
We installed Happylife. 
Not much happened at first: an occasional rotation, a barely appreciable change in the intensity of  light. But we felt 
it watching us, and knew that some kind of  probing analysis had begun. After only a few months, we found ourselves 
anticipating the position of  the dials. The individual displays rarely contradicted our expectations, but when they 
did it encouraged us to look inwardly at ourselves. 


