
Table of Contents

A LOL! PRODUCTION | ( ( ( THE GPS DUCK POND INCIDENT ) ) ) | A "JEFF" FIASCO: VOLUME 6

TABLE OF CONTENTS

CHAPTER 1: THE HISTORIC ROUTE 66 DETOUR

CHAPTER 2: THE VACUUM TUBE INTERLUDE

CHAPTER 3: THE PEDESTRIAN SHORTCUT

CHAPTER 4: THE DUCK POND PLUNGE

CHAPTER 5: THE CARP OBSERVATION

CHAPTER 6: THE HIGH-DEFINITION INTERROGATION

CHAPTER 7: THE UNPLUGGED VERDICT

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A LOL! PRODUCTION

( ( ( THE GPS DUCK POND INCIDENT ) ) )

A "JEFF" FIASCO: VOLUME 6 


[image: ]


“The world is smart. Jeff is not amused.”

THE WARNING: This book contains 100% Observational Satire.

THE SITUATION: Welcome to the "Smart" world, where the gadgets are brilliant and the people are confused. You are holding the sixth official record of what happens when technology decides to go into business for itself.

THE MAYHEM: We’ve all been there: following a GPS that insists a duck pond is a high-speed bypass, even though you’re currently looking at a mallard through your windshield. From navigation systems that suggest a pedestrian bridge is a primary thoroughfare, to "Smart" insurance bots that demand High-Definition verification while you are wearing a piece of seaweed, the modern world is a mechanical mutiny. Jeff is just the man who refuses to look the other way when the machines decide to go off-roading.

THE VERDICT: This book is for every person—of any age—who has ever been outmaneuvered by a biometric sensor or outvoted by a dashboard display. It’s time to find the "LOL" in the middle of the mayhem.

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN... TURN THE PAGE FOR THE EVERYMAN MANIFESTO.
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OFFICIAL RECORD OF GRIEVANCES Executive Producer: The Man in the Hoodie and Sneakers Chief Grievance Officer: Neil Ostrofsky Special Thanks: The Local Marine Biology Department

THE EVERYPERSON MANIFESTO: “THE WORLD IS SMART. JEFF IS NOT AMUSED.” Whether you’re in a bistro in Paris or a diner in St. Louis, the machines are winning. Jeff is here to even the score. He is the man standing up for everyone who has ever been outvoted by a piece of plumbing. Who is Jeff? Jeff is the man you see in the mirror when the self-checkout kiosk accuses you of "unexpected items in the bagging area." He is the Man in the Hood and Sneakers—not because he’s hiding, but because he’s ready to move. He is a 1957 soul trapped in a 2026 interface. He doesn't want to conquer the world; he just wants to find a faucet that understands the concept of "on." In a world of "Smart" everything, Jeff is the last bastion of common sense. He is the Everyperson, and these are our fiascos.

(NOTICE: No touchless faucets, "smart" toasters, or self-checkout kiosks were respected in the making of this masterpiece.)

Copyright © 2026 by Neil J. Ostrofsky. All Rights Reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.
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CHAPTER 1: THE HISTORIC ROUTE 66 DETOUR 
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Jeff was cruising down a preserved stretch of Historic Route 66, enjoying the rare sensation of the open road. His car was a solid, analog sanctuary, a machine built with heavy steel and actual knobs that you had to turn with your fingers. The wind was whipping through the windows, and for a brief moment, the world felt like it made sense. But today, the dashboard was ruled by a "Smart" GPS that had been suction-cupped to the windshield. It was a monotone algorithm with a rigid logic.

“TO AVOID A THREE-SECOND DELAY," the robot droned, "EXECUTE A SHARP RIGHT TURN TO MERGE WITH THE OPTIMIZED BYPASS.”

Jeff looked ahead. The main highway was a beautiful ribbon of empty asphalt stretching to the horizon. There wasn't a car, a truck, or even a leaf in sight. "There’s no one here!" Jeff argued, tapping the plastic casing of the device. "I'm on Route 66! I'm living the dream! I am not turning for a three-second imaginary delay!"

"RECALCULATING," the machine chirped, its voice devoid of empathy. It didn't care about the history of the road; it only cared about its precious, invisible grid.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 2: THE VACUUM TUBE INTERLUDE 
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The GPS guided him off the pavement and into the parking lot of a closed bank. "PROCEED TO THE DRIVE-THRU LANE," it instructed with absolute authority. Jeff found himself idling in front of a vacuum tube and a dead intercom. The GPS refused to let him leave, insisting that the parking lot was a "high-velocity transit zone."

"PLEASE ENTER YOUR ZIP CODE ON THE DASHBOARD TO ACTIVATE THE THROUGH-WAY," the machine demanded. Jeff punched in the numbers, his thumb hitting the screen with a sharp, rhythmic annoyance, just to keep the "Smart" ghost happy.
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