





e ain that it landed on the moon and otuck, there !

AR the. terniflct moonfoll ot

MW&A'WWCK@W“.

cacepl o huge pancake.
Ha B Ko |
Al ML?&, ?ood mgﬁﬁ Anathilde. »
«Cooci M?&, da,da’/bp.»

When the olory was oven, the lighte went out.
He'd Reand, the: whole thing. Nouw Re olipned into the room,






« W@ tRy e filling your, Kead with, POPPYCOCK I!

M&W TRe moon’s not desented, !
okoua’/gxrm» / tﬂe/%/»

Ancthibier coubint belicne
e egecs on e ano |

ch that ol gou R cuch
o big Read P oo acked,

«Myl{WLw«,\&?
becanse i'm VERY omant.
Come with me !

And you t oce. that we
Rame. othen, thinge. Deoides.
ancabes o, thene. |

Anathilie didn 't think, buice.
Sl{e,&%tmwof&d



«Fozvotcmte/w, W’wwh%m%ﬁwww

« Your whak now s Anathilie acked.

«My SPROCKET | Down kere you Rawe nocketo,
ugly thingo that omobe. and. coan |
Well, | invented the oprocket.
b dino down on springe and riece back up with balloons |
b's splendid idea, but sadly those imbecite Moonics made
the cablec toot tight, and nouw they 've onapned.»

« Tt@ooe mrugeoje/ wpwodlo,?» Ama%ﬁie a/ozed

Myz Vittle, creabures, gaﬁoww, servvanbo, &f«z@y@
The Moon's craaling unth thom | You B






[0 get the

oprocket to take

off, Anathilie Rad to
Rug on the nuaby cables,
Aﬂmwfembm,tﬁewmﬂm@
olanted. working again. It let out
o soncech libe ol scrap metal, and
the. wee Bing's Kead wolbbled in time
with the motor.»



Analthilie
M%WW(I@
brck Uike an eqq | At long lact,
Onee it Rad. pienced. the: oloud. coven,, thene was
no Mmone noLoe. W/m?kﬁt@efmtw Anathilie
staro, comels and meleors wene all

co gobmachinglly lovelly |






Ao the. moon drews cbosen,
Roweven, tingo took o turn for, the
worse. It was dark, and. the wee Bing waon 't
suwre wich cable controled the brake.

He acoused Anathilide. of being an ignoramuo.
I the: end, the sprocket crashed in the deptho
of & cnaten. Luckily, neither Anathilie on the Bing was Runt.
« TRe Moonieo will Rean me. 1> ohouted. the Bing
of the Moon, bounding from. Rie vessel libe
o madman. Anathibie Rastened. to- follou,

%0 ao nok Lo b leflt alone. in the desolute

’ITLOO’HW.



Aper o ohil, ey ncache

A whole Koot of ebrange,

bing creabunes nan to meek them. «Clig luch and Balutty SR
Sk bongond gl |

[Rey opoke o language Anathibie

coublin 't undenstand. It sounded

ke they wene garghing ook !



at them, as boudly as Ke could, calling them. oll incompetent.

Until cuddenty o ginlOOORMOUS beast ohowed up.
[Ren the wee King let out a vigh of nelicf. « ARR.!
[here gou ane ot last, Croguette |»
Croguette wae Rio pet dinocaun.
«My wittle monsten, ['ve rought
back o gueat:
Houw'd, you
libe to
N
around oun

710&;06 .?»






Hene, Rundned, of Moonies were working.
TRe builiding looked fainy small from the outside,
cornens. [o impress Anathilide, the: Bing of the: Moon

decided, to- talbing hen into the langeot Ral¥,
aﬂtﬁewgouﬁom,

in the
DEPTHS..



« T@e&w@oﬁtoy@ »

He cnied. a they reacked the basement,
whick was o vast cavern filled with waten.
You got around. by boat, from. one ioland
to- anolhen... an actual underground. ocean |

«//”OKO’IMW@MMOMI waoa/wv
iobtond, Doll iolend, Stuffed Animal ioland,
Kite icland... there's even icle dewoted,

toyo—yoo/ ./» W%&W%KML?



« Butkowdrda”tﬁeoetoy@gdge/w?»
aobed Anathilie



« W@, /oto—e/v /ﬂwa/n/, goa/ww»—e/v /wwa/rv,
defecttge/nvu//v/ T@all’o'w?ﬂt, /mwdedbgaw/»

«Inuited hem 7>
saids Anathilile, aotonioked.

«W@,o%cowm./» CK@WKW?WL&/VM,& «/
often trawel to Earth, learing inwitations

mcﬁﬁbmv’owmm,mt&ww@oﬂtoyo
Bl e bock 1>



«Wﬁe/n/tgegz?eﬁ&’ﬂ&, /P&’%M‘LT”&"/’
and play, and. when i'm done, | put the

geotomwwg/co&vnm That's Rour
[ Became. the Bing off o verstalle
EMPIRE | The pretticot collection of
toyomtﬁemm./»
«T@ww'om»

ought Anathide.



She. was dbso
wondening Rouw it wae
wwtoyom&
Mmdc&ja’/m'o’c%gea’/wowwfom
ouch, o dark and feraway cavern..
T&Wmmmatwmw@ﬂm.
[he Bing of the Moon positivelly insisted Anathilde
« THE ISLAND OF MODEL TRAINS /5
@emmmdmwwvm.






