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There has always been something sexy about cinema.

Whether it’s the slightly voyeuristic act of capturing life on film, taking what might otherwise be a fleeting glance and making it permanent, or the seductive glamour associated with those who actually appear on screen, the actors and the stars and the glitz that has always surrounded them, I don’t know. 

That’s not even mentioning the actual act of going to the cinema. Two hours, sitting in the dark, elbow to elbow with the person beside you. Sometimes a whole lot closer. 

I did an interview for a movie magazine recently where they referred to me as a ‘female cinephile’. Firstly, I don’t think in this day and age that I need a gender precursor. As if all cinephiles are by default going to be men and I am an exception to a rule decided without my consent. 

More than that though, it’s the fact that the term is inadequate to cover what I get out of the experience. To call me a cinephile doesn’t really cover it. 

Nowadays the word is used interchangeably with ‘film buff’ to describe someone who not only enjoys films but views them on a deeper and more critical level, dissecting the intricate mesh of decisions that go into its construction. The cinematography, the lighting, the performances and the score, minute details in the choice of grading  in the edits, to create or increase an atmosphere.

For that kind of viewer, a cinephile or film buff, film is not just entertainment, it's an experience, the act of viewing is active rather than passive. 

Without a doubt that applies to me. I’ve been fascinated by film since I was old enough to attend the cinema, literally for as long as I can remember.I’ve been part of film clubs and film criticism groups since my early teens and have written about film for some of the world’s leading magazines, newspapers and websites.  But it still doesn’t cover everything. 

For me it isn’t just the films themselves. I love ‘cinema’ as a term for film and film production, but I also love THE cinema. The movie theatres themselves, the buildings and the actual experience of being there. For me there is no greater joy. 

Except perhaps one.

You see, whilst I enjoy the cinema on all of those levels there is still something more. Cinema to me is also exciting in another, spicier kind of way. Whilst film will always be my first love, I’m happy to admit that some of my best experiences in cinemas involved seeing very little of the film itself.

I’ve often wondered why I like it so much. Perhaps it’s a hangover from adolescence, when going on a date with a guy usually involved a trip to the cinema and hopefully a seat on the back row. 

Maybe it’s as simple as the fact that sexual encounters in a movie theatre feel naughty and illicit, perhaps it's the secrecy and the fact that you are in the dark. The idea there is a focal point for others to be fixed upon whilst you and whoever has joined you for your liaison explore your passions in almost silence, the half light of the screen throwing angles and curves into gorgeous mixes of highlight and shade.

The fragments of a picture that the imagination guided by the senses is left to fill in for itself. To have someone in the cinema is like playing a movie for yourself, you form the pictures in your mind with every hard grab and squeeze, running the reel and deciding the shot, the framing as you explore the topographies of another’s body. 
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