The Septodont Alchemist

The Septodont Alchemist: How Allen is
Replaced by a Neural Network (And
Why the Beakers are Nervous)

In the sterile, high-stakes laboratories of Septodont, while most R&D chemists are busy worrying
about molecular weights and pH balances, Allen is busy wondering if he can train a Large
Language Model to feel the "vibe" of a local anesthetic.

To the outside world, Allen is a dedicated researcher. To his coworkers, he’s the man who once
spent three hours trying to convince an Al image generator that "a pipette, but make it spicy" was
a valid scientific prompt.

The Turing Test (With Mouthwash)

Allen’s workspace is a chaotic marriage of 19th-century chemistry and 22nd-century delirium. On

the left: a precision scale capable of measuring a single grain of dust. On the right: three monitors
running predictive protein-folding simulations and a browser tab titled "Can ChatGPT write my lab
notes if | describe the smell as 'angsty'?"

His current research involves a groundbreaking theory that Al shouldn't just analyze data—it should
predict the lab’s social dynamics. He recently fed five years of Septodont coffee-consumption logs
into a neural network. The results were harrowing:

e 98% Probability: The morning meeting could have been an email.

e 85% Certainty: Someone stole Allen’s marked "Science Juice" (it was just electrolyte
water) from the breakroom fridge.

e 10% Chance: The centrifuge is plotting a revolution.

"Hallucinating"” the Cure

The true brilliance of Allen lies in his commitment to LLM-Driven Discovery. While traditional
chemists use trial and error, Allen uses "Prompt Engineering."



"Listen," Allen was heard explaining to a beaker of sodium chloride, "if | tell the
Al to 'act as a Nobel Prize-winning molecule with a penchant for fast-acting pain
relief,' the synthesis practically does itself."

Of course, there was the "Great Incident of 2026," where Allen asked a prototype Al to optimize a
dental rinse. The Al, having hallucinated a deep-seated love for 90s pop culture, suggested the
rinse should not only numb the gums but also play a MIDI version of Macarena directly into the
patient's jawbone. Allen spent the rest of the week defending the "auditory-sensory branding" to
the board of directors.

The Lab of Tomorrow (Today)

Allen doesn't just use Al; he lives it. He refuses to label his samples by hand anymore, claiming that
QR codes are "the only language the machines respect." He has also started referring to his own
intuition as "unsupervised learning" and his mistakes as "edge-case anomalies."

When asked about the future of pharmaceutical R&D at Septodont, Allen simply stares into the
middle distance, his eyes reflecting the glow of a Python script.

"The chemistry is easy," Allen says, adjusting his lab coat which he’s convinced the Al will
eventually learn to wash itself. "The hard part is teaching the Al that it can't actually taste the
samples. We lost three GPUs that way last month."

As the sun sets over the lab, Allen can be found staring at a bubbling flask, whispering, "Optimize,
you beautiful disaster. Optimize."

Revision #1
Created 2026-04-27 06:12:13 EDT by brandon
Updated 2026-04-27 06:12:38 EDT by brandon



