Chapter 17

In the dark room, Tanya started feeling more refreshed
slowly. When she was ill, any kind of stimulus could cause
her significant pain, both emotionally and physically. Not
having any would normally be extremely boring, but now,
this was not the case. Or at least the boredom was
nothing negative now.

For a few minutes, she remained.

There were no responsibilities, nothing to be done, much
time to wait.

It was a relieving feeling.

Tanya decided she was feeling better, and opened the
door. It was now morning. The light made her eyes hurt
and showed all the stuff in the tiny room under the steep
stairwell: A broom, vacuum cleaner, and some bottles
containing all sorts of unnatural liquids. She didn't really
like calling them chemicals. That was the accepted name
for these, but really, water was just as much of a chemical
as this. And so she decided to call them unnatural liquids.
Over time, even Rob had started to call them that, though
Tanya didn't quite know why, and she decided that maybe
he didn't either. After all, language had never really been
a central thing, and changes always happened quite a lot
even without conscious thought. People just used the



word that first comes to mind and made sense at first
glance.

The doorbell rang. An officer stood there and announced
there was now a free coffee dispenser. Tanya asked why,
but they didn't have an answer. She decided to go
downstairs and take a look. There, she found out the
caffeine content was quite unusually high, and so she
decided this was probably so that people would do better
and more work. She knew a series of evictions based on
inability to pay had happened recently. By evicting them,
the building's owner gained nothing because no-one
moved back in. Instead, they lost income. But they did it
anyways to make sure pricing wasn't too affordable.

By installing a free coffee machine, they lost even more
income short-term, but it was probably meant to make
sure people would keep their jobs, or get paid better. Of
course, this was made with the assumption that coffee
means better work, which was mostly reasonable, but also
the assumption that better work meant a more livable
wage was mostly flawed. However, Tanya decided, the
owners of property were too diluted by their rich parents'
ideas and too out of touch to consider that.

She took a coffee anyways. It was certainly a useful
service.



