Tomy's First Kiss
by Thomas Sot o

"Tonight is going to be the night"

Thi s phrase danced around nmy head over and over. M hands
gripped the steering wheel even tighter. | hunched forward as if
to get closer to the road in front of me. | could feel ny neck
pul sating with every beat of heart. Then, finally, the

fl oodgates of my arnpits cracked open. Right then, | knew that
it was going to be a | ong night.

At the age of eighteen, | was unsure about many things. | was
used to questioning everything, fromthe nmeaning of life to the
exi stence of god. | sought all the answers to these questions.

"Mom why did you and dad really get divorced?" | asked.

"We just fell out of love." My nomsaid with a sour tone.

My famly never talked. | nmean we tal ked to each other, but we
never "talked". My brothers and | never heard the "birds and the
bees" speech, nor did we ever find out what these feelings were
t hat popped out of nowhere during puberty. It was these feelings
that I was struggling with, alone, during ny teenage years.

| pulled into the driveway and | et nyself conme to a conplete
stop. | sat there with the stillness and silence of the night.
The gentl e breeze cool ed the heated beads of nvisture on the
crown of ny head.

It was 7:55PM and | wasn't supposed to pick up ny date until
8:00PM | used that tine to recall the past five dates that |
had previously with the sanme person. Each date ended with a firm
handshake or a hug with a gentle pat on the back. Each departure
filled with tension and nervousness. | didn't know what to do. |
didn't know what to think

7:56PM | nean |'ve been on several dates before. | high school

| even had a girlfriend. W kissed and everything. Wiy coul dn't

| even give or receive a peck on the cheek now? My foot began to
tap nervously on the brake pedal wanting nme to relieve the
pressure that had built up in ny body.

7:58 PM My friends told ne that | should kiss on the sixth
date. It's normal, right? Awinp, that's what | was. | shifted



my body a little and felt the |ayer of sweat scrape off ny
shirt. Not good.

8:00PM | shut ny eyes as the car light flickered on. | | ooked
up and saw t he passenger door swi ng open. Asnle followed by a
warm hug cane into the car

"Where to tonight?" | asked.

"Pool. My friends are supposed to neet up with us at ten. So...

"So. "

"Why don't we go to the playground around the block and talk
until then."

"Ckay, sounds good."

| turned ny headlights on and started the car. | pulled back
fromthe driveway. 8:03PM | wasn't sure what to feel. Trying to
capture the words to describe nmy feelings at that tine was

i npossi ble. The relentl ess tapping of ny fingers on the steering
wheel indicated that | was fidgety. The weakness | felt in ny
joints nade ne believe that | was nervous. The collection of
liquid under ny arnpits pointed to a switch in deodorant that

needed to be made. | | ooked over at the passenger seat and saw
the relaxed state and smle that | |longed to have. | wanted to
do this, I was ready, and |'ve been ready for eighteen years.

The parking lot was sprinkled with specks of noonlight and
litter. The playground set and jungle gymstood in the mddle of
its dirt proudly. New wood beans that |ooked dark and cold in

t he shadows of night supported the swings. A tree that stood

bet ween the parking | ot and the playground stood guard with its
I i mbs droopi ng down as to obstruct the view of the playground.
turned the car off and | ooked down at the steering wheel trying
to figure out how to speak.

"Ni ce night, huh?"

"Ch... uh huh, it's getting a little bit cold though." I
responded eventually.

The weat her?!'? Not a good sign. | thought | should slap nyself.
| scranbled to think of sonething else to say before the
conversation went Code Bl ue.



"Do you want to wal k out to the playground?" | asked unsurely.
8: 15PM
"Sure."

After every date we always call ed each other on the phone and
debriefed the date. The common conpl ai nt that we al ways had was
"the kiss". W always agreed that we were ready for it and

prom sed each other that the next tinme we had an outing we woul d
do it. It was three dates ago when we began that prom se. | was
never brave enough, | explained, | didn't understand why though.
In ny mnd | had doubts about the whole situation and I wasn't
conpletely sure it that was what | wanted. At the end of our
conversations | was always assured that it was okay to feel al

t he apprehensions that | was feeling about the kiss. Being
nervous about a kiss is natural.

How coul d it be natural though?
"Let's get on the sw ngs!"

| nodded ny head and followed. | felt the breeze get a little
bit nmore brisk. My body responded with goose bunps that started
on ny back and spread throughout my body. Sand was flying into
nmy shoes as | nade a slow shuffle through the playground. My
hands were cooling with the breeze dancing between ny danp
fingers. The snell of freshly watered grass that surrounded the
sandpit mxed with the air around ne.

"Come on push ne." | heard through the darkness. My eyes focused
on the voice comng for the far left swng. | wal ked over and
began to push. As nmy hands gui ded the shoul ders of ny date on
the swing, | noticed the full nmoon and the craters that were not

visible with the human eye. | began contenpl ating the neani ng of
ny life. Did | bring enough noney to play pool?

8: 20PM
"Hell o, what's wong? Wiy are you staring off into space?"
"Wha-oh sorry, | didn't, I, sorry." | said senselessly.

"Let's sit down and tal k, what's on your m nd?"



| hesitated. | didn't know how to answer the question, so the
best answer | could think of popped out.

“Not hi ng. "
"Cone on, sonething is bothering you; tell nme what's going on."

| didn't know where to start. There were many things which were
bothering ne. | didn't understand why | was different. | didn't
understand why | felt gross sitting there sinply tal king. |
didn't understand why | was so confused about ny |ife and wasn't
sure about anything anynore. | didn't understand the doubts that
| had. Mpst of all, I didn't know why | was so scared to kiss
sonmeone that | really liked.

"So what's goi ng on?"

"This whole thing is stupid. | don't know why | amhere with
you. | don't know what this means. My feelings are so weird and
messed up." | couldn't stop talking. "I hate nyself like this. |
want to be certain of everything, but, I"'mnot. Wiy it this
happeni ng to ne? Wiy doesn't this happen to soneone el se? | want
it to go away!" | took a deep breath and blinked a fewtines to
my watery tear ducts fromoverflowing. My heart was trying to
catch up to the speed of ny thoughts. | could feel the trenble

t hat envel oped ny bones and nuscl es that shook ny inner frane
violently.

"Hey, it's perfectly normal to feel the way you do. It just
nmeans you are not ready to kiss and that's okay. | wasn't ready
for along tine too."

"I know but | feel | should be ready to face this already, and
amso frustrated because | can't bring nyself out to do this."

W then began to "tal k". W discussed relationships; | talked
about my ex-girlfriend who was conpletely supportive of this new
relationship. W explored our famly ties. | confessed that |

wi shed ny nother woul d have been nore open wth nme about [ ove.
Many issues canme out during the course of our talk. As the stars
slightly noved overhead our conversation endured the dropping
tenperature and the increasingly colder and stronger breeze.

9: 30PM

"Is it getting cold?" | wondered out | oud.



"Yeah, are you ready to go? W could neet themthere a little
early."”

"Sure." | said as | pulled nyself off the sandy slope that ny
bott om creat ed.

W were both standi ng and gave each other our customary hug and
pat. After the enbrace | headed to the parking |lot near the tree
that stood guard. | took no nore than three steps when | heard,
"We shoul d' ve totally been making out right now " | responded
with a sinple and sarcastic, "yeah, oh well." | continued
wal ki ng towards the parking lot and |I | ooked besi de ne and
noticed I was wal king alone. | |ooked over ny shoul der and saw
ny sil houette standing in the mddle of the playground and in

t he shadow of the jungle gym

"Just get over here and kiss ne."
"What ?" | asked dunbly.
"Get over here and just kiss ne."

My body turned wi thout ny perm ssion. My | egs wal ked forward
taking nmy body to sone place I did not know nor knew if | wanted
to know. The goose bunps began to envel op ny body once again.
The hairs on the back of my neck stood stiff. The skin that
covered ny body becone nore sensitive to the cold breeze that

bl ew. Then | was there.

What going on here? Was it going to happen. This is not supposed
t o happen, not here, not now.

We both stood in the center. The world no | onger existed. Sweat
returned with a vengeance over mny whol e body. 9:35PM M chest
began to shiver and | felt a trenmendous col dness encase ny body.
| stood there not sure of what to do next. We | ooked into each
other's eyes and explored the inner workings of our beings. |

| ooked at the lips that | longed to touch. | was hypnotized by
the enerald green eyes | have stared at so many tines before.
This was going to happen.

W slowy | eaned forward and tilted our heads. | stopped hearing
the night, the breeze, rustling | eaves, ny breath. The noon
spi ed upon us pressuring us to hurry up and get this over wth.
My heart couldn't stop beating rapidly. Coser and cl oser we
cane. | felt the air push out of the nose in front of nme and
onto nmy upper lip. 9:40PM Then it happened, he kissed ne.



Time crashed to a halt. The stars canme down and filled me with
its light. The earth spun under ny feet. Every nerve ending in
my body was switched on at the very sane tine. Al doubts were
crushed. The sparks, the sparks that | heard so nuch about, they

were there. For the first time, | felt fireworks and the
rockets.

"This is how boys feel when they kiss girls."” | thought to
nmyself. 1 knew then what everyone as tal king about, this was
great!

Qur lips parted. 9:41PM The feelings were still very nuch alive
within ne. | had no doubts about nyself anynore. The questi ons,
the tension that resided in ne for the past years just

di sappeared. | no longer had to hide fromnyself. The world

| ooked different; it |ooked friendlier but alittle nore
dangerous to live in.

"How was that?" He asked.

| could only nod ny head.
" Good. "

| took a deep breath of fresh air and felt the oxygen go through
my lungs. For the first time | noticed how good that air tasted.
| blinked my eyes for the first time and took ny first step. A
new person is what | had becone. Living ny life fromthat day
forward has been different. There was no turni ng back. There was
no choice. That night, there was just an ei ghteen year ol d boy
experiencing his first kiss on a playground with anot her

ei ghteen year ol d boy.



