Game Cartridges

An eaalq, but alaaming,, u'q,aal af the Prime

ﬁ . .t z. /4 ﬁ r‘ !(WW t Z ﬁ. t. af
format tnoughout the town. The dust settled and the

game cartridge stsod clone. The Bear and his staff
had thnived behind the imohescrcen of compelition, but
posdlic intercat in the glut of formats duindled (1ome
of these formats were perhaps tuperior to game
cartridges. The Bear organiged and responie and he
poud Opiimus, Prime on stage. Before all the oyes of the
Lown, Otimus Prime feigned adwmiration jon the victwrions format and claimed to have belicved in it all along,
Bud, thow, he made the greatert misstep of his mayoral carcer. Right up on sdage, for public display, he
intorted @ game carbridge — upside down

The Bear thought it best ts confpront the waiting ears head on. He gave Jenny Mews an oxclutive with the
Mayor, and that's when Oplimus Prime made his daring confession: in all years, wndil that homible day on
the stage, he had never once wied @ game carbridge. Suen when the other formats began ts die away, he
refued o admit the ineuitability of the game carbridge’s stand clone status. Swvounded by the paisley
wallpaper of his breahfuit nooh, he lived in stubborn bliss, refusing b adwmit b the realities of the lijestyle of
the aery town it was his duty b govern. At one point, Jennsy Mews reached out and touched Optimus Prime's

hand. ﬂWMWW,dW@WWWHW&W.



The Bear hnew the interview wad a risk, but its complete failwe was impossible to predict. Not a single
citigen could reconcile the fact that the man they chote lo lead them neither believed in the wonder of game
cartridges nonr lnew how to use them. Hit penitent lears provided no additional assuance. A referendum
wad cirendated on the black market and a consentus of NO CONBIDENCE was reached. Still, according Lo
their civic duty and civic pledge, the audience continued to attend Tuesday night gatherings beneath the lent.
They held back their boos and hitses, but Oplimus Prime couldn't stop himiel] from apologizing between each
ilem on the agenda.

The bunth of the matter was that Jenny Mews had a bigger collection of game cartridges than almest amyone
in town. It was her prefemed format since the beginming. Having o note for news, she hnew that game
carbridges would prevail. Bui, dwiing the prime lol, she had caressed the hand of the mayor during his
darkest howr. She would forever be seen i a collaborator with The-Mayor-Who-Didn't-Know. A4 a result
of a Condcions Boycoltt, her ratings went through the flocr. Ounce the town darling, the allied consumens sent
her packing. I she ever hoped to chawn audiences again, it would be beyond the Joothills in whete shadow
she had always stood. She set off alone, while a rerun played in her forfeited time slot, o box of her javsrile

The Bear had ridden enough trends in his time to not believe that all was losl. He thought the Optimus
Prime’s reelection wad cerlainly possible. His boss even stsod a chance at an uncontested race. So he set to
his own chambers lo spend his nights plotting a rencitsance. Perhaps it was within the gray light of the
Bear's sun adcelic confines, that his once heen understanding of the minds of his fellow citizens began to
Bear had yot #s posiess a single game carbridge.




