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THEY AGREED

 They met via a pen pal add in a heavy metal magazine called
Metal Hammer, he placed the ad which caught her attention. She
wrote a letter and sent it to England from Denmark. Did she expect
a reply from an English pen pal? A few weeks passed and nothing
happened; she was about to give up hope of hearing anything when a
letter was delivered. Her mind leapt with happiness! A letter for
her in reply to the one she’d sent all those weeks before. Quickly
she opened it and read his words, taken aback that he’d written
back. Less than one in ten of her pen pals answered her. She was
unsure why. Was it because she was a Goth and a black
witch?

Her name was Varna and she was 21 years
old and lived in southern Denmark, in Scandinavia. She was five
foot three, had shoulder length blond hair and piercing blue eyes
that saw everything. Her favourite music was heavy metal especially
black metal bands like Dimmu Borgir and Cradle of Filth. She had
every CD, poster and magazine that featured her bands and played
their music every evening after college. Varna had other interests
like writing to pen pals from all over the world, she owned a pet
Tabatha cat called Juno that she doted on like a special friend,
she loved watching horror films like old English Hammer House of
Horror movies she had sent over on DVD because they weren’t on sale
in Denmark. Gothic culture was a captivating topic for her. She
dressed in black and frequented a local graveyard twice a week
whatever the weather enjoying the dark atmosphere and silence. She
respected the dead and often talked to them, believing they could
hear her though she wasn’t psychic. No one knew she did this. Her
most important hobby/way of life was being a witch into the dark
arts and spells; she practised solo black magic and worked with a
coven once a month on sacred spells/rituals. They met in the remote
forest or at a friend’s house for privacy. Sex was a big part of
her young life but it wasn’t an interest, more of an activity which
she did very often with who she could get it with and men and women
were her lovers.

He was almost a decade older than her
but he didn’t look his thirty years, he was young at heart and
lived every moment in life like it was his last on earth. Often he
was bored with life in the west of England, one time he placed an
ad in a music magazine for pen pals, new music and hopefully a
girlfriend. Little did he know his ad would lead to all three and
new wonderful life experiences quite beyond his years. He sent the
letter and forgot about the matter, two months later a flurry of
letters arrived and one was from a gothic lady from Denmark. She
sounded interesting and into similar interests so he promptly wrote
back wondering if she’d reply or not. Music wise he followed 80s
pop music from his youth, some metal bands and a lot of gothic
music, at times he went to gigs when his bands toured and he’d met
some singers over the years. His arms were heavily tattooed with
images of stars, skulls, symbols and other cool permanently
tattooed pictures that he liked to collect at Xmas and on his
birthday. Being a pagan by religion he never celebrated Christian
Christmas. He wrote to several pen pals from Europe and further
afield for something to do, when he wasn’t reading about aeroplanes
or writing poetry or fiction. These were his interests and he was
rarely bored, a nice new Danish pen pal would liven things up a
bit. Would they ever meet up? He worked as a fork lift truck driver
in a local warehouse in a medium sized town. Like the Danish girl
he was single after a failed romance with an older woman that would
never go anywhere. New adventures were on the way. His name was
Norman.
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