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My wonderful grandson Aiden,

who wants to build robots,

was the inspiration for this book.
Chapter One

Before he even opened his eyes, he could feel something standing in front of him.  He slowly opened one eye and there it was with its red eyes blinking. Aiden knew that blinking red eyes meant that there was trouble so he quickly jumped out of bed.
Aiden loved his robot.  He named him Obie.  His dad built it especially for him and there was nothing in the world that he wanted more than to build robots when he grew up just like his dad did.  He started daydreaming about building robots, but had to snap himself out of it because he had to find out what was making Obie so upset.
He got up and followed Obie out into the hallway and ran towards the basement door.  He opened the door and turned on the light, ordering Obie to stay there.  Even though the stairs were well lit, he didn’t like going down them because they were so steep. This is where his dad had his lab and where he had secretly built Obie.  He had managed to keep everything quiet until the project was complete so that it would be a surprise for Aiden.  
At the bottom of the stairs was the forbidden door.  Although Aiden knew he wasn’t allowed to go into the lab without his father’s permission, he felt like it would be okay this time because he needed to find out if something was wrong in there.  So he entered the code onto the keypad attached to the door, which is how it locked and unlocked.  He hadn’t been in the lab in quite a while so he opened the door and slowly walked in.  He quickly glanced around the lab to see if he could figure out what was upsetting Obie so much.  As he looked around, he was surprised to find that his father had been working on another robot.  This one was not like Obie at all, who was intended to be more of a toy than anything else.  Obie was only three feet tall and looked like a typical robot with a boxy metal form.  This new robot was entirely different.  It was much more human-like.  He didn’t know how tall it was, but it was definitely taller than he was and probably closer to the size of his mom and dad.  It had short brown hair, brown eyes and smooth, pale skin.
It stood between two poles that it was strapped to and he could now see why Obie was so upset.  The new robot was struggling in the straps trying to get free, but even without going too close he could see that the straps were secure so that there was no way the robot was going to escape.  He stood there staring at the robot for quite some time before deciding it was safe to leave.  He locked the door and went back upstairs to find Obie anxiously waiting for him at the top.
“Obie, it’s okay.  I don’t think he can get free.”  He reassured his little friend.

He wasn’t sure if he should wake up his dad or just go back to bed and leave the robot alone.  He felt like there was really nothing to be concerned about so he decided not to wake him up and instead headed for the kitchen.  

Aiden was engrossed in his cartoons and eating a bowl of cereal when he heard a big bang that seemed to shake the whole house.  He immediately ran towards the basement door because that’s where it sounded like the noise came from.  He ran down the stairs and quickly put in the code and opened the door. After looking around, he immediately ran back upstairs.  It was now time to wake dad up, but how was he going to tell him that the robot had escaped, when he wasn’t even supposed to have been in the lab in the first place.  Maybe his dad would be more concerned about the robots’ escape than he would be about him being in there without permission.

His dad had already jumped out of bed and was running towards the basement before Aiden even closed the door.  He ran past Aiden without saying a word.  He was worried and quickly put in the code to open the door.  He couldn’t believe what he saw.  The robot had somehow broken the straps that held him to the poles and had knocked down the door that led into the backyard.  Aiden followed his dad through the basement and into the backyard where he was sure they would find the robot.  His dad had grabbed what looked like a remote control on the way out and was franticly pushing one of the buttons on it.  Aiden guessed he was using it to try to control or disable the robot.
They searched the big backyard, but didn’t find the robot anywhere.  They even looked behind the garden shed.  Then they spotted the gate leading to the front yard and street and were horrified to find that it was wide open.  They stood for a moment looking at each other not knowing what to say or do.
“Dad, do you think he went out to the street?”
“I don’t know, son.  I just know that I need to find him right away. That robot is very important.”

After trying to figure out why the remote control didn’t seem to be working, they decided it was best to take the car to try to find the robot.
Aiden’s dad quickly dressed and then ran out to the car.  His mom said she would call them if, by some chance, the robot returned.  They had driven only two blocks when they heard neighborhood dogs barking.  They assumed the dogs were barking at the robot, but still didn’t see it anywhere.  There was a neighborhood park in the next block, so they were hoping to find it there.  Although it was still early on a Saturday morning, the park was already busy with people setting up for picnics and barbecues.  It was a very nice park with a large pond filled with fish, ducks, frogs and turtles. There were plenty of picnic areas with tables that were shaded by large trees and several playgrounds nearby. Aiden loved coming to this park after school and it had become one of his favorite places.  He could always find someone here that he knew.
They stood on a small hill where they had a view of most of the park and did a quick scan of the whole area when they finally saw him.  He was on a distant playground with a little girl who was holding his hand.  She was leading him to the swings and didn’t seem to be afraid of him at all, but they knew they still had to get to him as soon as possible.  They started running in the direction of the playground and were almost there, but before they could reach the robot, two men ran up and grabbed him.  They started running towards one of the parking lots carrying the robot between them.  The robot must have been heavy because they looked like they were struggling and having a hard time running with it.  Aiden and his dad started running after the two men yelling for them to stop.  They saw them get into a red van and continued to run into the street behind the van hoping to get close enough to read the license plate, but they were only able to read the first three letters before the van turned a corner.  They stopped and tiredly walked back towards the car. As much as Aiden’s dad didn’t want to, he was going to have to call the police.

When they got back home, Aiden’s dad called the police right away explaining in detail what had happened.  At first, he felt like the police dispatcher didn’t believe him and thought he was making a prank call, but the dispatcher soon realized by the tone of his voice how serious and worried he really was.  
Chapter Two
When the police arrived, Aiden’s dad explained, again, to them what had happened. They were stunned and couldn’t believe what they were hearing.  They then wanted to go down to the basement and take a look at the lab, which his dad was not at all happy about.  He didn’t like anyone going into the lab, but he knew they had to see for themselves where the robot was kept and how it had escaped.  He took them downstairs and opened the door to what looked like a small science lab with stark white walls and stainless steel tables with several computers on them.  There were shelves crammed with electronic parts and wires and a cluttered desk in a corner.  Then they inspected the area where the robot had been strapped down and the door that it had escaped through.
“It looks like he was strapped in tight enough.  He must be pretty strong to have been able to break those straps.”  One of the officers commented.
“I have to admit I’m pretty shocked about it.  I didn’t think he was strong enough to break free from those straps, but what I really don’t understand is how he powered himself on.”

“So his power was off? Maybe someone turned his power back on. What about your son?  Maybe he accidently turned on the power.”

“What about it, Aiden?  Do you think you could have accidently turned the power on?  I’m not going to be upset if you did.  I’m just trying to figure out what happened.”

“No dad.  When I came in here I saw him struggling to try to get loose, but the straps looked pretty tight to me and I didn’t even get close to him.”

“So, Mr. Jeffries, why did you build the robot in the first place?  Are you some kind of scientist?”  The other officer asked curiously.
“Yes, in a way.  I’m actually a Mechatronics Engineer.  This robot is called STR-5. STR stands for Science Teaching Robot and the 5 stands for 5th grade, because he was intended to help teach science to fifth graders.  I created him as an aide for teachers to make learning more fun for their students.”
Aiden looked surprised and proud at the same time.

“Well, I have to say that’s a great idea and he sounds very important so we better see if we can get him back for you.”

Both officers seemed to be pretty amazed that someone could build a robot like that on their own.  But not just anyone can build and program a robot like that one.  It takes a lot of training and knowledge to even attempt to build something like that.  Aiden’s dad had that kind of training and knowledge, which always made Aiden worry that someone might try to kidnap his dad and force him to build killer robots.  
After looking around and trying to find fingerprints, the police went back upstairs and said they would run a check on the partial license plate number and see what they could come up with.

It had been a long morning and Aiden was still in his pajamas so he went upstairs to get dressed while his mom fixed breakfast.  He was upset with himself and couldn’t help but feel like it was his fault that the robot had escaped.  He thought maybe he frightened him when he went in and that made him want to run away.  He felt like if he hadn’t gone downstairs, maybe none of this would be happening. 

They all sat down to breakfast and talked about everything that had happened that morning. Dad wasn’t upset with Aiden at all.  In fact, he was blaming himself and said he should have been building the robot in a more secure place.

It was an hour later when the police called and said they got a match for the license plate on the van.  
“The van is registered to a James Durban.  He’s the head of a company called Develobotics Corporation.  Do you, by any chance, know him?”
“Well, of course I know him, he’s my boss.”
Chapter Three
While his dad was on the phone with the police, Aiden went back downstairs to the lab.  He didn’t think it mattered if he was there now after everything that had just happened.  Besides after the news got out about the robot, the lab would no longer be a secret from anyone.  Aiden had a feeling, now that they were aware of his dad’s boss possibly being involved, that there had to be a recording device of some sort somewhere in the lab and he was determined to find it.  He didn’t know how or when anyone could have gotten in to install it because his dad had always kept the door locked and changed the code on a regular basis.

He began looking around and it didn’t take long before he discovered the device.  It blended right in with all of the parts that his dad had on a shelf.  Aiden started to take it down, but then he thought it might be better if the police came back and saw where it had been hidden.  Luckily when he got upstairs, his dad was still on the phone with the police.  He was surprised that his dad had been talking that long because he usually wasn’t very talkative unless he was talking about his work.  Aiden soon realized that he was talking about his work, so that explained it all.  
He said “Excuse me, dad, but I have something very important for you to tell the police.”  His dad listened and then relayed to the officer everything that Aiden had just told him.

Two detectives who had taken over the case arrived at their house in what seemed like minutes after his dad hung up the phone and one of them followed his dad back downstairs to the lab.  He checked again for fingerprints on the shelf near the device, but found none so he assumed that the intruder had worn gloves.  He also examined the straps that held the robot and discovered that the straps had been sliced halfway through making it easy for the robot to break them.  Since it was obvious that someone had broken in, the lab was now considered a crime scene.  
One of the detectives had stayed upstairs and went into the kitchen to talk to Aiden’s mother, Emily.

“Have there been any strangers in the house recently?” He questioned. 
“No one has been inside, but I did call the phone company last week to have them check the phone line because there was a lot of static on it.”  Aiden’s mother was still a little old fashioned and liked having a phone in the house even though she had her own personal cell phone.  “There were two men who came in a phone company truck to check the lines.  I was in the front yard watering my roses when they arrived and one of them was talking to me about my roses while the other one checked the phone line.  I didn’t think anything of it because they said they didn’t need to go inside and that they were just going to check the phone box at the back of the house.  The one that went around the back must have gone inside through the back door while the second one kept me busy talking.  I could talk all day about roses, so keeping me distracted really wasn’t a problem. I feel so terrible, now.”
“Don’t feel bad, ma’am.  Anyone else would have probably done the same thing.  No one wants to have to be suspicious of everyone they come across.”

Aiden walked into the kitchen and jumped into the conversation. “But how did they get the code for the lock on the lab door?”  The door that led from the basement to the back yard wasn’t visible from the outside, so he knew no one could have gotten in that way. 

Detective Brandon smiled and said, “Well, that’s exactly what we are going to have to find out, young man.  By the way, that was some excellent detective work in finding that recording device.”

Aiden was pleased with himself and it made him want to do more investigating on his own.  He wasn’t sure what he was going to do, but he would figure something out.  He knew a little bit about robotics himself because he had taken robotics classes in an after school program.  Actually, that’s how his dad got the idea to build Obie for him.  He came up with the plan when he attended one of Aiden’s robotic competitions.  His dad is the head of the Robotics Department at Develobotics Corporation, so it wasn’t hard for him to figure out how to build a small robot on his own.  He knew he couldn’t use the office lab or any of the materials at work since it was a personal project, so he set up his own lab in the basement and ordered all of the parts he would need to be delivered to the house while Aiden was in school. In order to keep it a secret and to keep Aiden from finding out, he would come home during his lunch break and eat lunch while working on the project.
After the detectives finished questioning Aiden’s mom and going over the lab a second time, they left saying they would be in touch as soon as they had any news for them.
Chapter Four
The two detectives were ringing the doorbell of Mr. Durban’s large two-story mansion.  After several rings and loud knocks, he finally answered.
“James Durban?  We would like to ask you a few questions.” The first officer showed him his badge as he spoke.

“What kind of questions could you possibly have for me?” He gruffly asked.
“Our questions are concerning a robot that was kidnapped from a playground.”

Mr. Durban seemed very nervous when he asked, “What would a robot be doing on a playground?”

“We’re not concerned about where the robot was kidnapped from, but about the men who grabbed it and drove off with it in a van that was registered to you.”

“What? That’s ridiculous. I don’t have a van.  What exactly did this van look like?”

“All we know right now is that it was a red van with the license plate G23T49, which is registered to you.”
“I told you I don’t’ have a van.”

“Then can you explain why our computer system shows it as being registered to you?”

“I don’t need to explain anything and you can leave now!”

Both of the detectives looked at each other knowing he was lying and then turned and walked away from the door.  
“I know he’s hiding something.  He was just too quick to deny having the van.  Let’s stop by the Jeffries residence to let them know that we talked to Mr. Durban.”

Before the detectives arrived back at their house, Mr. Jeffries received a phone call from Mr. Durban, his boss.

“The police were just at my house asking me questions about a robot that was taken from a playground.  Do you know anything about this?”  Mr. Durban was pretending that he didn’t know about Steven building a robot in his basement.  In fact, he wouldn’t have known anything about it at all if Steven hadn’t slipped one day after a meeting.  He accidently said that he was working on a personal robotics project at home that was different than anything he had built before and he explained to him exactly how it was different.  That’s when Mr. Durban became curious and hired the two men to pose as phone company employees to get into the Jeffries house.  While they were there one of the men took the robots remote control and replaced it with a fake one, so that Mr. Jeffries wouldn’t be able to stop the robot from escaping.  He also cut slits in the straps that held the robot to make it easier for the robot to break loose and escape when given the command to do so.  They then took the remote control to Mr. Durban, so that he could use it to make the robot escape.  The plan was that he would use the remote to power up the robot and command him to go to the park.  The two men would be waiting at the park to grab the robot then deliver it to Mr. Durban.  But right now, no one knew anything about this nor could they prove it. 

While Mr. Durban was being questioned by the police, he was waiting to hear from the two men that had he hired to take the robot.  After several hours he still hadn’t heard from the two men, so he decided he had better call them to find out what was going on.  When one of them finally answered the phone, Mr. Durban was surprised and became angry by the conversation they were having.

“We’re not going to bring the robot to you because we think the robot is worth a lot more money than what you said you would pay us to take it.”

“What?” He almost yelled into the phone “We had a deal!”

“Well, the deal has changed.  We found someone else who is willing to pay double what you offered.  If we’re going to risk going to jail, then we might as well risk it for more money.”

“You can’t go back on our deal.  I’ll call the police.”

“And what are you going to tell them?  Are you going to tell them that you hired us to steal the robot in the first place?  I really don’t think you’re going to do that.”

“You’re both going to regret double-crossing me.  I have a lot of contacts and resources and nobody gets away with double-crossing James Durban.”

He slammed his phone on the table so hard that it caused the table to shake.  Now he didn’t know what he was going to do, but he had to find a way to get that robot.  He needed that robot.
The two men who stole STR-5 were on their way to deliver it to the new buyer when they got a flat tire.  They both got out of the car to quickly change the tire, but when they finished and got back into the car, the robot was gone.  They had forgotten that Mr. Durban had the original controller.  They assumed he used it to make the robot escape just like he had done the first time from the Jeffries house and now realized that they probably should have kept their deal with him.  Because of their greed and going back on their deal, they were out of the picture and now wouldn’t be getting any money from anyone.

The men would have been very surprised, however, to know that Mr. Durban wasn’t controlling the robot at all.  STR-5 was out of range of the controller that Mr. Durban had and he had actually gotten away completely on his own.  He was trying to find his way back to the Jeffries house because his charge was getting low and he was programmed to return to his charging station as soon as he began to lose power.  Since his programming also allowed him to determine distance and direction, he knew exactly where he needed to go.  But now the robot had really run away and no one knew where he was.  
STR-5 had been walking surprisingly unnoticed for miles and was getting close to the Jeffries house when a big black car drove up alongside him and stopped.  The window slowly opened and a hand stuck out holding a controller.  Mr. Durban had found him while trying to track down the two men who had taken him and there was just enough power left for him to use the controller to make STR-5 get into his car.  Mr. Durban drove away with STR-5, but he was afraid that the police might show up again at his house.  He decided instead to take the dirt road that went behind his house to the back of his property where a large building was hidden deep within a mass of tall trees.  When he got to the end of the long dirt road, he stopped and took out another controller that he used to open a large gate that was completely hidden by shrubs and vines.  Then he drove down the tree-lined driveway that led to the building. As he neared the building, he used the same controller to open the huge garage-style door.  The door slowly opened and he drove in and parked his car.  Then he got into a motorized cart, which looked something like a golf cart, along with STR-5.  They drove through a long, dark hallway and into a large brightly lit room.  It looked like a factory and other robots were being assembled there by huge machines.

A group of men in lab coats immediately walked towards them and took STR-5 to connect him to a charger to give him a boost.  After he was adequately charged, they took him into another room and strapped him to a table so that they could examine him and get a better look at his programming.  They were astounded at what they discovered and realized that they could use this same type of programming in the other robots that were being built.  The only difference would be that they would adjust the programming of the new robots to make them more aggressive and able to fight.  Mr. Durban’s plans were to make a robotic army that he could sell to the government to work alongside with and eventually replace soldiers.  

Chapter Five

Aiden was ready to continue investigating so he followed his dad with Obie in his arms downstairs to the lab to help him clean up the mess that STR-5 had made when he escaped.  He began his investigation by asking his dad questions about where he worked and about his boss.

“Dad, does you office building have good security?”

“It's the best.  It would be almost impossible for anyone to break into that building.”

“How well do you know Mr. Durban?  Do you think he’s a good person?”

“Well, he’s good to his employees and everyone seems to like him.  I really don’t know much about him other than that.  He’s not someone I see or talk to on a regular basis.”

“Do you think he would do anything that was evil?”

His dad laughed. “I really don’t know Aiden.  I can only hope that he wouldn’t, but sometimes when people have a lot of money and power, they can be capable of doing just about anything.”
Aiden thought about this while he helped pick up the pieces of wood from the busted door.  Then he followed his dad, while Obie followed him, out to the garage to look for something to nail over the opening of the door.  He easily found the old door that he took off of the basement when he installed the new door with the keypad and was now glad that he had saved it.  He gathered up the tools that he would need to take off the old door and handed them to Aiden.  Then he picked up the old door and they headed back to the house.

“Dad, do you have any idea why Mr. Durban would want STR-5?  I mean, he has a robotics company.  If he does have him, what do you think he will do with him?”

“I have no idea why he would take STR-5 because he certainly has the money and people to build any robot that he could possibly want.  The only thing I can figure out is that if he had a robot built in the factory, then there would have to be records of it and people would know about its existence.  That makes me think that whatever he is up to, he doesn’t want anyone to know about and that, my son, scares me a little.  Taking STR-5 would be the perfect plan because no one else knew anything about it.  I feel like whatever he’s going to do will be partly my fault because I accidentally let him know about the new robot that I was working on and how different it would be from the robots that were currently being built in the factory.”

“No, it’s my fault because I think I scared STR-5 and that’s why he ran away.  I should have never gone down to the lab, but when Obie’s eyes were flashing I knew something was wrong.  I should have gone to get you first.”

“Aiden there’s no way you could have scared him into running away.  His power wasn’t even supposed to be on, and I know I turned it off the last time I was in the lab.  Let’s not keep blaming ourselves.  It happened and there’s nothing we can do about it now.”
“But there might be something we can do.” Aiden was ready to take action with his investigation.  “You have a way to get into your office building and we can try to get into Mr. Durban’s office to search for clues about what he might be up to.”

“Aiden, I don’t know if that’s such a good idea.  Maybe we should just let the police handle it.”

“But the police will take too long.  If we investigate on our own, we might be able to stop something bad from happening.”

After thinking about it, his dad said, “You know, you might be right.  I’ll get my access card and we’ll head over to my office later tonight after dinner.”

Aiden was pleased that his dad would be joining him and Obie on their investigation.

It was time for dinner so Aiden went to wash up before heading to the table.  When he got there, his mom and dad were already seated and waiting for him.  His dad put his finger to his mouth letting Aiden know to keep quiet about their plans. When his mother went to get dessert, they were able to talk quickly.
“Aiden, I don’t want your mom to know about what we are doing because she will just worry.  If she knows, she won’t let you go and will probably talk me out of it.  I’m not really sure that you should go anyway.  I’m only taking you because it was your idea.”

Aiden was a little worried that his dad was changing his mind or would decide not to let him go with him.  “Dad, I won’t say anything to mom and I promise I will keep quiet and do whatever you tell me to.  I just have to go with you.”
His mom walked back into the room with his favorite dessert.  It was her strawberry shortcake that Aiden loved so much.

“I thought we deserved a special dessert after the day we have all had.”  She smiled brightly as she served the shortcake.

Aiden decided not to watch TV, but went straight to his room after dinner to start planning out their investigation and what they needed to look for.  They had to wait until his mother was asleep before they could sneak out of the house.  He put on some dark colored clothes because that’s what all spies wore and sat on his bed waiting for his dad to come in.  After a while, he began to worry that his dad might try to leave without him, so he picked up Obie and went and sat in the hallway just outside his parent’s bedroom door.  There was no way he was going to let his dad leave without him and Obie.
Chapter Six

His mother had finally fallen asleep and his dad was then able to tiptoe out of the room almost tripping over Aiden as he opened the bedroom door.  Aiden, his dad and Obie quietly went out the front door, got into the car and drove downtown towards his dad’s office building.  As they arrived and looked up at the building, they were surprised to see lights on in one of the offices on the top floor.  That worried them a little because that’s the floor where Mr. Durban’s office is located and where they really needed to search. They decided they would have to start in one of the lab offices on the second floor and wait for whoever was there to leave. If they were on the second floor then whoever was on the fourth floor wouldn’t be likely to see them when they left.  They parked the car in the parking garage in a dimly lit area not too far from the elevator.  Aiden decided to power Obie off and leave him in the car so that they wouldn’t have to worry about him attracting attention. Then they walked quickly to the elevator while his dad got out his access card and slid it through the security box.  His card didn’t work and he panicked, wondering if maybe his security access had been changed.  But then he remembered that this had happened to him on another occasion so he tried it again and it worked without any problem on the second try.  They got to their destination and started searching through some of the papers on the desks and the files in the cabinets, but they knew they really needed to be searching Mr. Durban’s office.  All they could do was hope that whoever was on the fourth floor would be leaving soon.  After they finished searching the lab office and finding nothing useful, they decided to take a chance and go up to the fourth floor.  His dad had one of the highest security clearances in the company, so he knew that he wouldn’t have any trouble getting past any door that he wanted to go through.
They got off of the elevator on the fourth floor and looked carefully down the hallway in both directions.  Seeing no one around, they slowly walked towards Mr. Durban’s office.  The lights were all out so they assumed that whoever had been there was now gone.  His dad again pulled out his access card, but when he tried to insert it into the keypad, the front cover of the pad fell off and was hanging there by the only wire that hadn’t been cut.

“Aiden, it looks like someone has broken into Mr. Durban’s office and I don’t feel comfortable about us going in there now.  We would be leaving finger prints everywhere and I’m sure the police will be called just as soon as it’s been discovered.”

“Dad, whoever was in here must be an employee because they would need an access card to get into the main entrance, but maybe they didn’t have a high enough security level to get into Mr. Durban’s office.”  Aiden was so smart and never ceased to amaze his dad with his intelligence and sense of reasoning.”

They turned around and headed back towards the elevator, but as they looked behind them, they could see through the closed blinds that the lights in the office were back on.  
“It’s a good thing we didn’t go in because it looks like someone is still in there.  I wonder if they heard us at the door.” Aiden was a little frightened now.
“Let’s hope not.  We could have been in some serious danger if we had gone inside.”

They took the elevator down to the lobby floor and headed to the back of the building towards the door that led to the garage.  They were both quiet and lost in their own thoughts.

“So, what are we going to do now?” Aiden questioned.

“Well, we’re not going to try that again. I think maybe I should just talk to Mr. Durban. I’ll give him a call in the morning and see if I can meet with him.”

“Do you think he will tell you the truth about taking STR-5?”

“I doubt it, and I don’t know if it will even do any good, but it can’t hurt to try.  

As they walked towards their car, they looked around to see if there were any other cars in the parking garage because they didn’t remember seeing any when they drove in. They still didn’t see any so after getting in the car, they drove around the parking garage to see if there were any cars on the other levels or in some of the darker areas, but saw none.

“Well, that was a wasted trip.”  Aiden sighed.

“Not really, I got to go on a secret investigation with my son.”

Aiden smiled and then closed his eyes.  He slept the rest of the way home.

Chapter Seven

After breakfast, Steven called Mr. Durban, but got no answer, so he left a message asking him to call back saying he had something important to talk to him about and would like to meet with him.  He also said in the message that he saw a light on in his office when he went to the lab to pick up some papers and that he hoped he didn’t have to work too late.  He really didn’t know who had actually been in the office, but he was sure that message would make Mr. Durban return the call right away and that it would be a good time for him to talk to him about STR-5.

The message worked.  Before long, Mr. Durban was returning his call.

“Mr. Durban, you must have gotten my message!”

“Yes, yes.  Now what was that about the lights being on?  I haven’t been in my office since Friday.” 
“Well, I went to the lab to pick up some papers that I needed and as I drove up to the building, I noticed lights on in the area of your office.”  He didn’t want to tell him that he had gone up to his office and discovered the broken keypad for fear that he might figure out that he was trying to get in and take away his high clearance.  Then he wouldn’t be able to return to search his office at a later time if he decided to.
“Did you go into my office while you were there?”

“No. Why would I go into your office?  I just grabbed the papers that I needed and left.”  Steven didn’t like lying, but he felt it was necessary at this point and besides he really hadn’t gone into his office.

“What papers did you need so badly that required you to go to the office on a weekend?”

“I needed some notes to help me finish my report before my meeting on Monday.”  He decided he didn’t feel comfortable about setting up a meeting with Mr. Durban.  “While I have you on the phone, I want to ask if you have any idea who the two men were that took my robot and why they might have wanted it?”  He then explained to him the robots purpose and what his plans were for it, hoping this would encourage him to return STR-5 to him, if he did have it.
“I don’t know anything about your robot or who those men were.”  He outright lied.

Steven thought he sounded irritated and answered too quickly to be telling the truth.  He also knew that Mr. Durban was aware of the robot’s existence, because he had told him about it himself.  He didn’t know what Mr. Durban was hiding, but he felt like it was time for the police to search his home and office, so he called one of the detectives who had been at his house and told him just that.

“Mr. Jeffries, I understand that you’re worried and we are in the process of getting a warrant to search his home because the van that the two men were driving was registered to him personally.  We didn’t have a reason to search his office until this morning when we got a call from a security guard saying that it looked like Mr. Durban’s office had been broken into even though the security alarm had not gone off.  So we have men over there now searching that as well.”

“Good.  Hopefully, you’ll find something there to tie him to the kidnapping.”  Steven was beginning not to like Mr. Durban because he had a feeling that whatever he was up to wasn’t good.  He was felt sure that he was somehow involved with the robot’s disappearance and was lying about it.  
That afternoon, the police got their warrant to search Durban’s house and all of the property surrounding it.  
They searched throughout his house, but didn’t find anything useful.  Then they went outside to search the property surrounding the house and looked for hours before finally finding something of interest.  Someone had spotted the dirt road that led to the back of the property and followed it to discover the hidden gate.  An officer called Mr. Durban, who had remained in the house, and told him they needed him to open the gate.  He tried to put them off until his lawyer got there, but because they had a warrant, he had no choice but to let them through.  He reluctantly rode to the back of the property with one of the officers and opened the gate for them.  They were astounded to find a huge building hidden behind masses of thick trees.  Mr. Durban, again, used his controller to give them access to the building.  The officers went in and checked every room in the building until they finally came upon the one that STR-5 was being held in.  They rescued STR-5, arrested Mr. Durban for theft and took all of his employees to the police station for questioning.  They locked the building up and taped it off so that no one would go in.  While this was going on, another team of officers found the two men that Mr. Durban had hired and arrested them, too.  

Mr. Durban was taken to the police station where he could be questioned with his lawyer present.  He told them his whole story and said he wasn’t doing anything illegal in his lab.  

The detective responded with, “You weren’t arrested for whatever is going on in your lab. Theft is illegal and even if you didn’t actually take the robot yourself, you still hired men to take it for you and you were in possession of stolen property.  That makes you guilty. And it will be a long time before you or anyone else can build a robot good enough to replace a soldier, but you’ll have plenty of time to think about that in jail.

The detectives then went back to the Jeffries home one last time to return STR-5 and tell them about the arrests.  
“Mr. Jeffries, I believe this belongs to you”, one of the detectives said smiling as he turned the robot over to Steven.  
“Thank you, detectives.  This robot is not just valuable, but it’s very important as well and I’m so glad you were able to recover it so quickly.”

“You’re welcome, Mr. Jeffries.  I’m glad we were able to find it easily as we did.  After questioning Mr. Durban, it was discovered that he lied about being in his office.  He was there gathering up files to take home where he could destroy them.  You didn’t see his car in the parking garage because he parked behind the building in the alley which is only used for deliveries.  After using his access card to get into the building, he accidently dropped it between the bottom of the elevator door and the hallway floor while going to his office.  He was the one who cut the wires to the keypad on his office door.  I guess that’s how he got around the security alarm. You’ll probably be requested to appear in court to testify and you’ll learn about the rest of the story then.  You keep a close eye on that robot, now.”
He was just happy to have STR-5 back and to have all of this mess over with.
Chapter Eight

The Jeffries later found out the rest of the story. While questioning the two men that Durban had hired, the detectives learned that they both had installed the security system for Durban’s office building.  That’s how he originally came in contact with them.  Having that kind of knowledge helped them to bypass the security code that Steven had on his lab door.  They also found out that the other person who wanted to buy STR-5 was Jonathan Roberts, who is the owner of a small local robotics firm.  When Mr. Roberts read in the newspaper about the kidnapped robot, he embarked on an investigation of his own.  His plan was to buy the robot from the thieves and return it to its owner.  He wanted to return it because he knew all of the hard work that went into building such a robot and how valuable it was, but he also had another reason for wanting to help find it.  He put the word out that he was interested in buying the robot from whoever took it and would pay a good price for it.  It didn’t take long for the two thieves to contact him and arrange for a sale.  Of course, the sale never happened because the thieves had a flat tire and the robot escaped before they could even meet with Mr. Roberts. 
Fortunately, for Mr. Roberts, the newspaper also reported that the robot had been built in a basement lab at a local residence and listed the owners name and address.  He wanted desperately to talk to Mr. Jeffries, but he didn’t know if he could get through to him right now because he was sure their phone was probably ringing off of its hook.  It was pretty likely that reporters would be hounding them for more stories, but all he could do was try.
When he called, he got their answering machine so he took a chance and left a message. “Mr. Jeffries, I’m sorry to bother you at this time, but I have something important that I would like to talk to you about.  You see, I had the same idea that you did about a teaching robot and have built a robot that is similar to yours.”  He went on to explain the purpose of his robot and his dream about it aiding teachers in the classroom to help make learning more fun.  

Coincidentally, this was exactly why STR-5 was created, so Mr. Jeffries contacted him immediately to talk to him about their shared dream.  The police had already told him about Mr. Roberts and how he was trying to help get STR-5 back to return it, so he was anxious to meet him and thank him for his efforts. 
They met and excitedly talked for hours about plans for the robots to work together.  It was finally decided that Mr. Jeffries would quit his current job and travel around the country with the robots to help teach kids about science and robotics. The best part was that Aiden and his mom would be able to travel with him during the school year while Aiden was being homeschooled.  Then during the summer months when school was out, his dad would work with Mr. Roberts building more teaching robots.  Aiden hoped he would be able to help with building the robots, too.  
# # # # #
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