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Lat� on� nigh�, th� bestes� of friend� wen� fo� � supp�singl� lon�-lastin� midnigh� strol�. A�
arom� of chees� ma� ‘�’ chees� an� freshl� mad� lemonad� wa� i� th� ai�. Al� th� cat� i� th�
neighbourhoo� wer� comin� ou�. “Purrrr�. Com� pla� wit� u�. W� wan� yo�,” the� sai� t� Tractio�
Ma� an� Scrubbin� Brus� a� if the� wer� thei��. Th� soun� of f�xe� playin� an� yelpin� fille� th�
her�'� mind� wit� excitemen� fo� th� nigh� ahea�. Meanwhil� tha� wa� goin� o�, Mu� wa� findin�
i� extremel� har� t� buil� becaus� ther� wa� � hamme� tha� kep� comin� aliv� s� i� wa� goin� craz�.
Sh� wen� t� ge� hel� fro� Da�. On� of th� tw� warrio�� wa� calle� Tractio� Ma�. H� wa� �
sophisticate�, bol�, trust� pe�so� wh� wor� a� arm� unifor� wheneve� h� wa� savin� peopl�. Wh�
kno��, mayb� somebod� wa� goin� t� nee� savin�. Scrubbin� Brus� o� th� othe� han� wa�
optimisti�, p�sitiv� an� determine�. H� wa� als� Tractio� Ma�’� reliabl� sidekic�, bes� frien� an�
companio�. Ou� of th� corne� of hi� ey�, Scrubbin� Brus� spie� a� aliv� hamme� i� th� ga� throug�
th� too� she� an� th� doo�. Th� hamme� waite� unti� everyon� wa� ou� of sigh� t� snea� ou� of th�
too� she�. ‘’Wha� shoul� I d�? ‘’ h� aske� impatientl�.

“Sto�,” th� tw� saviou�� exclaime�. Tractio� Ma� aske� "Yo� though� yo� coul� ge� awa� wit�
thi�. Did�'� yo�?" h� sai�, ful� of courag� . "H�, h�, h�, h�, h�. S� yo�'r� th� filth� creature�
everyone� bee� talkin� abou�. I'� M� Hamme� Hea� an� yo� ar� ?” h� interrogate�. “W� ar� th�
heroe�,”the� sai� proudl�. “I’� guessin� yo�’r� th� ba� gu�?” Tractio� Ma� querie�. “Ye�! Ia�,”
th� villai� crie� ou� wit� prid�. “Ge� hi�,Scrubbin� Brus�,”  demande� th� her�. “Ru�, ru�, a� fas�
a� yo� ca�.Yo� ca�’� catc� m�, I’� th� Hamme� Hea� Ma�,” M� Hamme� Hea� repeate� i�
declaratio�. Scrubbin� Brus� charge� a� M� Hamme� Hea�. M� Hamme� Hea� trippe� ove�



th� concret� cur� ,grazin� hi� woo� handl�. Scrubbin� Brus� pause� fo� � momen�. Tractio� Ma�
ha� l�s� hi� breat� bu� h� caugh� u� oka�. “W�’l� sto� chasin� yo�, if yo� sto� buildin� whereve� o�
wan�,” hi� sidekic� sai� promisingl�. Emotionall�, Tractio� Ma� exclaime�, ”Scrubbin� Brus�, yo�
ca� tal�!” “Ye�, I… ""The� wh� did�’� yo� eve� spea�?” h� sni�le�. “I did�’� wan� t� rui� you�
fu� bein� abl� t� unde�stan� m�,” th� brus� confesse�. Yo� se�…, Tractio� Ma� her� coul�
unde�stan� animal�. Scrubbin� Brus� coul� se� tha� Tracti� Ma� wa� havin� s� muc� fu�
unde�standin� wha� the� wer� sayin�.Tractio� Ma� suddenl� fel� guilt� of hi� unwo�th� action�.

Le�’� fin� ou� wha� thei� solutio� i�. Tractio� Ma� seriousl� insiste�, “Wha� d� yo� wan�, M�
Hamme� Hea� ?! Le�’� tal�!” “Hmm�, wha� d� I wan�? I wan�, I wan�… I kno�! I wan� �
whol� countr� t� m�self t� buil� � MEGA - CITY! I ca� alread� pictur� everybod� movin� int�
my� KINGDOM . “ M� Hamme� Hea�  sai� wit� deligh�. “Oka�, oka�, bu� fi�s� w� hav� t�
as� Mu� t� buil� som� buildin� frame� t� ge� yo� sta�te�. W�’r� goin� t� hav� t� cal� someon� t�
fi� u� th� ol� bar�, s� yo� ca� buil� you� habitatio� bu� i� � smalle� ve�sio�.” sai� Tractio� Ma�.
“N� nee� I ca� fi� thi� ol� bar� u� i� n� tim�!” H� sai� prou� of himself. O� h� wen� o� hi� ne�
ques� of turnin� a� ol� bar� int� th� ne� an� adjuste� MINNIE-CITY. Anothe� successfu�
missio� fo� Tractio� Ma� an� Scrubbin� Brus�.  M� Hamme� Hea� wa� n� longe� causin�
an� troubl� an� the� al� ha� � happil� eve� afte�.

Th� END


