Chapter 15

Tanya decided to wrap herself in a blanket, because she
was feeling cold. Being virally infected meant low
temperatures could be quite a significant issue in
recovery.

She went outside of her apartment and looked down the
small corridor with the stairwell to the left.

She tried to look around and take in what she saw
because it usually helped her stay grounded and was also
simply an enjoyable activity. Today however, it just made
her feel dizzy. She went back inside.

Frustration started to creep in as the minutes and hours
passed. She had nothing to do because everything she
found enjoyable gave her a headache or made her dizzy.

She tried writing.

She tried talking to herself.

She tried talking to Rob and Helen over the phone.
She tried reading.

She wanted to try singing like the people in the story she
read had, but didn't know how.

She tried everything.



Out of pure rage, she went to bed. Fuck that, she thought.



