring. No kid was rushing to volunteer for a boring test.
The lizard sighed. “This is the cutting edge of medial technology, and will be used to save countless lives in the years to come.” Upon this, Lily’s ears perked, the fourteen year old always having an interest in medicine. She had told her father many times that she wanted to be a doctor when she grew up, and always wanted to help people.
He saw her ears flick and gaze grow attentive, looking down to her. “Oh sweetie, that’s right up your alley.” 
She looked up to face him, giving a quiet, “I don’t know daddy…”
A couple kits tried to raise their hands, but their parents blocked them, unwilling to let their child volunteer for something that will go so unnoticed. Lives were a common value nowadays, but a value that all still treasured. The male fox looked around, seeing the lack of raised hands before he looked back to his own little vixen. “Go on sweetie, this is your chance.”
She looked around nervously, both queasy from knowing how most of these demonstrations ended, while also getting butterflies in her stomach about what the product might bring. She raised a quivering hand, and barely uttered out, “me…” in a broken voice, too shy. Her father had some sympathy wash over his muzzle before he raised his own hand, “Here! My daughter would like to volunteer!”
Lily’s head quickly swiveled to meet the underside of her dad’s muzzle, her own ears up and forward in excitement and curiosity before they crashed down in understanding. Well, not every show was a snuff film, maybe she’d be lucky. But if she was really going to be saving people, surely the results were worth the price…
“Wonderful!” The voice of the lizard called out before she could sink into her thoughts. Other attendants came to their part of the crowd and unclasped the rope wall, waving them forward. The two foxes walked into the middle of the open room, the father calm and confident while his daughter was clearly more unsure.
The pair proceeded to the frame, the lizard man beside it, where he shook their hands and introduced everyone. “So Lily, what made you step forward?”
She gave a few umm’s and uhhh’s before she could fight her stage fright down. “I-I wanna be a doctor when I grow up. I wanna help people.”
The scalie attendant smiled at her innocence. “That’s very noble of you dear, I’m happy you came along today. How old are you?”
“F-Fourteen.”
The man’s smile broadened. “Ah, perfect. Well then, if you could strip naked please?”
The girl instantly flushed red as all eyes remained on her, even her father’s gaze calmly smiling at her. She nodded, then slowly pulled her dress over her head, trying to not let her hands shake too much. She handed the garment to her dad as she disrobed, standing in her underwear now, lacy pink panties and bra snugly fitted to her teen form.
“That’s some cute underwear, you look very pretty.” The lizard said with a warm smile.
She blushed harder, taking longer to undo the bra. “T-Thanks. Daddy got it for our special occasions.”
The man gave her a doting look, “Aww, how sweet. Is this a special occasion for you two?”
Her father stepped forward, ears perked with the confidence of showing off his offspring. “No, but what happens before and afterwards is.” He said with a knowing grin and hearty chuckle. Then he glanced at the chair, “Though, I suppose there might not be an afterwards today.”
The scalie, met his eyes and nodded assuredly. “An astute assumption, yes. While on the topic, would you like the video?” He asked, gesturing towards the camera crew still nearby. The male fox gave a swift nod, “Of course! Gotta cherish my baby girl’s last moments, right?”
They both realized the girl had finished undressing now, the young teen vixen bared nude before them. Upon hearing their talk, she eyed the frame, noticing the thick round rod under it to be much larger up close, nearly the size of her leg, probably more. Suddenly those two other attendants were beside her, and grabbed her shoulders, pushing her down while one stuck a knee out to keep her hips straight, making her fingers reach her toes.
She made a slight startled noise, but the lizard spoke over her, “Just gotta get you set up, then we’ll be good to go. First up is just some lube, then we’ll strap you in.”
As if on cue, her tail was yanked up and a thin object was uncaringly shoved in her asshole, making her gasp as her legs tensed. It was a big squeeze bottle, the nozzle shoved between her presented cheeks as the attendant crushed it, sending a torrent of cold slimy goop pouring up her guts, making her shiver and her tail fluff out a bit. It was retracted swiftly, a slight drool of viscous fluid dripping out her tailhole as she was allowed to stand up straight again, and lead over the frame.
Her dad shot her an excited thumbs up on the way, “I’m so proud of you sweetie, this is gonna be great.” He didn’t care how famous this would make her, or how many views her snuff film got, he was happy she was able to fulfill her dream. She was looking at him with scared eyes now, while she accepted it, she could still be afraid of the prospect.
They got her to stand on the metal block the thick piston came from, then they lowered the frame’s height a bit to match her. She gulped nervously, looking down at the stupid huge rod between her legs, it definitely being as big as one now. She looked to the lizard, “Is… is that going inside me? U-Up my butt?”
The man nodded. “Yup.”
She looked back down with wilted ears, a leg shaking beyond her control. “O-Oh.” A terse breath, “I-It’s kinda… big.”
The man looked at her, then looked at the almost dildo like metal cylinder. “I suppose, but don’t worry, that’s part of the design.”
Lily had nothing but silence in response as they finished setting the frame up for her size.
Once squared away, they gently pressed her back to the backrest pads, her head perfectly at the top one, with her butt perfectly at the bottom pad. They then began running thick industrial restraints over her torso, though none went over her belly. Two straps that split to make spaces for her breasts were laid over them, the tighter and locked with deep clicks that made her heart pound faster with each mechanical noise restricting her freedom. She coughed a bit as the next heavy duty strap went around her neck, truly locking her to the backboard with the addition of a muzzle that clicked into the headrest.
She couldn’t even speak now, realizing she wouldn’t even be able to say goodbye. A slight sniffle came as her eyes watered.
The other two employees then moved on with curt professionalism, each one grabbing and ankle and lifting up, removing her body’s support beyond being locked to the frame and held in her vertical position as each person bent their foot up to her head, locking them beside her skull as she groaned from the stretching. Then more time was spent strapping her legs to the metal, three belts on her forelegs, three more on her thighs.
Click, click, click, each locked mechanism made the water in her eyes come more freely. Then silence, leaving her to process her contorted position, anus pointed straight down, and right over the massive rod. Ideas were forming, and none of them good.
An ear flicked as the lizard spoke, that cool professional tone ever-present. “Alright, almost ready to start.”
A click was heard, this time a button, and a mechanical whirr. She couldn’t see it, but knew that imposing implement was raising to her pucker, clenched tight in fear as she closed her eyes, feeling the lube still trapped inside her. Then she felt it, that cold kiss, the tip pressing to her anus. But then it stopped, losing motion before it even tried to break past her young rim, despite it never having the chance of going in easily, despite the lubrication. It was simply too big, and she was simply too small.
She couldn’t turn her head to see it, but a screen flared to life beside the apparatus, a tall standing rectangle, much like the frame itself. It was mostly glass, having risen from the floor. This allowed it to project the image on the pane, so it could be seen on both sides, allowing most of the watching attendees a good look.
It showed a diagram of the metal rod, and more concerning if she could see it, a diagram of the teen vixen’s body above it, the tip pressed to the lowest point of the image. The concerning part is that only her torso was shown, and within that torso was a highly detailed rendering of her organs.
The lizard seemed to step forward a bit, gathering attention as he spread his arms out. “Ladies and gentlemen, may I introduce the next stage of organ transplantation! Gone are the days of organ harvesting, and now are the times of flash cloning! A transplant has the risk of being rejected, or incompatible, but a cloned, grown organ always works. The issue is that growing an organ takes material and time, with more time if there’s less starting material.”
The man walked in little circles as he explained, “With one sample of the patient’s DNA we could grow any organ needed, if we have the right material, pliable biomass. Biomass which doesn’t need to be of the patient’s DNA, as growing it from their sample makes the material’s stem cells adopt the new DNA. The issue is obtaining such biomass.”
His hands were held out to the frame and the girl restrained on it, “So this is our solution, our new method of biomass collection. This,” He paused for effect, “Is the brand new soft-tissue harvester. It does the gathering and the processing, the only thing being pumped out is pure liquid biomesh material.”
Applause came, but more out of respect for the actual medical advancement made than the product.
“Without further ado, let us begin. Are you ready Lily?”
The restrained fox teen was crying openly where she could under her muzzle-gag, unable to even nod her head with the industrial restraints. The scaled man was not looking for an answer, just being polite. “First step is insertion.”
A button was pressed on the remote in the show runner’s hand, and everything happened too fast. A loud hydraulic hiss was heard, beneath a heavy clang and thud, the stupid huge pole under the vixen now extended in an instant, a big round protrusion coming from the girl’s belly now. She was quiet at first, silent in shock such that the squishy thump of the big rounded tip smashing through her intestines to bulge her guts out was heard in their lighting fast single movement, a dull cracking joining alongside these blended noises indicating the breaking of her pelvis to accommodate such a width in her core.
Now she screamed, a muffled shriek coming from her muzzle as her body tensed in the condensed position it was in. The rod itself was more visible now, mostly inserted in the teen vixen, its outline clear in her belly, the base was now visible. The bottom of the cylinder thinned out for a moment, before a block was on the piston coming from the mechanical platform below her, and from this block several clear plastic tubes came from, coursing down the smaller rod into the large hole in the ground base that the main penetrator came from.
The lizard seemed to look her over a bit, “Hmm, pelvic break was clean, full depth achieved, and only minimal intestinal rupturing. Good results so far, let’s begin the harvest procedure.”
Another press of a button on his remote made the girl quiet in horrified understanding, then her sobs returned to full strength. The diagram beside her showed a change in the large rod spreading her innards open, it’s true colors revealed as it disabled the low-profile insertion setting.
Her skin stretched over the metal shape quivered a bit, little bumps appearing, the image on the screen showing multitudes of spiraling points running over its length, sharp and designed to shred. Spaced out over the entire length were new horizontal teeth, making six rows of blender-like blades. This gave the protrusion in her belly an image of being a ribbed drill, with a new pained noise as the base of the inserted implement inside her spread open, just inside her anus. 
The surface of the rod opened, lowering out to spread her rectum in a wide circle, shaping like an air-intake. But the metal cone kept widening, spreading until it was almost flat, locking the machine past her asshole by digging that flat metal into the shattered bits of her pelvis. The part of the rod that this new extension revealed was covered in little slits, with another slitted cylinder rotating behind those, a separator and additional blender for the drains set into the core of the rod. 
A little more energy was sweeping the crowd now, the girl’s fearful sobs bringing some attention at least. Then a low hum began building, the thinner piston under the large bladed dildo in the girl gently spinning. She was breathing hard now, scared, because the part inside her was still motionless.
Then there was a small clank as it dropped into gear after the motor got up to speed, an instantaneous blood curdling screech ringing out as the bulge tenting her skin began to ripple. The sharp points of the spiral drill-bit patterns could be seen swirling around, yet the rib of blender blades was small, compact to the metal instead of tearing her stomach open.
As the whir increased and the girl began thrashing what little she could, the sick squelching churning of her guts being shredded began. Those clear tubes running down the piston filled with a crimson rush, a few sparse droplets forcing their way past the wide circle of metal funneling the slurry into the hollow rod inside her.
Movements and cries attempted, restrained and gagged brought little results to the girl’s struggle, filled with pain she could not imagine. As she writhed and her belly was visibly blended by the rapidly spinning bulge, the lizard attendant motioned to the father, who stood and watched the device with great interest.
The scaled man waved a hand at the shifting protrusion, the young vixen’s skin stretching and pulsing with the movement, yet not breaking despite the torturous machinery liquidating her intestines. “Notice her skin is intact? The blades and spikes detect when they are near the external lining, and automatically retract dynamically to dull that side of the harvester, allowing it to only harvest internal tissues without splitting her open and making a mess.”
Lily’s father appeared legitimately impressed. “Wow. Truly a marvel this thing is.”
The show runner grinned to the mature fox, “You have no idea. It even has top of the line safety. Go and press your hand to the bulge.”
Looking incredulous, the fox blinked before hesitantly looking back to his daughter and the violent machine poking her churning belly out, muffled pleads and screams still echoing. A truly impressive river of tears ran down her face, both from the pain and her fate. She screeched what little she could, purely so she didn’t have to hear the whir, the wet squelches of her own organs being pulped inside her. It didn’t help, the sensations and vibrations were impossible to ignore, especially the horrifying feeling of emptiness beginning to spread under the agony.
Then her father placed his palm over the spinning bladed dildo, and it detected him. This caused the piston to drop in pitch, turning its angle of penetration as the whole box of machinery under the stand operated this movement. The rippling bulge in her now red and sick looking belly suddenly vanished, the drilling phallus lurching to dive deeper to her spine and distance itself from the palm.
Spasming in pain, reflex, and shocked breathing, Lily convulsed in her restraints as her eyes rolled up, a long whine her only noise as her core guts were shredded, the tubes running out of the machine solid red as her belly softened and thinned out before the two men’s eyes.
The fourteen year old vixen’s father looked shocked, eyes wide as a dumbfounded look was on his face. “Woah.” He then sent his hand around the slim belly, feeling the rumbles of the device further destroying his daughter’s innards.
An appreciative nod came from the lizard. “Yeah. Woah indeed. We prioritize safety here, and for our hardworking health workers.” Just as he finished saying that, a slight beep was heard from the block of machinery on the floor. This resulted in new lurches coursing through the girl’s tortured body, the dildo now oscillating inside her to get a wider radius of excavation, slight thrusts accompanying it to start reaching the higher organs like her liver.
She wished to scream, to ask her dad to make it stop, but she couldn’t. Even without the gag, her voice was gone, blood was being vacuumed out with most of her internal organs, and she was losing herself. The rubbing of her emptying belly by her father’s hand soothed her, and her eyes grew distant while more tears dripped to the floor. She wasn’t dead, and would live for a bit, lungs and heart not part of the machine’s harvest program. Bone would grind the dildo to a halt.
The two men listened to the mechanical hum leading to sickening gurgles and squishes inside her, the outline of the dildo rippling once more as its bits pushed to her skin and fur, her father’s hand reaching up to caress her face. The lizard perked up a bit, standing taller. “Ah, it’s entered the final harvest stage. Should only be a minute more.”
A minute of extended torture it was, her entire lower abdomen now loose and wobbly as empty skin was moved by the moving blender, slurps coming as the lines of red pouring through the translucent tubes became broken up with bubbles and air, steady stream of blood and pulp no more. Then the massive bladed dildo seemed to return to the absolute middle, and go still, a gentle schlorp echoing as the pump still drained her of blood.
If she wasn’t gone now, she would be soon. At the very least, Lily had passed out during the last minute. With her chest barely moving with breath, ragged and weak, the father pat her face one last time. “Goodbye Lily. I’ll miss you.” With a proud smile, he stepped back to watch.
The attendant slipped up beside him, “Excuse me, but would you like her pelt? With the safety making sure her skin is unbroken, we can skin her after the show and provide you with her fur.”
A happily surprised look was on the fox’s face, nodding after a moment. “That would be wonderful.”
Smiling back, the lizard returned the nod. “Excellent, we’ll take care of that for you then. Keeping it as a memento?”
“Heh, nah, gonna sell it. Should cover the gas costs to drive out here, so while her life didn’t break even, it’s something. It’s not like a lot of lives break even without pressing them though.”
A sage chuckle came from the show runner. “Fair.” He then sent a hand out, “Well this concludes the demonstration, shall we move on? It’ll be about an hour before her blood is fully drained, and we have so much more to see.”
The fox would soon be walking among the various people on their way to the next area, this time with no little girl to point things out to.

