Chapter 16

After waking up, Tanya noticed it was still night because
she went to bed so early. But this was fine because the
night was relaxing.

She was starting to feel a bit better already. The sleep had
helped, and she was not only less ill, she was also not
frustrated anymore.

Outside, there was a small gathering of people. The
factory being closed seemed to allow everyone to choose
what to do, and many chose to do things with others.

Tanya wondered if she should join in, but decided not to
because she had no socially accepted reason to just
approach them. She did have a reason: meeting new
people was fun - but that was not enough of a reason for
people to accept it. Most people would be worried or feel
a mild disgust or discomfort if she just cited that as her
reason.

And considering she was still ill, it was probably a bad
idea anyway.

The plant had grown since last time she paid attention. Of
course, it always grows, but this time it was really quite
noticeable. A significant factor in that was probably the
length it had already accumulated. Because a lot of the
plant was above her, the location of each bit of growth



didn't matter. It all accumulated. If she had been at half
the height of the plant instead of near the end, she would
only see half of the growth and most likely not notice.

Over the wall of her balcony, she could still see the group
of people. They were standing in the light of the always-
on street lantern, but they might not know it was always
on since it was night anyway. She wasn't sure what they
were doing...

They were certainly moving around a bit, probably at
least in part because of the cold. One was gesturing to
their phone, showing the others something, after which
the others started moving more rapidly and presumably
laughing.

Tanya was conflicted between wanting to participate and
wanting peace and quiet. If she wasn't ill, she would have
most likely attempted to talk to them, but the way things
were, she did not, despite realizing this was mostly just
an excuse to stay inside and not have to worry about
anything.

She went downstairs to the fridge and took out some milk,
then went into a small and quite dark room to have as
little visual and auditory stimuli as possible.



