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SCHOOL 

Christie Lee had long, golden hair. In elementary school, the 
girls envied her, and the boys admired her. 

In middle school, they called her Goldilocks. 

It was the sort of lame nickname that didn't have a lot of 
sticking power. Partly because it wasn't very creative, and 
partly because it was given to her by Ellie Olson, who had 
given Christie the nickname in retaliation for calling her 
"Smelly Ellie." 

That nickname stuck because nobody had talked to Ellie about 
deodorant. 

But Chirstie kept her nickname. She started spelling it "Gold 
De-Locks", GOLD, SPACE, DE-HYPHEN-LOCKS, as in, someone that 
could unlock whatever she needed. 

And she often did. 

It was mostly small stuff. Pencils from John Choi's pencil 
box, because he always had way too many. The pudding cup out 
of Mary Johanson's lunchbox, because she was always saying 
she shouldn't eat it. Candy from Kim's Convenience, but only 
on really bad days. 

Goldilocks wasn't sure if people didn't notice her stealing, 
or if people were too afraid to confront her about it. 

She had only been caught once, which had earned her a weekly 
meeting with Ms. Mills, the guidance counselor. Ms. Mills was 
distinct to Goldilocks for three reasons: 

- She was young. 

- She cared about students. 

- She was the only adult that Goldilocks could stand. 

Except when she started prying too deep. 

MILLS 
Christie, I'm concerned. There's only 
two weeks left in the semester, and 
your grades have been...steady. 

GOLDILOCKS 
That's good, right? Means they haven't 
gotten worse. 
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MILLS 
Yes, but...well, we talked about maybe 
having higher standards for yourself. 
You can do better than straight Ds. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Only two weeks left, Miss. Not much to 
do. 

MILLS 
Yes, well, I was thinking maybe that 
we could have some conferences with 
your teachers. Maybe your mom could 
come in and- 

GOLDILOCKS 
No. Mom can't. She's busy at work. 

MILLS 
I know she is, but I'm sure if we gave 
her enough time that she could 
convince the diner to let her have one 
afternoon off to- 

GOLDILOCKS 
Sorry. She. Can't. 

The two of them stared at each other. Ms. Mills was shocked. 
Goldilocks was angry. 

GOLDILOCKS 
This is just middle school, right? 
You're always telling me how I can do 
better in high school, where it really 
counts. 

MILLS 
I did say that, yes, but - 

GOLDILOCKS 
That's all I can do for now, Miss. 
Thanks, but I gotta go. 

THE SECURITY GUARD 

Goldilocks lived in Carrin Cove, a small town that was 
dedicated to housing Sunwoo Systems. Sunwoo was a major 
technology and engineering innovator in the new age of 
robotics, and was one of the main competitors to the Japanese 
corporations that first invented the self-balancing machine. 
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Somehow, the US had convinced Sunwoo to leave South Korean 
and build their headquarters here, on a dinky coastal town 
that was almost dead. 

A report came out a few years ago that said that over 60% of 
the people living in Carrin Cove worked for Sunwoo Systems in 
one way or another. People like Goldilocks called them to 
"Smart 60" or the "Rich 60." Or the "Lucky 60." 

The rest of them were just living off their scraps - they 
cleaned their houses, poured their coffee, and fixed their 
cars. 

Goldilocks went to Kim's Convenience after school. 

(MIND+EMPATHY ROLL (4 dice) to see 
if Goldilocks can figure out Mr. 
Kim's mood. FAILURE.) 

Old Mr. Kim was stone-faced at the register. Goldilocks gave 
him a smile from underneath her neon pink beanie and then 
skipped to the hot drinks. 

(GOLDILOCKS rolls BODY+SNEAK (7 
dice) to sneak some hot chocolate 
out. She rolls two successes.) 

While she was there making a show of deciding what she wanted 
to drink, two adults came in and started talking to Mr. Kim 
in rapid Korean. Goldilocks hit the square switch to dispense 
hot chocolate into the largest cup, then quickly slipped a 
lid on the top. 

She was out the door and down the block before Mr. Kim 
realized she was gone. 

Carrin Cove's first snow came a couple of weeks ago. More 
snow came every few days, leaving the roads icy and the 
walking paths with a couple of inches of powder. It meant 
walking for Goldilocks, who usually lived on her bike. 

It meant a very long walk that afternoon. A long walk in the 
cold where the hot chocolate could keep her hands warm, but 
not her belly. 

Sunwoo Systems, being the technological megagiant that it 
was, had the best security systems on the market. Auto-
drones, robot patrolmen, laser trip wires just like from the 
movies. And getting through doors required voice activation,  
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handprint scan, and having a keycard that hung around your 
neck. 

But that was the main entrance. If someone walked through the 
old logging roads, they could find the back entrance. This 
wasn't as secure, but the buildings on that end were just 
storage for stuff they hadn't hauled off yet. 

There was a guard booth and an old guy named Jenkins. 

JENKINS 
Miss Goldilocks! It's been a few days. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Hey Jenkins. Brought you something. 

JENKINS 
You're far too kind. You certainly 
didn't have to walk all the way out 
here to bring me this. 

GOLDILOCKS 
I was out hiking anyway. And I know 
this job probably sucks. 

(HEART + CHARM, 5 DICE. 1 SUCCESS) 

JENKINS 
Well I don't mind a bit of company. 
But you be careful out here in the 
snow, it can get really bad out of 
nowhere. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Thanks, I'll be careful. 

JENKINS 
So, tell me what you've been up to. 

And Goldilocks did. She always thought of little stories to 
tell Jenkins about her school days. Just dumb stuff, like how 
Amanda Chen and Bobby Belfast were broken up again, or how 
Gilly ripped her pants open in the middle of PE, or how her 
math teacher Mr. Farris spent all of last Tuesday with a 
piece of Spinach on his teeth and nobody told him. 

Jenkins would sometimes tell her stories of his youth and 
about the hilarious things he did as a teen. Jenkins, unlike 
a lot of Sunwoo employees, actually came from Carrin's Cove.  
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Goldilocks felt like Jenkins was the Great Uncle or 
Grandfather she never got to have. 

Which is why the next part of the plan made her feel so very 
guilty. 

(BODY+SNEAK, + 1 FOR THE HOT 
CHOCOLATE, 8 DICE: NO SUCCESSES, 
"CRITICAL GLITCH" ROLLED 6 1S) 

GOLDILOCKS 
Anyway, Jenkins, I gotta get going 
before it gets dark. I'll see you 
later! 

JENKINS 
Goldie. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Huh? 

JENKINS 
Sorry. But you can't go today. 

Goldilocks was frozen in place. He didn't look up from his 
newspaper, and he looked painfully uncomfortable as he spoke. 

JENKINS 
I know that sometimes you sneak in 
there to reclaim some of the old junk 
in the warehouse. My guess is that you 
have somewhere to sell it, to help 
your family out. I don't mind, 
honestly. Most of that stuff sits in 
there for months, and Sunwoo will 
never miss it. But I can't let you 
today. I'm very sorry. 

Goldilocks was in shock. Was she so transparent? She had 
thought she was a master thief - or at least a pretty good 
one. Now she found out Jenkins had been LETTING her in? 

GOLDILOCKS 
R-right. 

JENKINS 
I'm very sorry. Maybe another day. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Okay. 
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She walked down the road, feeling Jenkins eyes on her back 
the whole time. She came to the bend in the road, and when 
she knew that he couldn't see her anymore, she jumped into 
the tree line. There was a pine nearby that had several low 
branches, and she scrambled up as fast as she could. Ten feet 
up, she found a branch that would let her climb to another 
pine, and then another. She kept climbing until she was about 
20 feet in the air, and pretty far from the road. 

She held her breath and clung to the tree. 

Five minutes later, Jenkins came driving by with his truck. 
He peered his head out the window, and then satisfied she 
wasn't hiding in the woods, turned around and went back to 
the gate. 

Well, crud, thought Goldilocks. This was supposed to be easy, 
just like it always was. Jenkins said that maybe she could do 
it another day, but she honestly couldn't. Mom wasn't going 
to get paid for another week and a half, and they were 
already running way too low on money. 

She had to get in. Today. 

But it wasn't going to be easy. 

(BODY + FORCE for resilience, 7 
dice. Fail. Push the roll, one 
success.) 

Goldilocks stayed in that tree for another hour and a half. 
The winter sun set quickly, and she found herself shivering. 
Her coat was pretty ratty, and had a few holes in it that 
were patched up with duct tape. She had her shoes on, but 
they weren't proper snow boots. It was painful, and she 
wondered if she could get frostbite up in that tree and die. 

Eventually, Goldilocks decided that it was now or never. She 
pried her arms and legs off the tree and descended back down. 
Moving felt good. She kept along the tree line, heading back 
to the rear entrance of Sunwoo Systems. 

Jenkins was still in his shack. There were a couple of lights 
set up, beaming large floruscent cones of light along the 
entrance and the fence. There was no way she could pop in 
without stepping into the light. 

She'd have to time it just right. She looked at her Casio 
watch and pushed the light button. 
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5:58. Two minutes. 

(BODY + MOVE, 7 DICE. 3 SUCCESSES.) 

6 o'clock was when Jenkins flipped on the TV in the 
guardhouse and watched some cheesy soap opera. That TV was 
pretty finicky, so he usually had to mess with it a little to 
get the signal. 

She ran for the fence and vaulted over it in record time. She 
hit the ground running and made a beeline for the closest 
bungalow. She skid across the snow not daring to look back. 
Once she was around the corner, she did everything she could 
to catch her breath. 

She shut her eyes. 

Please don't find me, please don't find me. 

After an eternity, she looked around the corner. Jenkins was 
still in the guard booth, watching his show. 

Goldilocks walked as quietly as she could around the bungalow 
and over to the main warehouse. There were several doors into 
the warehouse, with plain old locks that she could crack 
through in seconds. 

Or at least, they USED to have plain old locks. When she got 
to her favorite door, the one out of sight of Jenkins and the 
lights, she found there was a newer, electronic one 
installed. It wasn't the fortress-like security that the 
front of Sunwoo Systems had, but it was definitely an 
upgrade. 

She wondered if this had to do with why Jenkins said she 
couldn't come in today. 

Maybe she should give up and go back. 

No. She had come this far. Had to see it through. She reached 
into her pocket and pulled out her GX7 multitool. 

It was actually her dad's multitool. It was probably the most 
expensive and useful thing they had in their whole house. Dad 
was never anywhere without it, and it had done everything 
from fixed the hinge on her dollhouse to getting the car 
running again. 

The day Dad left, she found it on her dresser. 



                                                          8. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

It was metal and yellow with a bright green digital display. 
She switched on the multitool, which said "HELLO" on the 
display. 

(BODY + SNEAK + 1 for Multitool. 8 
dice. 1 2 successes.) 

Golddelocks unscrewed the outer plating quickly, tucking the 
screws between her teeth. Once she could see the microchips, 
she pulled out a couple wires and attached a few from the 
multitool. She hit the red button. The display said WAIT. 
Then it said GO. 

She unplugged the wires and put back the screws, then turned 
the door handle. 

It opened. 

THE WAREHOUSE 

Normally, Goldilocks would reach into her backpack and pull 
out beat up old flashlight to look for junk. 

But there was no junk. 

She kept a pile near the door with useful things for sifting 
through the junk - a couple of old plastic crates, a few 
ropes, that sort of thing. But those were gone. Everything 
else was gone too - all the spare parts, the junk chassis, 
the bundles and bundles of bad wire. 

Instead, the walls were fixed with a dim light strip. The 
light was only enough for her to see that there was a very 
large thing under a very large tarp. It had to be at least 
fifteen feet tall. 

The shape was bulky, but definitely machine-like. It was like 
the tarp was hiding some sort of mechanical mountain 
underneath it. 

She quietly stalked around the warehouse edges, looking for 
anyone else that might be assigned to guard it. But it was 
empty. Empty of everything except the tarp and the thing 
underneath it. 

Now what? 

She couldn't steal the thing under the tarp, it was way too 
big. There wasn't anything else to steal in here either. She 
could maybe leave and try one of the other warehouses, maybe  
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find where they put all their junk. But that would take time, 
and the longer she was here, the more likely she would be 
caught. Who knew when someone was going to walk in here and 
start working on the thing. 

Working on the thing...that was a good point. The thing had 
parts, didn't it? What if she just removed a few choice 
modules? Heck, she might only need one. Usually she was 
taking old parts. New parts might get her a lot more money. 

Goldilocks walked over and pulled the tarp off. 

It was a robot. 

A pretty big robot. 

Not the biggest robot Goldilocks had ever seen - those had to 
be the Deforester Combines she'd seen as a kid that towered 
above the forest and fell trees like it were picking daisies. 

But this was still a lot bigger than her. Like a tank. 

The robot had four legs. The back legs were thicker and more 
powerful, as if they could maybe carry the whole robot on 
them. The front legs were strong too, but they looked like 
they had more maneuverability - like they could also be arms. 
The torso was broad. 

It had a head, which was not common in robots. The head was a 
flat rectangle, with a glossy black screen that probably had 
a bunch of sensors behind it. 

It kinda looked like...a bear. 

Goldilocks didn't know a whole lot about robots. She knew 
what pieces were expensive, but it wasn't like she could tell 
what this robot could do or how to build it. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Guess I'll just...help myself. Eep! 

The moment Goldilocks spoke, the robot thrummed. Two bright 
green eyes appeared on the robot, wide and circular. 
Goldilocks backed up, hand on her multitool, eyes wide. 

The robot also backed up, as if it were startled. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Please don't hurt me! 

She held up her hands above her head. But nothing happened.  
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She opened her eyes and lowered her arms and saw that the 
robot was lowered back on all fours, leaning forward as if it 
were curious. The eyes widened and shrunk. It was studying 
her. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Hello? 

The bear-bot raised up one arm and waved it. The eyes on his 
face disappeared and started displaying letters. 

HELLO, it said. 

GOLDILOCKS 
You can understand me? 

BEAR 
Yes, it displayed. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Are you...going to hurt me? 

BEAR 
No. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Okay. Sorry, I didn't mean to scare 
you. 

BEAR 
I didn't mean to scare you, either, it 
said. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Wow, you really do understand what's 
going on. You're some kind of AI? 

BEAR 
Yes. I am an advanced computer 
intelligence. I'm very rare, or so my 
creators have told me. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Shoot, no wonder Jenkins didn't want 
me in here... 

BEAR 
Who is Jenkins? 

GOLDILOCKS 
Nevermind. I um. I should go. But it  
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was nice meeting you. 

BEAR 
Why must you go? 

GOLDILOCKS 
I have to go home and try and figure 
out how we're going to make it through 
the next few weeks. Geez, I hope mom 
paid the heating bill... 

BEAR 
Okay, let us go. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Us? What, no, you have to stay here, 
you're a Sunwoo Systems robot. This is 
your home. 

BEAR 
I am your protector. I will go with 
you. 

Goldilocks frowned at the robot. Protector? That didn't make 
any sense. Maybe it was running some sort of sample software, 
or maybe it had its wires crossed. Maybe that's why it was 
out here in the junk warehouse - it didn't work. 

GOLDILOCKS 
No, robot, you need to stay here. 

BEAR 
My official designation is 2KB34R-CT1 

GOLDILOCKS 
Well there's no way I'm calling you 
that. You look like a bear, I'm 
calling you Bear. That all right with 
you? 

BEAR 
Understood. What is your designation? 

Goldilocks was having a hard time believing she was having a 
conversation with a robot. Robots were just...machines. They 
did things, like vacuum or drive trucks or fix the roads. You 
didn't introduce yourself to it, you just ordered it around. 

But it did ask. Not answering would be rude. 
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GOLDILOCKS 
You can call me Goldilocks. 

There was a sudden buzzing sound. Goldilocks turned to face 
two Sunwoo Systems security drones. They each had a single 
eye beneath their razor-sharp helicopter blades. A green 
laser streamed out of that single eye, running over 
everything in the room until it found Goldilocks. 

DRONE 
Intruder detected. Executing. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Executing!? You're going to kill me?? 

(BODY + MOVE, 7 dice. 1 success.) 

Goldilocks ran forward the same moment the drones moved 
toward her. They were fast, but they weren't very 
maneuverable, and her sudden approach caused them to 
overshoot her. She glanced back over her shoulder and watched 
them circle around and zip straight at her again. Goldilocks 
pivoted and threw her weight to the side, throwing herself to 
the ground. 

The drones didn't have weapons, intending instead to use 
their helicopter blades to cut her up. 

They missed, but Goldilocks was now on her back. She flicked 
the multitool to hammer mode - it wasn't much of a hammer, 
but it was all she could think to use. If she timed it just 
right... 

The drones came about. They dropped low, skimming the floor 
of the warehouse. Goldilocks got into a crouch and held the 
hammer above her head. 

A metal paw bashed one drone. The other flew away. 

Goldilocks turned to see Bear. His display had eyes again, 
except they were now red. Bear rose to his hind legs, 
standing powerful and menacing in the room. 

GOLDILOCKS 
W-what the...Bear...? 

The drone buzzed in confusion, but it wasn't programmed to 
attack a robot from its own company. The drone made a beeline 
for Goldilocks, and once again Bear bashed it to bits in  
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midair. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Thanks, Bear. 

Bear lowered himself to four legs again, his eyes turning 
green, then back to the text display. 

BEAR 
Are you injured? 

GOLDILOCKS 
No, I'm fine. I need to get out of 
here though. 

BEAR 
Acknowledged. 

Before Goldilocks could turn away, Bear reached out with a 
massive arm. She yelped as the hand closed around her torso - 
but Bear was surprisingly gentle. He scooped her up and 
dropped her on his back. 

To her surprise, there was a place for her on the back. It 
was sort of like a saddle, with leg and arm holds for her to 
use. There was also some sort of interface jack and a bunch 
of keys, switches. Nothing was labelled, so Goldilocks didn't 
mess with it. 

She settled in the spot. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Okay, now what? 

Bear lumbered forward. 

He was fast! Extremely fast! And strong to boot, because once 
he was at the entrance, he smashed through the door as if it 
were made of tissue. Cold air rushed onto Goldilocks, and 
when she managed to open her eyes, she was outside again. 

Bear lurched forward, running for the gate. From Bear's back, 
Goldilocks could see Jenkins getting up, stepping out of the 
security booth ,and then diving back in as he saw the robot 
charging for him. Bear crushed the chainlink fence, and 
started straight for the woods. 

At first, Goldilocks figured that he would continue rampaging 
forward, destroying half of the forest. But bear was a lot 
more aware and agile than she thought. He moved around the 
trees, over logs, and across rocky terrain without any  
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errors. It was honestly like she was riding an animal. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Hey, Bear! I think we're clear, can 
you stop a second? 

Bear complied, stopping beneath a large pine tree. He raised 
one arm, offering his hand like an elevator. Goldilocks took 
it and found herself standing on the forest floor, looking up 
at the robot. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Okay, thanks for getting me out. You 
can go back now. They're going to be 
mad that you left, but I think if you 
go back they're not going to care 
much. 

BEAR 
I cannot. I am your protector now, the 
display said. 

Goldilocks looked around the forest. She was illuminated by 
Bear's bright green gaze and the half-moon that hung in the 
sky. It was snowing now, and the reflection of Bear's eyes 
made the snowflakes look like emerald pixie dust. 

GOLDILOCKS 
Well...where the heck am I supposed to 
hide you? 

FIN, EP 1 


