Chapter Nineteen: Hilel Comes Over (CAUTION:  THIS CHAPTER IS RATED PG-13 FOR LANGUAGE) hehehe





	We made Lydia stay with C.C.  Brittany and I went over to the Ardedron house.  We got there quickly, and I hopped out of the car as soon as Britt stopped it.  I ran up to the door and rang the bell.  Heather answered it.  "Oh, hi guys... What, no C.C.?"


	"We need to see Hilel right away.  Is he home?"


	"Is C.C. ..." her face fell.  She must have known something about what was going on.  "Oh, shit.  Hilel!!"


	Hilel came rushing to the door.  "Hey guys.  What's up?"


	Heather turned to her brother.  "It's Cassie.  You'd better hurry.  I think-"


	"Odessa?"  I looked at Hilel.  How did they know?  


	I was about to ask one of them, when Heather said, "No time to explain now, girlies.  Just take my brother and get back over there.  Hurry up!  Don't waste any more time!!"


	So we hurried.  We got back to the house and took the elevator up.  It went extra quick this time for some reason.  But I could see the gardens.  As I watched them go down away from us, my eyes wandered.  I found myself staring at Hilel.  At first, he seemed very interested in the gardens.  But then I could tell his eyes were only looking in that direction.  His attention was really on C.C.  I began thinking about her.  For the past four years, C.C. had somehow remained a mystery to us.  She'd been a great friend to Brittany and I, but it felt as if I still didn't really know her all that well.  Why, we had just met Hilel not too long ago, and the only thing I actually knew about the guy was how attractive he was, and what kind of rings he'd buy for a girlfriend.  I looked down at his hand.  He was wearing a ring just like what was in C.C.'s little box.


	The elevator stopped and I was still thinking.  Brittany yanked on my arm.  "Come on, Christina!"


	We took Hilel to the room, and he stopped just outside the door.  His muscles were tense.  He was having trouble breathing.  "I... I can't go in there."


	"What?!" I shouted.  "You have to go in there!  If you don't go in there, C.C.'s likely to die!  She's barely alive right now, and I'm sure she's only hanging in there because she wants to see you again!"


	"No.  She won't die.  Odessa needs her, and she's no good if she's dead."


	"But Hilel," Brittany spoke up, "C.C. asked us to bring you here!  She needs you!"


	Hilel thought for a minute.  He looked down at his right hand.  "Did she get the ring?"


	"Yes."


	"Did she read the note?  The whole note?"


	"Well, I don't know.  She started to, at least, but she got so excited... I don't know if she read the whole thing or-"


	"Alright.  I'll go in."
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