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​Chapter One:
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​The Toffee-noses.

​

This is the story of the Toffeenoses, a family who lived in one of the most affluent, actually “stinking-rich” areas of London - called Sloane Square near Mayfair; the Toffenoses hadn’t always been “stinking-rich”; and the they hadn't always been named Toffeenose; in fact, there was a time when Mr. Toffeenose called himself by his original name which is “Mr. Turner” which he had changed it from Mr. Gareth Turner to Mr. Gareth Toffeenose or as his wife referred to him, pronounced Mr. GAReth Toffeenose; he had changed his name from “Turner” to “Toffeenose”, because he thought the name “Toffeenose” was more up his street of profession; and what's more, far more exotic and appealing than the name “Turner”. Just like in bygone years when people's family-names were changed to suit their vocation, e.g. like Mr. Turner whose profession was metal-turning was given the name “Turner”, or that other more common profession of blacksmith was given the name “Smith”. 

––––––––
[image: ]


And the Toffeenoses don’t always live in London; they were most relaxed when they were out of London and staying at their Manor-House in the country, which was a much larger house and had a grand total of twenty-two bedrooms. 
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Gareth's wife, called Edith was quite toffeynosed, i.e. “stuckup”, as they say or “toffeynosed”; Edith came from a rather established family in their wealth, status and name; so rather than being just “upwardly-mobile” or “yuppy” like Gareth; Edith was so “stuck-up” she called her Mr. Toffeenose GAReth with the emphasis on GAR-eth.
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The Toffee-noses were certainly rolling-in-it because Mr. Toffeenose had made his money selling toffee - the creamiest, textured toffey in not just London town, but probably the world; 

After changing his name to Mr. Toffeenose, since his toffee was the smoothest and most textured toffee, it wasn't long before his name “Toffeenose” and reputation of selling the creamiest toffee that the Toffeenoses struck-it-rich; and so, Mr. Toffeenose set up his business on what is the most the prestigious commercial roads of London called “Mayfair” selling toffee as a toffee-conuseur.
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They were so rich that Mr. Toffeenose didn't send his children to school, or even homeschooling them by himself or his wife - no - he actually employed their own personal tutor, like in bygone years.
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​RECEIVING A STRANGE AND EXOTIC DELIVERY!

​

Today is Monday and Mr. Toffeenose is very excited because he is receiving delivery of his new Quantum-fridge. 

This fridge is not like any other fridge because it is actually a new line of fridge-freezers that are powered by quantum-powers; and if you know anything about quantum-powers, you will know that quantum powers means “supercharging” or “turbo-charging” your run-of-the-mill household appliances - in other words, they transform your boring gadgets in the same way, a few years ago, an analogue-powered appliance such as a T.V. transformed into digital T.V. that can now not only control all your entertainment needs, but controls the heating and lighting of your house, and tells you when you have a visitor, as well as tells you the temperature outside for the entire week etc.
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This Quantum-fridge is the highest-tech in refrigerators, so new that only a few are being released to test the market, i.e. on a so-called beta-access. 

Mr. Toffeenose was pleased because the company called Quantum Solutions supplied this new line of refrigerators with a whopping 50% discount as they were the first buyers of Quantum-fridges, since they would be testing out this new product-line. 
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Mr. Toffenose had already surfaced from his Quantum-bed and had slept not only like a log but also like a beaver in his smokey-toasty-warm log-cabin-like bedroom. He had already been up one hour before Mrs. Toffenose.

When he met Mrs. Edith Toffeenose, along their long corridor, Mr. Toffeenose held his hand out to Mrs. Toffeenose as she approached him in her dressing-gown just about to enter one of her twenty-two bedchambers ensuite, 

He said, “DARLING! Just a reminder that today we are receiving delivery of our new fridge, a swanky and highest-tech Quantum-fridge!”
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His wife also pulled up her hand, with added emphasis, to Mr. Toffenose, or GAReth, as she pronounced his name,

“CORRECTION, DARLING! “YOU” ARE RECEIVING DELIVERY OF “YOUR” FRIDGE; NOT “WE”. YOU WILL RECEIVE AND MOVE IT AND READ THE INSTRUCTIONS ON IT!” 
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Mr. Toffenose replied, “SWEET-PICKLE, YOU FORGOT THE MOST IMPORTANT REQUIREMENT FOR A FRIDGE WHICH IS THE SUMPTUOUS, SUCCULENT, AND THOROUGHLY TEMPTING CONTENTS, INSIDE!”

––––––––
[image: ]


Mrs. Toffenose or Edith replied, but this time in a hushed yet equally firm voice,  “HONEY-LEMON, AREN’T YOU FORGETTING SOMETHING?: A fridge - even a Quantum-fridge - is useless unless you read the Instructions Booklet or Manual!”
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Mr. Toffeenose responded,

“Ahhhhh, I think, my Honeycup, you are also forgetting that, that is why we employ Alistair as our personal butler and chef who doubles-up or trebles-up as our repair-man who can also read the Instruction Booklet.” Gareth said, placing his hand on his beloved shoulder.
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He added, “Ahhh, that reminds me, I need to go now and inform Alistair of our pending-delivery.”
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As Mrs. Edith reaches for the golden door-knob and enters one of the luxury bathrooms, Gareth then stops in his tracks and spins around to do a U-turn to find Alistair, while reaching into his trouser’s pocket to pull out his smartphone and press the number “4” button to call his personal butler. 
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“Ahhh, Alistair, morning! I wanted to put you in the loop about a delivery, today, of our new fridge...”
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Suddenly, Edith called out from inside the bathroom, “CORRECTION, GAReth: “YOUR FRIDGE”!
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Gareth continued, “..which is a Quantum-fridge, a new line of fridges which can do much more than conventional fridges - i.e. can do much more than those boring analogue fridges. So will you kindly make sure your ears and eyes are peeled to receive it?”
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“Certainly, Sir!” Replied Alistair, their in-house-butler.
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Just before replacing his phone into his pocket, Alistair thought to say,

“And Sir, will this new nifty fridge be not only stocking onions but washing and peeling them, too, Sir?”
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“Well, I am not sure about that..!” Replied Gareth. 

“..I should imagine - I mean, what's the point of buying an expensive Quantum-fridge without it doing all those boring, cumbersome jobs such as peeling onions or unsticking the attachment between Cumbersome.., I mean, Cumberland sausages?!”
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Alistair replied with his usual generic answer, “Quite!” even though it was evident to him that he didn't understand this new and intimidating technology about to be arriving at the Toffeenose residence.
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​THE QUANTUM-FRIDGE ARRIVES!

At just past 9.00 a'clock, there was a large lorry that approached the Toffeenose’s country-manor; along the side of the lorry there were the words in big bold letters, “QUANTUM-SOLUTIONS”

After parking, two large, but stocky men, one much taller than the other; both with rolled-up sleeves, one revealing rippling muscles, while the other one whose arms gave away a flabby interior; they both climbed out of their carriage, expressing their aches and pains of being driven by a self-driving quantum-truck.
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“Morning, Gov!” Said the taller one.

“Actually, I’m ‘the Butler’!” responded Alistair, as if he had just been called the gardener rather than mistaken for owner.

The smaller of the two said, “Ahh, right - this is delivery of the new-state-of-the-art Quantum-fridges from Quantum-Solutions.” He was reading from a prepared text he had from an A4 piece of paper he had just grabbed from his dashboard shelf. 

“I gathered that from the words along the side of your van.” Replied Alistair.

The taller one seemed like he was in a hurry, “RIGHT! SIGN, HERE, PLEASE!” As he quickly glanced at his watch.

When Alistair, the Butler, had taken delivery of the fridge, he used a set of ladders on wheels to carry it into the Toffeenose’s kitchen; after placing the tall box in the horizon position onto the floor of the kitchen, he tried to take it out of the box but it was too heavy; so he decided to push the box near the wall-plug that was near the floor of the kitchen and trying plugging it in; as soon as he had plugged it in, suddenly all its bright lights came on causing Alistair to fall back onto the shiny kitchen surface he had just waxed. After his initial shock, Alistair was again jolted by the unexpected words, “MY NAME IS FREDDY! PLEASE RESPECT ME!” which were ominous sounding words, to Alistair. Alistair bent over to look into the “abyss” of the huge box that Freddy the Fridge had come in to look for the Instruction Booklet - there was none in sight! 

Suddenly, Alistair was interrupted in his thoughts by the words, “THIS IS THE AGE OF A.I. WHEN US MACHINES ARE SO CLEVER AND ELEGANT, WE CAN SELF-ASSEMBLE OURSELVES - DO NOT DEMEAN US BY COMPARING US TO MERE ARCHAIC METAL BOXES, WHICH WERE SO DUMB NEEDED MERE MORTALS TO EXPLAIN US, AND HAD TO BE ASSEMBLED BY MERE MORTALS!”

Alistair couldn’t help the sound of his rather large GULP!” Sound. “WHAT OMINOUS WORDS!” Alistair thought. He didn’t want to say anything because he didn’t want to offend their new guest! All Alistair could do in response was say, “Uhhh, YES!” He felt strongly he really didn’t want to offend their new guest.” 

After Alistair let Freddy the Fridge, or rather gave deference to Freddy Fridge self-assembling itself or himself and setting itself up in the kitchen, even Freddy insisted on telling Alistair where he would be positioned, according to his opinion, in the kitchen.

After the Quantum-fridge had finished its multi-tasking, and even cleaned itself, Mrs. Edith Toffeenose came into the kitchen.

“Hello, Ma'am!” Greeted Alistair. “I mean, Edith. Good morning!” Edith wasn’t “stuck-up” enough to insist on the deference “Ma'am”.

“Morning, Alistair!” Suddenly Edith couldn’t help noticing the rather intimidating-sized Freddy the Fridge which took up the entire corner of the kitchen. She looked over this new rather over-bearing presence of Freddy the Fridge, although it hadn’t said or done anything yet.

“Ahh, Ma’am, I mean, Edith, this is the new Quantum-fridge which is ready to be used. 

“Just then, Freddy the Fridge’s light all started flashing and he stated firmly, “PLEASE DO NOT ATTACH THE WORD ‘USE” PLEASE USE “IMPLEMENT”.

Edith and Alistair were both taken-aback and shocked by those ominous words.

“Ahh, Edith, this is the new addition to our family, Freddy the Fridge!”

“MY GOODNESS - IT SPEAKS - A SPEAKING FRIDGE!” Replied Edith after getting back her breath. “I’ve heard of a speaking clock but never a speaking fridge!” She added.

Freddy the Fridge quipped back, “PLEASE DO NOT COMPARE ME WITH PRIMITIVE METAL CLOCKS!”

“WOW!....” Exclaimed Edith, “He seems a quite stubborn addition to the family - rather more stubborn than even GAR-eth, if that were possible. I WONDER HOW THEY WILL GET ON?” Replied Edith, with more than a pinch of sarcasm. 

Alistair then explained how to work Freddy the Fridge
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