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I had been set up by a friend on a blind date. I had said no at first, but then I thought, "What the hell! I haven’t been with anyone since my breakup almost a year ago." At the very least, I could have a good time at the theatre, considering the movie was actually good. So, I went to the theatre that day, remembering that I was on a blind date and might get laid in the future that night. I told myself not to have high hopes, though.

I got to my seat, and my date was already there. She was quite easy to find, as I knew how she looked, and also because the theatre was almost empty. Like barely anyone wanted to see this movie. The movie was called "Dark Phoenix," and we had the best seats. 

I looked around to see exactly how many other audiences were there in attendance before I sat, since the seats around us were empty. It wasn’t a big theatre, but it wasn’t that small either. They were showing ads for other movies before the actual picture, and some of the trailers were actually entertaining. 

The whole show consisted of only half a dozen people as audience at max. That’s what happens when you buy a ticket to a movie that’s bad and flopped, and you also happen to watch it at night, over a month later its release.

“Joker looks promising,” I said to my date, whose name was Beverly.

“It does,” she nodded. I looked at her and observed her as she watched the trailers. She had medium-sized boobs and hair that reached down to her torso. She wore a thin dark blue t-shirt and black jeans. I met her when she was sitting in the middle of the theatre.

“Finally! I thought I was going to be stuck here alone for the rest of the ads,” she had said when she saw me.

“Some people actually come when they say they would. Plus, I couldn’t let you just sit in boredom while getting assaulted by ads,” I said, trying to start a conversation as if I knew her. We started with a small conversation about the movie trailers and then introduced each other the old-fashioned way.

“Well, I’m Jim, and you are...”

“Beverly,” she finished the sentence as we waited for the movie to begin.

“Want some popcorn?” I offered her. Good thing I bought a bucket before looking for seats.

“Sure,” she said and took some on her palm. “There really aren’t many people here. I saw the review for this movie, and it wasn’t that good.”

“Maybe we chose the wrong movie to meet?” I suggested.

“Maybe, but at least I get to be back in this theatre. I used to work here as a receptionist,” she said, taking two popcorns in her mouth at a time.

“Really? When?”

“Around 4 or 5 months ago. I know the person who’s the projectionist here. She’s my older cousin, actually.”

“Hmm, maybe we should pay her a visit later, after the movie.”

“I can’t see why not,” she looked around and seemed to count quietly. “Only seven people to watch this movie? Damn! This has to be the least populated theatre I’ve ever seen.”

“Maybe people knew we were going to be here and decided not to bother us,” I joked.

“That’s a fair point,” she chuckled and grabbed another fistful of popcorn. “Why’d you buy a whole bucket of popcorn? I’ve barely seen you take any yourself?”

“I thought it’s better to have too much food than not enough, plus you look cute when you have cheese powder all around your lips,” I commented.

“Really?” she said, looking at me with her beautiful pearl-like eyes.

“Yes, I feel like I could just taste it on your lips,” I added.

“Maybe you should,” she moved closer to me in her seat.

“Maybe I will,” I leaned towards her, my lips getting closer to hers. I kissed her gently on the lips, and I could taste the cheese powder along with her on my tongue. It was a quick kiss that sealed the deal for me that I might get lucky tonight.

“That was unexpectedly hot,” she said once our kiss broke.

“Yeah, that was,” I repeated. A moment of silence occurred between us. We stayed looking at each other rather than the movie. We spent the whole movie talking to each other rather than actually watching the damn thing. “You need something to wash that down?” I asked, offering her a coke once the popcorn was finished.

"Thanks!" She said, taking the drink off me and taking a sip without wiping the straw. I looked around and saw two men behind us exit the theatre, and another one fall asleep on his seat.

“So where exactly are you from?” I asked, making sure we didn’t run out of words. The fact that the movie was surprisingly not as loud as one would expect from a theatre helped.

“I’m from Chicago, born and raised. I moved here after my 20th birthday,” she answered, her eyes felt hypnotizing. I couldn’t take my eyes off hers. More people started to head for the exit. This time, it was an old man who looked as though he was sleepwalking his way out.

"You seem to know a bit about me now, but I don’t really know much about you. You’re not just some jobless stoner or a cannibal psychopath, are you?" she smiled.

“No,” I said in an exaggerated cartoon-like manner. We kept talking and ignoring the movie. I was surprised how no one was even trying to stop us from talking during the movie. It was like there were only two of us in the whole theatre.

“You feel like a free spirit just ghosting around.”

“That is hauntingly beautiful.”

“You know, your friend who set me up with you is very different from you. He seemed like an uptight prude.”

“Well... you do need some variety among friends to keep things interesting. If someone is exactly like you and you’re just agreeing with each other, then you won’t have different things to talk about. And once silence occurs, you’re looking for things to talk about.”

“That’s a very interesting point of view,” she nodded. “Hey, remember when I said I know a cousin who works as a projectionist here. Would you want to meet her right now?”

“But the movie is on... Sure, I’ve barely watched it, might as well go meet her.”

“Follow me,” I did as I was told and followed her. She did have a wonderful ass, as I noticed from walking behind her. I was so glad that my friend actually set me up with her.

"So, who's this?" Beverly’s cousin asked her once we were in the projectionist’s room. It was smaller than I thought and cleaner. Her cousin was shorter than her and wore the theatre’s uniform. She looked old, more like her aunt than cousin.

“I’m Jim,” I introduced myself and shook her hand.

“Well, it’s bloody time you started dating again,” she smirked.

“Well...” I started, but Beverly cut me off.

“Yeah, I know. It helps that he’s so cute,” she held my hand and kissed me on the shoulder. She gestured me to carry on. I tried to play it as cool as possible. Her cousin started to ask us more questions about our relationship, and Beverly and I answered them all as if we were a couple that had been going out for months.

"Well... He's a freak in bed if you get what I mean," she looked at me, both of them did.

“I can’t help it. She’s got an awesome body, and I’m a pro. If you get what I mean,” I said and put my arm around Beverly's waist, holding her hand, bringing her closer to me. She looked at me and smiled blushingly, placing her hand on top of mine.

"Oh!" she laughed as if she got what we meant. “You’re so perfectly balanced then.”

“We better get going,” I suggested. The conversation was going too far already. “I’ve had the time of my life with her, and I want to spend more.”

“Oh, sure. Why should someone like me disrupt your young love?”

“You’re not disrupting, you’re pretty cool to be honest,” I said, bouncing back on her sarcasm.

“No need to lie, I’m just an old woman working in an out-of-business theatre,” she chuckled.

“I’m not lying. Hell, if you were a dude, I would totally suck you off right now,” I said, and that made everyone laugh.

"Wow! I would expect a comment like that from her, so it's actually somehow even
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