
[image: Cover: Robot Rebellion, by Rie Neal, illustrated by Talitha Shipman]


Astrid the Astronaut

Robot Rebellion

By Rie Neal

Illustrated by Talitha Shipman






[image: Robot Rebellion, by Rie Neal, illustrated by Talitha Shipman, Aladdin]






FOR CHRISTY, MY SISTER AND FRIEND

—R. N.

TO MY DAD, FOR ALL THE LOVE AND SUPPORT YOU GIVE

—T. S.






[image: Image]







[image: ] CHAPTER 1 [image: ] A VISITOR AT NIGHT


[image: Image]

“Which episode was your favorite?” I asked my best friend, Hallie. I smoothed out my sleeping bag in front of the TV in the living room.

She put a finger to her chin. “Hmm… the one where the kitten cadets played jump rope. They were in zero gravity. The rope got all tangled!”

Hallie tossed her pillow onto a pile of blankets. She didn’t like sleeping bags. For sleepovers she just burrowed into blankets like a bunny.

I grinned. “And then they bumped the controls. The spaceship was heading for a black hole!”

“And AstroCat had to untangle them. Before they all got sucked in!”

“But then Tabby-Droid saw that it was really just a blob of Rolfo’s blackberry jam on the screen. It wasn’t a black hole at all!”

We burst into giggles. Season five of AstroCat had dropped a week ago. We’d each watched it once already. Now we were going to watch it together.

I thought about Tabby-Droid. He could walk, talk, and fly a spaceship. In Shooting Stars, the after-school space-themed club I was in, we were about to start a new Astro Mission. Ms. Ruiz had said we’d be coding a real robot. Tabby-Droid was a robot. Would it act like him?

I grabbed my TV necklace—a small box attached to a loop. It worked with my hearing aids to help me hear the TV better. Next to me, Hallie snuggled into her blankets. Using the remote, I turned on the show.

Mom poked her head in. “You girls all set?”

We nodded.

“I’m heading to bed. Lights out by ten, okay?”

“Okay, Mom.”

“Okay, Mrs. Peterson.”

Mom headed down the hall to her and Dad’s room. My big sister, Stella, was in the room we shared, probably texting her friends. Since I had a friend over, we got to sleep in the living room.

AstroCat’s theme song started up. Slipping my TV necklace around my neck, I pressed the button on the box. But the song still sounded fuzzy, so I tried again. The theme song burst into the best part: “… AaaastroCat can save the day! She can always lead the way!…” The box still wasn’t working, but I knew the song.
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Hallie was singing along. Then I heard, “AAAAAAAAH!” She jumped up onto the couch.

I paused the show. “What’s wrong?”

Hallie pointed down the dark hallway. “You didn’t get a pet, did you?”

I scrambled up beside her. “N-n-noooo.”

Down the hall, something was creeping toward us. The whole condo was dark, except for the TV. It cast weird shadows as the thing got to the living room.

“It’s coming closer!” Hallie hissed. “What if it’s a rat? Our neighbor has them. They have red beady eyes and—”

“It’s not moving like a rat.” I squinted at it.

The thing passed through a bit of light from a window.

“But it’s furry like a rat!” Hallie whispered. “We should tell your parents.”

“We’d have to go past it to get to them.”

The thing stopped. Tiny red eyes blinked at the wall. Then it turned toward the kitchen.

“See?” Hallie whispered. “Rats go for food.”

But something was off about this “rat.”

I stepped off the couch.

“Astrid!” Hallie grabbed my arm. “What are you doing?”

But I shook her off. I put a finger to my lips. The thing was in the kitchen now, around the corner of the wall. There were bumping noises, and then nothing. I tiptoed closer. And closer. And—

The thing spun around to face me. A clawlike hand gripped a pack of chips. “Want a snack?” it asked.

“Aaaaaaaaaaaaa!” I vaulted back to the couch as Hallie and I both screamed.

Laughter bubbled out from the hall. My sister lowered her phone. “That was the best! I wish I’d had better light for the video.”

My cheeks heated. “Stella! That was so not cool.”

“You scared us!” Hallie said.

Stella made herself stop laughing. “I’m sorry. Just… Do you know how long it took to write the code to get him to do that?”

I frowned, flicking on the lights. I stooped to pull off a furry brown hat with eyeholes. Under it was a blue-and-white robot. It had two treads for feet and two claw-arms. Plus a small screen on its tummy.

“What is it?” Hallie asked.

“It’s the newest Code-a-Bot.” Stella beamed. “He’s called ‘Cory.’ He’s a super high-tech, ultra-expensive robot. I borrowed him from our robotics club.”
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“Hey!” I said. “That’s what we’re going to use on Monday!” I’d never seen a Cory before. He didn’t look as fancy as Tabby-Droid. But he could still do a lot.

“I’m sorry I scared you guys,” said Stella. “Pretty good, though, huh?”
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