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Sydney took a deep breath as she stood before the glossy door to her daughter’s room. She could hear the loud taps of Amanda’s swift fingers dancing over her keyboard as she worked on whatever it was she committed herself to on the internet day in and day out. After unwrapping the contents of her first computer on her twelfth birthday, she’d taken to it all like fish to water, completely immersing herself in a boundless new world of technology that had since refused to release her from its virtual spell.

Sydney balanced the tray of beef and mayonnaise sandwiches, strawberries, and orange juice before turning the door’s cold knob and making her way inside. Amanda didn’t offer a glance as she was watched. She simply sat as awkwardly hunched over as always while staring into a blinking monitor so bright it made her eyes water. Her dry chocolate hair was pulled back into a messy ponytail. Her skin, deprived of the sun’s affections, had lost color, and despite her complete lack of physical activity she’d also lost a good amount of weight. Her cheekbones were prominent as she smiled at something Sydney couldn’t see.

“I brought you dinner, sweetheart,” her mother said.

Amanda didn’t move an inch.
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