


dreams know no boundaries

29 October 2025
Satoshi Kon | 2006@iN JPNENG

A doorway into anothierind.

12 November 2025
Spike Jonze | 1998 BLNENGING

ENCOUNTERS AT THE
END OF THE WORLD
Humanity's reflections at
Earth'sedge

26 November 2025
Werner Herzog | 2088$AWENG

UNIVERSAL
LANGUAGE
Silence speaks across all souls

10 December 2025
M. Rankin|202€MIiFRENG

BLADE RUNNER

What defines atrue human beir

5 November 2025
Ridley Scott| 198 2pMINENGING

HE MAN WHO KNEW
O MUCH
Innocence shattered by hidden tr

19 November 2025
Alfred Hitchcock | 1956 ENGING

Identity is disposable in
cosmic exploration

3 December 2025
Bong Joon Ho|202b42{ENGING

HE ROYAL
ENENBAUMS
genius cannot escape familial pa

17 December 2025
Wes Anderson|20&DANENGING

Connections

Animals
by nim
TURTLE CHAMELEON
GOPHER CAT
GNU SALAMANDER
PARTRIDGE STARFISH

owL PUFFERFISH
CRAB BOAR
PENGUIN PYTHON
PANDA CAMEL

Make your own connections and submit them to visionen@vis.ethz.ch.

Too easy or too hard? Complain at nmuendler@ethz.ch.
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super computing systems

Kl als Co-Autor in der
Softwarewelt

PASCAL KAISER, PROJEKT LEITER Al/ML BEI SUPERCOMPUTING SYSTEMS AG,
PASCAL.KAISER@SCS.CH

Vibe Coding ist momentan in aller Munde.

Kiinstliche Intelligenz  generiert fixfertige
Computerprogramme  aufgrund ungefahrer
Beschreibungen innert kiirzester Zeit. Vieles
davon funktioniert. Wenn nicht auf Anhieb
dann nach ein paar Iterationen. Das Verwenden
von Copilot beim Programmieren ist quasi
zum Standard geworden und immer mehr
Source Code wird vollstandig autonom von
agentischer Kl geschrieben (und getestet,
gereviewed, etc). Man muss sich wohl
zwangslaufig fragen, ob es tiberhaupt noch Sinn
macht, Softwareentwicklerin oder Computer
Scientist zu werden. Braucht es tiberhaupt noch
Menschen in der Softwareentwicklung? Die
Realitat ist nicht ganz so simpel.

Wie LLMs Funktionieren
Alle modernen Kl-Tools zum Programmieren
basieren auf Large Language Models (LLMs).

Das sind Probabilistische Pattern Matcher, die
aufgrund eines Kontexts das wahrscheinlichste
nachste Wort vorhersagen. Nach Finetuning im
QA-Modus sind sie in der Lage, Output zu allen
maoglichen Fragen zu generieren. Vorausgesetzt,
die LLMs haben wédhrend dem Lernen genligen
Trainingsdaten dazu gesehen. Haben sie
das, kénnen sie eine Antwort interpolieren.
Generative Kl funktioniert ausgezeichnet,
wenn die Antwort auf eine Frage «dicht» in den
Informationen der Trainingsdaten liegt. Das ist
bei vielen Programmieraufgaben der Fall. Aber
nicht bei allen.

Was Kl nicht kann

HateineKlzueinerFragezuwenigTrainingsdaten
gesehen, musssie extrapolieren. Etwas, dasauch
fr uns Menschen schwierig ist. Die heutigen
KI-Modelle koénnen das schlecht. Sie geben
liberzeugend ténende, aber falsche Antworten.
Sie beginnen zu halluzinieren. Heutige Kl ist
nicht geeignet fiir das Lésen von Problemen, die
es in einer dhnlichen Form nicht schon einmal
gegeben hat. Software-Projekte haben aber
haufig einen Nicht-Standard-Teil. Namlich das
Verstehen und Formulieren von Requirements
und das Definieren einer geeigneten System-
Architektur  unter  Beriicksichtigung aller
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volatilen Komponenten. Ist das einmal getan,

ist das Problem automatisch in kleinere Teile
zerlegt. Ein solches Teilproblem kann unter
Umstdnden ein Standard-Problem darstellen.
Dafiir kann Kl gut eingesetzt werden.

Was Entwickler*innen konnen sollten
Computer Scientists und
Softwareentwicklerinnen haben heute einen
schwierigeren Start ins Berufsleben als noch
bevor es Coding-KI gab. Junior Positionen
stehen in direkter Konkurrenz zur generativer KI.
Bei beiden geht es darum, Standard-Probleme
zu l6sen. Menschen sind allerdings lernfahig. KI
nicht. Eine Kl kann nach Abschluss des Trainings
keine neuen Informationen integrieren. Sie
kann nicht besser werden. Ein Mensch schon.
Ausserdem denken wir Menschen anders als
Kl. Unser Verstand ist (vermutlich) mehr als ein
probabilistischer Pattern Matcher. Es ist das Out-
of-the-box-thinking, das Extrapolieren, das uns
einen Vorteil gegeniiber Kl verschafft. Und ein
Profil spannend macht auf dem Stellenmarkt.

SPONSORED CONTENT

Gleichzeitig sollten wir in der Lage sein, Kl dort
einzusetzen, wo sie Mehrwerte schafft. In der
Softwareentwicklung ist das momentan beim
schnellen Prototyping (Vibe Coding), fiir eine
intelligente Autocompletion (Copilot) und fiir
das Losen von Standard-Problemen (KI-Agents).
In anderen Bereichen sind das Risiko und die
Kosten von Fehlern zu hoch. Produktivsoftware
muss 24/7 laufen. Fehlerfrei. Das ist nicht
verhandelbar. Daran wird auch generative KI
nichts andern.

006

super computing systems

Supercomputing Systems AG ist laufend
auf der Suche nach Mitarbeitenden, die
selbstdndig Probleme 16sen koénnen und
Eigeninitiative haben. Wir bieten auch Praktika
und Studienarbeiten an. Wenn Du Dich flir SCS
interessierst, melde Dich bei Julia Hornstein
(jobs@scs.ch) oder schau in unsere Website
www.scs.ch/arbeiten-bei-scs/. .
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Mame  Meuette (BOSS)
CLass PRESIDENT
Lever /

SkiLs LenDersHP Aur
Mucrraskive Mabess

CRriSIS MANAGEMENT

WEAKIESSES Steep DepruaTION

Stack Depenbence
Meeps CHaTGPT 10 WRITE BOARD PORTRAIT | |

@ -

O AL

6 \&>
STRENGTH

2 ("1) SPeLLS:

/?DEXTERITY 20 R!z‘ve Choe
luTeLlcence 18 W B“FOD“S
EAPON):
> ConstimuTion 14 q
A'[_OO],{OL l 2 MLESS STEEL COFFEE NI(A /
ARMOUR:
Cuarisma 20 (‘.‘) UIS HoopE ‘\\
< € =56 )
(0]

MickeLLe (Tue BOSS) Is THE UNSTOPPABLE FORCE BEHIUD UIS (f )

A LEVEL-7-PRESIDENT RUNNING OV CAFFEIVE, CHARISMA, AUD CHAOS CONTROL. S

SHE COMMANDS MEETINGS LIKE & RAID LEADER AUD STILL FIUDS TIME TO CRACK.
JOKES MID-CRISIS. | ‘
( b\ G
O

(S
=% 54

Severiy MILLS

CLass FESTMIVISTER )
LeveL 5 ’
SkILLS LasT-Miure MiRACLES

MeTworkive MasTery 4
Diptomaric Immuvrmy

N\

Atcomol
Morue LecTures |
"JUST ONE MORE EVENT"-SYNDROME

WeAKESSES

Q

N|%
& = > = JC

G

SPELLS:
Summon Beer Pone TasLe
TeLePORT TO KERAB

WeAPOL: ConstiTumioy 15
N\ THE SAcreD Aux Cord UL
" m—— ALcomoL 20
/‘.‘ CrowN OF CONNECTIONS ("‘) CuARISMA 19 j C
C— S S
@)

(9\3

;/))

\ J (( A SUBMISSION DEADUNE AND A PARTY O THE SAME GHT.

&

%\ —

(y‘q) Strevetv 14
Dextermy 16
oreweenoe 12 SRS

A Lecenpary ABURE IV ETH'S PARTY SCEVE, SEVERI HAS SURUVED 5 SEMES-
TERS OF BALANCING CODING WITH THEMED PARTIES.
Kuown FOR TURMING STUDY SESSIONS INTO SPONTAUEOUS GATHERIGS AND
TRANSFORMING ANY ROOM INTO A DANCE FLOOR.
HAS MEMORIZED EVERY BAR'S HAPPY HOUR WITHIN ZKM RADIUS AUD MAITAIS
DIPLOMATIC RELATIONS WITH ALL STUDENT ASSOCIATIONS.
CAN CALCULATE PARTY SUPPLY NEEDS FASTER THAN SOLUING
DIFFERENTIAL EQUATIONS. RUMORED TO HAVE EVER MISSED BOTH

MorTo: "LECTURES ARE RECORDED, PARTIES AREN'T."
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Name Huseyiv Dene

CLass COMMUNICATION

LeveL 7
SKILLS RBlLusser MouTw

SHADHOWSTEP
ELEMENTAL AFFNTY

ALLES SEEKING HiS DOWNFALL. LEFT FOR DEAD IV THE RUINS OF AN ANCIENT
BATTLEFIELD, HE FORGED A PACT WITH THE SHADOWS TO SURUVE. Now, He
SERVES 00 THE CounelL AS THE Voice BeTween WORLDS - ENSURING: THAT
TRUTH, POWER, AUD BALANCE REMAIN IV HARMOMY.

S

WEAKIESSES Can'T keep THER MouTH | I '
Cursed Power
FraciLe HumanTy
N\ 0
) , -
g 8
STRENGTH 3 (' Q) SeeLLs:
?:1 Vs Dextermy 16 L?sewg Bour
ME RippLe
gg@' luretueence 10 Wi
e EAPON):
oS ConsTiTution 7 Ca Y
ALcomoL 0 ) DL RMOUR:
) OupRisMA 20 < Aeeis oF THe Vel c\\
ONCE A& DIPLOMAT IV THE COURTS OF prELTH'RW\), H’C{SE\/IU WAS BETRAYED BY (/
(& r k)

@

/b\?
s

Mave  Joskue DurRrauT
CLASS FESTMIVISTER
LeveL 7
Event CooRDIVATION
SKILLS Crowb Reabive
BupeeT OPTIMIZATION
WEQKMESSES LieHTwesHT
OVER-PLANVER
PerrecTIONIST

9,

SpeLLs: Streveth 10
Summon DI Dextermy 16
Mass ENTHUSIASM e

loTeLuceNcE 15
Wearow:

\)\MeeapuouE of Persuasou Cowstumion 12

e AicomolL 6
/‘.‘ Hhou-Uss UesT (‘,‘) Cuarsma 19

€ —_— )= 90

G ) D

( \ Mow WIELDING THE FESTMIVISTER TITLE FOR THE FIRST TIME, HIS MISSION IS TO PROVIDE
(Q\ )

YEAR-ROUIUD DISTRACTIONS FROM THE EXHAUSTIVG 6RIUD OF ETH UIFe. FROM PARTIES TO
EXCURSIONS, FOOD EVENTS TO CREATIVE EXPERIMENTS, HE COORDIVATES A DIVERSE ROSTER

(] DESIGAED TO HIT EVERY INTEREST. HIS HigH DEXTERITY KEEPS MULTIPLE EVENT THREADS
,} RUUNING SMOOTHLY, WHILE CHARISMA HELPS RALLY BOTH COMMITTEE AUD ATTEMDEES.
THAT ALCOHOL STAT OF 67 THAT'S A FEATURE, NOT A BUG, ALWAYS CLEARHEADED

ENOUGH TO TROUBLESHOOT AT 2 A, WHILE ENIOYING A DRIUK FROM

TIME TO TIME. ARMED WITH SPREADSHEETS, SLACK NOTIFICATIONS,

AND GENUINE ENTHUSIASM FOR STUDENT IDEAS, HE IS THE GO-TO

Q) (( )
\ ) PERSON WHEN YOU THIVK "WOULD'T IT BE COOL IF WE.."
\ J Open DMs, 0PEN MIND, OPEN WALLETS.
AN(@® f

N\

N/
78N




Name Dari IuaTiEv:
OLPrSS IUFRQSTRMOTMRE
LeveL 3
SkiLs Carreive OPTIMIZATION

Mucriveuat. CoMMUMICATION
Suack DISTRBUTION

OVERCOMMITTING
SLEEP DEPRIVATION
Too MANY OPEN TABS

== )=
O
7 X SPeLLS:
WE HAVE THAT IV LAGER
YES MOMMY WILL ORDER IT FOR YOU
loTeLueence 11

Wearow:
> ConusTirurion 10 |
VANITE AMOUNT OF KEYS //
ALcomoL 8 ) T
CHARISMA 14 2 MolCE CANCELUNG SHIELD ‘—\\
=3 )

o)

Daria 00eD UIS THIVKIVEG, “HoW BAD CAN INFRASTRUCTURE BE?” SHe (/

WEAKIESSES

\
%O

STRENGTH
; Dextermy 13

0
@™

kuows Now. Corree? No. Mate aub Rep Bull? AssoLuTery. You cav
USUALLY FIUD HER SOMEWHERE BETWEEN A SPREADSHEET, A STORAGE ROOM,
AND AN EXISTENTIAL CRISIS ABOUT COFFEE DELIVERIES. HER ATURAL HABITAT

IS THE OA’B LAGER, ARMED WITH AN ALARMING AMOUNT OF ENERGY DRIVKS. &
SHE’S OFTEN SEEN MAKING USTS OF LISTS, TRYIVG TO BRIVG ORDER To CAB'S
ETERMAL CHAOS. IF GIVEN OME SQUARE METER OF SOIL, SHE’D
b\ G
O

PROBABLY PAVE IT FOR BETTER STORAGE SPACE. IF SHE WERE /

A KITCHEN UTEVSIL, SHE'D BE & CLIPBOARD - SIMPLE,
REUABLE, AUD SOMEHOW ALWAYS MISSING- WHEN MEEDED.

S

Name Jonas He
CLASS ERK
LEVeEL /
SKILLS Race Cace

Piano
[VSTATLY TELEPORT TO NEAREST FREE FOOD EVENT

POTENTIALLY MLK
BeLL Peppers
ABDUCTOR TRAINING

WeAKESSES

9,

SPELLS: StrevetH 15
ORDER UBER EATS DexXTERTY 10
ProorasTIVATE lTeLusence 13 ¢
Weapow: CousTmuTiov 16
\\:\ MacBook TiTur
OrRMOUR: ) ALcomoL /
/t.‘ Cont PSS Ouarsua 12

(= = )= =2

G ) D

OF CORPORATE PERSUASION. WITH A SILUER TONGUE AND A RELEVTLESS DRIVE,
THEY Now LeAD ERK - THE GUILD'S EUTE TASK FORCE OF SPONSOR SEEKERS

( \ JONAS ROSE THROUGH THE RANKS OF UIS BY MASTERING THE ANCIENT ART
D\ D

(U , AND WORKSHOP SUMMONERS. UNDER THER LEADERSHIP, UIS THRIVES, EVENTS
’ MULTIPLY, AUD THE SACRED FLOW OF FREE BEER NEVER RUNS DRY.

( (( )
(o
OS>

N\

N/
78N

\_J/
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Mame NikLas TISCHLER
CLass AcTuArY

LeveL 8
SKILLS IvBox Cero MaSTERY

ProtocoL PRrecision

ELemvenTtaL AFrnmy

WeAKESSES Sea Macker
Al OssoLescence Dread

StaLe AR AVERSION

Q
06 € = —
4
STRENGTH 3 J) SPeLLS:

DexTeRTY 16 CONIURE STOSSLUFTEN
/? Mass Repty ALl

%'(
}g@’ lutecueence 10 Weap
y EAPOI:
o Cousrmurion 7 Quut of Coveusiice
ALcokol 0 ) ARMOUR:

Cusrisve 20 (4 A
) o@ - ® Tue OLO:!:r)K oF Spam :\

\$ w

Sk Mias of House UIScow, The AcTuary o UIS, sTAuDS As THe O UNYIELDING GUARDIM) OF ORDER I A

REALM BESEGED BY DIGITAL CHAOS. IU THE AUIALS OF LEGEND, HE IS HAILED AS THE ARCHITECT OF THE LATEST MYTHC /
( UISGOM, A GRAND FESTIVAL OF INNOUATION THAT ONCE THUMDERED ACROSS THE LANDS LIKE A STORM OF INTELLECT ‘ )
N

AUD IVUENTION, DRAWIVG: HEROES FOR THE SYMPOSUM AUD HACKATHON TO FORGE UVBREAKABLE ALLANCES THROUGH

JALHS VISIONARY COMMAD. THOUGH THE ECHOES OF THAT EPIC GATHERING HAUE FADED INTO TRUMPHANT MEMORY, ITS

}) EGACY ENDURES AS A BEACON OF UMIFIED TRIUMPH, ORCHESTRATED BY S DEXTEROUS HAUD AUD UVERRING INTELLECT. '
He PURGES THE SHADOWS OF SPAM HORDES, SHIELDING HIS FELLOW BOARD MEMBERS FROM PHISHING: AMBUSHES AV ‘
DUBIOUS SOLICITATIONS. THOUGH WHISPERS OF ARCANE ARTIFICE (RUTHLESS Al SCRIBES) THREATEN TO USURP His

THROME, IKLAS QUIPS THROUGH THE FRAY: "ILL PROTOCOL MY WRY TO VICTORY, OR AT LEAST COMPLAIN

WITTIYI" HiS 26RO TOLERANCE FOR SPAM AUD SCAM FIUDS BALACE I IVFINITE DEVOTION TO FRESH AR AUD

THE ANCENT RITUAL OF STOSSLUFTEN, THE STRATEGIC UULEASHING OF CRISP WIUDS TO

BAUISH STALE MASMA. I THE AFTERMATH OF UISCON'S LEGENDARY GLORY, HE REMAIS / b\ ?

THE STEADFAST SENTIVEL, ONE PURGED IUBOX AUD VENTED WOE AT A TIME. IV THE BOARD'S
DEEPEST DUNGEON, HE'S THE STEADFAST GUARDIAN OF ORDER, OME STAMPED DECREE AT

O
>\ COMPLRCE BROOK (10 DSORDER! /6

22

Nanve Cuane (Ryan) Cuen
CLASS LUK ) ’

LeveL 9 \

SkiLs gHEOKIM(} LEGIS
RDERING Pz v
CCO0KING 7’
WEAKIESSES oUls ABSENCE

Cooken

SPeLLS: (y‘q) StrevetH 13

Hocus PoCUS THERE'S PRzA DexTeRTY 2

ON YOUR FOCUS
oreteence 5 SRS
Wearon: '

Cownstrurion 17

HE RUSTIEST WOK. IV YOUR UNCLES PATRY
ARMOUR: ) ALoonoL
/l " TAX BENEFTS AT ‘ " OH’QRISM o

VEGATIVE INCOME

€

\/;
M)

LN
2
1)

~N W
%

</

08}

(9\3

;/))
S
N>
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Mame Juuan Peper
CLass Sortwere Dev. Stave

LeveL 10

S KILLS G1T BLAME
"Jacaues?"

FORCEFULLY JOIN RANDOM COMVERSATIONS

WEAKIESSES FOMO
MERGE REQUESTS

(& -

(@) ¢

6 \
STRENGTH
; DexTerTy

loTeLueence 11

oo

/ ("1) SPELLS:

12 Force PUSH TO PRODUCTION
FAKE IT TILL YOU MAKE IT

WEearo:

y :
Constirurioy 13 WEAPOMISED INCOMPETENCE Vi
ALcoroL 5 S ARMOUR:
Cuariswa 15 QS FrrpoDS ‘\\

o) € = )

(0]

AFTER A LONG JOURNEY WITH THER OWN PARTY, JULIAN STUMBLED UPON A (f )

STRANGER WHO PROMISED, “YOU WILL HAVE FUN.” UDER MYSTERIOUS CIRCUM- (S
STANCES, Juuab wAS (VoLunTARLY?) BouD AS SoFTwaRe DeVeELOPMENT
SLave. THE STRANGER UANISHED, SEEN ONLY RARELY SINCE. Mow BURDENED \D)
WITH ENDLESS RESPONSRILITIES, JULIAN EMBARKS ON A NOBLE QUEST FOR
ONE THING: TO FIVALLY 60 THRIFTING WITH THAT STRANGER - IF ONLY MERGE
REQUESTS AND A CURSED CALENDAR WOULD LET HiM.

% b\ G

O

— K

Junus HIrRVER
CLass SysADMIV

LeveL 5
SKILLS OVER-ENGIVEER

QuesTion

Mobe FaiLure
MeTwork LaTency
15y oLb BACKUPS

WeAKESSES

Q

DO, <Y 9
) (@
o)

SPeLLS: (y‘q) Strenvetd 12
DeusaTE WORK DeXTERTY 7

MORE RAMII S
Wenp lurecueence 10
EAPON):
N\ Kuesueres Constrrumion 10
ARMOUR: W) ALcomoL 5
/‘.‘ KUBERVETES > CuarISMA 99
€ G 2): S

0

Tue Juuus HIRVER HAS RESEMBLANCE TO MANY PREVIOUS SYSADMIVS. IT
FOCUSES 0N CREATING STABLE IT INFRASTURCTURE FOR VIS, WiiLe engov-
6 (OVER) ENGIVEERIVG SOLUTIONS TO BETTER AUTOMATE TASKS THAT THEY

( \ D
( , WOULD OTHERWISE HAVE TO DO OMCE A SEMSTER.
’ OUTSIDE OF THIS ROLE, IT TEUDS TO READ UP ON MALY

THIVGS. AD KEEP A LOW PROFILE.

Jf(\
\Co

N\

\_J/
M)




Nane Ewvar Bune Namve JoEL ULLrick
CLass Hopo CLass TREASURER /4
\

LeveL 3 LeveL 3 \ ’

Skis Batance Corree Bromemy
Raee Cace SkiLs MasTer of THe UIS Con //
DiskMar CHARM OF THE BUDGETING SPRITS 7'
WEAKIESSES Karaoke WEAKESSES Depenpent ov Corree Porion-
ProcraMMNG Souoars Deotne
Wive 0 CompuLsion oF THe Race Cace

LN
)
)L

\J
77N

/

3° = = = I\C
Strevetv 10 ("1) SpeLLs: SPeLLS: X)) < Strenetw 8
/?DEXTERITY 10 DALL & VEETIVG Cow of Covuncive Dextery 11

”-( DOUBLE ATTACK AND GIVE IT TO THE
Carree SURGE
}g@' luTecueence 10 BT R (SET lTeLusence 15 O~
oS > Cowstrumion 10

Wearon:
WEAPOM N\ BIORN), Twe mewry Proreotor or UIS OOMST]TMT]OM lS
A’LCOH’OL l l Prix GaranTE LASER BIER 60mr05) G Q ARMOMR. \qLOOH’OL l9
C 10 ARMOUR: \ ‘ : (Y) C 10
HARISMA 2> USwey G\ R Howe Ouoek o oIS IS HARISMA D)

& -1 Q (= > ) e 9
S G € o )] (S St 2): 3P

N/
M

WHILE oreIVALLY JoNe UIS BECAUSE OF ALL THE FREE FOOD, THAT IS {/ \ JoEL, TREASURER OF UIS, IS THE STEADFAST GUARDIAN OF THE GUILD'S COFFERS, OFTEN

STILL THE MAIN REASON FOR IS INUOLVEMENT. IV ORDER TO EARN HIS FOOD ﬂ) ( m\ Q)  SEEN BREWIG POTENT COFFEE ELIXIRS. BY HiS SIDE PROWLS BIORV, THE MEHTY PROTEC-

PRIILEGES, YOU CAN SEE HIM RUNNING AROUVD CAB FROM OVE MEETING TO TOR OF UIS, A COLOSSAL ICEBEAR WHOSE CLAWS REND FOES AND WHOSE ROAR SHAKES
(U

ANOTHER, ALWAYS LOOKIVG FOR WAYS TO IMPROVE YOUR LIFE AS A STUDENT AT )) THE BATTLEFELD. WHEN ENTERNG OUIS, JOEL IS IRRESISTIBLY DRAWN) INTO MYSTERIOUS
ETH e YOU GAVE HIM ONE SQUAREMETER OF SOIL, HE WOULD USE IT TO PLANT ‘ SIDEQUESTS AND EPIC ROUNDS OF Race Cace. His bebicaTion IS UNWAVERING, THOUGH
A LEMON TREE (OT BC OF THE SONG) AUD A LOT OF THYME. IF HE WERE A SCHOLARS BEWARE: ACADEMIA OFTEN TAKES A BACKSEAT TO THE ADVENTURES OF UIS.
KITCHEN UTENSIL, HE WOULD BE A DOUGH SCRAPER BECAUSE

b\

HE IS FLEXIBLE AND ALWAYS TRIES TO GET THE MOST OUT OF

THIVGS (| REHEARSED THS FOR My NEXT JOB INTERVIEW). / © \ Q) (( \
D= =% O N =Y
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THE SECIAS CORPUS:
THE ALMANDINE TAPE

I wonder what time itis. How long have | been tossing and turning? Finally, | open my eyes. Moonlight
shines through the half-open blinds, bright enough to reveal my clock’s face. 4:30 a.m. Since | got a
high grade on my exercises, | should be okay. Yet here | am, lying on a pillow that’s too warm, in a
room that’s too bright, with a dull headache throbbing behind my temples.

My mind keeps circling back to everything | haven’t done. Subjects I've been ignoring, half-finished
assignments, appointments | need to schedule.... There’s no point in trying to sleep now, and a pill
would only leave me groggy during the oral exam. For now, I'll just do whatever | can to feel less like
shit. I take a long, hot shower after which | take my time with my hair and skincare routine. After five
minutes of staring into my closet, | pick out clothes that match my grandmother’s jewelry. Ever since
she died, I’'ve worn it to every test, like a lucky charm. Each earring holds a smooth oval almandine,
framed by a thin rim of gold, while the necklace has the same deep blood red stone, carried by a
golden chain. Mascara is the final touch, my last line of defense against crying. Even if the exam goes
badly, at least Ill look fine afterwards. At the door, | rummage through my backpack. Purse, iPad, and
most importantly, my Legi. | glance at my mother‘s bedroom. She asked me to wake her up before |
left, but I don‘t.

At 7:30 a.m., | arrive at campus Honggerberg, an hour and a half early for the exam. Plenty of time to
find the room, grab a coffee and maybe relax. | head into HIL and go straight for the elevator. Which
floor was it again? | open myStudies on my phone and check. H 37.1, no idea where that is. I‘ve only
ever had lectures on the lower floors. The elevator doors slide open. I step inside and press the button.
Instead of going up, it plunges downwards to floor A. The doors open to a middle-aged man with a
utility cart stacked with books. A strange scent follows him in, fading before | can place it. He wheels
the cartin and gives me a friendly nod. | nod back, trying to be polite. Most likely a professor | haven‘t
seen before. The elevator doesn’t move. | look at the panel, somehow my floor is no longer lit. | press
H again, while the professor selects G and the elevator’s gears kick into motion.

»Do you have an oral exam on floor H as well?“
Taken aback by the sudden question, | answer before the silence stretches for too long.

LYes, | do.“
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He tilts his head down. ,/ see.“

There’s a hint of pity in his tone, though it feels hollow. Baffled, | take a peek at him. A cordial smile is
plastered across his face, or rather, an attempt at one.

»It’s the one for geodetic surveying, isn’t it? | saw a crying student leave the room next to my office
earlier”

That’s my exam, yes, and | have heard it‘s difficult, but someone left crying? What am | supposed to
say to that?

»But you seem confident. So composed. I‘m sure you‘ll be fine.“
I‘m not so sure about that anymore.

»1I‘m so sorry if I'm scaring you,“ he continues. ,,/ just hate to see it happen again, year after year. Don‘t
take it too hard if it doesn't go so well. Many fail the first time. It doesn‘t help that he keeps prodding at
the same topic until you can‘t answer anymore.“

»That‘s...good to know.“

The elevator slows down as we reach the professor’s floor. This ride feels longer than it should. The
professor meets my eyes, his smile widens as he leans a little closer.

»Good luck on your exam.“

Despite the smile, his tone’s more mocking than kind. As he’s leaving, it hits me. His expression. His
mouth smiled, but his eyes didn’t. They stayed unchanged, unmoving, no matter what. No wonder
he felt so uncanny. The elevator gets moving again and breaks my strange train of thought. Forget
it. | don’t have time to dwell on this. Am | prepared enough? How does the fault in a polygon train
happen again?

The elevator reaches my floor. | step out, relieved to leave behind what might’ve been the worst
elevator ride of my life. I‘ll check my notes once I've found the room. One thing at a time! The morning
sun spills through the large terrace window, reflecting off the old tarp-covered piano and submerging
the hallway in a pale gold light. | look at the clock hanging above the piano. 7:45 a.m. No need to
hurry. A plaque on the wall reads H 57.2 Chair of Landscape Architecture. | must be at the far end
of the south wing. Walking down the hallway, | leave the winter sun’s gentle warmth behind. The
room numbers get smaller, one by one. Brown carpet, brown closets, brown lockers, white walls, all
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covered under white fluorescent light, blending into the same dull palette. Only the odd poster for a
project or exhibit breaks the monotony. At the end of the corridor, a glass door leads into the central
corridor that links both wings. The three elevators, the main stairway and a path to the north wing are
locked away behind a glass wall. Has this always been here? | pass the toilets, scanning the central
corridor’s rooms. 38.2... 38.1. Almost there.

Leaving the midsection, | push through a different glass door that leads to the left side of the south
wing. The first room is 41.1. That can’t be right. Turning back, | notice a long plaque. D-SECIAS,
Department of Systemic Environmental Computational Interdisciplinary Applied Sciences. | read it
again. That's a long name for a department and why haven’t | heard of it before? | follow the hallway
to its end, but there‘s no 37.1. Across the hall stands the elevator | arrived in. Maybe the room’s in the
north wing instead. Back in the central corridor, | try the glass door leading to the north wing, but it’s
locked. Why would it be locked at this hour? The brown door beside it at least opens. It leads into
a narrow side corridor linking the two wings, but another glass wall blocks access to the stairs and
elevators. | walk through the short north wing, checking each number twice. Still no 37.1. No open
doors, no typing, no voices, only the hum of fluorescent lights and their occasional flicker.

| open the campus map on my phone, but it won’t load, no matter how many times | refresh. My
phone has no Wi-Fi or reception. It’s a brand-new iPhone 6s. What'’s the problem? Just one more hour
until the exam. Coffee and a quiet place to repeat a few derivatives are all | want right now. Back in
the central corridor, | try the door to the elevators and stairs again, but no luck. Perfect. Back to where
| started. At the south wing's elevators, | press the button. Minutes pass, every display stays stuck on
A. Fine, I'll take the stairs instead. On my way, | pass the old piano. Its tarp is gone. This entrance to
the stairs is also locked. Just like the other. | turn back, the elevators stay frozen in place. What am |
supposed to do now? Less than an hour before the exam, trapped on floor H and unable to find the
room or a person. Is it because it’s exam session?

Each round through the halls feels longer and longer. Even the bathrooms are empty, no cleaning
staff in sight. Back in the north wing, a clock above room 29.1 catches my attention. 8:25 am. Forget
about getting coffee, | need to go over my summary again, but how can | focus, when I still don’t know
where my exam room is? A faint sound breaks the silence. Small and sudden. | think it came from
room 29.1. Relieved, | knock, surely they can tell me where 37.1 is. There are footsteps inside, but the
doordoesn’t budge. | knock again.

»Hello?”
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No reply, so | push down the handle cautiously. Locked, of course. No view inside except a narrow
window above the door. | glance up, then at a chair nearby. That’s a stupid idea. | check my phone
again, still no Wi-Fi or reception. I’ll look ridiculous. What if someone shows up-

| flinch as something slams against the wall inside. Okay. What's going on? | drag the chair to the
door and climb up. The metal creaks under my weight. Even on the chair, I’'m not tall enough to see,
so | jump. For split second, | see the inside. Empty. | land, jump again. No furniture, only papers scat-
tered everywhere. Jumping again. Some pages are smeared with dark ink, thick and uneven. The wild
pattern looks like blood splatter. Why would there be a room like this? Maybe the noise came from
room 29.2 instead.

Climbing down, | knock on 29.2. More noises, louder this time, a wet squelching thud.

»Hello? Is anyone there?”

No answer. Thisisabsurd. | drag the chairoverand climb up again, feeling ridiculous. Then | jump. This
room’s different. A table, two chairs facing each other, but one tipped over. | hear it again. The same
dull, wet thud again. It’s coming from 29.3. Grabbing the chair, | hurry to the next door. Somehow the
hallway feels emptier than before.

»Hello?”

I’m not even surprised anymore. | climb up and jump. An office, finally something normal. Shelves,
plants, a desk, an office chair. | jump again, no person in sight.

Again. There’s something on the table, a rope.
Again. The end is frayed, as if torn apart.
Again. It trails off the desk‘s edge.

Again. | can’t see what it leads to.

Again-

It's gone.
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I lose my balance. My stomach drops, pulling the rest of me down.

Somehow, | land on my feet. | knock on the door. Someone knocks back. | stumble backward, too
stunned to breathe. Is this a joke? Then I notice it. It’s faint, off-key notes drifting through the corridor.
The piano in the southern wing. Finally! Someone’s here. | run, down the northern hallway, through
the connecting door, into the central section. The piano grows louder, soft notes twisting into a deaf-
ening crescendo. As | enter the south wing, | see it.

37.1.

| freeze. No way | missed that before. My phone vibrates. | press the home button. Nothing. | press
again. This time, it flickers to life.

8:55a.m.

Amidst the wailing piano, duetting with something | can’t identify, | try to suppress the rising feeling
of doom. None of it makes sense. It can’t be right. But maybe the professor’s already inside. Maybe
it’s fine to just go in. Everything will be okay. A sliver of hope outweighs any resemblance of logic.
Ignoring the unpleasant symphony of a concert | didn’t ask for, the strange rooms | left behind and
the bright red light, flooding the corridor like a sunset bleeding through glass. My hand grips the ice-
cold door handle.

It opens.

Silence.

The piano has stopped.

Atable, two chairs facing each other, an exact copy of room 29.2. Devoid of anyone.

But the larger shadow, the one standing long and still in the red glow, tells a different story.

You're late.”

EaST
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