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Untitled Story

A Half Quill story

The plot

“Come in put your back into it”. Alexander did as instructed, but found that tearing someone limb from limb was harder than he had imagined.

So why did he get into that line of work, a question he asked himself every day only to be reminded of the answer seconds after. This was the only "legal" way of obtaining human body parts that he needed for his experiments.



Section 1

Written by Pedro

“This one’s a heavy one!” grunted the morgue assistant while placing the cadaver into the autopsy table. “I’ll be back in 15. Gotta unload a few others from the truck” he followed, before leaving Alexander and a black bodybag in the room. The tag on the bag read the deceased’s name and some details about their condition. “Oh Mr. … Podolski. Blood and organ donor, solid physical condition. I promise you, your flesh and bone will not be used in vain. There’s a larger purpose for all of this,” he said to himself, before ripping open the bodybag.


The writers

Built a few words at a time by:


	Pedro



From a plot by

Wyckyd and TheMarbledPen

A few words from you, a few words from a stranger. Every day, a story grows.
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