
 Ghost From The Machine 

 There’s always one part in the android. You won’t know 
 which one until you see it, but you’ll recognize it on sight. 
 The bad news? You can’t get androids to do this particular 
 job. Gotta be a human. 

 In this case, ‘it’ was a pseudo-muscle from the right arm, 
 still undamaged, simple to yank from the android’s 
 headless husk. Enemy still tries headshots, can you 
 believe it? Took me two minutes to switch out the part. It 
 took another for the replacement android’s eyes to stop 
 being a  thing’s  , and start being  a  person’s  . 

 I grinned. “Hey, Bob. Welcome back!” 
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