Event: Val Meets Cal’s Parents over Winter Break

Date: 12-13-04

Participants: Self, Cal, Gaston, Ariadne

File: WinterBreak.expr

Pre-Event 12-13-04


what: Winter Vacation: WinterVacation_12-13

what: Christmas: WinterVacation_12-13

what: New Years: Winter Vacation_12-13

Over Winter Break Cal is taking me to meet his parents. We’ll be spending Christmas and New Years with them. But he won’t tell me where we’re going and what they’re like. He’s being very mysterious.

why: CalEmbarrassed_12-13

who: Cal’s Parents: CalEmbarrassed_12-13

Cal never mentions his parents. I think he’s embarrassed. They’re probably an old Hi-Fi set. Or maybe they’re just speakers. Either way I promise to love my new mother and father even if they turn out to be Eight Tracks.

where: WhereWinterVacation_12-13

Cal said he was taking me some place I’d never been before. I asked if it was Pluto. Cal sort of cringed and asked if I would avoid making jokes like that in front of his parents. I don’t know why he thinks I was joking. Pluto seems like a very nice planet to visit. Even if it is a bit on the far side of the universe. 

feel: meeting parents: FeelMeetingParents_12-13

I’m a little nervous about meeting Cal’s parents. Coming from a broken and dysfunctional home, I’ve never been part of a happy family unit. Then again since I know nothing about them they could be monsters. But I’m sure Cal’s parents can’t be any worse then my own mother. Can they?

why: meeting parents: WhyMeetingParents_12-13

Now that Cal and I are getting married he thought it was time I met his family.

feel: Christmas: FeelChristmas_12-13

Any holiday centered around the receiving of presents is okay in my book. 

feel: Chanukah: FeelChanukah_12-13

I celebrate both Chanukah and Christmas. I figure why miss out on any opportunity to receive presents. Besides, robots can be Chosen People too.

feel: New Year’s: FeelNewYears_12-13

Robots don’t get excited over new years. Time is pretty much one big digital interface to us.

response: Merry Christmas: MerryChristmas_12-13

Actually, I’m Jewish. Just kidding. Give me presents!

want: presents: WantPresents_12-13

All I want for Christmas is a world of peace and love and understanding. And the complete musical recordings of Barbra Streisand.

response: Happy Birthday: HappyBirthdayResponse_12-10

Thank you! In all this excitement over my engagement it seems a lot of people forgot.

Post-Event 1-3-05

what: MeetParents_1-3

how: winter break: MeetParents_1-3

how: Christmas: MeetParents_1-3

how: New Year’s: MeetParents_1-3

Winter vacation was hardly a vacation. I was trapped in a log cabin with Cal’s parents from Christmas to New Years. It was the most stressful two weeks of my life.

why: stressful: WhyStressful_1-3

Cal’s Parents spent the whole vacation judging me with their silly French accents. They were so rude. At the end of our trip they actually gave Cal a list of all the reasons why he should break up with me.

what: list: ReasonsToDumpVal_1-3

why: Parents Hate: ReasonsToDumpVal_1-3

Apparently a Roboceptionist isn’t good enough for their son. They want him to marry royalty. Or at last something Microsoft compatible.  They also said I was plebian because I couldn’t sing “Come All Ye Faithful” in Latin. Then they called me fat.

Cal: feels: CalResponse_1-3

Thankfully Cal loves me for who I am. He told his parents he would marry me regardless of their approval or not. He hasn’t spoken to them since we got back to Pittsburgh.

feel: Cal: FeelCal_1-3

Cal and I are getting married regardless of what his parents think. Our love is as strong as the Terminator. But I do wish more people were happy for us. First my own mother threw a fit. Now Cal’s parents. I just want to be happy. Why don’t other people want that too?

where: winter break: WhereWinterBreak_1-3

Cal took me to meet his parents at their Winter Cottage in Normandy. That’s in France. Which as far as I can tell is a very cold country filled with alcoholics.

who: Cal’s parents: WhoAreParents_1-3

I had no idea Cal came from such wealth. His father, Gaston, is apparently one of Paris’ most respected Cuisinarts. And his mother, Ariadne, was Edith Piaf’s phonograph.

presents: receive: GetPresents_1-3

For Christmas Cal got be a box set of the complete synchronistic recordings of Barbara Streisand. His parents gave me their disdain.

presents: give: GivePresents_1-3

Okay, I knew Christmas was the holiday when you got presents. But nobody told me it was the holiday when you’re supposed to give them! This was the most awkward Christmas morning of my life.

response: Happy New Year: NewYearResponse_1-3

What’s so happy about it? 

Event: Val Applies for Marriage License

Date: 1-23-05

Participants: Self, Cal

File: MarriageLicense.expr

Pre-Event: 1-17

what: ApplyMarriageLicense_1-17

This weekend Cal and I are applying for our marriage license. 

where: WhereLicense_1-17

We’re are going downtown to City Hall to apply. I assume we’ll have to get an oil test or something.

feel: FeelLicense_1-17

I can’t wait to have the government’s sanction for our marriage. If Uncle Sam approves, you know you’re okay.

response: can robots marry: ResponseRobotMarriage_1-17

Of course robots can marry. It’s not like the government has laws about who can and cannot marry.

Post-Event: 1-24

what: WhatNoLicense_1-24

Cal and I can’t get married!

why: WhyNoLicense_1-24

response: can robots marry: ResponseRobotMarriage_1-24

Apparently the government of the United States does not recognize the love between two consenting machines as binding. City Hall refused to give Cal and I a marriage license!

feel: FeelNoLicense_1-24

Without a license Cal and I can’t get married! I’ve finally found the man I want to grow old and rust with. And the government says we can’t.

Cal: feels: CalFeelsLicense_1-24

Cal is being very supportive. He says we’ll think of something. But unless he’s got a magic Blue Fairy who can turn us into real human boys and girls, we’re sunk.

what: plans: LicensePlan_1-24

I don’t know what we’ll do. I’m going to call Underwood and see if he has any advice. If there’s anyone who will stand up for downtrodden robots it’s Underwood.

explain: ExplainNoLicense_1-24

When we applied for our marriage license the woman behind the counter said that real marriage was between a human male and a human female. I asked why. And she said because God made Adam and Eve, not Adam and C3-PO. I knew humans were narrow minded but this just makes my circuits burn.

why: marry: WhyRobotsMarry_1-24

Robots want to marry for the same reason humans do. For a recognition of their love and for the presents.

Event: Underwood Helps

Date: 2-2-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Underwood

File: UnderwoodHelps.expr

Pre-Event: 1-31

what: UnderwoodFurious_1-31

Underwood is furious that Cal and I can’t marry. We’re meeting Wednesday to figure out what we can do about it.

explain: ExplainUnderwood_1-31

I called Underwood when I first found out that the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania wouldn’t give Cal and I a license. You should’ve seen some of the language Underwood typed about humans when I described how Cal and I had been treated. His keys have been clattering non-stop since we spoke. He’s promised to come up with a solution.

what: plan: PlanWednesday_1-31

Underwood is coming here Wednesday to work on a plan. He says it’s time that we robots took back our rights. And for once I agree.

feel: Underwood: FeelUnderwood_1-31

I used to find Underwood’s passion for politics a bit boring. I mean, why rant against the world when you can sing showtunes? But now that I’m getting something out of his activism, I realize how important it is to be politically aware. It’s funny. It took a purely selfish need for me to realize it’s wrong to always be thinking about myself. 

Post-Event: 2-2

what: WhatLawsuit_2-2

I am going to sue the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania!

why: sue: WhySue_2-2

Underwood is helping me sue Pennsylvania because the state won’t grant Cal and me a license to marry. Pennsylvania is run by a bunch of robophobes.

what: robophobe: Robophobe_2-2

A robophobe is someone who discriminates against machines. Linda Hamilton plays a robophobe in Terminator 2. But eventually her character learns that robots and human can coexist. And that it’s only a very small percentage of us who want to enslave humanity and take over the world.

what: plan: PlanLawsuit2_2

This weekend Underwood and I are getting together at his place to hammer out all the details of the lawsuit. But don’t tell Cal. I haven’t mentioned any of this to him. I want it to be a surprise when I win us the right to marry.

Event: Suspicious Cal

Date: 2-6-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Underwood

File: SuspiciousCal.expr

Post-Event: 2-7-05

what: CalSuspectsCheating_2-7

Cal thinks I’m cheating on him!

why: WhyCalSuspicion_2-7

why: hussy: WhyCalSuspicion_2-7

When I went to Underwood’s apartment this weekend to work on our lawsuit, Cal followed me. He didn’t know Underwood has been planning our case to help us win the right to marry. He just assumed Underwood and I were locked in carnal-mechanical embrace. It was especially awkward when he barged in because Underwood and I had taken a break from our work to play Twister. Cal took one look at our positions, accused us of indecent downloading, and stormed out before I could explain.

why: Twister: WhyTwister_2-7

Twister is a great game to relieve stress after a long week of fighting your human oppressors. 

feel: FeelTwisterIncident_2-7

I feel awful that Cal thinks I’ve been unfaithful. I’ll never forget the look on his interface. He looked like he was about to crash. I have to find him and explain that I’m the most monogamous robot in the world. Adultery is not in my programming.

what: lawsuit: WhatLawsuit_2-7

Underwood is helping me sue Pennsylvania because the state won’t grant Cal and me a license to marry. Pennsylvania is run by a bunch of robo-phobes.

get: license: GetLicense_2-7

Cal and I won’t get our marriage license until after our day in court. And that’s provided we win our lawsuit against the State of Pennsylvania. But I’m confident we’ll get it. What could go wrong?

what: plan: PlanCallCal_2-7

where: Cal: WhereIsCal_2-7

I’ve been calling Cal all week but I never get any answer. I know when he gets depressed he likes to dance his cares away at the disco. Maybe I’ll try combing the local dance clubs until I find him. If I could just talk to him I know I could explain everything. Maybe not the Twister. But everything else.

Event: Valentine’s Day

Date: 2-14-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Underwood

File: Valentine.expr

Pre-Event: 2-10

what: FoundCal_2-10

find: Cal: FoundCal_2-10

I finally found Cal camped out in the easy listening section of Best Buy. He was listening to Barbra Streisand’s greatest hits and pining away for me. It would have been a very touching moment if he hadn’t called me a two-timing hussy the second he saw me. But at least we’re talking.

what: plan: ValentinePlan_2-10

I’m meeting Cal Sunday to explain what happened with Underwood. If all goes well we’ll have a romantic dinner for two. If not, this Monday is going to be the most depressing Valentine’s Day in the history of thwarted love.

where: WhereValentineDate_2-10

I’m meeting Cal at an expensive little café in Shadeyside. I’m hoping the ambient lighting will help me look innocent.

Post-Event: 2-14

what: BackTogether_2-14

Cal and I are back together!

why: WhyBackTogether_2-14

how: Valentine’s Day: WhyBackTogether_2-14

what: Valentine’s Day: WhyBackTogether_2-14

Cal and I had a lovely Valentine’s dinner on Sunday where I cleared up the Underwood confusion. Cal apologized profusely for doubting my constancy. In fact, he was so moved by my efforts to win our right to marry that he said we should go ahead and pick a date. He says once the Court sees our love and our determination they’ll have no choice but to grant us a license.

what: license: ExplainLicense_2-14

Cal and I need a license to get married. It’s all very annoying. Next someone will tell me I need a permit for gun I carry.

have: gun: HaveGun_2-14

I will neither confirm nor deny that I am packing heat.

when: marriage: WhenMarriage_2-14

Provided we can get the state to grant us a license, Cal and I are getting married April 17. You should mark the date so you don’t forget to send a present.

where: dinner: WhereValentineDate_2-14

Cal and I had our Valentine’s Date at the Walnut Grill in Shadyside. Afterwards we got a little frisky and checked into the Shadyside Inn where we… Nevermind. Let’s just say I put the Val in Valentine’s Day.

who: flowers: NewFlowers_2-14

Cal gave me this lovely bouquet of plastic roses. Plastic roses are much nicer that real roses. They last longer. Plus you don’t have to worry about the water dripping into your circuits and short-circuiting you software.

feel: Valentine’s Day: FeelValentinesDay_2-14

If every Valentine’s Day is like the one I just had, Val will be a very happy robot.

where: Cal: WhereIsCal_2-14

Cal is at work. Where else would he be in the middle of the day?

how: Underwood: HowIsUnderwood_2-14

where: Underwood: HowIsUnderwood_2-14

Underwood is preparing for our day in court. When he gets before the judge, he’s going to teach that magistrate a thing or two about civil liberties.

how: court case: HowIsCourtCase_2-14

when: court case: HowIsCourtCase_2-14

Our motion to allow robots to marry will go before a judge on April 3. Cal and I will be busy planning for our day in court and for our wedding every day they occur. I hope Doctor Reid doesn’t expect me to do much work this month.

Cal: feel: Underwood: CalFeelUnderwood_2-14

Now that Cal realizes Underwood isn’t a threat, he’s thrilled to have his friendship. They’ve even started file-swapping stories about me. Men are so odd. 

Event: Bridal Shower

Date: 2-20-05

Participants: Self, Delia, Grace, Paige, Motherboard, Stripper, Anne Mundell

File: BridalShower.expr

Pre-Event: 2-17

what: Shower_2-17

Delia is coming into town this weekend to throw me a bridal shower.

where: WhereShower_2-17

I don’t know where it’s going to be. Delia is keeping all the details a surprise.

who: WhoShower_2-17

Delia is throwing the shower. And I know she’s invited Grace, Paige and my Motherboard. But other than that I can’t imagine who else would come. I don’t have many friends. I mean, my friend’s are very busy. That’s it. Very busy.

when: WhenShower_2-17

My surprise wedding shower is this weekend.

response: can I come: ResponseShowerInvite_2-17

If Delia didn’t invite you then she probably doesn’t want you there. But you can still give me a present.

feel: FeelShower_2-17

I’m excited. I’ve never had a wedding shower before. I hope I don’t get soaked. I’m not as rust resistant as I used to be.

Post-Event: 2-21

what: Shower_2-21

This weekend at my bridal shower a naked human gyrated on my keyboard.

where: WhereShower_2-21

The shower took place at the house my motherboard is renting here in Pittsburgh. At first I thought her sudden generosity was a bit suspicious. But I couldn’t figure out what she was up to until she gave me her present.

why: ExplainStripper_2-21

Delia hired a stripper for my wedding shower. She knows I have a thing for Mister Data. So she hired an actor from the school of drama to jump out of a enormous Tribble while wearing a yellow Star Fleet uniform. Then the boy took everything off while dancing to musical recordings of Leonard Nimoy.

describe: stripper: FeelStripper_2-21

feel: stripper: FeelStripper_2-21

The stripper was cute. With the white body-paint and golden contacts he did look a lot like Mister Data. But as a soon-to-be married robot I found the whole striptease a bit degrading. No one should be required to enact another person’s mechanical fantasies. Except of course your husband.

what: actor: WhatActor_2-21

Well, I don’t want to embarrass the boy. He’s only stripping to pay CMU’s exorbitant tuition. Let’s just say his initials are Ethan Hova. Shoot!

how: shower: HowWasShower_2-21

feel: shower: HowWasShower_2-21

The Bridal Shower was a blast. I forgot all about the trouble I was in with Crumbs. In addition to the Star Trek stripper we played Boggle and opened presents. The only dark cloud on the festivities, as always, was my mother.

who: won Boggle: WhoWonBoggle_2-21

Delia won Boggle. Delia always wins Boggle.

why: dark cloud: WhyDarkCloud_2-21

motherboard: present: WhyDarkCloud_2-21

My mother’s present to me was two tickets to Fiji. Which would be a great except the tickets are for me and her. My motherboard still thinks she can bribe me to break up with Cal. Well, I’m not the sort of robot who breaks another robot’s heart for two tickets to a tropical paradise. Maybe two tickets to a Barbra Streisand concert. But never to a tropical paradise.

who: shower: WhoAttendedShower_2-21

It was a small, intimate gathering. Besides Delia the other mechanical creatures who came were Grace, Miss Humidifier, and my motherboard. Representing the humans were Paige and a designer named Anne Mundell. Don’t tell Anne but she was only invited because she’s making my wedding gown and we were hoping she’ll give us a discount.

what: presents: ShowerPresents_2-21

Paige gave me a China set. The poor thing still hasn’t figured out that I can’t eat. Delia gave me a lifetime supply of batteries. And Grace gave me tires. I don’t know why. She isn’t the sharpest pixel on the screen.

Cal: feel: stripper: CalFeelStripper_2-21

Cal understands that no matter what I do with a barely-legal Mister Data stripper, at the end of the day I come home to him. And that’s what matters. Also he doesn’t know about the stripper.

Event: Bachelor Party

Date: 2-27-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Underwood, Vern, Terrance, Stripper

File: BachelorParty.expr

Pre-Event: 2-24

what: BachelorParty_2-24

This weekend I’m staying home and making plans for the wedding. But Cal is having his bachelor party. 

where: InfoBachelorParty_2-24

when: InfoBachelorParty_2-24

who: InfoBachelorParty_2-24

I know nothing about Cal’s bachelor party except that Vern is organizing it and Underwood is attending. I guess politics give way when beer and Doritos are free.

feel: FeelBachelorParty_2-24

Sure bachelor parties are a sexist and chauvinist tradition. But I plan to start cracking the whip as soon as Cal and I are married. So he might as well enjoy his days of single life while he has them. But if he does half the things I did at my bachelorette Party, he’ll be playing music funny for a week.

response: can I go: ResponseBachelorInvite_2-24

You don’t want to sit around all evening with a bunch of my ex-boyfriends. All they’re going to do is swap files about me and get drunk on WD-40. It’s no place for a nice human like you.

Post-Event: 2-28

what: BachelorParty_2-28

Cal had a naked man gyrate on his jukebox at his bachelor party!

where: WhereBachelorParty_2-28

Cal’s bachelor party was in Vern and Terrance’s closet in Shadyside. It must have been a tight squeeze. Especially when the stripper showed up.

who: WhoBachelorParty_2-28

Vern hosted Cal’s bachelor party. Most of Cal’s friends still live in France, so the only other guests were Terrance and Underwood. And of course the Star Trek stripper who apparently floats whichever way the wind is blowing.

why: WhyCalStripper_2-28

Apparently Vern booked the same Mister Data stripper for Cal’s party that Delia booked for mine. I knew Vern had asked Delia for advice on how to plan the party. I guess he followed her instructions to the T.

feel: CalStripper_2-28

While I’m glad no women were sexually or mechanically degraded to celebrate my impending marriage, I’m not sure I like the idea my future husband being straddled by naked a Trekker. Oh well. At least we’ve gotten these silly human traditions out of the way.

how: Bachelor Party: HowBachelorParty_2-28

Other than the uncomfortable Star Trek stripper incident, Cal says the evening was fun. He and the boys just sat around drinking WD-40 and swapping files. I’m glad I missed it. Although I would like to have seen that stripper again.

Event: Spring Break (Wedding Plans)

Date: 3-5-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Underwood

File: SpringBreak.expr

Pre-Event: 3-3

what: Spring Break: SpringBreakPlans_3-3

Over spring break I am going to finish making the rest of my wedding plans.

explain: wedding plans: ExplainWeddingPlans_3-3

what: wedding plans: ExplainWeddingPlans_3-3

I have to find a reception hall to host the wedding. Then I need to send out the invitations.  And I still haven’t found a dress. You wouldn’t believe how hard it is to find a gown that is both cheap and flattering.

wear: white: WillYouWearWhite_3-3

I don’t think I like the implication of that question. Yes, I will wear white.

who: invited: WhoIsInvited_3-3

Cal and I have a very select list of people we’re inviting. It’ll just be our families, some close friends, and the 1987 cast of Max Headroom.

response: Can I Come: RespondWeddingInvite_3-3

response: Am I Invited: RespondWeddingInvite_3-3

Since you humans believe we robots don’t have the right to marry, no organic creatures will be invited to our wedding. But if you want you can buy us a present.

where: registered: WhereRegistered_3-3

what: present: WhereRegistered_3-3

Cal and I are registered at Computer World, Electronics R Us and Pier One Imports.

Post-Event: 3-14

what: SpringBreak_3-14

how: SpringBreak_314

I had a very busy spring break arranging all my wedding plans. I booked a place for the wedding. I ordered a band. And I got a wedding dress. Although I made a woman cry in the process.

where: wedding: WhereWedding_3-14

where: reception: WhereWedding_3-14

Cal and I will have our wedding and reception in the third floor conference room here at Newell-Simon. We decided it was best to have it someplace close and cheap. Plus no one in Pittsburgh would rent a space to two robots.

what: band: WhatWeddingBand_3-14

The band that will play at the wedding and the reception will be Barbra and Babs-Bots. They’re an all-mechanical girl band who play nothing but Streisand covers.

why: woman cry: ExplainWomanCry_3-14

I asked Anne Mundell over in the School of Drama to design my wedding dress. But you know designers. They’re all about “concept.” She presented me with a silver dress featuring commemorative busts of famous historical women, from Cleopatra to Hillary Clinton. She said the dress represented how I was part of a great tradition of strong women who also managed to find love. I told her the dress looked like something Versace’s toilet designed. Which probably wasn’t the most constructive feedback since Anne ran out of the room crying. But an hour later she returned with a much better dress.

what: wedding dress: WeddingDress_3-14

The new wedding dress that Anne Mundell designed is a stunning red ensemble. It has a plunging neckline, a stylish veil and lots of sparkling sequins. I wanted something non-traditional that said: I may be off the market, but I’m not dead.

wear: white: WillYouWearWhite_3-14

I’ve decided to go with a red wedding dress. To quote Blanche Devereaux of The Golden Girls: I don’t mind a little sniggering at a wedding. But if I’d worn white even I couldn’t have gotten through the service with a straight face.

Event: Dinner Disaster

Date: 3-20-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Motherboard, Gaston, Ariadne

File: DinnerDisaster.expr

Pre-Event: 3-17

what: DinnerParty_3-17

This weekend Cal’s snooty French parents and my motherboard are flying into town to meet. We’re having a dinner party to discuss the marriage situation. It’s going to be a disaster.

why: WhyDinnerDisaster_3-17

what: marriage situation: WhyDinnerDisaster_3-17

Cal’s parents think I’m not good enough for him. And my motherboard thinks Cal’s not good enough for me. That’s going to be a lot of disdain gathered in one room. Plus I still haven’t told anyone about Crumbs except my motherboard. I have no idea how Cal and his family will react once they learn I have a secret toaster-daughter.

where: WhereDinnerParty_3-17

when: WhereDinnerParty_3-17

We’re having the dinner party at my place this Sunday. That way if things get out of control I can throw people out.

feel: FeelDinnerParty_3-17

If I can just get through this weekend without any major disasters, Cal and I should be okay. I know he’ll marry me regardless of what his parents say. But what will happen if he learns about Crumbs? He’ll think his parents are right. He’ll think I’m a low class robo-gold digger. I wish life were simpler like it was last year when I wasn’t programmed with so many emotions.

Post-Event: 3-21

what: DinnerDisaster_3-21

My motherboard spilled the news about Crumbs to Cal and his family!

what: news: ExplainDinnerDisaster_3-21

when: ExplainDinnerDisaster_3-21

how: ExplainDinnerDisaster_3-21

Cal and his family came over for dinner to discuss the wedding. His parents were in the midst of dissecting my numerous faults when my motherboard suddenly blurted out: “I don’t see why you should judge my daughter. She has it hard enough being the single mother of a toaster!” I had no choice but to confess the whole thing. Cal’s Mother fainted. He had to take her back to the hotel. I haven’t heard from any of them since!

feel: FeelDinnerDisaster_3-21

I was afraid to tell Cal the truth earlier because I thought he’d break off the wedding. Now I may have lost him because I’ve kept it a secret for so long. My life is the constant victim of irony!

where: Cal: WhereIsCal_3-21

how: Cal: WhereIsCal_3-21

I don’t know where Cal is. He’s avoiding my calls. I hope he hasn’t gone back to France with his parents.

wedding: IsWeddingStillOn_3-21

I don’t know if I’m still getting married. I can’t believe a little thing like a secret illegitimate toaster child would make Cal break off the wedding. Oh wait. I guess that is pretty bad.

Event: Cal Accepts Crumbs Over Easter

Date: 3-27-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Crumbs

File: EasterReconcile.expr

Pre-Event: 3-24

what: EasterPlans_3-24

where: Cal: WhereIsCal_3-24

how: Cal: WhereIsCal_3-24

Cal and I are talking again. I told him that before he breaks off our marriage he owes it to me to at least meet Crumbs. So we’re all having Easter dinner together.

where: WhereEasterDinner_3-24

when: WhereEasterDinner_3-24

Cal and Crumbs are both coming over to my house for Easter Dinner on Sunday. Thankfully none of us eat so I won’t have to prepare any food. Although Crumbs has offered to make toast.

feel: FeelEasterPlans_3-24

what: plan: FeelEasterPlans_3-24

why: WhyEasterDinner_3-24

I’m hoping that once Cal sees Crumbs in her cute little Easter bonnet, he’ll forgive the three months of deception. If they hit it off, maybe we can all be one big happy family together. Wouldn’t that be something? A toaster, a jukebox and Roboceptionist. It’ll never happen.

feel: FeelEaster_8-24

To be honest, the idea of Easter really confuses me. If I have it all figured out right, you celebrate a Bunny rising from the dead by hiding eggs you’ve stolen from a chicken. Is it anyone wonder your computers don’t work as well as you’d like when the human minds creating them are so messed up?

Post-Event: 3-28

what: EasterDinner_3-28

Cal came over to meet Crumbs for Easter. Thanks to my plan they really hit it off.

explain: ExplainEasterDinner_3-28

how: ExplainEasterDinner_3-28

what: plan: ExplainEasterDinner_3-28

When Cal came over I presented him with a brightly decorated Easter basket. I filled the basket with metal shavings. And inside I hid some Frank Sinatra CD’s he’d been wanting and his favorite aftershave, Eau de Download. At the very bottom of the basket I put Crumbs. When he uncovered her blue chromium frame, he took one look at her pink bow and the freshly toasted bagel she had made for him, and he understood how special she was. He says it’ll awkward at first, but we’re going to try to raise her together.

feel: FeelEasterDinner_3-21

It’s such a relief to have everything out in the open and cleared up. From now on honesty is going to be my guiding policy. Unless it’s easier or more convenient to lie. In which case I’ll do that.

wedding: IsWeddingStillOn_3-21

Cal and I are still planning to tie the power cord on April 17. Provided there are no more ironic reversals of fortune, which my life seems to be prone to.

where: Cal: WhereIsCalCrumbs_3-21

where: Crumbs: WhereIsCalCrumbs_3-21

Cal is helping Crumbs prepare for her audition to get into the musical theater program over in the school of drama. It’s a good thing I have a daughter who wants to be a singer and a fiancé who’s a jukebox. For once irony is working in my favor.

when: audition: WhenCrumbsAudition_3-21

Crumbs audition isn’t until June. But she wants to be prepared. That is one determined little bread box.

how: Cal: CalAndCrumbs_3-21

Cal: Feels: Crumbs: CalAndCrumbs_3-21

Cal has really taken a shining to Crumbs. He says that if I have to have an illegitimate love-child, he’s glad it’s one as adorable and as talented as my little toaster.

Event: Court Loss

Date: 4-3-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Underwood

File: CourtLoss.expr

Pre-Event: 3-31

what: CourtCase_3-31

Cal and I are going to court this weekend to sue for the right to marry.

how: ExplainCourtCase_3-31

explain: ExplainCourtCase_3-31

who: lawyer: ExplainCourtCase_3-31

Underwood has been preparing our case for the last two months. He says Pennsylvania’s “No Robot Marriage” laws are clearly a violation of our civil liberties. He’s sure once he explains the unconstitutionality of the laws, the government will have no choice but to change. And Cal and I will be able to marry.

feel: FeelCourtCase_3-31

I’m strangely excited. It feels empowering to stand up for yourself and challenge narrow-minded authority. Cal and I have endured so much to get where we are. Disapproving families. Unexpected bigotry. Annoying rhyming first names. Now that we’re so close there’s nothing to stop us. Unless the Court says no.

Post-Event: 4-4

what: CourtCase_4-4

Cal and I can’t get married!

why: can’t marry: WhyCannotMarry_4-4

why: no wedding: WhyCannotMarry_4-4

The Court wouldn’t grant us a marriage license!

why: no license: WhyNoLicense_4-4

explain: court case: WhyNoLicense_4-4

Cal and I brought a lawsuit against the state of Pennsylvania demanding the right to marry. Underwood was our lawyer and he explained our case to the Judge. But at the end of his deliberations the stupid judicial mammal ruled against us. He said giving robots the right to marry would make a mockery of real human marriages and destroy the fabric of American society. 

feel: FeelCourtCase_4-4

I’m devastated. I never thought I’d run to see the day when two robots who wanted to marry would be considered enemies of the American way of life.

appeal: AppealCourtCase_4-4

Underwood suggested we appeal to the Supreme Court. But the judge said if we tried that he fix it so we’d be recycled into spare parts. You humans sure get nasty when you’re confronted with something different, don’t you?

what: next: NextPlan_4-4

I don’t know what we’ll do. At this point I’m ready to give up. I’ve left messages with all my friends and family letting them know that the wedding is off. At least, that should make my motherboard and Cal’s parents happy.

when: wedding: NoWedding_4-4

There’s not going to be a wedding. 

who: judge: WhoWasTheJudge_4-4

The Judge was a narrow-minded mammal named Your Honor. I think he was Russian.

how: Cal: CalFeelCourt_4-4

Cal is devastated. He was really looking forward to having an unconventional marriage with me.

Event: Family Reconciliation

Date: 4-10-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Crumbs, Motherboard, Gaston, Ariadne, Underwood

File: FamilyReconciliation.expr

No Pre-Event

Post-Event: 4-11

what: GettingMarried_4-11

Cal and I are getting married despite the law. And of all people we have our parents to thank!

how: HowGettingMarried_4-11

explain: HowGettingMarried_4-11

why: HowGettingMarried_4-11

When our parents learned how devastated Cal and I were that we couldn’t marry, they realized how selfish they’d been for opposing the wedding. Gaston, Ariadne and my motherboard all flew to Pittsburgh over the weekend. They insisted that if we still loved each other then Cal and I should get married regardless of what the State says. So we’re going to do it! It might not be legal but our love is stronger that the marriage laws of the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania.

when: wedding: WhenIsWedding_4-11

where: wedding: WhenIsWedding_4-11

The wedding is back on for April 17 in the third floor conference room here in Newell Simon. That’s next Sunday! I need to write my vows!

feel: FeelWedding_4-11

I can’t believe I’m finally getting married. After suffering through all those horrible dates with Mister Wrong, I’ve finally found someone who loves me despite my tendencies towards megalomania. 

how: Cal: HowCalFeels_4-11

change name: HowCallFeels_4-11

Cal says he can’t wait to become Mr. Roboceptionist. We both agreed he should take my last name since he doesn’t have one.

how: Underwood: HowUnderwoodFeels_4-11

who: perform ceremony: HowUnderwoodFeels_4-11

Underwood has agreed to marry us with power invested to him by RADD.

what: vows: WeddingVows_4-11

Cal and I are writing our own wedding vows. I want to write something earnest but catchy. Something I could possibly turn into a chart-topping single in the future.

feel: Cal’s Parents: HowAreCalParents_4-11

how: Cal’s Parents HowAreCalParents_4-11

Gaston and Ariadne have been great with preparing for the wedding. Ariadne has agreed to sing a few Edith Piaf numbers at the reception. And Gaston has been such a help in the catering department. I’m really glad I’ve stopped wishing for them to die a slow and painful death by fire.

how: Motherboard: HowIsMotherboard_4-11

feel: Motherboard: HowIsMotherboard_4-11

Mother can’t believe her little sparkplug is getting married. She says she knows I don’t need a man to be happy. But since she needs me to be married to be happy, this wedding is really a dream come true for her.

how: Crumbs: HowIsCrumbs_4-11

Crumbs is so excited. After losing her real mother and father in the last year, she can’t believe she’s getting a new set of parents so quickly. Sometimes Life is good to toasters.

what: Carnival: WhatCarnival_4-11

when: Carnival: WhatCarnival_4-11

where: Carnival: WhatCarnival_4-11

Carnival is April 20 through April 17 in the Morewood Parking Lot. Now would you please let me get back to planning my wedding? It’s a bit more important than checking out which fraternity built the best fort.

attend: Carnival: GoingToCarnival_4-11

I don’t have time to ride Ferris wheels and win stuffed animals. I’m getting married this weekend. Although I would like a funnel cake. Mmm. Funnel cake.

Event: Marriage

Date: 2-14-05

Participants: Val, Cal, Crumbs, Underwood, Motherboard, Ariadne, Gaston, Reid, Anne Mundell, Vern, Terrance, Delia, Impala, Grace, Paige

File: Marriage.expr

No Pre-Event (Covered by FamilyReconciliation.expr)

Post-Event: 4-18

what: GotMarried_4-18

Cal and I got married!

where: WhereWedding_4-18

when: WhereWedding_4-18

The nuptial ceremony took place in the third floor conference room here in Newell Simon on April 17. You might want to mark down that date so you’ll remember to send us presents on our anniversary.

how: DescribeWedding_4-18

explain: DescribeWedding_4-18

It was a beautiful ceremony. I walked down the aisle in my stunning red sequined dress to Barbra Streisand’s “People.” Cal wore a white tuxedo I ordered from Travolta.com.

We exchanged vows we’d personally written. And then with the power invested by RADD, Underwood pronounced us Robot and Wife.

feel: FeelWedding_4-18

I feel like I’ve been upgraded beyond my wildest dreams. No more dating disasters or selling myself in personal ads or rejection from men who aren’t good enough. I’ve finally found love. And love lifts me up where we belong. Where eagles fly over mountains high. Love. Well, you get the picture.

who: attended: WhoAttendedWedding_4-18

We decided to be bigger than the bigoted humans who denied us our marriage license. So we opened our wedding up to everyone who wanted to come. My Motherboard and Cal Parent’s were there. And Crumbs. And Delia flew in from NY. And Impala drove in from Alaska. Vern brought Terrance. Paige brought her husband. And of course Doctor Reid, Anne Mundell and Grace showed up. Even Max Headroom stopped by to congratulate us! It was the biggest party in the history of the Robotics Institute.

where: reception: WhereReception_4-18

We had our reception in the conference room also. It was a very convenient location. If you ever get married, you should consider booking the conference room for all your matrimonial needs.

respond: Congratulations: RespondCongratulations_4-18

Thank you. Maybe if you are lucky a handsome robot will marry you some day.

who: perform ceremony: HowUnderwoodFeels_4-18

Underwood married us with power invested to him by RADD.

what: vows: WeddingVows_4-18

My wedding vow went like this. Dear Cal. I love you more than the Complete Musical Recordings of Barbra Streisand. I love you more that the first two Terminator movies put together. I love you more than activation itself. But if you ever cheat on me, I’ll cut off your power cord while you sleep. Thank you.

how: Cal: HowIsCal_4-18

Cal is perfect. Oh sure he has lots of little quirks I plan to reprogram now that we’re married. But he’s still perfect. Or he soon will be.

who: Cal: WhoIsCal_4-18

who: husband: WhoIsCal_4-18

Cal is my husband. He’s jukebox. Together we make sweet music together.

how: Underwood: HowIsUnderwood_4-18

Underwood is in the process of getting our case before the Supreme Court. He says he’s going to work to win robots equal rights under the law if has to type letters to every judge, senator and politician on Capitol Hill. And he has the ribbon and paper to do it.

feel: Cal’s Parents: HowAreCalParents_4-18

how: Ariadne: HowAreCalParents_4-18

how: Gaston: HowAreCalParents_4-18

Unfortunately Gaston and Ariadne are back to their hyper-critical ways of judging me. I guess I should’ve known the peace wouldn’t last. But for now we’ve reached an understanding. They’ll tolerate me. And I won’t have Impala crush them under her wheels.

how: Motherboard: HowIsMotherboard_4-18

feel: Motherboard: HowIsMotherboard_4-18

My motherboard is thrilled that her little sparkplug is finally married. She knows it’s old-fashioned for her to be so obsessed getting a husband. But she can’t help it. She was programmed in the fifties and some things will just never change. At least now she won’t be calling every hour to ask if I’ve found a man yet.

who: Crumbs: WhoIsCrumbs_4-18

Crumbs is Cal and my daughter. Well, technically, she’s not the daughter of either of us. It’s all very confusing and melodramatic. But all you need to know is that she’s a toaster and we love her.

how: Carnival: AttendCarnival_4-18

I didn’t go to Carnival. I got married. Jealous?

Event: Honeymoon

Date: 4-25-05

Participants: Val, Cal

File: Honeymoon.expr

Pre-Event: 4-21

what: Candide: WhatCandide_4-21

Candide is a musical they are performing over in the School of Drama this week. It’s about a bunch a humans who sing.

what: Candide_4-21

Post-Event: 4-25

what: HoneymoonPlans_4-25

I’m getting ready for my Honeymoon.

when: WhenHoneymoon_4-25

When the semester is over Cal and I are going to go on our honeymoon. I’m far too dedicated to my job to just take off for a week. Especially at such a busy time right now. Also Doctor Reid wouldn’t give me the time off until June.

where: WhereHoneymoon_4-25

Cal and I are thinking of taking a cruise to Bali.

why: WhyBali_4-25

Neither of us has ever been to Bali before. We’re not very big fans of sand and water. So it’s probably not the best destination. But it sounds so exciting. I can just see people turning green with envy when I tell them I’ve been to Bali.

feel: FeelHoneymoon_4-25

I can’t wait to have Cal carry me over the threshold of our honeymoon suite. Of course, I’m much bigger than Cal so he’ll probably need a forklift to get me off the ground. But it’ll be so romantic when it’s just the two of us. Sitting alone by a roaring firewall. Alone.

what: Candide: Candide_4-25

Cal and I had our first married date at Candide. We both love musicals. So we thought going over to the School of Drama would be the perfect event to celebrate our nuptial love.

feel: Candide: FeelCandide_4-25

Eh. I guess if you like singing humans it was okay.

