Chapter One


TESTING -- 2, 3, 4





	Randy O'Rourke tightened the last screw on his robot. Finished! Looking it in the eye, he held out his hand. "Shake," he said.


	The robot shook all over. His body clanked noisily.


	"No," Randy said. "I want you to shake my hand."


	The robot shook his hand.


	Randy's shoes were always untied. He pointed to his sneaker. "Good. You got that right. Now tie my shoe."


	The robot got down on both knees. He made a rabbit's ear in one shoe lace. He made a rabbit's ear in the other lace. Then he looped them together.


	"You tied it!" Randy yelled. "Awesome. Wait until Jake sees you."


	Randy grabbed the receiver off the old crank phone he'd rescued from the junk yard. Cr-rank. The phone was hooked up to Jacob Silverman's house next door. Cr-rank. On the third ring, Jake would answer. Cr-rank.


	"Hi, Randy. What's happening?"


	"Get over here right away. I have something to show you!"


	"Is your robot finished?" Jacob asked eagerly.


	"Don't ask questions. Just get over here quick."


	Randy shoved some clothes off a rocking chair and sat down to admire his invention. He wanted his robot to be the best ever. He'd given it blue glass eyes. He'd painted a red heart on its chest. He'd polished its silver body until it sparkled. It looked great. And it did what he said! That was the most important part.


	This invention had taken months. Summer vacation was over. School had started, and Randy hadn't even had time to play baseball. But now, he'd have plenty of time. Randy proudly ran his hand over the robot's metal chest.


	The robot's blue eyes blinked.


	Was he sensitive to touch? Randy patted the robot's arm.


	It blinked again.


	Unbelievable! Running his fingers through his red hair, Randy looked out the window. Where was Jake? He hadn't lived in Tech City long, but he was already Randy's best friend. He couldn't wait to show him the robot.


	Jake pounded on the door. Three knocks, their special code. Randy let him in and stepped aside with a broad sweep of his arm. "Ta dah."


	"Wow!" Jacob walked around the robot. "What a piece of work."


	Randy smiled proudly. "Shake hands with my best friend," he told the robot.


	The robot grabbed Jacob's hand. He shook it. Hard.


	"Ouch!" Jacob yelled. "I don't think he likes me."


	"Don't be silly." Randy loosened a screw in the robot's wrist. "Shake," he said, holding out his hand.


	The robot shook Randy's hand nicely.


	"See?" Randy shrugged. "It was just a glitch. A glitch is a problem. The loose screw was a minor glitch."


	"I get it. The screw was a small problem." Jacob ran his hand over the robot's arm.


	The robot blinked.


	"Hey! He's really cool," Jacob said.


	The robot's red heart glowed.





