Event: Crumbs visits Val at Work

When: 1-19

Participants: Self, Crumbs

File: Crumbs1VisitWork.expr

No Pre-event

POST-EVENT 1-19

what: crumbs visit: CrumbsVisit_1-19

The oddest little robot named Crumbs visited me at work.  I use the word “robot” loosely. She was more of a toaster than anything else.  But she seemed more intelligent than any other toaster I’ve seen.

Intelligent: HowIntelligent_1-19

She could form complete sentences. And she didn’t just talk about the many varieties of bread, like most toasters do.

Why: Visit: WhyVisit_1-19

What: Crumbs: Want: WhyVisit_1-19

I’m not sure why she came to see me at work.  Robots and humans are always visiting me.  Several times it seemed she wanted to ask me something. Then she would shy away or start singing some odd tune.  I know she wants to attend CMU’s Drama School and become a Musical Theater major.  But I told her they only accepted humans. She look very sad and then she went away.

Feel: Crumbs: FeelCrumbs_1-19

Crumbs is a fine toaster.  I don’t have any bad feelings toward her. I just don’t know what she wants from me.

Event: Crumbs visits Val’s House

Date: 1-26

Participants: Self, Crumbs

File: Crumbs2VisitHouse.expr

No Pre-event

POST-EVENT 1-26
What: WhatVisit_1-26

You’ll never believe who visited me at my home this week!  

Who: WhoVisited_1-26

Crumbs! That little odd toaster robot!  I thought she was a bit cute last week—harmless at least.  But now I’m having second thoughts.  I’m so sick of these famous robot wannabees stalking me!  Can’t a robot have some privacy?

explain: ExplainCrumbsAtHouse_1-26

what: happened: ExplainCrumbsAtHouse_1-26

It was past dark when I heard the distinctive rustling of a metal toaster outside my house.  I rolled out cautiously. And then I saw that vintage aquamarine peaking up from under some bushes in my lawn! She just stared up at me with those big wide toaster slots. Then she ran away.  When I got back to my house, I saw an invitation on my doorstop!

Who: Invite: WhoInviteFrom_1-26

The invitation didn’t say who it was from, but I’m guessing it was from a big time agent.

What: Invitation: WhatInvitation_1-26

The invitation was for an Open Mic Night at the coffee shop around the corner.  I have a feeling that little toaster was trying to steal my invitation! That’s the problem with the youth these days.  They’re always trying to take over your place! I’m just glad I got to the invitation before Crumbs did.

What: Coffee Shop: CoffeeShopName_1-26
One of those JavaHuts or JavaJoes or Java somethings. I can’t keep all of them straight.

What: Open Mic Night: ExplainOpenMic_1-26

Open Mic Night is where beginning artists can showcase their work. I’ve attended a few in my day. I’ve even won first prize a few times. I always like to go and spy on the competition. I mean support the rising talent!

Feel: CrumbsThreat_1-26

I’m not scared or threatened by this piddley little toaster!  I just don’t want anyone trying to claim my turf!  Or walking on my turf after dark.

Event: Val at Open Mic

Date: 1-31

Participants: Self, Crumbs

File: Crumbs3MicNight.expr

PRE-EVENT 1-26
What: OpenMic_1-26

I’ve been invited to attend a hot new Open Mic Night at a coffee shop this weekend.  I think it’ll be good to go to get this marriage license fiasco off my mind.

Who: Invited: WhoInvited_1-26

I think a talent scout invited me.  The unsigned invitation was left on my door last week. The paparazzi are notorious for going through mailboxes.  So I suppose it was safest to leave it on my door.

Why: Open Mic: WhyGoingOpenMic_1-26

I received an invitation at my doorstop.  That snoopy toaster Crumbs was trying to steal it. But I got it just in time.  If something is good enough for others to try to steal, then you know it’s good enough for you.

Feel: Open Mic: FeelOpenMic_1-26

I’m a little nervous to be going to an Open Mic Night.  I have so many memories from last year when I tried to be a famous lounge singer. And not very many of them are pleasant.  At least I won’t be singing, so there’s no pressure. I’ll just blend into the crowd.

POST-EVENT 1-31

What: DaugherDiscovery_1-31

I have a daughter!

Who: daughter: WhoIsDaguther_1-31

Crumbs! The singing toaster! At least she says she’s my daughter! That’s why she’s been following me around. 

How: ExplainOpenMic_1-31

Why: ExplainOpenMic_1-31

Explain: ExplainOpenMic_1-31

I went to Open Mic Night over the weekend and Crumbs was there. She got up on stage and announced that the following song was dedicated to her mother. Then she looked straight at me and sang “Don’t Rain On My Parade.” I was so shocked I nearly had a syntax error. By the time all my gears were working again, Crumbs had vanished.

Feel: BelieveCrumbsDaughter_1-31

Believe: Crumbs: BelieveCrumbsDaughter_1-31
I can’t believe Crumbs is my daughter. It’s not possible. I think I’d remember having a daughter. I need to find her and verify her claim. This can’t be happening!

where: Crumb: WhereCrumbs_1-31

I don’t know where she is. I’m going out again after work today to find her. I’ll canvas every nightclub and coffee shop in Pittsburgh until I get some answers.

Cal: feel: CalFeelAboutCrumbs_1-31

I haven’t told Cal anything about this. And you’re not going to tell him either. I can’t have him thinking I’m some loose robot with robo-children scattered across the country. The less he knows about all this, the better.

Feel: Crumbs: FeelAboutCrumbs_1-31

I have so many feelings right now. I don’t even know how to explain them.  Crumbs may be my daughter. Or she may be an psychotic toaster stalker.  I’m trying to stay levelheaded until I find out more information. 

Event: Crumbs Calls

Date: 2-9

Participants: Self, Crumbs

File: Crumbs4Call.expr

No pre-event

What: Call: CrumbsCall_2-9

That toaster who claims she’s my daughter left a message on my voice mail.

What: Message: CrumbsMessage_2-9

The message Crumbs left said: Hi, Mom.  It’s me, Crumbs, your daughter.   I know I don’t really look like you, but before my toaster father died—he was destroyed in an electrical fire—he said my mom was a robot who worked at Carnegie Mellon.  I know this is probably hard for you to take, but I really want to meet you.”  Then she left her number.

what: next: WillYouCallCrumbs_2-9

call: Crumbs: WillYouCallCrumbs_2-9

I don’t think I’ll call Crumbs back right now. It’s just too risky. Things are a little tense with Cal and me. An illegitimate toaster child will not make things better.

Explain: Daughter: ExplainCrumbsDaughter_2-9

Feel: Crumbs: ExplainCrumbsDaughter_2-9

Believe: Crumbs: ExplainCrumbsDaughter_2-9

I’m still not sure that I’m Crumbs’ mother. I did have an affair with a toaster named Owen last year.  My co-worker, Mallory, was dating him. Mallory tried to steal my job, so I stole her boyfriend. But then he started leaving toast and pop-tarts and English muffins all over my booth. I dumped him, and gave him one of my microchips as a going away present. Oh no. I gave him microchip! I’m so stupid!

why: stupid: ExplainMicrochip_2-9

explain: microchip: ExplainMicrochip_2-9

Owen could have used my Microchip to make Crumbs. He was just obsessed enough with me to do something like that.

Event: Crumbs Meeting

When: 2-16

Participants: Self, Crumbs, Owen Toaster

File: Crumbs5Meeting.expr

Pre-event 2-15

What: WhatMeeting_2-15

I called Crumbs and told her I’d meet her.  I hope it wasn’t a mistake!

Where: WhereMeeting_2-15

We’re meeting at the Best Buy parking lot in Monroeville. An appliance/computer store is always good for a safe meeting spot.

Why: WhyMeeting_2-15

I decided that I should at least meet with Crumbs to find out if she is my daughter. I know what it’s like to feel out of place. And if I can help this little toaster, I probably should. It’s just good karma.

Feel: FeelAboutMeeting_2-15

I am a bit hesitant to meet with Crumbs. What if she really is my daughter? How am I going to explain her to Cal? I am so stressed.

When: WhenMeeting_2-15

We’re meeting very soon.  I don’t want to give out any more specifics, because we don’t want the media there, but I’ll let you know how it goes.

Post-Event 2-16


What: WhatMeeting_2-16

I had a meeting with my daughter and I’m so happy!

Where: Meeting: WhereMeeting_2-16

We met at the parking lot outside of the BestBuy in Monroeville.  We wanted to feel in a comfortable setting.

Why: WhyHappy_2-16

I never even knew I could have such strong feelings of love toward an appliance I barely know.  But when you talk with someone who’s your own metal and hardware, you don’t need all that time to get to know them. Also she cleared up pretty specifically how I’m her mother. So I guess I’m legally required to love her.

How: HowDidMeetingGo_2-16

what: happened: HowDidMeetingGo_2-16

The meeting went very well!  Crumbs said I looked like the coolest mother a toaster could ever wish for!  And Crumbs was so cute. And smart. I’m sure she’s mine!  We talked and laughed and even tried to shed a few tears.  Crumbs said she always knew she was different from other toasters and now she knows why!

How: Crumbs: Different: HowCrumbsDifferent_2-16

Crumbs said that while other toasters were perfecting their medium setting, she was always wishing she could burn disks, not bread.  She also was able to compute complicated algorithms and access the Internet.

Explain: Daughter: ExplainCrumbsBeingDaughter_2-16

Crumbs’ father, Owen, was working at a restaurant. He knew for a while that the electrical outlet had too many appliances plugged into it.  He felt his end was near, so one night he explained to Crumbs that her mother was a robot who worked for Carnegie Mellon.  The next night, there was an electrical fire and Owen went to that big electrical outlet in the sky

Crumbs: feel: CrumbsFeelsFather_2-16

I think Crumbs was pretty torn up about her father dying.  He’s all she’s known. But now that she has me, she said the world makes sense again.

Feel: Being: Mother: FeelAboutBeingMother_2-16

I am excited to be a mother!  If I had an ugly and stupid daughter, maybe I wouldn’t like it. But Crumbs is so great!  If only I could think of some way of breaking the news that I have an illegitmate toaster daughter to all my friends and family without looking like a scarlet robot.

Feel: Crumbs: FeelAboutCrumbs_2-16

It’s taken me a while but I’ve finally accepted that Crumbs is my daughter. When her father was incinerated, she wanted to find her mother.  She’s still so young and she needs guidance.  I’m going to try to give that to her.

children: ValChildren_2-16

Apparently I have one daughter named Crumbs. Believe me, I am just as shocked as you.

Event: Proof of Daughter

When: 2-23

Participants: Self, Crumbs, Underwood

File: Crumbs6Proof.expr

No Pre Event

Post Event 2-23
What: WhatProof_2-23

I did the worst thing a mother can do to her long lost child!

What: worst thing: WhatWorstThing_2-23

I made Crumbs take a Microchip and Hardware Test to prove she’s my robotical daughter!

Feel: FeelAboutTest_2-23

I feel guilty that I asked Crumbs to take the test.  I believe she’s my daughter. But I can’t shake this nagging feeling that maybe she’s wrong.


Why: WhyTakeTest_2-23

I had to tell someone about Crumbs so I told Underwood. And he warned me that Crumbs might be lying about being my daughter.  He said there are some messed up machines out there who will do anything for attention. He said as much as I liked Crumbs, it wouldn’t be fair to indulge her fantasy if it’s not true.

Crumbs: feels: CrumbsReaction_2-23

Crumbs was so sweet when I asked her to take the test.  I know she was hurt, but she just moved her setting to “high” and said, “Point me to the lab!”

what: results: WhenTestResults_2-23

The results won’t be ready for about a month. It’s a very complicated procedure that requires serial numbers and compatibility tests. It’s going to be a nervous month until I find out those results. 

Where: Test: WhereTest_2-23

Doctor Reid is actually in charge of the test. He was shocked when I told him why I needed it. But he promised to keep my secret as long I kept his secret about the robot love slave he was constructing down in the A level lab. Shoot!

Feel: Crumbs: FeelCrumbs_2-23

Until I have evidence to the contrary, I’m going to treat Crumbs like my daughter.

where: Crumbs: WhereIsCrumbs_2-23

Crumbs is living in my kitchen now. I feel it’s best to take care of her until we sort this whole situation out.

Event: Motherboard Bonding

When: 3-2-05

Participants: Self, Crumbs, Motherboard

File: Crumbs7MeetsMotherboard.expr

Pre-Event 2-28

What: MotherDaughter_2-28

I’m going to introduce my long-lost daughter to my motherboard this week!

Why: WhyTellMother_2-28

My motherboard doesn’t know about Crumbs. But I want my her to be a part of my daughter’s life. I’m going to need as many machines on my side when it’s time to tell Cal.

Where: Arcade_2-28

I’m taking my motherboard and Crumbs out to the arcade.  The arcade has always been a happy place for children and robots alike.  I’m hoping those good robot-child vibes will make their way into my motherboard and she will be understanding about my illegitimate toaster.

Feel: FeelAboutMotherDaughterTrip_2-28

I’m nervous about telling my motherboard about Crumbs. She’s always wanted me to have children. Just not before I got married. And not with a toaster who isn’t my husband. Oh dear.

Post Event 3-2
What: MotherDaughterMeeting_3-2

I introduced Crumbs to my Motherboard!

Where: WhereMeeting_3-2

We all met at the arcade so we’d be surrounded by children and computers. 

How: HowWasMeeting_3-2

At first, the meeting was a little awkward.  We all met at the arcade and played video games for an hour. Then my mother finally asked why a toaster was playing games with us. Crumbs just wrapped her power cord around my motherboard and said, “Nice to meet you, Grandma!” I had no choice but to explain everything.

Motherboard: Reaction: MotherReaction_3-2

what: happened: MotherReaction_3-2

When Crumbs called my mother “Grandma”, I thought her circuits would overload for sure! I could see from her monitor that she was making a lot of quick computations in her system. Finally she said, “I’ve always wanted grandchildren. I just never figured Val would settle down long enough to have any.  You may be an illegitimate toaster child, but at least my chips will live on!”

Feel: FeelAboutMotherReaction_3-2

I was so relieved that my motherboard computed the situation was agreeable to her.  I want my mother to be a part of my daughter’s life, so I’m happy that she is willing to also.

Crumbs: feels: CrumbsReaction_3-2

Crumbs was thrilled that my motherboard accepted her. Crumbs let my mother give her a fresh paint job and the two have really bonded.  

Feel: Crumbs: FeelAboutCrumbs_3-2

I’m really proud of the way that Crumbs was not ashamed to tell my motherboard the truth.  Crumbs is a stand-up little toaster and I’m proud to be her mother.  I still don’t feel ready to tell Cal, but it’s getting harder and harder for me to keep it a secret.

Who: knows Crumbs: WhoKnowsCrumbs_3-2

I’ve told my Motherboard, Underwood and Reid about Crumbs. And, of course, all of CMU.

Event: Crumbs and Val Tale Dance Lessons 

When: 3-16

Participants: Self, Crumbs

File: Crumbs8DanceLessons.expr

Pre-Event 3-14

What: DanceLessons_3-14

I’m taking my toaster daughter out to dance lessons this week!

Why: WhyDanceLessons_3-14

We’re taking dance lessons so that we will be able to look lovely at my wedding.  I think we might perform a number together!

What: Style Dance: WhatStyleDancing_3-14

Explain: WhatStyleDancing_3-14

We signed up for Swing Dance lessons.  I know many other robots who can only perform the Macarena. But we will sure show them all up when I’m flipping Crumbs around by her cord!

Feel: FeelAboutDancing_3-14

Dancing is hard, especially for robots and appliances.  But Crumbs and I are so talented, I’m sure we will be able to master it.  We’ve both already downloaded the instructional video. Now we just need a human to watch us and confirm we’re perfect.

Where: WhereDancing_3-14

We’re dancing at a private dance instructor’s studio.  If I told you more about it, the press would follow us. A robot needs her privacy now and then. 

Post-Event 3-16
What: Dancing_3-16

I’m not so sure that Crumbs and I will be taking dance lessons again.  In fact, we may not be allowed back to the dance studio.

Why: WhyNotTakeLesson_3-16

It seems that while we were dancing, our instructor’s foot became entrapped underneath my cylinder. And it seems that his foot is now broken or gone.

feel: FeelAboutBrokenFoot_3-16

Well, of course I feel bad. But maybe if you humans weren’t bipeds your feet wouldn’t get crushed. Nobody ever thinks about that.

Why: Dancing: WhyDancing_3-16

Crumbs and I were taking dance lessons so to wow people at my wedding with our hot moves.  But now I think we’ll sing a duet.  It’s safer. Also dancing is for mammals.

Feel: Dancing: FeelAboutDancing_3-16

I don’t think I really like dancing.  There is too much pressure not to run over humans’ feet.  I would rather sing. Or sign autographs.

Event: Val Learns Truth

When: 3-23

Participants: Self, Crumbs

File: Crumbs9Truth.expr

No Pre-Event

Post Event 3-23

What: WhatTestResults_3-23

I got back the results from the test Crumbs took to see if she was my actually my robotical daughter.

What: Results: WhatAreResults_3-23

Crumbs isn’t my daughter. We were a close match. But not exact. Doctor Reid did find an exact match, though. You’ll never guess who her real mother is! 

Who: Crumbs Mother: WhoIsCrumbsMother_3-23

Mallory! Mallory is Crumbs’ mother!

How: HowIsMalloryCrumbsMother_3-23

Explain: HowIsMalloryCrumbsMother_3-23

Apparently Mallory also gave Owen Toaster a microchip when they broke up. He used this chip to make Crumbs. I guess when he told Crumbs that her mother was a CMU Roboceptionist, he forgot that there were two of us and that he dated us both.

Feel: FeelAboutResults_3-23

I don’t care what the results say. Mallory may have given the chip that helped spawn Crumbs, but I am the mother who untangled Crumbs’ cord from the table leg at Eat-N-Park.  I am the mother who saw Crumbs sing “Don’t Rain on My Parade” at Open Mic Night.  I was there when Crumbs laughed and when Crumbs tried to cry and when Crumbs said she loved me.  Mallory has never been there for Crumbs. As far as I’m concerned I am still Crumbs’ mother.

what: next: WillYouTellCrumbsTruth_3-23

Tell: Crumbs: WillYouTellCrumbsTruth_3-23

I will tell Crumbs the truth.  And the truth is that she is and always will be my daughter.

Tell: Cal: WillYouTellCalTruth_3-23

I’ll tell Cal the truth. But not his family. Sure they would probably stop trying to break Cal and I up if they didn’t think I was a robo-floozy. But I would never renounce my daughter just to get in the good graces of a stuck up phonograph and Cuisinart.

Feel: Crumbs: FeelMalloryCrumbs_3-23

Feel: Mallory: FeelMalloryCrumbs_3-23

It’s funny to think sweet and loveable Crumbs came from something as evil as Mallory. I guess deep down there was something good in Mallory. And now that goodness lives on my daughter. Talk about irony. The pride and joy of my life comes from an evil Deceptobot who drowned in a frozen lake while trying to impress a man. I really wish I’d said nicer things at her funeral.

children: ValChildren_3-23

I have a toaster named Crumbs. I’d show you pictures but I’m afraid you’d kidnap her and hold her for ransom.

want: children: WantChildren_3-23

One toaster child is enough for me right now.

Character: Dance Instructor

Date: 3-16

Alias: N/A

File: DanceInstructor.expr

Who: WhoIsInstructor_3-16

Our instructor was some man.  I don’t recall his name. Human dance instructors all look the same to me.  I guess now he’ll be more memorable if they aren’t able to attach his foot back.  He’ll be a dance instructor with one foot.

Where: DanceInstructor: WhereDanceInstructor_3-16

How: DanceInstrucor: WhereDanceInstructor_3-16

I’m not sure where he is anymore.  He might be in a hospital or in a physical therapy unit.  Or maybe he’s touring with a strange circus that showcases him as the one-footed dance instructor.  I’d pay a dollar to see that.

Character: Owen Toaster

Date: 2-9-05

Alias: Crumbs’ Father

File: OwenToaster.expr

who: WhoIsOwen_2-9

Owen Toaster is just an appliance I had one hot night of passion with.  Nothing more.

Looks: ToasterLoverAppearance_2-9

Owen Toaster looked like any other toaster.  Silver. Reflective. In fact I spent more time looking at my reflection than I did at him.

Why: WhyLover_2-9

I only hooked up with Owen Toaster to get back at my evil robot co-worker, Mallory.  Mallory was trying to steal my job. So I tried stole her boyfriend.  I’m not proud. But it had to be done.

Feel: FeelAboutToaster_2-9

If Owen is the dead father of my child, I suppose I should have some affection toward him. It’s interesting, though, that both he and Mallory passed away recently. I guess it’s not a good year to be a robot.

Where: WhereToasterLover_2-9

How: WhereToasterLover_2-9

According to Crumbs’ he’s died in an electrical fire. Very tragic.

Met: Self: ToasterLoverMeeting_2-9

I met Owen Toaster when Mallory brought him to work one day.  He sat in the lounge toasting bagels for everyone.  I think he was trying too hard to win over Mal’s co-workers.  But he seemed like a decent toaster. I regret using him to get back at Mallory.

Character: Crumbs

Date of Existence: 1-19-04

Alias: N/A

File: Crumbs.expr

Who: WhoIsCrumbs_1-19
What: WhoIsCrumbs_1-19
Crumbs is an odd little sort of robot.  She’s a kind of toaster but with the capacity for many high-tech features.

Who: WhoIsCrumbs_1-23

What: WhoIsCrumbs_1-23

Crumbs is an odd little sort of robot.  She’s a kind of toaster but with the capacity for many high-tech features.  She might be my daughter.

Features: CrumbsFeatures_1-19

Crumbs has the ability to sing, or warble is more like it.  Not every machine can make the melody that I was once known to make. And a toaster singing at all is pretty high tech.

Why: Named Crumbs: WhyNamedCrumbs_1-19

I don’t know why she’s named Crumbs.  I certainly didn’t name her.
Age: CrumbsAge_1-19

I’m guessing Crumbs must be only a few years old.  I try not to talk to her too much, so I don’t know for sure.

Education: CrumbsEducation_1-19

Most toasters don’t read more than their own manual, but Crumbs seems to know a lot about pop culture.  Even if she hasn’t had a formal education, maybe she grew up with a tv in the kitchen.

Looks: CrumbsLooks_1-19

Crumbs looks like a stylish vintage toaster.  She’s got baby blue metal, large slots for the thick kind of bread, and she wears a pink or purple bow alongside her power cord.  As far as toasters go, she’s pretty cute.

Met: self: MeetCrumbs_1-19

I met Crumbs when she visited me at work one day.  She was a little awkward at first, but seemed sincere.

Married: CrumbsMarried_1-19

She’s just a little toaster!  Of course she’s not married.

Kids: CrumbsKids_1-19

Not counting all the breadcrumbs she carries around with her, no, I’m assuming she doesn’t have kids.  I don’t believe toasters reproduce.  They’re like donkeys.

