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Beatrice Millicent Robinson

was a fixer.

But she wos no ordinary {ixer.
She wos the fastest ond { inest {ixer there wos.
Bea could mend everyll\ing (yes. rea"y everyll\ing)
irom the trickiest sprocket to the lorgest rocket!

Khenever something broke,
Bea was the {irst person anyone would call.
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Bea fixed small tricl(sy (.‘\ings like Monsieur Lockheart's tiniest elock, Bea could fix fiddly K.'\ings like Dr Ankita's clever counling machine,

which once had a tick but now had no tock.

Bes. | need yos! Beo! Ny nember
A spring west ping in coynting machine i3
ny faveurite clock! l(upul! Help me.

She replaced oll the Us and restored oll the Is.

Dr Ankita tyrned some knobs and whirred the cogs.

EU!’C'(O! I've solved
the trickiest equation
of all,

Thonk you. Bea! 4

it's perfect,
thank you!



Slrapped secure[y in her harness, Bea's liny hands tinkered

and tightened until Sophia's magnificent legs were stomping once again.

She looks

wonderful,
thank you!

Bea! Sophia
kos selzed vp! She's

stonkered!



Bea's fame spread far and wide.

She wos brought

. dh &
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. >
and once an entire collection of tiny robols.
Thank you,
Bea!
She
ffxed
\ther

all.
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As Bea was packing away her tools she came across something

shed not seen before. She was baffled.
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she didn't know where it had come from or what it was exactly,

but she knew from the very moment she held it close that it was broken on the inside.




Bea took the thing home and sat with it for a while. . .




Bea spent a whole week tr ying lo tigure oul the problem. Bea oS quiet loo so Hum asked !1(‘!‘. ”}!j i5 my ‘ilﬂe Bco nol bb’zrmg?"
But Bea didn't tell her about the broken K.laing.

Khat good was o fixer who cont fix o little prob[em like this?

So she said:

' olay. Hum.

[t's nolhing.

But she wasnt okay because the thing was still broken.

No motter what she did. .. it stayed quiet and still Bea slipped it into her backpacl: and went to see if anyone else had an answer.



Dr Ankita was
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e oll tick-tock today!

Jince you flned ny cloch

] : » |
s been non-sloy
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) [Ranks to you i ve gol a
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Sillion possidle onswers
4 to the problem. ..

Ht'-'i. i.Lt‘.'(' Was l?

He looked much too busy to be
bothered by Bea's broken thing. '

Bea didn't want to disturb her,

so didnt show her the broken Ilﬁi:g.

Hr MeNick was in the circus ring with
Sop.‘\ia who wos slomping and slamping

SO loudly he didn't hear Bea at all.

It looked like he hod much bigger things
to worry about than her broken thing.

Captain Shimura was still on Hars

50 Bea spoke to her on the compuler,

Bea it's wonderlul bere,
{he sands are as red o3

the sunsetl. You would [ove 1!

[t sounded so amazing that Bea
didnt think the cantain wou[d be very

interested in her broken l.‘\f:g.



Back ot the workshop. Bea switched off the lights and hung up her toolbelt.

For the first time ever the !\oppy buzz of fixing stopped.
Comp[etely.
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Bea held the broken tbing l\
in her hands. '
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But what Bea hadn't realised is that oll her friends

haod noticed her silence.
et bockheart gf

They a“’jgdfﬁhu@oﬂsﬂe Bea's workshop
to see how lfley' could kelp.




KNOCK KNOCK

on Bea's door.

Bea went to open it.

and outside was her mum | fé%

o ¢
R and all her friends. \\g ¢ "i
” “What is it that can't be fixed p ~ alX

my little one?”" asked Hum.



Bea s[ow'y started to tolk, and with many vmms
and a.‘r.‘:s. she fina[f',' held oul the broken I.l‘.ing.

Then she whispered. . .

| need some help please.

This heart s broken

and | can't fix it
by myself.

"T.lmnh you for s.lmr:'r.»g this with me, Bea." said nurr.

“Together we can fix anything. Do you remember

your own ru[e ol I:xitg?




So they all [ooked at the thing together and began to talk. ..

Let's all take o look and
see what we can do 1o help.

Bes, ! think you're the
finest fixer there is.
| Belteve in you!
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~ Thank you, everyone!
ey e T 1o :

TR Me are 5o O Fielt sad, o
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\ s little love. > \"§“-—“L - ;_;'\:‘_,, _ Uell done; Beo,
\ w It's good to talk about

what's making you sad,
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Beatrice Hillicent Robinson was a fixer. b 1\ workstiop. the once J.

But she was no ordinary fixer. Bea could mend anything. ..
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s especia“'/ now she knew that not even a fixer

of broken things hod to mend evcryl.‘aing by hersell.
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Another fantastic story ot friendship
irom Julia Patton

PattoN




