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Bea could fix fidd[y Ihings like Dr Ankita's clever counting machine.

Bea! Hy number
counting machine is

Bea fixed small tricksy things like Honsieur lockheart’s tiniest clock,
kaput! Help me.

which once had a tick but now had no tock.
Don't worryl
Now we have spol(en,
I can fix what is

B ‘ broken,
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She rep[uced all the 0s and restored all the Is.

She swupped the springs and tightened the sprongs. »
Dr Ankita tyrned some knobs and whirred the cogs.

Soon the clock was as good as new.
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Bea, [ need you!
A spring went ping in

ny favourite clock!

Don’t worry!
Now we have spoken,
I can fix what is

]JI'OI(EH.

Eurekal Ive solved
the trickiest equation
of all.

Thank you, Bea!

. 1vs perfect,

thank you!




Strapped securely in her harness, Bed's tiny hands tinkered
F\ ® and tightened until Sophia’s magnificent legs were stomping once again.

She looks

wonderfu[,
thank you!

has seized up! She's
stonkered!
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Bea's fame spread far and wide.
She was brought
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m\e\\'\\es.

plidean

iny robots.> S

and once an entire collection of t

Thank you,
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