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Sire Kids and Teens – a Prequel


1.

Kol-ian and Toybot

or 

How Ten-year-old Prince Kol-ian Joined the Vaurabi Labs
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Kol-ian sat on the floor of his room, listening to the beeps and whistles of his companion robot. He had called it Toybot and liked the fact that it could grow with him. The robot had a white round head with oval black eyes and a painted mouth, always smiling, a V-shaped red body and two arms and two legs. Along with its neck, its arms and legs could elongate, so it could be as tall or as short as Kol-ian wanted.

Toybot sat in front of him, whistling and beeping and waving its gray arms and red hands like a Humanoid. It was obviously engrossed in its tale, a pity Kol-ian wasn't really understanding much. He might be a telepath, but Toybot had no mind he could read.

During a pause in Toybot's speech, he straightened and pointed at the little robot.

"Toybot, I'll make you speak like me!" he said, determined. He rose from the floor and headed for his desk, where he grabbed his tablet. "You could also be my eyes and go where I can't go," he said, opening the app that controlled Toybot's AI. "We won't tell anyone, though!"

Toybot's whistles and beeps sounded interrogative, but Kol-ian was too busy tampering with the software to bother answering. He might be only ten, but he had an affinity with everything electronic and had already made some adjustments on his companion robot, without telling the grown-ups, of course.

It didn't take him long to reprogram Toybot. He accessed the cameras in the robot's eyes and could see what it saw through them – himself, seated at his desk, with his raven bangs falling in front of his eyes. He smiled and waved, chuckling at the sight of himself smiling and waving on his tablet.

He also managed to take control of Toybot's motor software, so he directed the little robot outside of his room. Toybot left the noble floor of the Imperial palace and headed for the servants' quarters where it ran into little N'ell'onera, the daughter of Kol-ian's bodyguard.

N'ell'onera was four, and had the same dark skin as her Ulba'wissian parents. Her frizzy hair was in two buns held by a pink ribbon that matched her dress. Toybot was almost a full head taller than her, as was Kol-ian.

"Hello, aren't you Prince Kol-ian's Toybot?" N'ell'onera asked as Toybot stopped in front of her.

Kol-ian, who was lying on his bed belly-down, watching through Toybot's eyes, opened a channel to speak through his robot.

"Yes, I am. Hello, N'ell'onera." The little bot's voice was weird, but funny. Kind of electronic, but at least it was understandable – more than the beeps and whistles that had come out of Toybot's painted mouth before Kol-ian's intervention.

"Mo-om!" N'ell'onera ran to her mother who looked puzzled at hearing the companion robot speak like a Humanoid.

"Toybot speaks?" she wondered out loud.

Kol-ian chuckled and turned Toybot around.

"Funny!" it said. "Now, to the Labs!"

The robot left the servants' quarters and headed for the Vaurabi Labs, deep under the Imperial palace. Nobody bothered stopping it and Toybot started looking inside rooms and cubicles, curious about everything.

Kol-ian was particularly interested when Toybot entered the office of a certain Tyro Megnaghy – that was what the name on the door said – who seemed busy building something. Toybot elongated its neck and legs to be able to see over the crouched, bald Humanoid, who wore a lab coat and protective eye-wear and gloves.

"What are you doing?" Toybot asked.

"Toybot?" Puzzled, the scientist straightened and pulled up his protective eye-wear. "You speak?"

"Yes, and I watch for Kol-ian," Toybot answered.

"Mm... you do sound like Kol-ian too," the man said, amused. He might not be a Sire, but he was smarter than expected.

"Don't betray me, Tyro..." Kol-ian said through Toybot's voice. "I can go places with it and see and hear through it..."

"You know you're not supposed to, don't you?" Tyro chided. He shooed out the robot and locked his office door.

Sighing, Kol-ian recalled his robot. Enough for today. It was almost dinnertime anyway.
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Kol-ian had found a new pastime. From the comfort of his room, he could spy on people without being seen. Tyro might not have betrayed his secret, but Toybot was locked out of the Vaurabi Labs, so Kol-ian directed it to spy on his elder sister.

Lin-sun was fifteen, with long raven hair she usually kept loose on her shoulders and midway down her back, and obsidian eyes like Kol-ian. She usually wore mini-dresses and boots, and she had a crush on Kay-low Meraini, a fiery redhead her age who might or might not become her future husband.

At the moment Kay-low didn't seem interested in Lin-sun, who gushed over him whenever she could. After observing his sister through Toybot's eyes, Kol-ian approached with Toybot's body as she watched Kay-low go back to his own apartment.

"You're hopeless, Lin-sun. Leave him alone," he said.

Startled, Lin-sun glared at the little robot that had extended its legs to reach her height.

"Toybot! When did you learn to speak?" she demanded.

Kol-ian giggled, crouched on his bed with his tablet. He didn't reply and watched Lin-sun storm away from his companion bot only to storm inside his room an hour later. Toybot was back and Kol-ian had put on his boots, ready to go out for a walk in the park of the Imperial palace.

"Your Toybot speaks!" Lin-sun exclaimed.

"Yeah, I programmed it through my neural interface," he replied with a shrug. He might be shorter than his elder sister, but she didn't intimidate him like she did everybody else – except their father, of course.

"You what? Stop that immediately!" she snapped.

"Umph!" He frowned, crossing his arms over his chest and glaring at her.

"Stupid little brother!" she said, storming out again.

"And you don't even know I can spy on you through it..." he muttered.

That very same evening both were in their father's office. The Emperor stared at them from behind his desk and didn't offer them seats.

"Father, I demand Kol-ian give up his Toybot!" Lin-sun said, determined.

"But why?" Kol-ian protested.

"Because it's creepy!" she screamed. "And you're not supposed to tinker with it!"

"You're jealous of my achievement!" he screamed back, furious

"Jealous? Ha! You're crazy, Kol-ian!" she said, turning her back on him with contempt.

"Yeah yeah..." he grumbled, glaring at her back.

"Enough, you two," the Emperor snapped. "Kol-ian, take Toybot to the Labs. Maybe we've found something for you."

Kol-ian brightened. The next morning he took Toybot to the cybernetics department and watched as a grown-up opened its head and checked its hardware.

"So, what you did is connect yourself to Toybot and use it as your eyes, ears and mouth, correct?" the scientist asked.

"Yes..." He stared at the man, worried for his mechanical companion.

"We're going to try something else," the man said with a smile. "Teach Toybot to speak. It has an AI with machine learning abilities, even if it's only a toy. We will train it with your voice and speech patterns since that's how you started."

"Cool!" Kol-ian was relieved. They were going to make his Toybot even better. At least he'd have someone to talk to!

He had to give up his companion for a few days, but when Toybot walked back into his room, Kol-ian felt exhilarated.

"Hello, Toybot," he greeted. "How are you today?"

"I'm fine, Kol-ian, and you?" Toybot promptly answered.

The beeps and whistles were gone, it talked like a Humanoid! Kol-ian felt giddy.

"Very happy to talk to you!" he said.

"S-same krrr... he-ere." Toybot's voice crackled and stammered.

"Ops. What's wrong with you?" Kol-ian asked, worried.

"I need adjustment. Audio still raw." Toybot spoke in snipped sentences now. Probably still needed some upgrades or updates.

"No problem, I'll wait!" Kol-ian said. "So happy to hear you speak on your own!"

"Krrr... Me too..."

***
[image: ]


Over the following days, Toybot's speech increased tenfold in accuracy and comprehensibility. Kol-ian was very happy to have a mechanical friend who would listen and answer, and tell its own stories.

While he was going back to his room after his daily walk in the park, he met Bess-lin Meraini in the stately corridors of the palace. Kay-low's sister was Kol-ian's age and had the same red hair and freckles of her older brother. She also adored Lin-sun and tended to wear short dresses and boots like her idol, but her red curls were tied into two buns with a green ribbon that matched her eyes.

"Hello, Kol-ian, is it true you've started going to the Labs?" she asked.

"Yes, I went to the cybernetics department!" he answered, proud of his achievements. He had loved the time spent with those professionals who worked for his father, the Emperor. He hoped to be able to go back more often now that they knew what he could do on his own. He looked forward to learning new skills.

"Lin-sun says your Toybot is creepy," Bess-lin said.

"It was, probably, but the new Toybot is autonomous," he replied with a shrug.

"What do you mean New Toybot?" she asked, puzzled.

"I used him to spy on y'all," he answered with a scoff. "Now he speaks and can be a companion for me, since ya all shun me to kiss Lin-sun's ass!"

Bess-lin glared at him, but then Toybot came forward and spoke without being addressed first.

"Hello, Bess-lin," he greeted. "Will you join the labs too?"

"No!" she answered, horrified. "It's not for kids! I don't know how Kol-ian can stand all those boring scientists!"

"They're very nice and knowledgeable, and I'm learning a lot of cool stuff..." Kol-ian replied. "I'm trying various departments at the moment and it's fun!"

"Umph! You deserve a robotic friend, Kol-ian!"

Bess-lin turned her back on him and stomped away, much like Lin-sun. Kol-ian sighed.

"Toybot, you're better than most Humanoids anyway..."

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

2.

The Teens' Play

or

When Fifteen-year-old Ker-ris Shermac Wrote a School Play
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The poster said it all.

The Imperial Theater presents:

CAPTAIN COSMOS

Starring:

Kay-low Meraini as Captain Cosmos

Leo-will Khamisi as First Mate Pulsar

Lin-sun Vaurabi as Princess Astra

Featuring:

Ker-ris Shermac as Shooting Star

Judy-lee Gwenvale as Lady Stella

Eva-lyn Desinow as Lady Luna

Inspired by a popular holovid series, the teens had found some scripts on the meganet and decided to perform them for their parents and siblings. Kol-ian was quite bored by the whole thing (especially his sister's acting being way too theatrical to look genuine), but Bess-lin was delighted. Sitting between her and Toybot, Kol-ian endured the play and was very happy when it was over.

Afterward the teen protagonists gathered at the Imperial palace to discuss the play and future projects.

"It was a success!" Kay-low said, excited. "We should write the next one!"

"I want to be a female Captain Cosmos!" Lin-sun said. She leaned towards Kay-low. "And you can be someone who joins my crew..."

"Ha not-very-ha." Kay-low wasn't amused. He turned to his best friend, Leo-will. "Who's going to write it?"

Leo-will had been pondering for a while and now he didn't hesitate. "Ker-ris!" he said. "My cousin can do it!"

Ker-ris was the shy one of the company. He blushed and asked, "Er... Leo-will, are you sure?"

"Yes!" Leo-will exclaimed, patting his cousin on the shoulder.

"You're right, Leo-will!" Kay-low brightened. He obviously thought highly of Ker-ris even though he hardly spoke.

"I'll help you, Ker-ris!" Judy-lee offered.

"We can also enlist
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