Head Descriptions

Jar Head

The last vestiges of Fred’s missing head—his original eyes and brain—are sloshing around inside a jug pulled from a 1955 water cooler. Rumor has it that Doctor Steiner filled the jar with 3-year old gin to help preserve Fred’s remaining organs. That would explain a lot.  
Corpse Head

Ripped from the shoulders of an (un)dead guy, this head actually smells worse than it looks. Luckily, it’s also very useful. Dead flesh is stretchier than you might think, and this thing is great for carrying around a few gallons of whatever fluid you find useful or amusing. It holds gases, too. Primarily methane, from the smell of it…
Bone Head

This head was taken from the remains of a Bone Thug, a particularly nasty creature that’s all too common in Hope Falls. Exposure to high doses of radiation usually results in hair loss, tumors, and blood dripping from every orifice—or an arsenal of wicked cool superpowers. Pitt’s mobsters, on the other hand, became grim and emaciated, and eventually skeletal. Those that didn’t move on to successful modeling careers decided to join Pitt’s army of loyal goons.
Stone Idol Head

Little is known about this mysterious head. The carvings are of a primitive style, probably the developer’s half-hearted attempt to mimic Pre-Columbian statuary. The head was acquired from a Stone Idol (hence the name), which is a kind of deadly animated statue which, while it causes terrible wear and tear on floors, makes a damned useful bouncer or mob enforcer. No one seems to know whether these statues are actually alive. As they seem to have foul tempers, nobody has ever had the courage to ask. 
Dummy Head

This lovely head was pried from the wooden neck of a fashion mannequin. It’s a precise, anatomically accurate recreation of the face of a human male (from a Norman Rockwell painting, circa 1942). Note the chiseled jaw, the vapid stare. Who wouldn’t want to hang out with this guy? You probably practiced on one just like it when you taught yourself how to French kiss.

Tiki Head

The name of this head is a little misleading, since there’s no real head behind the hand-carved facade. What we have here is actually a wooden mask crafted in a primitive Polynesian style. This is the preferred headgear of the deadly Witch Doctors. The Tiki Head has many uses above and beyond its attack and defense features. For instance, in the summer it provides excellent facial protection from the sun’s harsh rays, and in the winter, it makes a wonderful sled for the kiddies. 
Scarecrow Head

Evil animated Scarecrows haunt the festering farmlands of Hope Falls, hurling crow projectiles at pretty much anyone who does not share their ideological beliefs. Stuffed with straw, it’s hard to imagine how such brainless, violent, overzealous creatures could possibly exist. Intolerance of this magnitude usually comes from humans. When faced with questions like these, its best to simply click one’s heels together and tell oneself that there’s no place like home. 
Mutant Head

When was the last time you really vomited? We’re talkin’ head in the toilet bowl, begging for mercy vomit here, feeling the chunks in your teeth, tasting the acidic bile. Can you recall an occasion when your throat contracted so hard you expected to see your organs slop out of your mouth and into the filthy water? Can you hear that deep throaty wretching sound? If so, then you’re a fraction closer to fully appreciating the beauty that is the Mutant Head. Most Hope Falls residents agree that the only thing more repugnant than a radioactive, puke-hurling Mutant is its open-sored, goo-dripping head. Even for a dead guy with no fashion sense whatsoever like Fred, it’s a stretch to allow said hideous vessel to stain the lapels of your cheap suit…but he’s out for revenge, and revenge is a dish that is best served cold. With a side of steamy, radioactive vomit. 
