
  
  
      
        
          Movie Meet Cute

          
		      
          Audrey Geneva

        

        
          
          
        

      

    


  
  Copyright © 2026 by Audrey Geneva 
All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except as permitted by U.S. and Canadian copyright law. For permission requests, contact hello@AudreyGeneva.com.
The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this production are fictitious. No identification with actual persons (living or deceased), places, buildings, and products is intended or should be inferred.
Book Cover by Audrey Geneva
Illustrations by @linaillus and @JohnMortal
1st edition 2026
ISBN  979-8-90599-932-1 






  
  

















For anyone who has ever had the dream to become an author. 


You can do it. 









  
  Prologue

Maddy


How did I end up here? 
I consider myself to be a strong, smart, independent woman. Now here I sit. Wearing a gorgeous gown – like a princess or a prom queen – in a utility closet bawling my eyes out. I can only imagine the makeup I spent two hours applying to perfection for this night is now streaking down my face, and I have puffy racoon eyes.
Life used to be so easy. I mean, if you had asked me a few years ago, I doubt I would have described it as such, but that was before. Before things got messy and complicated. Before everything changed. 
Before I fell in love with my best friend.   






  
  Chapter one
Matt


Man, this place is packed. Luca better show up before the ads start. I'm getting some serious stink eye for saving this prime seat while the theatre is filling to max capacity. This is why I show up well before the movie actually starts, so I have time to secure decent seats, and unwrap any noise-making candies before the lights dim, and the magic happens. 
Nothing irritates me more than people coming into the theatre after the presentation starts. Even the advertisements. They give you a chance to settle into the darkness and prepare for the movie. It's an experience so many people do incorrectly. 
I check my cell again. Still no word from Luca since the “running late – save me a seat.” 
That was nearly twenty minutes ago. 
The lights dim slightly, and the screen lights up with the first round of celebrity trivia. Shit. Luca still isn't here. I send another text asking where he is, and when I don’t get a reply, I shove the phone back in my pocket. I can't be one of those people that causes the distracting bright light in the theatre.  
I take my movie-going experiences seriously. 
“Excuse me is that seat taken?” Double shit. This is the fourth person I have had to turn away. "Yeah, sorry." 
I am going to kill Luca. Kill him. 
The pre-movie entertainment has now finished, and the lights dim further. We are now in official trailer mode. And I look like a dick saving a seat for my jacket.  
I try to ease my awkward agitation and focus on Ryan Reynolds' upcoming comedy previewing on the screen now. From my right I can hear shuffles and whispers. “’Scuse me – sorry - ‘scuse me. Psst, is this seat taken?” I look up and find a pair of bright eyes reflecting back at me. It's too dark to know their colour, but I can tell they are expressive eyes. She has long wavy hair, a curvy body, and is looking at me expectantly. The theatre must choose that moment to turn up the A/C because I can feel the hair on the back of my neck stand on end. 
“Can I sit here or should I crawl my way back through this row of people to the aisle?” She sounds slightly annoyed, and I realize that I have just been staring stupidly at her and not actually responding. “Sure, have a seat.” I pull my jacket off the seat and tuck it in beside me. Screw Luca. 
She flashes me a grateful smile and drops herself into the chair next to me that I spent the last forty-five minutes guarding. 
“Thanks.” she whisper-yells over the new action flick that is previewing on the screen. 
I settle back into my chair, ready for the movie to start when a small screen by the entrance catches my eye. Damn cell phones; they shouldn’t be allowed in theatres! Idiot. It totally ruins the atmosphere when you are pulled out of the experience by an annoying screen. 
Then I feel my pocket vibrate. Oh. That silhouette does kind of look familiar. That's my idiot.
I watch as Luca texts a few more messages, each time feeling my pocket vibrate, then gives up and finds a seat in the front row. Serves him right. 
About fifteen minutes into the movie, just before the first murder, I feel hands clenching my bicep. I look to my left and find whisper-yell girl burying her face in my shoulder. As the suspenseful music notches up a level, she actually brings her feet up onto the seat like her knees are going to protect her from what's about to go down on screen. 
“Um, are you ok?” I lean down close to her ear so she can hear me and get a whiff of her shampoo. Coconuts. It smells delicious and I find myself fighting to not take a deep, creepy inhale of her head. 
She peeks up at me, and I can pinpoint the moment she realizes that she is glomming onto me because her eyes go saucer wide like a cartoon character, and she releases me and my shirt. 
“I’m so sorry! I don’t handle suspenseful movies well. Not my genre at all.” 
I let out a low chuckle; I can't help myself. “Then why did you come to one?” She meets my eyes again and I'm totally oblivious to what is currently happening on the screen, much more interested in what's playing out beside me. 
“Ugh. My date thought it was a good idea to pick the movie without consulting me. I didn’t even know what we were seeing until we walked in here.” She kind of spat the word date out like a bad taste on her tongue and didn’t look very impressed by his choice. 
“Where exactly is your date?” I give her a quizzical look. 
“Somewhere near the front.” She waves a hand casually in front of her pointing to the front of the theatre. “He was late so there were no seats together by the time we got here.” Another annoyed look crosses her face. 
There’s a loud shush from behind us and she sends a glare back at the perpetrator. She is adorable when she's annoyed. 
“Well consider my shoulder, your shoulder for the remainder of the movie.” I smile and then focus back on the screen. She doesn’t hesitate to squeeze my arm repeatedly throughout the movie and hide her face away whenever she thinks something bad is about to happen. Which is pretty much the whole time. 
At some point- and I swear I don’t know how it happened- we end up holding hands, so she has a different body part of mine to squeeze her fear into. Except now I’m able to squeeze back in silent comfort.  She still buries her face into the back of my shoulder and every time I can't help but think how adorable she is again. 
After what feels like not nearly long enough, the credits start to roll and she releases me. 
“I’m so, so, sorry. I definitely didn’t mean to ruin the movie for you. I'm sure having a jumpy stranger grabbing on to you really took away from the experience huh?” She chuckles nervously. 
The lights go back up and I can now see that she has dark auburn hair and a slenderer build than I originally thought. But definitely has curves in the right places. 
I smile back and hold out my right hand. “Not at all. I'm more than happy I could help out. I’m Matt.” 
She takes my hand, and even though she's basically been squeezing it for the past ninety minutes, a bolt of electricity shoots up my arm as she shakes. “I’m Maddison. Thanks again and I really am sorry. I feel like I should refund your movie ticket or something to make up for it.”
We both stand facing each other and I put on my jacket. “Nothing to apologize for, really. If anything, it's my friend's fault for being late and losing his seat.”
Her eyes go wide again. “I took your friend's seat? Ohmygosh, I’m so sorry. Where is she?”
I don’t miss the fact that she assumes Luca is of the female persuasion, and even though I know she is on a date, I make a point of correcting her. “He came in a little after you and ended up near the front. Serves him right as far as I'm concerned.”
She smiles and heat floods my belly. 
“Maddison? You ready to go?” We both start a little at the intrusive voice. I had forgotten that we weren't alone here. There is a tall dude standing at the end of the aisle looking suspiciously at us. 
Maddison grabs her purse off the floor of the theatre – gross – and shoulders the bag. “Thanks again.” She smiles at me as she reaches the end of the aisle. Mr. Shitdate possessively puts his arm around her, and I feel a surge of totally unwarranted jealousy. To my satisfaction she shrugs out of his hold and skips down the steps to the exit, sending me one last wave as she walks out the theatre. 






  
  Chapter two
Maddy


"And then he put his arm around me all possessively like I belonged to him when he saw me talking to the guy I was sitting next to. He might as well have peed on my leg to mark his territory – which I most definitely am not!” 
I scrub the dish in my hands a little more aggressively than warranted. Steph lifts her brow at me. “It’s almost as bad as when he helped himself to my fries at dinner! Like- don’t touch my food!”
“You’re hot. Of course he wants you to be his. And you were talking to another guy so...” Leaning casually against the counter, she sips her tea.
I huff a sigh, rinse the dish, and move onto the next. She knows there is nothing I hate more than a man who thinks he owns or controls me. Been there, done that. Never again. 
“So, tell me about the guy you were talking to. Was he cute? Did you give him your number?” She waggles her eyebrows at me. 
I roll my eyes. “No, I didn’t give him my number. We weren't even flirting. I was apologizing for being a wimp at a damn scary movie. That’s another ding for Derek. Why do I always go out with such duds?”
“Three strikes, Derek is out. Too bad. He has a nice butt.” Her eyes glass over as if she is currently picturing said butt. “So, movie guy. He wasn’t cute?”
“The guy next to me? I guess so, yeah.  But I was too concerned with the slasher film taking place to pay attention to anything other than his shoulder.” Which admittedly was pretty muscular. But that’s neither here nor there. 
“His shoulder? Why would you be checking out his shoulder?” Steph looks at me, puzzled. “Do you have a kink I don't know about?”
“I kind of spent most of the movie buried in it so I didn’t have to watch that crap of a movie...” I may have also noticed that his hands were calloused, but warm and reassuring for me. “I would have legitimately peed myself had he not been there.”
“Mads, you were all over him?! A stranger? What's wrong with you?” Rinsing my last dish, I turn away from the sink and face her head on. 
“I was afraid, ok? It didn’t matter who was next to me. I just happened to be lucky that it was a good smelling guy. It was that or leave the damn theatre and abandon Derek entirely. Which I doubt you would be any more impressed about.”
“No. Ditching’s not cool. But it’s still weird. What kind of person lets a stranger grab onto them? A creep, that’s who.”
“Or a super nice guy. Anyways, date sucked and I have to go get ready for work. I'll see you tonight. Gilmore Girls marathon?”
“Sounds like a plan!”
As I walk into my bedroom of our apartment, I can’t help but wonder, if Derek hadn’t interrupted us, would movie guy have asked for my number? Would I have given it to him?

      [image: ]In the lull between lunch and dinner rush, I take a minute to fix my hair before leaving the bathroom to finish my shift. When I get back out to the tasting room the hostess, Lindsey let's me know that she just seated a couple in my section. I head over to table fifteen to greet my next customers. 
The woman looks friendly enough, chatting away with her boyfriend whose back is to me. He has nicely trimmed light brown hair, broad shoulders and is dressed casually in worn jeans and a tee.  She is dirty blonde, with her hair up in a messy bun, and a baggy sweater over leggings. She looks a little haggard to be honest. 
“Hi, welcome to The Tasting Room, what can I start you off with?” 
I smile at the lady and then turn my gaze to her boyfriend, and freeze. Warm chocolate eyes stare back at me, crinkled upwards at the sides from the wide smile showing off perfectly straight teeth. I suck in a breath. 






  
  Chapter three
Matt 


Startlingly green eyes peer at me with a shocked expression. 
It's her. The girl that I, for some reason, haven’t been able to stop wondering about since the movie on Friday. 
“Hi. Maddison right?” 
With the look on her face, I am assuming she recognizes me. 
“Yeah, but you can call me Maddy. You’re movie guy!” 
Movie guy. Apparently I made quite an impression. “Matt. And yeah, from the movie.” I give her what I hope is a friendly smile, while trying to control the buzzing now taking place in my chest at seeing her again. She’s even more beautiful in the light of the day. Today her cropped auburn hair is pulled back, barely making it into a ponytail. A few of the shorter pieces have fallen out and hang to frame her face. 
She turns to Tess with a guilty expression on her face. “He kind of saved me in a scary movie the other night. You have a winner here; I'd keep him if I were you.” She smiles uncertainly, clearly under the impression that Tess is my girlfriend. Before I have a chance to change that assumption, Tess lets out a chuckle. “Sadly, I’m stuck with him for life.”
Maddy glances down at Tess's hand and spots the wedding band. “Well then you have my condolences.” She says it with a straight face, but her eyes dance with humor. 
Tess laughs. “I like this one!” she says as she lifts her hand and points at Maddy with her thumb. Then she turns to meet Maddy's eyes. “I don’t get out of the house much. I’m a stay-at-home mom.” She gestures to her outfit, which I'm pretty sure has some spit up on the shoulder. 
“Oh! So it’s a special occasion. Would you like to start with an appetizer? I recommend the calamari if you’re into seafood. It's my favourite. On the house!”
“Oooh yeah, let’s do that! But we will need something else too. Matt here doesn’t have such refined taste and won’t even try anything that comes from the sea.” She rolls her eyes. 
That elicits a giggle from Maddy and the sound is like music. I think I’m staring, but I can't help it.
“Whattaya think, Matty? An order of nachos and the sampler of the ale?” I hate when she calls me that, like I’m five. 
“The sampler comes with 6 different ales. We can do 3 and 3 if you wanted to have the same ones though?” Maddy looks expectantly at me. I should probably say something, but my tongue seems stuck in my throat and I just nod. 
Tess smirks at me, which I know means I’m going to hear about this later, but blessedly continues ordering. “That would be great, then we don’t have to fight over who gets what like when we were kids.”
“Oh! You’ve known each other since you were kids? That’s neat. How did you meet?”
Tess glances at me, and likely able to tell I'm still speech impaired, replies. “Well, it kind of sucked actually. My mom brought him home from the hospital and asked if I wanted to help change his diaper. He peed on me, and I’ve been stuck with him ever since.”
I cringe at the story, feeling heat rise up the back of my neck. I can see the confusion on Maddy's face and finally find my voice. “Thanks for that.” I shoot Tess a glare before turning back to our confused server. “Maddy, this is my older sister Tess.”
“Ooooh, ok. That makes sense. Ha ha. Nice to meet you, Tess. I’ll go put your order in and be back with the beer shortly.” 
It may be in my head but I swear her smile got wider when she heard that we are related and not a couple.
“Well, she was friendly.” 
I’m not sure what I’m supposed to say so I go with “Yeah, she seems really nice. Thanks for the pee story. You know how that’s my favourite.” 
“If you didn’t want me to tell the story you shouldn’t have done it. It’s your own fault.”
“I was three days old!”
Tess crosses her arms and leans back looking at me expectantly for what I know is an explanation. I choose instead to deflect. 
“So, it must be nice to have a day away from the kids huh?” She doesn’t bite. 
“Matthew James Leif. Do not try to distract me with kid-free questions. Are you going to tell me what that was all about?” She stares me down. I feign ignorance. 
“What was what about?” I ask innocently.
Maddy chooses that moment to deliver our complementary calamari and tasters tray. We both thank her, and I take a glug of the lightest ale. 
“That. Why are we getting free appetizers from a cute girl who calls you Movie Guy? What's the story?”
I sigh inwardly, knowing I won't be able to escape this line of questioning. Tess is always trying to hook me up with one of her mom friends, or a friend of friend, or a sister of a friend. She wants me to have a settled life. Find my person. I want that too, but I don’t need my sister’s help. I’ll get there when I get there. 
“She sat next to me at the theatre and ended up being pretty scared so she kind of hid her head behind my shoulder the whole time. It was sort of funny.”
Tess looks at me blankly. “And...?”
“And nothing. She left with her boyfriend once it was finished. It’s nothing.” I take another sip of the ale to try and calm the buzzing in my body. Just thinking about her grasping my arm and her warm touch does things to me. 
“Puh-leaze. I saw the way you looked at her. You’re interested. And she seems really nice. Plus, she’s cute. You should totally ask her out.”
“Tess. She has a boyfriend. And I didn’t look at her in a certain way; I looked at her like a normal person... looks... at people. Just leave it alone.” Then, trying to steer the conversation in a different direction, I go for her soft spot, the kids. 
“You said Amy is walking now? You must be losing it with both kids at home now that she is running all over the place.”
It works. One thing she can’t pass up on is talking about my sweet nephew and niece. “She is still a little wobbly but starting to motor around for sure. We had to install a baby gate across the stairs and erect this big plastic fence thing to keep her out of the kitchen and corralled in the living room.  And now with Hunter working longer hours it is exhausting. I live for nap time! It's two hours of the day I can breathe. Although I have to spend it catching up on dishes and laundry. Life is exhausting. Also, you should really try this calamari, it's delicious!”
Maddy comes back with a large plate of nachos, covered in all the fixings with sides of sour cream, salsa, and guacamole. I actually manage to thank her this time, and she gives me a sweet smile and a nod. Tess smirks. 
After thirty-five minutes or so of catching Tess up on my fairly new business venture, and hearing more about James and Amy we throw our napkins onto the near empty nacho plate. Maddy stops by to clear the plates and bring us the bill. I snatch it up before my sister has a chance. She always tries to pay, but I know they are a single income family with two kids and I won't have it. 
“Is there anything else I can do for you guys? My shift is just ending so I can grab anything you need and then Heather can take over. Don’t feel any pressure that you have to leave.” She stands with her hands behind her back. I can't help but notice how it tugs her shirt a little tighter over her chest. I swallow a groan and start to say no, that we are all good, but Tess speaks over me.
“Actually Maddy, I’m wondering if you can do me a personal favour?” 
Maddy's eyebrows raise slightly, surprised by the request. I don’t like where this is going. 
“See, I am supposed to go for ice cream with my dear little brother, his favourite shop is around the corner. But I just got a call from my husband, and he is getting a little overwhelmed with having both kids at home. Plus, if I don’t feed my daughter soon my boobs might burst.” 
I cover my face in my hands. Her phone hasn’t rung once since we’ve been here. And I know Hunter is great with the kids on his own. 
“Since your shift is over, I was wondering if you might be willing to go with him? I know he will be disappointed if he doesn’t get any and I don’t want him to have to go alone. Do you have plans already?”
What. The. Fuck. Did my sister just ask out Maddy on my behalf?! I’m not sure I have ever been more embarrassed in my life.
“Tess. I’m sure Maddison has plans for after her shift. She doesn’t want to go for ice cream with some stranger be-” 
“Actually, I’d love to. Marcelli’s is a few blocks over, and I love their salted caramel gelato. Is that where you were going to go? It’s my favourite.” 
I seem to have lost the ability to speak again. 
“That’s great! Thank you so much, Maddy. I really appreciate you covering for me. I’ll owe you one!” Tess smiles like a cheshire cat. She clearly got what she wanted – me on a date. 
After Maddy runs my card for the bill, she says she will just be five minutes to wrap things up in the back and can meet me out front. Once she walks out of earshot, I turn on my meddling sister.
“What the fuck was that? Did you seriously just ask her out on my behalf?  That's so embarrassing? If I didn’t love you so much, I'd fucking kill you.”
She smiles at me serenely, like everything that just took place was totally normal. “Language Matthew. And I did you a favour. Now you have a chance to impress her and get to know her. I can tell you like her, but you were too shy to ask her out. So, I did it for you.” She shrugs her shoulders, as if it’s as simple as that. 
I scrub a hand down my face. “She has a boyfriend, Tess. And who says I’m interested? I mean she’s nice and everything but if I wanted to ask her out, I would have done it.”
Tess lets out a very un-lady like snort. “Yeah, ok. You’re not fooling anyone with that act. I saw how you looked at her. There is an attraction. Also, I don’t see a ring on her finger so as far as I’m concerned, she's fair game. If he isn’t smart enough to lock it down, then you can!”
After sending Tess on her way, I wait outside of the tasting room. My stomach is in knots. I think I might be sick. Maybe she won’t even come out? What if she thought that whole thing was super weird – like it was – and snuck out the back to go home?
A tap on the shoulder almost has me jumping out of my skin, and I turn around to find those beautiful green eyes dancing with humour. “Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you. Ready to go?” 
In the dark light of the theatre, I couldn’t tell what colour they were, but out here in the sun they are more of an emerald green, with little flecks of gold around the rims. 
She is wearing tight faded jeans with a blue long-sleeved shirt and brown cross body bag. She looks fucking fantastic. 
“Don’t feel obligated to come with me. I am capable of getting ice cream on my own. My sister was just meddling. She likes to insert herself into my life...” I trail off waiting for the inevitable back out from our uncomfortable set up. 
“I wouldn’t have said yes if I didn’t want to go. You’ll learn that about me. I say what I think or feel and don’t really have any qualms about doing what works for me. It actually drives people crazy.”
We settle into step with each other along the sidewalk, and during the four-block trip I learn that she is going to school for social work of some kind and working at the tasting room in the evenings and on weekends to help keep bills covered and student loans low. I admire how hard she seems to work and her level of dedication. She talks about her roommate, and their two bedroom walk up apartment in the Italian neighborhood. They seem to make quite the pair and sound like the perfect friend match. 
Over ice cream (for me) and gelato(for her), I tell her about my fledgling business, Leif Landscaping. I lament about how hard it is to cut into the industry when there are some large-scale competitors, and I have to fight them for the local contracts when they have a lot less overhead. 
I gush about my niece and nephew, and explain that Tess has the best intentions, but can overstep sometimes. Ever since our parents died when I was seventeen, she has felt like she had to take on a protective parental role. This leads to Maddy telling me that she is an only child and always wanted a sister. Her roommate Stephanie is almost like one, they have known each other for so long. 
She was raised by her grandma; her mom, having been into drugs, took off when Maddy was only two. She doesn’t seem angry or bitter at all, just full of love and admiration for her grandmother and everything she was able to provide for her growing up. 
Once we are both done, we start walking back in the direction we came from. Our arms brush a few times on the journey when we have to step closer together as people pass us on the sidewalk. Each time I feel the tingle of her touch run up my arm and my breath hitches. It doesn’t seem to faze her in the slightest. 
We get to the parking lot, and she walks
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