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My dad graduated 
from the University 
of the Philippines in 
1987. He was part of 

the first ever cohort 
to major in computer 

science at the 
university.



(The graduation photo of my 
father pictured to the left is 
fictional. He had to miss his 
graduation ceremony due to 
Filipino military service.)



When my dad moved 
our family to Canada 
in 2000, we first lived 
in an apartment near 
Kennedy Station, then 
into a brand new house 
on the edge of Malvern. 
The house is still their 
home, a Mattamy 
Home.1 The houses 
repeat and our exis-
tence felt anonymous.



1 Mattamy Homes is the 
largest privately owned 
homebuilder in North 
America, exemplary 
of a “cookie-cutter” 
home-builder style that 
expedites the process of 
buying a new home.



But the robots gave 
the house character. 
They appeared one 
by one and slowly 
filled the house, a 
shadow of my dad’s 
nerdy indulgences, 
regulating and 
keeping watch over 
our suburban lives...





Is our house getting 
Smarter?



What are the robots 
learning about us?











Coexistence



With human
and non-human life











As a teenager, I hated 
this neighbourhood. 
I hated taking the bus 
from Scarborough 
Town Centre Station, 
full of sleepy security 
guards and gossiping 
mothers. I hated the 
measley trees that we 
received as saplings 
for the front yard. I 
looked at the houses 

and saw bland, 
lifeless copies of 
copies, gauche plaster 
vessels for us immigrants  
to fill with our 
assorted clutter.
Our valueless assets, 
our souvenirs from a 
country that wasn’t 
our own, our protest 
against full severance 
from “back home”.



The neighbourhood, 
like me, has grown.
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I moved out and got 
roommates as soon as 
I could. I scoffed at my 
friends who ‘stayed’ in 
Scarborough living with 
their parents and eluding 
a free, independent life 
downtown like mine.



When the pandemic hit, 
I moved home, first out 
of necessity, and then 
by choice. I kind of 
understand, now, why 
we Asians choose to live 
with our family. It is a 
privilege to be able to 
co-exist in this house and 
with our neighbours.











Scarborough



as a robot-infested,
colourful and scented
bluffside sprawling green
utopia  
where coloured people 
can carve their own space.











These robotic devices 
were purported to make 
this home a ‘smart home2’, 
but I suppose that instead, 
they have augmented my 
capacity to be smart about 
this home, to learn to love 
living with my immigrant 
parents—
just as the robots have.



(I am still moving back 
to Parkdale next month.)

2 Smart home technology has its applications in 
household appliances, home safety & security, lighting, 
and entertainment. Key industries have started 
integrating artificial intelligence with smart devices 
to enable connectivity among these devices. (Source: 
https://www.futurebridge.com/blog/smart-homes-
impact-of-artificial-intelligence-in-connected-home/)







Bianca: It’s for a zine, 
Dad. It’s like, art.



Dad: Oh, so it’s
a product review right?
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