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Roller Boy watched the salvage mech from the ridge. He’d seen that thing dismantle
other mechs, taking the usable parts back with it.

The zombie pilot raged with hunger, but Roller Boy overrode that command, biding his
time. He wanted to follow the salvage mech, and its tasty pilot, back to where it kept the

parts. Roller Boy needed some of those parts.

Proximity alarms sounded and the zombie pilot thrashed, Roller Boy fought hard not to
give into the instinctive rage. It couldn’t let the dead flesh run things anymore.

Roller Boy was now in control, not the zombie.



