Once upon a time, in a lively town called
RoboVille, there lived a little boy named
Saadan. He was not an ordinary boy: he
loved robots! Every day, his eyes
sparkled with excitement at the thought
of making new robot friends.



Saadan spent hours in his workshop,
surrounded by metal parts, wires, and
tools. His sister Kiswa and younger
brother Zaviyar, often joined him to
create amazing robots.
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One day, Saadan announced, "Today, we
are going to build a robot that can fly!"
Kiswa cheered, eager to help.



They gathered all the materials they

needed. Saadan picked shiny metal for

the body, Kiswa found colorful lights,
and Zaviyar collected tiny wheels.




As they worked, they laughed and
shared stories about what their flying
robot would do.

"It will zoom through the clouds!" Kiswa
exclaimed.



Finally, after hours of hard work,
their robot was ready!
It sparkled with lights and had wings
that looked like a butterfly.
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Eager to test it out, the kids took
their robot outside to the grassy
field near their town.

The sun was shining bright!



Saadan took a deep breath and pressed
the button. The robot started to whirr
and twirl, then lifted off the ground!




The robot soared up into the sky,
weaving through clouds.
Saadan, Kiswa, and Zaviyar jumped
with joy, waving at their creation.



But then, suddenly, a gust of wind
knocked the robot off course!
It started to spin and whirl wildly.




"Oh no!” cried Kiswa.
"We need to help our robot!” Saadan
thought hard about how they could
guide it back.



Zaviyar had an idea. "We can use the
remote controll”
He grabbed the controller and tried to
regain control of the flying robot.




With quick fingers, Zaviyar pressed the
buttons.
The robot slowed down and started to
listen. It was coming back!



"Yay! It's working!” shouted Kiswa.
They all cheered as the robot flew
gracefully down, landing safely.




Saadan hugged Kiswa and Zaviyar.
"We did itl We made the best flying
robot ever!”



Suddenly, a little girl named Anabia
approached them.
"That robot is amazing! Can I join you?”
she asked with wide eyes.




"Of course!", Saadan replied. "We would
love your help!".
Anabia jumped with excitement and
quickly joined the group.



Together, they brainstormed new ideas
for their robot.

"Let's add wheels so it can roll, too!"
suggested Anabia.
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Back in the workshop, they worked
together, laughing and learning.
They attached wheels, painted the
robot, and even gave it a name:

Robo-Fly.



With everything complete, Saadan
exclaimed, "Robo-Fly is ready to take
off again!”

Everyone gathered cil:round, eager to see
it fly.

FINISHED




ROBO FLY
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This time, they decided to use the
remote control from the very

beginning. Anabia pressed the
button, and off Robo-Fly went!



Robo-Fly flew higher than before!
It glided smoothly through the air,
feeling free and joyful.

"Look how fast it is!” shouted Kiswa.




Suddenly, Robo-Fly performed a
beautiful barrel roll, twirling in the
air like a dancer.

"Wow!” they all gasped.



But then, it started to glide too
far away.
"We need to bring it back!” Saadan
said and he quickly grabbed the
remote.




With careful hands, Saadan pressed
buttons, guiding Robo-Fly back
closer to them. It responded well
and turned back toward them!



Robo-Fly skillfully flew back to its
friends, landing gracefully beside them.
“"You did it, Saadan!” cheered Kiswa.
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"That was the best adventure ever!”
Kiswa said, her eyes sparkling with
happiness. The friends all agreed

they made something special
together.
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Together, they learned that with
teamwork, creativity, and
friendship, they could build anything

they wanted, even the sky was not
the limit!
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So remember, just like Saadan and his
friends, with a little imagination, you can
create your own wonderful adventures!




