Voltron

@ bit 130 weighty around town thote days, and he
wat ahout o nebunn jusd in time to turm it all
wround. Joo would uod to Sally on the shrect, or
Bill wonld wase ta Ty in the park, and it
would't be rare b hean one say to the othen,

“Veltron — he bnowd the score.”

Whene was Volbron for all thote montha? How
did he spond his days in oxile? He was sbudying
methodology. Board was provided ot @ notable
clinic tuched among the serdant sl of o prominent moundain range. He rented roomi ot a nearby inn.
Colleagues in his. field suggested he was warking his time, but only in cafetoria whispers and unden the cosen of

the parts, Whether the specifics of his self-cucluation were accurate, his product was wondhous. At
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titled  The Knanky-Haberlich Method” and it was signed Vsltron,
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big event. Come autumm and the werk crews would begin consbruction on the wivmers’ podinm. Come summen
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Discrepancies betuween expectation and reality crealed a less than prodigal praite upon Volbon's retwm. He
wad accomplished in his field and, rightjully, wanted everybody to lnow. But they had had other plans for
Vsltron; they expected him to represent Lem at the games. A an act of gooduwill, Optimms Prime invited
Vsltron ts speak about the work he completed up in the mountains. His address was positively leaden. The

Gathered nodded and hummed atsent, but each one decided then and there — perhaps out of spite— that the

When the long days came, and the town took to the sbreets to celebate its victory, Vslbron stayed inside. His
mind wad paried and admire in jowmals — jowmals hot off the presses — that piled up high on his coffee
table. The abience of his alhletic talents were forgotion among the fireworkes and hollons sutiide. He shut
tight his windows and, boiled water for fat, yellow noodles. He coated them in buitter — exactly the right

amount — the best meal he coudd make.




