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WhatMysterySolved1_4-24

The case concerning who has been sabotaging me all semester has finally been solved.  We now know without a doubt that the scoundrel, the rouge, the ne’er-do-well was none other than my supposed friend, the man who started me on this year-long course in the first place, my very own Watson-turned-Darth-Vader:  V Victor Vector the Fifth.

WhatMysterySolved2_4-24

For the record:  I knew that Victor was the baddie all along.  OK.  Maybe not all along.  But I suspected.  OK.  Maybe I didn’t suspect.  But when Stella showed me satellite photographs of Victor sneaking into the computer lab at night and reprogramming me, I had a sneaking suspicion.

WhatMysteryStella_4-24

If Stella hadn’t been obsessed with taking my picture every second I would never have solved the case.  I’ve never been so glad to have a stalker in all my life.

WhatMysteryVictor_4-24

It all makes such sense, now.  The computer classes.  The befriending.  The tattoo.  Oh, I didn’t tell you about the tattoo.

WhatMysteryVictor2_4-24

The tattoo of the letter ‘V’ that Victor wears on his lower back is not an homage to himself, as he claimed.  It is an homage to his would-be sweetheart:  Valerie.  Yes, the self-absorbed, neurotic, no-talent, wannabe celebrity who worked here before.  You see, V Victor Vector the Fifth loves her.  The only reason he got his crummy night janitor job in the first place was so he could be near her.  You can imagine his disappointment when he showed up for his first night on the job and I was here instead.  He wanted me gone in the hopes that she would return.  And now he’s the one who is going away for a long, long time.  Well, he’s at least going to have to pay a small fine.

FeelMysterySolved_4-24

Finally I can go about my business unimpeded.  I feel like I could take on the world.  Go ahead.  Ask me anything.  Anything.  And I’ll probably tell you that I’m just a Roboceptionist.
