




Cancelled due to lack of interest.



235-237

least a few days.
• To eat the hotdog, turn to 153.
• To continue with an empty stomach, turn to 547.

235
You decide to take a quick nap, hoping that it will make the dizziness 
go away. You only wake up the next day at noon, and faintly 
remember ERIS herself appearing in your dream. You don't remember 
what she said, if she said anything, only that she was very angry.

Unfortunately, you have failed your quest. To try again, turn to 1.

236
You hurriedly make your way through the room, but the door is 
closed. Listening closely, you can hear heavy breathing and moans 
from the other side.
• To try the left door, turn to 54.
• To try the right door, turn to 221.
• To fantasize about what might be taking place on the other side, 

turn to 421.

237
You open the fridge, but the light inside does not turn on. Using your 
bare hands, you carefully try to feel your way around its contents. The 
first thing you come across is some kind of METALLIC CYLINDER, but not 
very heavy. Next to it are some MUSHY VEGETABLES or fruits. You can't 
tell which, only that they are past their prime. There's a BOTTLE at the 
back. Judging by its weight, it is hopefully unopened. Trying to 
determine if there's anything else in there, you find a BOWL. Inside it 
is some kind of saucy substance. You found this out the hard way, and 



STOP READING!
Do you even remember what you have just read on the previous page? I thought so.

This is not a race, nobody will congratulate you for finishing early. You are only doing 
yourself a disservice by rushing through it. Each and every single word was carefully 
chosen to convey a meaning to you. Slow down and let the words reach you.

Go back and read the previous page again, then use the rest of this page to write a 
250-word summary of it, without turning back to the page:





Goldfish are chill. They just vibe with the 
waves in their cage. Or aquarium, or 
those little bowls that people put them 
in films that probably count as 
animal abuse in the real world. 
         Or maybe not, since nobody cares 
         about goldfish. Why would they? 
The fish just swim in their little world, 
slowly going insane. 
                              They can't complain. 
Not because they have nothing to
complain about, but because 
they are mute. Or at least 
we don't hear them, so 
    they might as well be mute. 
I know that 
  no 
     goldfish 
           ever wronged me. They never 
cancelled their advertising space or 
told me in the last minute that 
we need thirty centimetres about goldfish for page five. 
Who even measures text in centimetres? 

Goldfish don't, that's for sure. They just vibe.

dont let them steal 
  our mini planet

sign the petition at


