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“Okay ... This looks even worse than I thought.”

Bella pushed open the door to the apartment. The place was dark and the air was musty. She tried the light switch, but it didn’t do anything. 

“Oh. I hope this is fixable.”

Behind her, her best friend Kat looked inside. Just like her, she was fat. Not morbidly obese, but they both had the look of people whose families never had a cent to their names. The two young women realized that this would be super-difficult. They had expected plenty of problems, being the first in their respective families to qualify for college, and the first to receive a grant to do so. It wasn’t a lot of money, but it paid for tuition, and, as long as they made sure nothing went wrong and not a cent was spent wrong, they would make ends meet. 

This also included this absolute dump of an apartment. 

Using her ageing phone, Bella looked around. 

“Oof. The previous tenant was disgusting ...” She kicked over some empty cans, spilling dried tobacco remains on the sticky floor. She turned to her friend, who was just examining the bathroom with a long sigh. “Are you sure about this?”

“It’s the only one I found. I didn’t know the dorms wouldn’t be available.”

“To be fair, they didn’t tell anyone. Even Elizabeth has to get her own apartment.”

“Yeah, but I doubt she’ll pick a dump like this.”

“True. Though I wouldn’t put it above her to just rent an apartment in this building just to get on our nerves.”

Kat sighed: 

“Uh-huh. I sure hope she will finally leave us alone.” The tall and beautiful young woman from their hometown’s wealthiest family had somehow decided to pick on them when they got into school, and had never stopped. The longer this went, the more vicious she got, and in their last school year, she had even sicked her dog on them. Okay, the dog was small and kinda cute, but it had bitten Kat’s ankle, and Elizabeth had commented on it with: 

“Well, he just doesn’t like Kats.”

Her gaggle of cheerleader friends had found this hilarious, and the video had gone viral, with Kat’s scream of pain becoming a meme. Then Bella had tried to protect her and had ended up with her butt in the trash can. 

They were both so happy to finally leave that stupid place behind them, and this apartment would be their new beginning. 

At least it would be once they managed to turn it into something a little more presentable. 

It had taken a lot of elbow grease and a week of hard work, but ... it had worked? The floor was sparkling, revealing some actually nice wood under half an inch of disgusting grime, the bathroom was small but even the worst stains had eventually ceded under some relentless scrubbing, and after a bit of experimenting, the two women had managed to make the electricity work again. They found some guy who was willing to give them his leftover paint, and the apartment’s tiny size had proven to be a blessing, because the walls were now nice, in a friendly, light blue. The guy also had some black paint, but that had been a bit much. 

The furniture had been a different issue. Carrying the ancient and broken bed down the stairs had been an ordeal. The two girls had really struggled to move the heavy wooden construction to the landing, and then, just as they started on their way downstairs, huffing and puffing, the whole stupid thing had broken apart and Bella had barely escaped with her life when one of the sides had crashed down. 

Once they had managed to calm back down, they picked up the pieces one by one and got rid of it. 

Being fat and weak was a curse. 

There was one thing they couldn’t get rid, though. In the storage cabinet, the previous renter, or maybe someone way before that had inserted a massive cupboard that was larger than the door. It was also absurdly ornate, dark and heavy, and full of ... stuff. 

Clearing this out took a while, and they managed to sell off some of the knickknacks in there for a couple of bucks. They also found several rows of spinach cans in the back. As they carried them to the table, Bella said: 

“Okay, that is a lot of spinach.”

“Looks old ...”

“Yeah.” She examined the cans. “These must be prehistoric. There isn’t even a ‘best before’ tag on them. Seriously, the label looks ... old.”
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