“Wait!" Superbot yelled, “It's the Sun. It's not alive.
Being hot is what it does. If you destroy the Sun,

you'll destroy the whole solar system and Earth
along with it!"

“That's the idea, Superbutt!” Mad Martian cackled,
“and there's nothing you can do to stop me!”

“Mad Martian!” Superbot said. “I know Choccie-
Truffle meant a lot to you but..."

“Choccie was my friend!” Mad Martian screamed, as
a huge bolt of ice-lightning blasted from his suit.

Superbot had an idea. “You know it's reversible, right?” he called out.

“What?!"

“Melting chocolate!” Superbot explained. “It's reversible! All you need to do is
cool Choccie-Truffle and he'll be alive... I mean, chocolate again!”

The strange alien stopped firing at the Sun and pulled out a see-through jar
full of brown liquid.

“That's it,” Superbot said. “Now think, what could you do to change him
back?”

GT: What was the brown liquid in Mad Martian's jar?
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GB: What could Mad Martian do to get Choccie-Truffle back?




