	Lunch was a mostly somber affair. Adam and the other boys had been woken up one by one and led out of the room, probably because they were easier to handle individually. He was still sort of hazy as he was ushered out into the halls, seeing the arrow on the floor that pointed to the cafe. On one hand, he was starving. He hadn’t eaten since he was taken and he had no idea how long that had been. On the other, the sickness in his stomach from the drugs and shocks was still there. And anatomy class hadn’t done much to help his appetite.
	Still, he made his way there, soon finding himself in a rather large cafe, with his other classmates against the wall. It seemed like the newbies were all on the left and the further right you went, the more girly the students became. Bri herself was sitting against the right wall, giggling and gossiping with her besties as Adam shuddered. The girls in between them…well, it looked like their femininity was going to progress on a steep curve. Very few looked to be in an awkward area between male and female, and by the time you reached the senior class, it was clear that the girls were being more perfected than transformed.
	Adam took a seat between Cindy and Gina, who both seemed worn out from their days. Lunch had already been laid out for them, though it was barely more than a salad and a smoothie. Still, Adam eagerly unpackaged the one labeled “Eve” and began to devour it.
	“Hey, you don’t know what’s in there! They could have hormones in the shakes!” whispered Cindy as Gina sighed.
	“What?” asked Cindy.
	“You haven’t had anatomy class yet, have you?” he asked. Adam sat back as Gina explained, and as the boys generally began to discuss their situation. Some were already planning escape. Most were comparing notes. Some were just beginning to cry as they recounted their days.
	“What do you think, Eve?” asked Cindy. Adam took a moment to respond, not remembering it was supposed to be his name.
	“I don’t know…has anyone ever escaped here?” he muttered, looking around.
	“Some of the people just above us said there was this guy Ethan who got out. He promised his classmates he’d come back and bust this place wide open, but he never did.”
	“I wouldn’t want to come back here either” muttered Gina.
	“The rumor is that he’s trying to build a case and destroy the operation but this is too tight and secretive. But someday he’s going to save us” explained Cindy. Adam shook his head.
	“And if we ask Santa for a key out, we might escape” he joked bitterly. “We’re on our own. And whatever we do, we have to do it fast, before this takes effect.”
	“Agreed” said Cindy.
	“And before that crazy gym teacher permanently paralyzes me…” muttered Gina.
	“The problem is the collars, first and foremost. We have to figure out how to get them off” offered Adam
	“Maybe we can get a hairpin off one of the older girls and use it to pick the locks?” asked Cindy.
	Adam nodded, and before they could try discussing it, Cindy stood up and began to struggle to the right of the cafe.
	“Hey, what’s your name hottie?” he asked, looking to one of the girls. They looked almost completely feminine, and raised an eyebrow at Cindy’s approach. Even if they looked it, they clearly weren’t some vapid ditz.
“Uh…Kimberly” she offered, looking embarrassed to say it to a newbie who looked more or less male.
“Wanna makeout?” asked Cindy, leaning in before Kim could say anything. In a second, his hands were in her hair and his lips were meeting hers. Kimberly eeped in shock as their lunch proctor, an older looking butch woman, made her way over.
“Ladies…” she sneered, as Kimberly tried to push Cindy off. Finally, she relented, and stood up as Kim disgustedly scratched at her tongue.
“This is an infraction for both of you. For you, for trying to act like a straight man…” she said, looking to Cindy, “And for you, for being willful and refusing an advance” she said, turning to Kimberly.
“It’s your first day so you get a warning, newbie. As for you…” the proctor looked up to one of the security cameras on the wall and pointed to Kimberly, who’s eyes went wide in terror.
“No, please! I didn’t mean…I didn’t know…don’tttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttt!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” she cried out, finally gasping out and sitting there with a pained expression on her face. The proctor quickly took Cindy by the arm and led her back to her seat, returning once she sat next to Eve and Gina.
“What the heck did they do to her?” he muttered, only for one of the more experienced girls to clear her throat a few tables over. Lunch was almost over and so the boys were getting up, ushered out by the lines on the floor. As they passed by the girl who’d gotten their attention, she whispered to the three of them.
“They expanded her plug a few sizes…”
With that, she minced off, leaving them to look as Kimberly struggled to follow, at a much slower pace.
“What the heck? Why did you do that to her…him…whoever?” asked Adam.
Cindy did look guilty, but managed to crack a smile as she opened her palm. Kimberly’s bobby pin was in it, carefully lifted without anyone noticing.

