Traction Man + Swu“ing Brush
Defeat M Hammen Hoad
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Lot one night, the Bestest of fricnds went for a supposingly long-lasfing miduight stroll. Cln
aroma of cheesy mac 'n’ cheese and freshly made lamonade was in She air. Gl the cas in the
neighBourhood were coming out. “Purswer. Come play with us. We want you," they said o Trackion
Man and Scribing Bouush as i they were theins. The sound of fores playing and yebping filled the
evo's minds with excifoment fon the night ahead. Teanwhile that was going on, Tllum was finding
i cxtremely hard €o Build Because Bhere was a Ramumen that hepf coming alive s0 i was going crazy.
She went € gof Relp from Dad. Ona. of the tuo wanions was called Trackion Tan. He was a
sophisticated 8ol €rusty person who wore an asmy uniform whenever he was saving people. Uho
nows, mayBe somebody was going & need saving. SeriBlbing Brush on the obhor hand was
opfimistie, positive and defermined. He was also Trackion Tan's veliable sidehich, Best fricnd and
companion. Out of the cornen of. his eye, Serubling Brush spied an alive hammen in he gap Chrough
the €ool shed and the door. The hammen waited witil evenyons was out o sight € sncal out of the
ool shed. "Uhat should I do? " he ashed impationtly

“Stop,” the turo saviouns exclaimed. Trackion Tan asked "You thought you could gef away with
his. Didn'€ you?" o said, ull of courage . "M, ha, ha, ha, Ra. So you've the fiBEhy ereatures
evenyones Bezn €albing aBou. T'm Tl Hammen Head and you are ?" ke infervogated. “USe ave the
Revoes, "they said proudly. “T'm guessing you've the 8ad guy?" Trackion Man queried. “Yes! Tom,”
the villain eried oudk with puide. “Get him, Serubling Brush,” demanded the hevo. “Run, van, as fast
s you canYou can't cath me, T'm She Hammen Hoad Man,” Min Hammen Head vepeated in
declaration. ScriBbing Boush changed of T Haummen Head. T Hamumen Head trigped over



the concrefe curd grazing his wood Randle. Seuling Brush paused for a moment. Trackion Man
had o his Breath But ho caught up oiay. “USe'W stop chasing you, i you stop Building wherever ou
wanf," his sidebich said prowisingly. Emotionally, Trackion Man exelaimed, "Serubling Brush, you
can €alB!” “Yes, ... ""Then why dida'e you ever speak?” b swiffled. “T didn't want o wain your
fun Being oBle & understand me," She bruush confessed. You s22..., Trackion Man here could
understand animals. Serubling Brush eould sce that Trackio Thlan was Raving so much fun

understanding what they wene saying. Trackion Man suddondl (o guibly of his unworthy ackions.

Lot's find out what Gheir solibion is. Trackion Man seriously insisted, “Uhat do you want, MM
Hammer Head ?! Leb's alle!” “Himmm, what do T want? I wank, I wank... I lnow! I want a
whole country €0 myself o 8uild o NEGA - CITY! I can already picture everybody moving info
myy KINGDOML. “ M Hanumen Head said with delight. “Ofeay, ofeay, buf finst we have &
aslt Mum €o Build some Building frames € gef you started. Ue've going o Rave o call someone €o
fix up the old Barn, 50 you can Build your habikation Bul in o smaller vension.” said Trackion Man.
“To need I can fizx Ghis old Barn up in no fime!" He said proud of himself. Off he went on his new
quest of burning an old Barn info the new and adjusted MITIUE-CITY. Ginothen succossful
mission for Trackion TMan and SerubBing Brush. M Hammen Head was no longer causing

any trouble and ey ol had a Rappill ever affer.

The END



