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1 First Girlfriend 

 
        “Kissinger” 

So I drove down the highway towards Fishers. It was a little 

after sundown. The road was opened as I drove. I felt a rush pulse 

through my veins. My jaws tingled as a smiled formed on my face. 

I remember how I couldn’t keep my legs still as I sat in the seat. 

This was my first official date and I was meeting her at the IMAX 

Theater. For privacy purposes I’ll name this beauty Darla. Darla, 

Kissinger. 

Miss Kissinger and I had met one day out of the blue. It was at 

a church picnic. I was helping the pastor cook. The sun was shining 

pretty bright that day. People were all around enjoying one 

another’s company. The aroma of smoked hotdogs made my 

stomach growl. It was a pretty great day. As I cook I saw an 

unfamiliar face. 
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She was beautiful in her purple dress, black pantyhose and 

black dress shoes. Her lovely brown hair was tied into a curly 

ponytail that flowed down her back. I had never seen her before. 

But I knew from the moment I saw her that one day I’d know her 

even better. I walked to her and spoke. 

It started with a hey that turned into laughs, while we sat at a 

table eating barbequed food. She told me how she was one of the 

pastor’s friend’s daughters. She hadn’t really wanted to come but 

her father insisted that it would be fun.  

 The way she ate her food so elegantly made me smile. She 

never got a drop on her clothing. After we ate we walked with 

each other around the park as we spoke about what we liked to 

do. She had an obsession with flowers. She told me that it was her 

biggest fantasy for a boy to pick a flower from the wild and hand 



3 First Girlfriend 

 

it to her. It didn’t have to be fancy, just a flower. I made her 

fantasy a reality. 

That was the first time I met Darla Kissinger but not the last. 

We spoke a lot that month after we exchanged contact info. We 

spoke nearly every day for a couple weeks. I was a shy boy back 

then at 18. I hadn’t had any real experience with any woman. But 

Darla was going to be the one to push me past my boundaries. 

One day I was working downtown as I fed the needy and 

homeless. My friend’s mother invited me and a couple of others 

to help her and her sons. I thought it would be fun so I jumped on 

board at the first opportunity. As I was working I felt my thigh 

buzz. I reached into my pocket and saw that it was my phone 

vibrating. Darla had invited me out to the movies. 

After my friends and I finished up downtown we went back to 

their house. Luckily I had slept there the night before so I already 
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had a change of clothing. It was destined for me to meet Darla 

that night. Quickly I showered and clothed myself. I even put on 

special cologne for her. I left the house in a flash. 

So I drove down the highway towards Fishers. I was running 

late. Darla had called at the wrong time. We hadn’t finished 

downtown until fifteen minutes after she called. But I was 

determined. It was going to be my first actual date! I arrived at 

the IMAX Theater. 

Now that I think about it. That was my first time seeing a 

movie there. The theater was pretty fancy. From the outside it 

looked huge and once you stepped inside you got hit with shock 

and awe. I asked for a movie ticket. The guy told me that the 

movie was going to end in fifteen minutes. I got a ticket anyway. 

I stood outside theater 9 waiting after I messaged Darla to 

come get me. My nerves were rising and my heart was pulsing. 
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She came out after five minutes. Wow, just wow. Darla had a 

gorgeous figure. She wore a fitting yellow t-shirt and tight blue 

jeans. What a woman I thought. Her breasts were plump but not 

too plump. She had delicate curves and strong thighs. All of my 

nerves went haywire as she grabbed my hand and led me inside. 

I sat in the movie theater glancing more at Darla than at the 

movie screen. The movie we saw was Zoo Keeper. I couldn’t 

believe my eyes. How could a dress cover up so much? You would 

have thought a girl like her couldn’t get any more arousing then 

BAM! Darla had captivated me without even trying. Or did she 

know dressing that way would get me? 

As if any of that mattered. I didn’t care. It was my first date. 

The movie ended as fast as I got in the theater. I was seated for 

maybe seven minutes, and then the credits came on. Darla and I 

left the theater. We walked outside for a while speaking and 
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flirting around. She told me how her mother was going to pick her 

up in an hour. But it was so late, so I offered to drive her home. 

Darla was pretty much my first everything. She was even the 

first girl to ride in my car. We drove away from the theater 

towards Mccordsville. Her house was a two-story with a couple of 

nice cars outside. She led me in where I met her mother. 

Her mother was a lady who looked to be in her mid to late 

thirties. She was a nice woman with short and curly brown hair. 

The similarity between her and Darla was pretty close. Darla 

introduced me to her and the three of us spoke for a few minutes. 

After she went to bed, Darla and I sat on the couch and 

watched more movies.  We sat rather close and all I could do was 

try not to be heard breathing nervously, heavily. Darla was 

gorgeous and she had chosen to spend the remainder of her day 

with me of all people. 
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Beauty was the only word I could come up with when I 

looked at her. She would laugh every few moments as we 

watched the movie. I could feel the blood coursing through my 

veins as my heart banged loudly against my chest. It was as if it 

wanted to be let out. 

There were moments where I thought that maybe Darla had 

heard my heart pounding. But she didn’t say a word. The night 

was going to end soon and I didn’t want to leave the night 

without holding her or kissing her. Impulsively, yet so gently I lean 

towards her and turn her to me. 

My lips pressed against hers as I held her hips. It was my first 

kiss but it came so naturally. It felt so exhilarating. The aroma of 

sweet perfume danced in my nostrils as I ran my fingers through 

her long and soft hair.  
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She held my face as she took in a breath. Then she kissed me 

again, pressing her body against mine. I thought I would burst into 

flames at that very moment. There were no ashes but her kiss 

lingered on my lips that night when I went home. It was late. 

Darla and I had spent nearly three hours cuddling and kissing, 

bonding I guess you could say. It was four a.m when she walked 

me to my car. Nothing sexual happened that night. But in time 

Darla was going to become not only my first kiss but my first 

everything. 
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