Amber looked inside her eyes as she closely examined herself. She could see light rings underneath her eyes, however that was expected for she was tired. She looked at her face and saw herself feeling cold, so cold that she swear she could age a few dozen years if she could just surface it out of her head.
“I look okay.” she ascertained as she backed away from the mirror a bit. “I look okay.” she repeated to the reflection in order to ease the strain in her eyes.
Amber sighed as she heard sleazy music play on the radio in the room next door. She wanted to grab her purse and jump out of the window - however she couldn't she needed to be there. Amber looked at her reflection and wondered if what she did was such a bad thing. One look and she knew it couldn't be – however something in the back of her mind wanted to tell her it was such a bad thing.
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