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Arabella

Bella Prudencio

Chapter 1 – Romeo Meets Juliet

When I saw her for the first time she was seated on a synthetic turf. Since then I haven't been able to take my eyes off her.

She was a tall and skinny woman like those that are models. Her red hair shinned in the setting sun that was there and contrasted with her white skin and thin cheeks. I couldn't see her eyes, because she wore a pair of wayfarer dark glasses.

The girl wore a white top, on her thin legs she had a pair of straight cut light washed jeans , folded at the ankles, and tied around her waist a red checked blouse. I didn't know why, but I wanted to hug her.

That Saturday was a normal day at the music festival that I was at with my band.

The Headliner of the day would be Daft Punk, but at that moment, until I saw that woman, I could here the affected sound of the band Die Antwoord playing on a nearby stage. But looking at her and at the duo, that was playing Baby's On Fire, I couldn't move my glance anymore and I didn't really care. I could only imagine what her voice would sound like.

“Chad?”, Frank got me out of my personal daydreams and made me turn to face him. In his right hand was a big cup of beer, almost half gone, and in his left was another cup, full of the same liquid. I accepted and took the drink, turning back right away to the red head. 

“I could right her a song”, I murmured softly and made sure Matt couldn’t hear. It had not been easy times for me until that moment. To accept going to that festival was a fight on the part of the boys. Almost our producer, he tied me up in the back of his truck. The main argument was that I needed to be distracted. They said I should meet someone new there. That a man like me would not be alone.
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