Chapter Ten: C.C.'s Crazy Story





	Well, C.C. finally got to see her dorky little boyfriend, the next day.  Uh, sort of... C.C. went over to the Ardedron house right after school, as planned.  Afterwards, she came over to Brittany's house with me.  C.C. was bouncing around, she was so excited.   We went up to Brittany's room, and C.C. and I ooh'd and ahh'd at the gardens as we rode the elevator.  We both decided to find the gardens if Brittany got too flighty or boring.   C.C. was really hyped up by the time we got to Britt's room.  "...You guys are not gonna believe what happened!!"  Was she ever right...


	C.C. gave us an entire account of her trip to the Ardedrons’.





	"When I got there, I rang the doorbell.  I was really, really nervous and excited, so I actually rang the doorbell twice because my hand was shaking so badly!  Heather answered the door.  She saw me and said 'Hi there, Chino.'  I said hi back to her.  She let me come in, and said her mom and dad had to leave town on a business trip.  I was kinda disappointed about that, ‘cause I wanted to see them.  And then she told me about her latest boyfriend.  A totally hot guy.  His name's Robbie or something.  He sounded really cute, from her description-"





	Brittany interrupted her.  "Really?  Describe!!"


	I gave Britt a stern look. I was tired of wasting my energy by kicking her under the table.  "Later, Britt.  C.C.'s telling us what happened with Hilel right now!"


	"Thanks, Chrissy.  Anyway, Heather said that Hilel had left a little while before I got there.  She wasn't sure if he'd gotten back yet.  I must have looked a little bummed out, because she said, 'Hey, don't worry, he should be back any minute if he isn't already.'  I was relieved.  Don't get me wrong- I love Heather like a sister- but I really wanted to see Hilel.


	Well, Heather said she had to finish washing some dishes, so she told me to go ahead and go to the den and make myself at home.  She didn't tell me where the den was, so I got kinda lost.  I did find Hilel's bedroom, though... I peeked in and saw that he still has a picture of me and him from, like, sixth grade on his dresser!!  I felt like I was gonna cry, I was so happy!  I did find the den, though...


	I walked into the den and sat down on a couch.  I looked up, and saw this really hot guy sitting in a beanbag chair across the room.  I could feel myself blushing, how embarrassing!  The guy waved 'hi' to me, and I just smiled.  I sat there for a while, trying not to stare... unsuccessfully...  He was sooooooooooo hot!  He had these gorgeous sparkly blue eyes, and his body was very nicely built, and his smile was just out of this world!  I had already figured out that it must have been Heather's new boyfriend...  So, after a few minutes, I got up to find Heather.  (I was feeling kind of guilty for gawking at her boyfriend!)


	She was in the hall, walking towards me.  She saw me, and asked if I was having trouble finding the den.  I said no, then said I didn't know that her boyfriend was there.  She flipped out and was like, 'Where?!  Robbie?  Where is he?'  I told her he was in the den, and she practically flew in there.  After a minute, Heather started yelling at me!


	'Chino?  Is this your idea of some kind of sick joke?'  I was totally confused.  Heather came out into the hall with me and said, 'You know, you really shouldn't toy with me, saying my gorgeous boyfriend is in the next room.  I get excited very easily, and it could be harmful to my health.'  She was smiling.  I felt a wave of butterflies in my stomach.  If that wasn’t Robbie, then who was it??


	She then narrowed her eyes and, still smiling, whispered, 'Oh, by the way... Hilel's back.'  She winked at me.  I gulped, and I heard the guy laughing in the den.  A huge wave of shock went through me.  I’ve only heard one person in my entire life laugh like that.  I mustered up every last ounce of courage inside me, and walked back into the den, with a little push from Heather.


	I walked in and saw him.  The gods had smiled upon us both.  He was smiling and said to me, 'Hey there, Chi-Chi's!  Got any enchiladas?'  He then continued laughing.  I felt like I was going to pass out.  It really was my own sweet little Hilel!"
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