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For Jeff and Amy,
two of the smartest smarty-pants I know

—NK

For Alex, the smartest cookie in the jar

—AB

To Patty and Kevin north of the Tappan Zee

—MM


1.

What’s the Point?

“Where is my geography work sheet?” I shouted as I dug through the homework pages scattered all over the kitchen table.

“Here it is, Logan,” my cousin, Java, said. He pulled a sheet of paper out from under my toast.

I wiped a big smear of butter off the work sheet. Then I wrote my name and the date at the top.
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I read the first question out loud. “What river runs near Columbus, Georgia?”

I looked at the map.

“The Chattahoochee River!” Java shouted out.

He didn’t even give me a chance to find the answer for myself.

“Don’t be such a show-off, Java,” I groaned. But I started to write the answer on my sheet anyway. C-h …

“How do you spell ‘Chattahoochee’?” I asked him.

Before Java could answer, my mother walked into the kitchen.

“Finish up your breakfast,” she said. “The bus will be here any second.”

“I need another minute, Mom,” I told her. “I just have to finish my homework.”

“Well, don’t blame me if you miss the bus and have to walk to school,” Mom said. She turned to Java. “Is your homework finished?”

“Yes,” Java told her. “It is in the homework folder, which is in my backpack.”

“I’m glad one of you finished your homework on time,” Mom said. She gave me a look.

“Homework is easy for Java,” I told Mom. “He’s a robot.”

“I know,” Mom admitted.

Of course she knew. Mom was the one who built Java.

My mom is a scientist. She likes to build things.

So she built me a robot cousin.

His name is Jacob Alexander Victor Applebaum. But I just call him Java.

Sometimes it’s kind of cool having a robot cousin by my side. Before Java, I was the only kid in the house. It’s nice to have someone around to play catch or just hang out with.

But there are other times when having Java around can be a real pain. Especially when he does things like get his homework done perfectly, and on time.

Which I never do.

The hardest part about having Java in the family is I can’t tell anyone he isn’t human. That’s because he’s part of my mom’s secret project: Project Droid.
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