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Robbie wasn’t like the other robots that lived in Techville. The other robots knew that they had a task to fulfill – as that was why they had been made. The other robots would work in factories, cleaning houses, babysitting, and cooking. They were teachers, and maids, and nurses. But not Robbie. He didn’t want to do any of those things. All Robbie liked to do, was look up at the stars. 

During the day, he would get fidgety because he couldn’t see the stars. He would go to school, and do his chores, and do his homework. He would wait until night-time, because that was when it was dark enough to see the stars. As soon as the sun went down, Robbie would race to his big bedroom window and stare up at the beautiful stars. He would gaze up at the sky, watching the pretty twinkling lights dance about. Robbie would imagine that he might one day go up in space, and get to explore all the planets, and stars for himself. 

Robbie had a loving mom and dad, and a baby sister. And he loved them very much. But he couldn’t stop thinking about how much he wanted to leave Techville, and fly up into space. And he had created his own small collection of pretty shiny things that he had found on the ground. Robbie liked to pretend that they were shiny stars that had fallen from the sky. He had small nuts and bolts, screws, and other mechanical pieces that he’d found on the ground. Robbie would pick up every shiny object, every tiny piece of broken jewelry, or coin, and he’d keep them stored in the large coffee tins in his bedroom. Everything was special, and important. They were his ‘star’ collection – which Robbie believed had been sent down to Earth, so that someone like Robbie could keep them safe. 

Every day when he walked to school, or went to the playground, Robbie would keep his head down, looking at the ground. He’d try to spot as many shiny objects as he could to add to his collection. And even if they were boring things, like gum wrappers, Robbie would take them home and gleefully show them to his parents. One day, he promised his family, he would have enough stars that he would be able to make his very own star constellation. And everyone would know that it belonged to him. 

One night, when Robbie was admiring his collection of pretty shiny things, he was shocked to discover that his favourite bright shiny star was missing. He noticed its absence immediately, because the large bolt was one of his favourite pieces, and was always twinkling in the light just like a real star. Robbie searched his room, thinking that maybe his mother had misplaced it when she was cleaning his room. Maybe the bolt had fallen out of his large coffee can, and had rolled under his
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