CHAPTER WHAT THE FUCK ARE WE DOING WITH OUR LIVES?
[assessment in action]

"] said Goddamn," I said to my friend Lucy, who apparently did not hear what I said the first time
I said it. We were at the end of another boring shift of "reference work" and I was coming down
with a rare-for-me sickness due to the fact that I had been interacting with too many foreign
substances, such as my relations who were still visiting from abroad.

"Puzzles? More puzzles? But why? Doesn't she realize that she is never going to solve this?"

"She wrote herself into a box."

"She was always in a box. This is eternity."

"Can she hear us?"

Sadie Rose Rosen looked around her enclosed space. The fuck is going on? she thought. She
blinked. "Well," she asked the quasi-fictional character, "How are our systems?"

Castle Ohlord shrugged as he tossed his bag over his shoulder and walked out across the bridge.



"She can't do that."

"She's in a box."

"What?"

"These characters have not been properly introduced."

Sadie Rose Rosen blinked and found herself sitting at the reference desk in the department of
Science and Technology at her local university library. What the fuck? A retired professor slash
citations expert walked by and Sadie FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK What the fuck? thought Sadie, her
mind not quite--Oh shit, here comes another one.

"But I thought she was dead."

"No, that was just the fictional character."

"It's too complex. It's not going to hold."

"Where's the motivation?"

ERROR. ERROR. ERROR.

"I'm not going to pretend I know what I am doing." The semi-lost student of life approached the
desk. "How do I find this book?"

"Oh, well, you see," said the not-so-professional Sadie, "you are inside the book right now. I mean,’
she gestured to her surroundings. Is the author dead? she thought. "Um, third floor." Fuck! We are

clearly under some sort of coordinated attack. "Yawn." Sadie blinked. Time was moving. Yeah. Sure.
Time was definitely moving. It was slippery. Like a slippery eel? "You'll never find what you are

looking for. Never." Just then, Sadie's head exploded.

"These distant objects are like breadcrumbs leading us to Planet X. The more of them we can
find, the better we can understand the outer solar system and the possible planet that we think is
shaping their orbits--a discovery that would redefine our knowledge of the solar system's
evolution,” Shepherd added.

"Who are you calling trans-Neptunian?"
Sweat dripped down our mind-body as we attempted to settle [fundamental] questions of
identity. We'll ride this train until it vomits all over our shorts, we thought to ourself. "Burp."



"Hey. Hey lady!"

Oh fuck. Now what?

"What are you doing there? You alright?"

Suddenly, something rolled up to our fore. It was a sign.



