Students with faces of disgust, excitement, curiosity, or indifference filled into the classroom just before the bell rang its stentorian call. Jay who sat in the last row from the door and two from the front had almost equal parts curiosity and repulse. 

Like the rest of the class, he had heard about this day from others. Which in his case was his older brother who had discussed his own experience in vivid detail that had sent Jay flying to the toilet. Now he would have his own story to tell to his younger siblings that is if he could last throw this with his honor intact. 

Cutting up a dead body of any species did not rank high on what he wanted to do. This was for a science grade and the teacher told him along with the rest of class that they would learn plenty of things by dissecting their subject. He guessed he would do it, and any way the ‘subjects’ are just dumb creatures. 

The teacher said in a bored tone, “the directions are on the board, get working.”

Sky, the only girl of the three ones in Jay’s group, went to get the supplies because, as she so sweetly said, she would be at the other side of the table from the cruelty. While she was gone, Jay chatted with hi other group members, Paul. Paul was one of those kids who when younger liked to do his own little experiments on lesser animals, like trapping animals in a cage and     

