The Marshmallow King

Aloysius Pringler’s sole claim to fame was this: he could eat a roasted marshmallow without having to wait for it
to cool down. You might think that this wasn’t anything to write home about. And, in fact, Aloysius never did
mention it in his numerous letters to his parents in which he asked for money to pay for his leopard taming studies
at Dinklaker Circus Academy—studies that invariably took a back seat to his marshmallow eating escapades.
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