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FOR MY GOTHS—


Pat, Des, Rek, Laura, Molly, Rebecca, Alexis, Joe, Aire, Jeff, Greg, Erin, Phil, and Christina,


thanks for hanging out in graveyards with me














Explore book giveaways, sneak peeks, deals, and more.









Tap here to learn more.
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This is a story about Gray and Malcolm.


They just don’t know that yet.
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June 14




Unknown number:
 So that band I was telling you about is Night Club







Gray:
 Sorry what?







Unknown number:
 The band we talked about?







Gray:
 I love Night Club. But I don’t know who this is







Unknown number:
 We met at George’s party last weekend? You liked my makeup?







Gray:
 I don’t know anyone named George and I wasn’t at any party last weekend







Unknown number:
 He fake numbered me?







Gray:
 Sorry







Unknown number:
 This sucks


Unknown number:
 I thought he liked me. I liked him







Gray:
 And now he’s never going to know how good Night Club is







Unknown number:
 [image: A laughing face, displaying teeth.] yeah. His loss, right?


Unknown number:
 Did you see their new video?







Gray:
 Yeah it’s pretty cool.


Gray:
 Do you know Kerli?







Unknown number:
 I LOVE Kerli


Unknown number:
 The video for Savages is totally my aesthetic







Gray:
 Me too!!


Gray:
 I mean it’s a little too hetero for me but if you’re into that kind of thing







Unknown number:
 I am not. But I like the video otherwise







Gray:
 Same. I feel like if Lestat’s Boyfriends does a video it’ll be like that but way gayer







Unknown number:
 That would be fantastic I want it now


Unknown number:
 Ok so I guess this is weird but nice talking to you stranger who is not the guy I met at the party







Gray:
 You too






June 22




Unknown number:
 So I’m watching the new Lestat’s Boyfriends video and I immediately thought of the weird person I don’t know who said it would be like Kerli but way gayer and was CLEARLY psychic







Gray:
 It’s SO good right?







Unknown number:
 IT IS


Unknown number:
 And thank you! I feel like I have no one to talk to about this. I love the high note with the dripping blood and the mouth







Gray:
 YES! And the wolf?







Unknown number:
 The wolf! OMG


Unknown number:
 I did not expect it to look so high budget if I’m honest







Gray:
 They got the guy who directed that movie The Violet Window to direct it because he used their music in the movie







Unknown number:
 Oooooh that explains it. I loved The Violet Window and yeah totally similar visuals


Unknown number:
 I like your taste wrong number







Gray:
 Same, possible scammer/murderer/my ex trying to get back with me







Unknown number:
 I’m definitely at least two of those things but now I’m curious about this ex







Gray:
 He’s closeted


Gray:
 When his friends teased him about being single he started dating girls on the side so I dumped him


Gray:
 Not going to force him out but he doesn’t get to make me a dirty secret







Unknown number:
 That sucks


Unknown number:
 I mean I know being closeted sucks too but that’s not cool


Unknown number:
 I know I don’t know you but that makes me so angry for you


Unknown number:
 A friend of mine once got cheated on and I got on a table in the lunchroom and called out the cheater







Gray:
 [image: A laughing face, displaying teeth.] you got on a table?







Unknown number:
 I was really angry!


Unknown number:
 So good thing I don’t know who you really are because I’d probably get on a table and yell at him too







Gray:
 [image: Three laughing faces with tears streaming down.]


Gray:
 I wish I were more angry but I just feel sorry for him


Gray:
 I don’t know why I’m telling you all this







Unknown number:
 Because you don’t know me so you can’t accidentally out him to anyone this way maybe?


Unknown number:
 Or it’s my finely honed long con skills







Gray:
 That’s it


Gray:
 Both of those reasons







Unknown number:
 His loss right? You seem awesome


Unknown number:
 You could be 50 but still there are awesome 50 year olds







Gray:
 [image: A laughing face with tears streaming down.] I’m sixteen







Unknown number:
 Me too!







Gray:
 Ok now I know you’re a scammer or a murderer







Unknown number:
 Or we were brought together by some dark fate







Gray:
 It can be both







Unknown number:
 Always knew my fate would be to be murdered by a mysterious stranger with great taste







Gray:
 I thought you were the murderer







Unknown number:
 That’s exactly what a murderer would say







Gray:
 Maybe we’re both murderers







Unknown number:
 That would be so awkward


Unknown number:
 We both show up in matching ski masks to kill some teenage boy







Gray:
 MORTIFYING [image: Three skull faces with crossbones under each of them.]







Unknown number:
 Assuming you’re a boy







Gray:
 I am


Gray:
 We shouldn’t joke, though. Some guy our age went missing a few towns over from me







Unknown number:
 I’m going to put aside my disappointment that we clearly don’t live in the same CITY by your use of the word town and ask: missing?







Gray:
 Yeah. A few weeks ago now? It’s been in the local papers but hasn’t made national news







Unknown number:
 But not like his body has been found right?







Gray:
 Nah he probably ran away







Unknown number:
 Probably


Unknown number:
 I guess if I haven’t heard about it we’re not nearby though


Unknown number:
 Which sucks


Unknown number:
 Impressed I’m making a missing teenager all about me?







Gray:
 I mean I was thinking the same thing


Gray:
 Where are you though?


Gray:
 If you didn’t have your number blocked, I could at least look up your area code







Unknown number:
 Yeah, I’m big on privacy


Unknown number:
 But is it weird I don’t want to know who you are?







Gray:
 I think that’s exactly what a murderer would say to try to get me to tell him







Unknown number:
 OMG so true







Gray:
 I’m not falling for it







Unknown number:
 I’m putting you down in my phone as Dark Fate


Unknown number:
 Before I can even look at your area code to look it up so that we’re on equal footing







Gray:
 I’m putting you in as my future murderer







Unknown number:
 [image: Two laughing faces with an open mouth, closed eyes, and tears streaming down and a knife next to them.]






June 27




Gray:
 It’s raining and no one is visiting me at work and I’m boooooored







My Future Murderer:
 What do you do? If you want to tell me







Gray:
 Let’s say… retail







My Future Murderer:
 Should we lay down rules about what we tell each other?







Gray:
 Do you just want my TikTok?







My Future Murderer:
 No! I like the anonymity







Gray:
 Good me too


Gray:
 You’re like the only person I can even mention my ex to







My Future Murderer:
 You haven’t even mentioned him to your friends?







Gray:
 Well he was closeted, I couldn’t tell them much except I was seeing someone


Gray:
 They helped me through the breakup but without specifics it was hard







My Future Murderer:
 Well you can vent to me anytime. I’ll back you up


My Future Murderer:
 He’s trash


My Future Murderer:
 Want me to murder him before I murder you?







Gray:
 Yes, that would be great. You know just what to say







My Future Murderer:
 So rules? Should we set some?







Gray:
 If you want. What kind?







My Future Murderer:
 Just respect if we don’t want to reveal something yet


My Future Murderer:
 Ask before you say something revealing about yourself







Gray:
 Ok that sounds good







My Future Murderer:
 Anything you want to ask me?







Gray:
 You east coast? From when we text I think we’re same time zone







My Future Murderer:
 Yeah


My Future Murderer:
 Though that could mean Toronto and Florida


My Future Murderer:
 I don’t think I want to know more about where you are yet if that’s okay?







Gray:
 Sure


Gray:
 You a celebrity or something?







My Future Murderer:
 [image: A crying face with tears streaming down.]





June 29




Gray:
 Work is still boring







My Future Murderer:
 Can you read at work?







Gray:
 Yeah but I haven’t seen anything lately that calls to me







My Future Murderer:
 What’s the last thing you read?







Gray:
 The Historian by Elizabeth Kostova







My Future Murderer:
 YES


My Future Murderer:
 I love that book


My Future Murderer:
 One of the best vampire books out there







Gray:
 It’s SO good.


Gray:
 And so now anything I read will be a disappointment and I don’t want to start anything







My Future Murderer:
 You just have to switch it up go for something with a different tone


My Future Murderer:
 You read The Fell of Dark by Caleb Roehrig yet?







Gray:
 Got it the day it came out


Gray:
 Finished it that night







My Future Murderer:
 How about Cherie Priest’s Boneshaker books?







Gray:
 No though my mom loved them and has told me to read them before







My Future Murderer:
 Your mom? [image: Three skull faces with crossbones under each of them.]







Gray:
 My mom is cool


Gray:
 You think they’ll be good? They won’t pale in comparison?







My Future Murderer:
 Steampunk zombie alternate history adventure? Can’t compare


My Future Murderer:
 Trust me







Gray:
 Ok I’ll start them tonight


Gray:
 Thanks







My Future Murderer:
 Hey you’re my Dark Fate right? Maybe that fate is book recommendations







Gray:
 Nice try but I still know you’re going to murder me







My Future Murderer:
 Aw I almost had you!





June 30




Gray:
 Did you see that new movie Rhododendron yet?







My Future Murderer:
 No! I’m going to it tomorrow


My Future Murderer:
 I’ll text you after?







Gray:
 You’d better







My Future Murderer:
 Or what? You’re already going to kill me







Gray:
 I’ll think of something





July 1




My Future Murderer:
 Ok saw it thought it was amazing except for the ending







Gray:
 YES. SAME. My parents loved the ending


Gray:
 (yes I went with my parents all my friends are away for the summer)







My Future Murderer:
 Really? Why?







Gray:
 They’re more bloodthirsty than me







My Future Murderer:
 See, this is why you’re taking so long to kill me. No stomach for it







Gray:
 Gothic and Romance go together!


Gray:
 It doesn’t all have to be gothic horror







My Future Murderer:
 Exactly! Let the murderous Victorian vampires have some non-tragic romance for once


My Future Murderer:
 Monsters should get some happiness







Gray:
 I like happy endings in movies


Gray:
 I feel like they can’t happen in real life, so let me pretend







My Future Murderer:
 Don’t believe in happy endings?







Gray:
 Just hard to picture them these days


Gray:
 So much can go wrong


Gray:
 You see it all the time







My Future Murderer:
 Yeah I get it


My Future Murderer:
 I think they happen but it’s hard to see them through all the bad sometimes







Gray:
 Sorry to be such a downer







My Future Murderer:
 It’s ok


My Future Murderer:
 You doing anything for the 4th?







Gray:
 They have some fireworks where I am. There’s a good view from the graveyard







My Future Murderer:
 Oooh that sounds so romantic


My Future Murderer:
 The ex isn’t going to show up is he?







Gray:
 No, he was never one for the romance of graveyards anyway


Gray:
 Why?







My Future Murderer:
 idk just curious







Gray:
 What are you doing?







My Future Murderer:
 Family time. My folks like watching the fireworks from the rooftop


My Future Murderer:
 We’re moving out of the city so last fireworks here which sucks







Gray:
 You can go back







My Future Murderer:
 I just hate that we’re leaving. I love this city


My Future Murderer:
 And my parents are pretty much just like we’re moving cause we’re moving and I don’t want to but they don’t care







Gray:
 I’ve never had to move, but it really sucks that they’re not listening to you







My Future Murderer:
 Why couldn’t they wait until I was 18? In college?


My Future Murderer:
 I say I don’t want to move and they say tough. That’s like all we say to each other now besides them asking me if I’ve packed everything…







Gray:
 You should ask them. Maybe there’s a real reason for the move





July 2




Gray:
 Are you going to see that movie that opens next week? Unseelie?







My Future Murderer:
 The dark fairy one that’s for kids much younger than us?







Gray:
 … yes [image: A hushed face.]







My Future Murderer:
 Definitely. Want to both go opening night and text after?







Gray:
 YES






July 9




Gray:
 Ok I saw it I thought it was amazing







My Future Murderer:
 I completely loved it!


My Future Murderer:
 Was skeptical about the mix of puppets and CGI, but it was gorgeous







Gray:
 The purple light in the crystal cave? I want that in my bedroom







My Future Murderer:
 I may have googled purple lightbulbs before texting you


My Future Murderer:
 Are we nerds for geeking so hard on this kids movie?







Gray:
 I mean, I grew up on The Dark Crystal. That and Labyrinth were playing in my house since as long as I can remember. Oh, and when the prequel series came out a few years ago? Family binge weekend. Party. Decorations. Themed snacks.







My Future Murderer:
 Labyrinth, too? No wonder you’re gay.


My Future Murderer:
 Your family sounds amazing. I had to find those from gifs on tumblr







Gray:
 That’s so sad.


Gray:
 I’m second generation goth—raised right







My Future Murderer:
 So how were fireworks at the graveyard?







Gray:
 Nice. Chill. How about the rooftop?







My Future Murderer:
 Mom and dad are freaking out about moving. Barely let me watch them


My Future Murderer:
 Is it weird if I say I think it would have been more fun in the graveyard with you?







Gray:
 No. I bet it would have been fun







My Future Murderer:
 Maybe someday right?







Gray:
 Yes. We can bring all our own purple lightbulbs and shine them through the graveyard







My Future Murderer:
 OMG WHY DIDN’T THEY DO THAT IN THE MOVIE?







Gray:
 [image: A laughing face, displaying teeth, and a woman shrugging.]







Gray:
 Missed opportunity


Gray:
 So, if we’re meeting up in purple-lit graveyards should we maybe know each other’s names?







My Future Murderer:
 Your name is Dark Fate.







Gray:
 I should probably change yours actually


Gray:
 Another guy our age went missing from another town







My Future Murderer:
 Seriously?







Gray:
 Police said he’s probably a runaway… but some people are saying it’s a serial killer







My Future Murderer:
 That’s a little scary. Don’t get murdered except by me ok?







Gray:
 [image: A laughing face with tears streaming down.] only if you get here first







My Future Murderer:
 I’m coming for you


My Future Murderer:
 But not really, because my mom is yelling at me about packing


My Future Murderer:
 Talk later?







Gray:
 Yes. I might be asleep but… whenever you want to talk







My Future Murderer:
 Cool


My Future Murderer:
 Sweet dreams





July 10




My Future Murderer:
 Hi


My Future Murderer:
 Just wanted to say hi







Gray:
 [image: A smiling face.] hi







My Future Murderer:
 [image: A laughing face, displaying teeth.]





July 11




Gray:
 So you’re not my first wrong number







My Future Murderer:
 What?







Gray:
 My number has 333 in it


Gray:
 People type it in accidentally a lot







My Future Murderer:
 So there have been others? [image: A heart split into two.]







Gray:
 It’s not really a big deal







My Future Murderer:
 I get it. You live in a village


My Future Murderer:
 Wrong number texts are the only way to meet new people


My Future Murderer:
 I’m just another notch in your cellphone case







Gray:
 Actually I have seven wrong numbers I’m texting with right now


Gray:
 Which one are you again?







My Future Murderer:
 The hot one


My Future Murderer:
 Which reminds me I actually am meeting some friends for a final shopping trip so gtg


My Future Murderer:
 Need to stock up on cool clothes before I have to do all my shopping at… outlet malls







Gray:
 [image: Three laughing faces with tears streaming down.]






July 16




My Future Murderer:
 Sorry! I’m not ghosting, really. We just have to move, and then we’re going on vacation, so it’s gotten sort of crazy







Gray:
 That’s ok







My Future Murderer:
 And they’re yelling again


My Future Murderer:
 This is going to sound gross, but I miss talking to you. So… I’m not ghosting you







Gray:
 [image: Three ghosts with arms raised.]







My Future Murderer:
 [image: A crying face with tears streaming down.]





July 20




Gray:
 You move yet?





August 2




My Future Murderer:
 I’m back! I’m so so sorry!


My Future Murderer:
 I thought I’d text after the move but we were on vacation and I broke my phone the first day.


My Future Murderer:
 Dropped it in the airport [image: A confounded face.]


My Future Murderer:
 Screen stopped responding and parents said they weren’t going to pause vacation just to get a new one but now I’m back and my new one is black and I’m texting you on it


My Future Murderer:
 I’m SO sorry. Seriously. I’ll make it up to you.







Gray:
 Oh yeah how?







My Future Murderer:
 Photos of Italian graveyards I took for you?







Gray:
 That’s pretty good actually


Gray:
 What did you take them with?







My Future Murderer:
 I use my parents old digital camera. Photos just look more messy and real


My Future Murderer:
 I missed you







Gray:
 I missed you too







My Future Murderer:
 Weird considering I don’t even know your name







Gray:
 Do you want to know it?







My Future Murderer:
 Can we just keep anonymous a little while longer?


My Future Murderer:
 I’m just afraid like you’ll see me and then it’ll all change or you’ll be weirded out and stop texting







Gray:
 Why? Are you really fifty?







My Future Murderer:
 No. Just… shy. I don’t know.


My Future Murderer:
 You’re Dark Fate. I like knowing you without knowing. You know?







Gray:
 Yeah I get it







My Future Murderer:
 But how about we reveal ourselves on Halloween? FaceTime?







Gray:
 That sounds perfect







My Future Murderer:
 Cool. And we can talk until then right?







Gray:
 Yes of course







My Future Murderer:
 Good, because I know no one in this new town







Gray:
 Did you ever ask why they wanted to move?







My Future Murderer:
 My dad wanted a lawn







Gray:
 Seriously?







My Future Murderer:
 Yeah. He’s semi-retired now and wanted a lawn. So hello tiny middle of nowhere town


My Future Murderer:
 He keeps saying it will be good for me to get some sun [image: A Dracula and a skull face with crossbones under it.]







Gray:
 Is the house nice at least? Your room?







My Future Murderer:
 Yeah it’s okay


My Future Murderer:
 I’m going to start exploring the town there’s probably a graveyard at least right?


My Future Murderer:
 Still I’m so jealous. Your parents sound so much better







Gray:
 They do make me work all summer though. Family business.


Gray:
 And yes every small town has a graveyard







My Future Murderer:
 No wonder you’re so bored you’re texting a serial killer all the time







Gray:
 Death would be a sweet release







My Future Murderer:
 All the more reason to look forward to Halloween







Gray:
 Promising me a sweet release?







My Future Murderer:
 Are you flirting with your future murderer?







Gray:
 Trying to


Gray:
 Unless that’s weird







My Future Murderer:
 I like flirting


My Future Murderer:
 But if you’re hoping to get laid before I kill you put in that request now







Gray:
 Before please!







My Future Murderer:
 Ok let me make sure I put that down on my calendar app [image: Three laughing faces, displaying teeth.]


My Future Murderer:
 I have to go but


My Future Murderer:
 I can’t wait for Halloween







Gray:
 Me neither






August 5




Gray:
 So how’s country life treating you?







Halloween Date:
 It would be better if my parents weren’t trying to do stuff with me all the time


Halloween Date:
 They’re trying to show me it’s not boring here like I said it would be


Halloween Date:
 They are failing







Gray:
 Did you see the graveyard yet?







Halloween Date:
 No [image: A sad face.]


Halloween Date:
 No time yet plus it’s a long walk or a short drive so I need time







Gray:
 Your parents didn’t buy you a bike?







Halloween Date:
 Please remember I am a city boy when I say that I don’t know how to ride a bike







Gray:
 They have bikes in cities







Halloween Date:
 They also have buses subways and sidewalks that aren’t mere suggestions. I never needed a bike







Gray:
 Am I going to have to teach you how to ride a bike?







Halloween Date:
 Maybe







Gray:
 Ok







Halloween Date:
 Ugh we’re going out to dinner. They hate when I text at dinner so good night for now







Gray:
 Good night country boy







Halloween Date:
 Don’t even tease







Gray:
 [image: Three laughing faces, displaying teeth.]





August 7




Halloween Date:
 Ok so the graveyard is amazing







Gray:
 How did you get there?







Halloween Date:
 I walked


Halloween Date:
 Shut up


Halloween Date:
 It was perfect. First place I was like ok I can do this







Gray:
 Do what?







Halloween Date:
 New school, new town, apparently new parents who want to do stuff with me


Halloween Date:
 But at least the dead aren’t new







Gray:
 You’re not good at change are you?







Halloween Date:
 Not really


Halloween Date:
 Who is though?







Gray:
 Yeah. I don’t think I’ve ever experienced real change


Gray:
 There’s even a local college I might end up at while still living at home







Halloween Date:
 Do you want that?







Gray:
 I don’t think about it a lot? I mean… look the world is boiling and we’re all going to run out of water or burn to death or die in a plague. What do we need college for?







Halloween Date:
 Yeah, sometimes I think like that, too. But then, what do we need eyeliner for? Friends? Love, sex, strangers we text when we’re feeling lonely or bored?







Gray:
 Yeah


Gray:
 My best friends are really talented like they’re going to go to like MIT and art school and I am so happy for them


Gray:
 But when I think about me… I don’t know


Gray:
 It’s bleak







Halloween Date:
 So what?


Halloween Date:
 Make the bleakness beautiful


Halloween Date:
 I think you can do that


Halloween Date:
 I mean I don’t know what you should do with your life but bleak doesn’t mean giving up.


Halloween Date:
 Sometimes hope is the darkest thing you can give in to. Hope is goth.







Gray:
 Pretty sure it’s not. It’s like the opposite of despair which is definitely goth







Halloween Date:
 Hope is goth if you’re hoping for more decay more beautiful nights in graveyards more roses that have time to wilt


Halloween Date:
 Hope is goth when the alternative is just putting on some sweatpants and laying on the sofa until the world ends


Halloween Date:
 Even though we’re all going to die we do it with emotion and with style


Halloween Date:
 Even if it’s all meaningless we give it meaning


Halloween Date:
 We’re all living in a graveyard and most people close their eyes to it. But we see it and we make the graveyard beautiful with purple light


Halloween Date:
 That’s goth







Gray:
 Ok you convinced me







Halloween Date:
 Really?







Gray:
 Maybe a little


Gray:
 But I’m not deciding about college right now







Halloween Date:
 Yeah you can still have angst over that, angst is very goth







Gray:
 If hope is so goth though why not hope your new life is going to be good?







Halloween Date:
 I do! It just isn’t yet


Halloween Date:
 But I have Halloween to look forward to





August 10




Gray:
 I thought of something else cool about living in a town and not the city







Halloween Hope:
 Yeah?







Gray:
 You probably just had an apartment in the city, right?


Gray:
 So you didn’t get to decorate for Halloween!


Gray:
 That lawn your dad wanted is a canvas







Halloween Hope:
 OMG you’re right







Gray:
 We decorate our place inside and out. People go nuts. I’m always in charge of the decorations I get a budget to decorate my darkest dreams


Gray:
 It’s the best thing I do all year


Gray:
 You can get weird stuff online and in antique shops and stuff really make it like a haunted house experience







Halloween Hope:
 I’m obsessed with this







Gray:
 See? Upside







Halloween Hope:
 Thank you


Halloween Hope:
 My parents said yes!!


Halloween Hope:
 Honestly they seemed thrilled I was excited about something







Gray:
 YESSSSS







Halloween Hope:
 I’m going to have to find ideas


Halloween Hope:
 I’m going to go just throw myself into this now







Gray:
 [image: A laughing face, displaying teeth.]







Halloween Hope:
 [image: A Dracula and a house.]






August 14




Halloween Hope:
 It turns out that this town has like a Halloween decorating competition!


Halloween Hope:
 So I guess I’m entering that?







Gray:
 We have that too! It’s fun but there’s not much competition


Gray:
 I do it mostly for me


Gray:
 Though it feels good to win, like people finally see me?







Halloween Hope:
 Yeah I don’t know if there will be much competition here either







Gray:
 Most people want to visit the houses not decorate


Gray:
 So Halloween we can see each other’s decorations?


Gray:
 Our FaceTime date is going to be amazing even before you murder me







Halloween Hope:
 Date?







Gray:
 Should I not have called it that?







Halloween Hope:
 You should definitely call it that. I’m going to call it that now







Gray:
 Cool







Halloween Hope:
 Yeah


Halloween Hope:
 I’d better get to work though. I have to decorate and figure out how to dispose of your body


Halloween Hope:
 Looking forward to our date though







Gray:
 Me too





August 19




Halloween Hope:
 All this prep for a new school is really getting in the way of my Halloween decorating







Gray:
 Yeah school gets in the way that’s why I start early







Halloween Hope:
 I have to get my parents to take me to some antique shops.







Gray:
 Check Instagram. There are theater rental places too


Gray:
 But we make most of our own stuff


Gray:
 My friends are way more talented than me







Halloween Hope:
 I need some friends







Gray:
 I’d help if I could!







Halloween Hope:
 If you helped you’d know what it would look like before it’s ready


Halloween Hope:
 I want to surprise you


Halloween Hope:
 My murder dungeon needs to be unlike any others you’ve been in







Gray:
 Oh are we up to the part where we talk about our exes?







Halloween Hope:
 This isn’t the closeted one right?







Gray:
 Ugh no he’s not interesting enough to have a murder dungeon


Gray:
 Remember when I thought he was you trying to pull something?







Halloween Hope:
 And you don’t anymore?







Gray:
 Well now that you said that I do!


Gray:
 But no way. He’s not goth at all.







Halloween Hope:
 How did you even end up together?







Gray:
 Christmas party at someone’s house. We were drunk, we’d never talked much before but then we were alone in the woods and then we were making out and…


Gray:
 Next day he calls me begs me not to tell anyone and I told him of course I wouldn’t! And then he asks if we can do it again







Halloween Hope:
 And you said yes?







Gray:
 There aren’t many options in my small town. it’s liberal but…







Halloween Hope:
 But not that liberal?







Gray:
 Gay adults are fine mostly. Gay teens… There’s some out girls. There actually are two other out guys at school but they’re a preppy couple


Gray:
 Well at least I have a date in a few months with a mysterious stranger who says he’s going to murder me







Halloween Hope:
 *hot and mysterious







Gray:
 So he tells me







Halloween Hope:
 Oh, he is. And he’s really good with his mouth







Gray:
 [image: A hushed face.] I’m not quite at sexting yet







Halloween Hope:
 Fair enough—let’s pretend I meant like [image: A Dracula.]







Gray:
 [image: A face with hand over mouth and a Dracula.]





August 22




Future Sire:
 I found the most amazing thing and I REALLY want to show it to you but I also don’t want to spoil the house


Future Sire:
 But I’m excited!







Gray:
 I’m excited too!







Future Sire:
 It needs to be hung though. I don’t know where to hang it outside







Gray:
 Make the outside inside if you need to


Gray:
 Like hang some cloth on the side of your house to make it look like a room







Future Sire:
 That could work!


Future Sire:
 Thank you







Gray:
 My small town smarts are at your disposal


Gray:
 It’s my favorite thing to do


Gray:
 Make the world like I see it in my head just for a night







Future Sire:
 How do you see it?







Gray:
 Dark but not gory


Gray:
 Beautiful


Gray:
 Sinister but beautiful







Future Sire:
 Like the purple light in the crystal cave?







Gray:
 Exactly!


Gray:
 I gotta go though, sorry


Gray:
 It’s the full moon so my family is doing a moon ceremony tonight.







Future Sire:
 Moon ceremony?







Gray:
 Yeah my family is pagan







Future Sire:
 Really?







Gray:
 Yeah


Gray:
 I’ll tell you more tomorrow? They’re calling for me







Future Sire:
 Ok go moon





August 23




Future Sire:
 Ok it’s tomorrow


Future Sire:
 What’s a moon ceremony?







Gray:
 Ok so


Gray:
 Some friends come over and we all hold hands outside and summon the circle


Gray:
 Which is like asking the four elements to come watch over us


Gray:
 And then we ask the moon to come and give us her blessing







Future Sire:
 And what is this for?







Gray:
 We’re asking for the moons blessing in the coming month


Gray:
 Like moon energies that we ask to bless us







Future Sire:
 Moon energies sounds funny







Gray:
 Is this too weird?







Future Sire:
 I mean it’s new and kind of weird but only in the way new stuff is


Future Sire:
 It sounds cool


Future Sire:
 My folks are Jewish but barely


Future Sire:
 Though they have been looking into joining the local temple


Future Sire:
 They’re totally different people now







Gray:
 So no big gothic crosses then?







Future Sire:
 [image: A laughing face, displaying teeth.] no







Gray:
 How about pentagrams?







Future Sire:
 Yeah I’ve got a necklace and some earrings







Gray:
 Good that means you’re already a little pagan







Future Sire:
 So it’s not like satan worshipping?







Gray:
 Satan? Who’s she?


Gray:
 It’s just lots of nature worship and sometimes old gods


Gray:
 If we really know and appreciate the gods and rituals


Gray:
 But its about energy I guess? It’s hard to explain


Gray:
 I just know it makes me feel renewed







Future Sire:
 That sounds really nice


Future Sire:
 So you’re not just second generation goth you’re a full on witch







Gray:
 [image: A woman wearing a pointed hat.]







Future Sire:
 But you’re not planning on killing me on Halloween to raise a demon?







Gray:
 I never said that





August 29




Future Sire:
 So apparently starting a new school means a ton of reading and paperwork







Gray:
 Not just summer reading?







Future Sire:
 That’s mostly it but I only got the book list a few days ago


Future Sire:
 Great Gatsby + books of my choice + some articles I have to make a list of


Future Sire:
 I think my schedule is mostly done though. They put me in a pottery class which might be fun?







Gray:
 Have you done pottery before?







Future Sire:
 No


Future Sire:
 Do you do any art?







Gray:
 Some video stuff sort of


Gray:
 And my Halloween decorating


Gray:
 I think that’s art anyway


Gray:
 And I think it’s what I’m best at in the world. Is that silly?







Future Sire:
 It’s not silly it’s awesome


Future Sire:
 And that means I’m going to see your art on Halloween!


Future Sire:
 That you show off every year!


Future Sire:
 Aren’t you nervous?







Gray:
 A little


Gray:
 This year anyway


Gray:
 You might kill me after all







Future Sire:
 Yeah but that’s the fun part






September 2




Gray:
 Did you start school yet?







Future Sire:
 A few more days







Gray:
 Same







Future Sire:
 We’re going to some B&B this weekend which seems like bad timing


Future Sire:
 I hope there’ll be antique shops where I can buy old medical equipment or something for Halloween







Gray:
 Happy hunting






















[image: A background with an ornate floral pattern. The text reads, “Fall.”]
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[image: ]


I glance down at my phone but it hasn’t chimed again so I go back to smudging my eyeliner in the mirror.


“Stop looking at your phone,” Callie says, some sort of technical manual in her lap. She’s stretched out on the worn Victorian settee across the shop that my moms put in when I was old enough to start working in the store, so Callie and Lenore could hang out when it wasn’t busy.


“Shut up,” I call back to her, checking my makeup. It looks good. My dark brown curls fall over one eye nearly to my chin, and the hair in back is still short enough that it’s not doing the duckbill thing I hate. I’m dressed for work, so a black velvet blazer studded with Victorian-style brooches over a black T-shirt that reads I’M GOING TO LOSE. I know I’m not meeting the stranger I call Future Sire until Halloween, but I try to look good in case one of these days he hits FaceTime instead of text.
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