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Zombies in Love


By Dianne Hartsock


“Patrick!” Thomas choked back a laugh. “It’s not funny. Stop playing with your food and eat. It’s getting dark.”


“But we’ve been eating this Teacher for days! Can’t we find a nice fat Farmer?”


“Food’s scarce.” Thomas tossed another stick on the fire. He didn’t blame Patrick for not wanting to eat the stringy calf and foot. He’d had to choke down the shriveled left flank of the cadaver. But they needed to keep up their strength.


Patrick started his sing-song game again, playing ‘This Little Pig’ with the blackening toes. Thomas snorted and reached over to snap off the daddy. Patrick immediately protested but Thomas dangled the tidbit in front of his lush mouth. “Eat this one for me. Then we’d better find shelter.”


“I’m not—”


Thomas slipped the toe between Thomas’s lips, effectively stopping his words mid-whine. “Eat. Shelter. Now.”


Patrick mumbled as he chewed, the toenail dangling from the corner of his mouth as he glanced around the weedy glen, the only bit of green they’d seen that day in acres of dry grassland. “I like it here.”


Thomas counted to ten, holding his temper by a thread. “Don’t talk with your mouth full, and you know we need someplace safe after dark.” He patiently fed the love of his life another toe, accidently brushing Patrick’s lips with his fingers. He shivered with an unexpected rush of desire. They’d been lovers, before the research plant on the edge of town—manufacturing some sort of biological defense missiles or some shit, he should have paid more attention—had leaked some kind of gas, leaving them these rotting bodies. And turned Patrick mad as a hatter.
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