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’I;iis is definitely

the worst movie I've ever seen,” thought
Lisa. Then she added, “But what a great
night!”

Lisa Munroe was sitting in a darkened
movie theater. Rick’s arm was around her
shoulders, and Lisa was completely happy.
The movie, though, was terrible. It was
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called Nighic of Terror. Lisa hated horror
movies, but she wasn't really paving atten-
tien, anvwav. Being out with Rick was so
exciting that she couldn't concentrate on
anvthing clse. She kept her eves on the
screen while she relived the events ol the
last few weeks.

Lisa had first met Rick Tobin when he
had conic into Van's Video just after New
Year's, about a month ago. Lisa was the
store’s assistant manager. From the
moment Rick had first walked into Van's,
Lisa had been dving to go out with him.
Since thev'd met, he had come in at least
twice a week to rent or return tapes. But
they'd never seemed to get any further
than a friendly chat.

Lisa thought back to all the plans she
had devised to capture Rick’s interest. She
smiled to herself, remembering the tapes
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she had reserved for him. Reserving tapes
for customers was strictly against Van's
policy. Van, Lisa’s boss, said rentals were to
be strictlv on a first-come-first-served
basis.

Then there had been the times when
Lisa had hung around the record store
where Rick worked. The store was just
down the street from Van'’s, so Lisa had
gone there sometimes on her lunch breaks.
None of her efforts had paid off, though.
Rick had always been friendly, but he
hadn't asked her out.

By yesterday afternoon, Lisa had just
about given up hope. But then Rick had
come into Van’s and headed right for her.
She had practically memorized the ensuing
conversation, word for word.

“Hi,” Lisa had said. “Can I help you?”
Her heart had been pounding.
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“That depends on what you mean,” Rick
had replied, smiling into Lisa’s eyes.

“Is there a special tape you're looking
for?” Lisa had continued. She had felt her-
self blushing as Rick continued to smile.

“Nope,” he said. “T just came in to ask
you a question.”

“OK, shoot,” Lisa had said as casually as
possible.

Then Rick had spoken the words Lisa
wanted to hear. “What are you doing
Saturday night?”

“I'm free Saturday,” Lisa had answered,
trying not to sound too enthusiastic.

“Just wondering,” Rick had said with a
shrug. Then he'd pretended to walk toward
the door.

There had been a horrible second before
Lisa realized he was joking. Then he had
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turned back to her and said, “Just kidding.
Would you like to go to a movie?” There
had been the most adorable, crooked grin
on his face.

“Sure,” Lisa had said, completely forget-
ting her “cool” act. “I'd love to.”

And tonight, here she was with Rick.
Lisa’s thoughts and the movie ended at
the same time. Lisa wasn’t sorry the movie
was over, but she was sorry that Rick had

to take his arm off her shoulder.

“How'd you like the movie?” he asked as
they left the theater.

“Iloved it,” Lisa answered. Then she
thought, “That’s not really a lie. I hated the
movie, but I loved sitting next to him.”

Rick held her hand as they walked back
to her apartment. As they got closer to her
building, Lisa began to wonder when she
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would see him again. Would he say any-
thing about another date? Should she say
something if he didn't?

Finally, they were standing in front of
Lisa’s door. Rick put both his hands on
her shoulders and smiled that wonderful
smile at her. Then he pulled her toward
him and gave her a long, long kiss. “T've
wanted to do that all night,” he whispered.

Lisa didn’t know how long they stood
with their arms around each other. Finally,
Rick held her away from him, smiled again,
tousled her curly blond hair, and was gone.

At first, Liset just stood
in the hallway, wide-eyed and breathless.

She stared at the corner around which
5&
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Rick had just disappeared. Then, her heart
still racing, she leaned back against her
apartment door and closed her eves. She
hugged herself, imagining that Rick was
still holding her. She relived that long,
romantic kiss. Finally, she opened her eves
and took a moment to come back to reality.
She knew that her roommate Ginny would
be inside waiting to hear about her date.
As Lisa fished in her purse for her keys,
some disturbing thoughts entered her
mind. Rick hadn’t asked her for another
date. He hadn’t even said he'd had a good
time, or that he wanted to see her again.
In fact, he hadn't said much of anything.
Suddenly, Lisa couldn’t wait to get inside
her apartment and talk to Ginny about all
this. Ginnv was such a wonderful friend,
and always so sensible.
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When Lisa opened the door, she saw
Ginny lving on the couch watching televi-
sion. Ginny jumped up to turn off the TV
and then went back to sit on the couch.

“Well, how was it?” Ginny asked excit-
edly. Then she noticed the expression on
Lisa’s face. “You look weird,” Ginny said.
“Did anything go wrong?”

“I'm not really sure,” Lisa replied. She
took off her jacket and sat down in a big
armchair. Then she tucked her feet under
her. “Everything started out great,” she
said. “Rick looked adorable. He was wear-
ing jeans and a blue sweater that matched
his eyes exactly. I adore those blue eyes of
his. And that black hair makes his eyes
look even bluer.” She paused for a minute,
picturing Rick, and then went on.

“Anyway, we got to the theater . .."
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“What did you see?” interrupted Ginny.
Lisa hesitated. Ginny knew how much
she hated horror movies. “Night of Terror,”

she mumbled. “But I didn't care, really.”

“Didn’t he ask you what you wanted to
see?” Ginny asked.

“Well, no,” answered Lisa. “Not exactly. I
could have said I wanted to see something
else, I guess. But who was concentrating
on the movie, anyway? I don’t even know
what it was about!”

Ginny grinned. “Well, that's probably
lucky for you,” she said. “But go on.”

“Well, that’s about it,” Lisa said. “I guess
there really isn't much more to tell. Rick
kept his arm around me in the movie, and
that was great. I just loved being near him.
I felt so special sitting there!”

“So, what’s the problem?” Ginny asked.
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“Well, he was really quict on the way
home,” Lisa said. “Then when we got up
to the door, he kissed me.”

“Is that all?” Ginny asked. She was still
waiting for the important part of the story.

“I know this sounds silly,” Lisa said, “but
it wasn't an ordinary kiss. It was so
romantic! We were holding each other for
the longest time. And then he just walked
away.”

“He didn’t say anything at all?” Ginny
asked. “Not even, ‘See you around?” Her
expression told Lisa that Ginny was begin-
ning to wonder about Rick.

Lisa sighed. “Oh, he did say that he'd
been wanting to kiss me,” she said.

Ginny threw her hands in the air. “So
what is the problem?” she asked, sounding
exasperated.
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"Well,” Lisa said slowly, "I was hoping
he'd sav something about wanting to sce
me again. But he sort of —well—disap-
peared.”

Then Lisa stood up and began to pace
around the room. “Oh, Ginny,” she said. “1
don't know what to think. What do voir
think of all this? Do you think he'll ask me
out again?”

Ginny thought for a minute. Then she
said, “Well, it all sounds a little odd to me.
If T had to guess, though, I'd say that you'll
probably hear from him again. But Lisa,
what’s so great about this guy, anywav?
First, he doesn’t even ask vou what movie
vou want to see. Then he hardly talks 1o
vou all night. And to top all that off, hc
walks away without even saving good
night!”
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“That’s all true,” Lisa said anxiously.
“But what about when he said he’'d been
wanting to kiss me?”

Ginny made a dismissive gesture with
her hand. “That was nice,” she said. “But
after that, he definitely should have said
good night. Or told you that he’'d had a
good time. Or something. He doesn’t sound
like a perfect dream. And I wonder what
his taste in movies says about his brain!”

Lisa stood there, looking hopelessly at
her roommate. Then Ginny suddenly
snapped her fingers.

“Oh, I almost forgot to tell you that Tom
called,” she said. “He wants you to call
him back tonight, even if it’s late.”

“I guess I'd better call him now,” Lisa
said miserably.

It seemed to Lisa that she had known
Tom Hoffman forever. They had gone to
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grade school together, and had dated for a
while in high school. But then they had
just become best friends. They enjoyed the
same things, liked the same music, and
seemed to understand one another’s feel-
ings perfectly. They talked on the phone
almost every night.

When Lisa called Tom, he asked if she
wanted to go ice-skating the following
Friday night. Lisa knew she’d have fun
with Tom, but what if Rick asked her out
for Friday? She didn't want to have to turn
down a date with him. So Lisa told Tom
that she was busy Friday night. The tone
of Tom’s reply made Lisa feel pretty awful.

“Oh, OK,” Tom said disappointedly.
“Maybe we can get together another night.”

When Lisa hung up the phone, Ginny
looked over at her. “You know,” Ginny
said, “Tom is really a great guy. If I weren't
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