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“You bastards!”

Sammy's voice rang through her basement as she watched the character in her video game die a painful death. She had been playing games non-stop for two days, she looked and smelled the part.  Her town was covered in a couple of feet of snow and she took full advantage of the weather to dive deep into gaming. Although she had taken a turn towards a more daring social life during the summer,  these cold winter days have let her fall back into her introverted ways. 

Sammy wiped the mountain dew from her lips and removed the noise-cancelling headphones from her head, bringing her back to the reality of her basement. She had no idea what time it was, her empty stomach and full bladder didn't give her any clues. There were no windows in the basement to bring in any natural light and it was as if she lived deep in a cave. 

“Ok, new Sammy would definitely get herself together, shower, cook food and maybe even shovel her walk.” She tried to convince herself to move. “Ughhhhh” 

Reluctantly she stood from her chair and immediately felt the imminent release of her bladder coming. She eyed the empty two-liter bottle of soda on her desk and slapped it away from her, blaming it for her discomfort.  She rushed up the narrow basement staircase to the bathroom upstairs. She felt a drop of pee release with each step she took and by the time she pulled her pants down in front of the toilet her panties were soaked. The full release took a minute, but she used that time to let her eyes adjust to the morning light coming through her windows. 

“It's too early... or late for this.” She said as she rubbed her eyes. The bright light was amplified by the mounds of white snow outside, stinging her already strained eyes. 

She had left her wet pants on the floor in the bathroom and stared at herself, standing bottomless in the mirror.  Her breasts hung low in her thin take top, which had multiple orange fingerprints on it from countless cheese doodles. Her hair had lost all of its grace over many hours of zombie destruction and she had no interest in fixing it.  She turned to her side and rubbed her butt cheeks, hours of sitting made it particularly sore. 

“A butt massage would be nice, right about now.” She sighed as she spoke to herself.

With an empty bladder her body remembered it was starving and began aggressively growling at her. 

The tiles were cold on her bare feet when she entered her small kitchen. Her mouth began to drool as she poured a bowl of fruit loops and after a couple bites began to feel a bit of energy returning. 

“Let's see how the outside world is doing,” she spoke with food in her mouth as she walked to the bay window in her living room. 

The sun felt good on her skin as she stood there only wearing her tank top. The snow had piled up and covered the bottom half of the window. She could feel the cold radiating from the glass as she got closer and goosebumps began to run all over her almost nude body.  Her eyes wandered to Roy's pool in his backyard, it looked sad and lonely covered in snow. The locker that had caused so much change in her solemnly stood alone in the far corner, behind the pool.  She imagined a nude Roy peeking out from inside of it, beckoning her to join him.  

With a sigh, her eyes now moved to the front of Roy's house. While she chewed on her last bite of cereal, she noticed the walkway in front of his front door had been shoveled. Then a trail of deep footprints led from his front door towards the front of her house. She put her forehead against the glass as she strained to see where the footsteps led. Perplexed, she left her empty bowl in the kitchen and walked to her front door for another angle of the prints.  As she peered out a tall, skinny window next to the door, there he was. 
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