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Introduction

Welcome to Forest Hill, where unusual adventures can appear when you least expect them. High above the houses, hidden among the stars, lives a very unusual fairy named Proto. She has shiny metal arms, glowing wings, blinking lights, and a heart full of kindness. Proto cannot cast spells or turn pumpkins into carriages. She solves problems with clever thinking, curious questions, amazing inventions, and a little fairy magic of her own. When she meets children who feel stuck, worried, different, or ready to give up, Proto never simply fixes their problems. She helps them discover that they have more courage and cleverness than they ever imagined.
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Chapter 1: Proto Arrives in Forest Hill
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The sun was setting in Forest Hill when strange blue lights appeared as the moon climbed high. Something unusual was flying through the sky.

It was small silver object shaped like a robot. Two round lights shone on its face, while a pair of glowing wings carried it between the stars.

The robot was called Proto and she was a fairy. At least, that was what Proto had always been told.

Her wings were fairy wings, even if they were made from thin silver plates. Her badge was a fairy badge. The tiny crystal inside her chest held fairy energy, even if it worked with gears and circuits instead of spells.

Proto had spent many journeys helping creatures in the magical world. She could scan objects, calculate distances, build machines, repair broken tools, and fly through places that were too tricky for ordinary wings.

There was one problem. Proto had never visited Forest Hill.

Her navigation screen suddenly flashed.

“Location error,” she said. “Destination unknown.”

A red symbol appeared.

Proto tapped her screen. “Please give me a useful answer.”

The screen replied with another red symbol.

“That is not useful.”

A gust of wind struck her from the side. Proto spun through the air, tried to correct her path, and shot downward toward the lights below.

“Flying control problem!”

She passed over a row of houses, slipped between two tall trees, and landed in a patch of grass beside a quiet street. Her wings folded on her back and she sat there for a moment.

“Arrival complete,” she announced. “Probably.”

She checked her map. Forest Hill.

Proto had no idea why she had been sent there, but something inside her crystal chest gave a tiny pulse. Her fairy sensors had detected children nearby.

That caught her attention. Proto followed the signal through the street until she reached a house with a bright window. Through the glass, she saw three children gathered around a table.

The oldest child, Brandon, was holding a tiny robot. The robot had wheels, two arms, a square head, and a wire sticking out of its side.

A girl named Malia sat beside him. Noah sat across from them with a pile of building pieces spread around him.

“I told you,” Brandon said. “It will never work.”

“You connected the battery twice,” Malia replied.

“That can't be the problem.”

Noah picked up a small wheel. “Maybe the robot needs four wheels.”

Brandon dropped his head onto his hands. Proto's sensors detected a problem after problem which made her smile.

“These children need help.”

Proto flew toward the window and reached the glass and stopped.

“Entry question,” she said. “Door or window?”

She chose the window.

A tiny mechanical claw extended from her belt and tapped the glass.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

The children froze.

Malia pointed toward the window. “Did that robot just knock?”

Brandon stood up.

Noah moved closer.

Proto waved as all three children shouted.

Brandon stepped back from the window. “What is that?”

Proto opened the window and flew inside. She landed on the table beside the broken robot.

“Hello. My name is Proto. I am the Robot Fairy.”

The children stared at her.

For several seconds, nobody spoke. Then, Brandon burst out laughing.

“A fairy?” Brandon asked.

“Yes.”

“You're a robot.”

“Yes.”

“So you're not a fairy.”

Proto shook her head. “Why not?”

“Because fairies have magic.”

“I have magic.”

“Where?”

Proto pointed to the crystal in her chest.

“That?”

“Yes.”

“That is a battery.”

“No. It is fairy energy.”

Brandon crossed his arms. “Do you have a wand?”

“No.”

“Can you turn a pumpkin into a carriage?”

“No.”

“Can you make things disappear?”

“No.”

“Can you cast spells?” Malia asked.

“No.”

Brandon smiled. “Then you're not a fairy.”

Proto looked at her metal hands. For the first time since arriving, she felt unsure. In her world, other fairies had always been proud of their traditional magic. Some could speak to flowers. Some could guide lost animals home. Others could create tiny lights with a wave of a wand.

Proto had none of those talents. But perhaps those things did not count as fairy magic.

The robot turned toward the children.

“What if I don't need to do what other fairies do?”

Brandon raised an eyebrow. “Then what can you do?”

“I can help,” Proto replied.

Brandon pointed at the little robot.

“Can you make that work?”

Proto looked at the robot.

Her sensors studied every wheel, wire, screw, and circuit.

“Yes.”

Brandon smiled.

“Then prove it.”

Proto reached toward the machine, but stopped before touching it.

“Before I help, I need to know something.”

“What?”

“Do you want me to fix your robot?”

Brandon hesitated as he looked at the machine he had built.

“I want to fix it myself,” he admitted. “I just don't know how.”

Proto smiled.

“Then I think I have found my first fairy job in Forest Hill.”

The children gathered around the table. They still did not believe Proto was a fairy, but were curious.

Proto activated her scanner and a thin blue line passed over the little robot. The screen on her wrist displayed a list of possible problems. Proto studied the results then looked at Brandon.

“I know where we should start.”

Brandon moved closer.

“Where?”

Proto pointed to the loose wire.

“That part.”

Brandon picked up the wire. It was time for something new.
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Chapter 2: The Robot That Wouldn't Move
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Brandon’s little robot sat next to a toolbox, with one wheel turned sideways and a thin wire hanging from its side. Proto stood near it while Brandon, Malia, and Noah gathered around.

“I know what is wrong,” Brandon said. “It hates me.”

Malia laughed. “Robots do not hate people.”

“This one does.”

Proto moved closer to the machine and studied it with her sensors. Small symbols appeared across her wrist screen. The robot had a square body, two round wheels, a tiny front wheel, a battery pack, a switch, and a control board hidden behind a plastic panel.

“Tell me about it,” Proto said.

Brandon sat on the floor. “I started building it several days ago. I wanted my first robot to move across my room, turn around, and come back when I pressed the button.”

He pointed toward the little machine and explained how he had built the body, added the wheels, installed the battery, and connected the control board. He had thought everything was correct, but the robot had not moved even once.

Proto examined the wires without touching them.

“How many times have you tried to fix it?”

“Twice. I took the whole thing apart twice.”

Brandon looked at the robot with frustration. “Maybe I should throw it away. I am just bad at building things.”

Proto turned toward him. “Why do you think that?”

“Because good builders make things that work.”

“That is not always true,” Proto said. “A builder can make something that fails and still be a good builder.”

Proto placed her hands on her knees. “I will not repair your robot for you. I can help you investigate it, but you need to make the decisions.”

Brandon looked at the machine again. “What if I cannot find the problem?”

“Then we keep looking.”

Brandon picked up his notebook, which contained drawings of the robot from several stages of construction. He opened it to the first page and explained what he expected each part to do.

“The battery gives the robot energy. The control board tells the motors what to do. The wires connect everything, and the motors turn the wheels.”

Proto scanned the robot. “Good. Now let us compare your plan with the real machine.”

Brandon pointed to the battery pack and then the control board. He checked each wire against his drawing while Proto used her scanner to examine the connections.

Malia looked at the notebook closely. “What about this wire?”

Brandon followed her finger. “That one connects the control board to the motor.”

Proto scanned that section again. A small symbol appeared on her screen.

“I found something worth checking.”

“What?” Brandon asked.

“Your left motor has two wires. Tell me which one should connect to the positive terminal on the control board.”

Brandon studied his drawing. “The red one.”

“Now compare your drawing with the real robot.”

Brandon examined the control board and the wires. “The red wire is connected to the wrong terminal.”

“So that is why it will not move?” Noah asked.

“We need to test the idea,” Proto replied.

Brandon picked up the screwdriver. His fingers moved toward the panel, then stopped.

“I am scared I will break something.”

“Work slowly. Check each connection before you change it,” Proto said.

Brandon removed the panel and carefully disconnected the wire. He checked the diagram, studied the labels beside the terminals, and placed the red wire in the proper slot. After securing it, he checked the other wire and inspected the battery connection.

“Everything else looks right,” he said.

Proto scanned the robot again. “The connections match your plan.”

Brandon reached for the control button and looked at Proto. “What if it still does not work?”

“Then we learn something new.”

Brandon pressed the button. Nothing happened.

His shoulders dropped, but Proto did not touch the machine. She asked him to think about what the failed test had told him.

“That one connection was wrong,” Brandon said, “but maybe there is another problem.”

“Good. What should we check next?”

Brandon studied the robot from front to back. He checked the battery, switch, motor connections, and button. He made sure the power switch was on, then tried the control again.

This time, the robot made a tiny mechanical sound, and both wheels began turning. The little machine rolled forward, bumped into a book, turned slightly, and reached the wall.

Brandon shouted, “It moved!”

He picked up the robot and examined it with new interest. “I fixed it.”

Proto pointed
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