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80.  People in my microculture store food in the refrigerator of the cupboards in the kitchen, for convenience and necessity.  Out society is set up such that it’s impossible for me to get food fresh enough to not require refrigerating.  For example, I can’t get beef straight out of the cow.  It has to be refrigerated.

82.  My energy requirements are enough electricity to power everything in my home for a day.  Most things (besides 2 computers and random stove/vcr clocks) are off when I’m at school or asleep.  I consume petroleum fuel on the bus ride to school, and electricity to light the classrooms and TVs, speakers and other things used in the classroom.  I probably consume relatively little energy because I live in an apartment.
86.  Under a communist system, everyone was supposed to be entitled to an equal portion of everything.  Socialist states would have tried to approximate this.  Under a capitalist system, people with no capital would wind up much worse off.
88.  The high status foods are those that cost the most, generally the kind you can get at more expensive restaurants.  This seems to fit with a capitalist society.

92.  Among me and my friends, small things are shared, such as who’s turn it is to buy everyone fast food (usually whoever is driving).  Other things like nifty bits of media (like a song, website, movie clip, and so on) found on the internet are traded around.
94.  Buy the chicken, take it somewhere to get it prepared, take it home, cut it up, cook it, serve it and eat it.

97.  The Windows logo, the Internet explorer logo, Pepsi-cola, Frito-lay, and something like the WTA (Whatcom transit authority) logo or the 
[Adult Swim] logo.

99.  Pending…

100.  If she has access to the internet she might be able to find more information on market pricing, or even advertise.

101.  People meet at churches to hold a service for the dead, and speeches (eulogies) about them are exchanged.  The only one I’ve ever been to was for someone of high status (basically the patriarch of my family).  There was quite a large attendance.

