It was a dark and stormy night; three college students were sitting in a dimly lit hallway.  All of a sudden there was a natural fractal of lightening that hit the building and everything changed.  The lights were out and they were stuck in the hallway.  The boy yelled for his mommy.  All of sudden there was a strange noise and the students went running.  The lights turn on and they have no idea where they are.  They are no longer in the hallway.  They are no longer in the dorm….

They are in what appears an enclosed space but they start walking towards a corner and there is door.  They open the door and recursively another door appears but this one is smaller and they have to bend down in order to go through.  This goes on recursively smaller for ten doors till they eventually have to go through on their stomachs.  

When they get through that final door there are mirrors that appear self-similarly.  The students hope there is a passage through one of the mirrors and proceed to pound on all the mirrors causing them all to break.  The broken mirror pieces appear in a Jurassic Park formation which through many iterations leads to the way out.  They follow the path the mirrors made and reappear in the dorm.  But something is different…
Everything is out of place.  There seems to be utter chaos.  The windows are no longer in their pattern on the walls but there seems to be some sense to where they are now placed.  The windows provide more light than any light bulb ever could because of where they are now placed.  Now the students have no excuse to not do their work.
