Like, how annoying is that was the thought that sprang to mind as the shadow passed across her and didn’t move. She looked up from the small screen clasped in her hands, the thin white umbilical tendrils snaking from the device to the buds in her ears, Goth music feeding her auditory senses. Black boots, black jeans, black t-shirt, black hair, black lipstick, black eye shadow. Pale skin. Vivid upper arm tattoos. A loner in a senior school yard, busy with conforming, middle class mediocrity.
She killed the volume and tugged the buds from her ears, a black look on her face.

‘… if I sit next to you?’ from the reason for the shadow.

‘What?’ she asked impatiently

‘Do you mind if I sit here? It’s my first day, so do you mind if I sit next to you?’ the shadow-maker replied.
She looked at the long empty bench beside her, shrugged and said ‘Suit yourself, it’s a free world’

Shadow-maker sat, leaving a large space and a small silence between them.

‘So you’re into Goth then?’ came the eventual ice-breaker.

‘Well, der’ was the caustic reply.

‘Must be pretty cool having tatts’ was shadow-maker’s observation. ‘Do they hurt when it’s done?’

‘Yes and sort of’ was the short reply. ‘Look, I’m probably the least popular kid in this hell-hole of a school, so you sure you wanna be seen talking to me?’

‘Well, I guess I’ve gotta be someone’s friend’ shadow-maker mused.

She sighed heavily then asked ‘OK, so what’s your name then?’

‘Crystal’ 
‘What, no last name?’

‘You don’t really want to know it. If I tell you, you’ll just laugh at me’ shadow-maker replied.

‘I promise I won’t laugh’

‘Yes you will’

‘I won’t, so just tell me for fu..’

‘OK, it’s Crystal Clear’ shadow-maker cut in.

She laughed. ‘You’re joking right. Crystal Clear? Like, what sort of a dumb name is that? Your parents gotta be hippies – or havin’ a laugh. Like, having a name like that’s gotta suck big time. I almost feel sorry for you.’

‘Well, that’s my name and I don’t mind it. Despite the laughs. So, what’s your name, then?’ Crystal asked
A silence fell between them before Goth replied…
‘Anna Thema’ 

Crystal shot a sharp look at her new friend ‘Suddenly I don’t feel so bad…’
