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Tom’s arm tightened around her shoulders as the scene of the movie got darker. Lizzy was holding a half carton of popcorn when she felt his other hand rest above her knee. He did this often when they sat together and sometimes, she let him. As the movie progressed, his hand slowly inched upward. 

Lizzy sighed and smacked his hand away.

Tom leaned in and tried to nibble on her neck. Her hair got in the way. When he tried to brush it aside, he ended up pulling her strands and she couldn’t stop the yelp of pain that escaped her lips. 

“Sorry,” he whispered with a small laugh. “You have way too much hair, Liz.”

Lizzy hated her hair but today she was proud of her coils!

“Sorry,” she said, rolling her eyes. “The rain made the curls a bit frizzy.” 

When he tried to kiss her again, she handed him the popcorn. This wasn’t working out.

It was supposed to be a group outing. Not an intimate date. 

“I’m thirsty,” she said bluntly and stood up from her seat. 
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