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     Anekia Brown watches movies at the HUB-Robeson Center’s auditorium, about 0.76 miles from her room in the apartment complex of Harris Hall that’s part of Eastview Terrace.   “I just throw on some sweats and go,” says the 20 year-old Life Sciences junior.  Wearing a scarf made of horizontal red, yellow, and blue bands about her neck as well as a frill-feathered hood atop her purple coat and green leggings, she makes the trek alone for the 11 or 12 p.m. screenings. She admits she doesn’t even get out much, that she’s friendly but not social. 
     The last movie she saw as part of Late Night Penn State was “Miami Vice.” Anekia, whose involvement with clubs is her way of getting to know people, attended with fellow Campus Crusade for Christ (Cru) members. She said the actors were “great,” as Jamie Foxx and Colin Farrel are already among her favorite actors.  But she didn’t like the directing because of choppy transitions and gratuitous sex that was “in every other scene,” which caused the group to leave. She herself says she either enjoys a movie or she doesn’t—she’s not a film analyst; however, she might share her feelings and thoughts with other viewers. Anekia goes to the HUB for its free admission and closeness to her residence, but she also goes when she’s bored. Lately, though, the movies are what’s boring her; she finds them uninteresting. Still, when you ask her if she’ll go to the HUB to watch a movie again, she’ll tell you this: “I’ll go soon.”
