Chapter Twenty-Two: A Return to Life





	The experience seemed to have drained C.C., so I tried to make sure Brittany didn’t ask her too many questions.  But I was dying to know how she was, so I let Britt attack her for a few minutes.


	“C.C.?  How ya feelin’, girl?”


	“My head hurts,” C.C. began, “but... other than that... I just... feel kinda... exhausted.  ...Where’s Hilel?”


	“Do you remember anything that happened?”


	“No, not really... Is Hilel still here?”


	“Yeah, he’s here.  He wanted us to talk to you before he was alone with you,” I explained. “Do you want to see him now? ‘Cause we can leave, if you want.”


	“No, that’s okay... But... I need to quit talking... It’s...  kinda hard... Okay?”


	“Okay.  You just rest, C.C.  We’ll be here for you.”  I looked at Brittany.  She was really handling the situation well.  For her.  Even though she was holding back tears, I could see that she was trying to be strong for C.C.  In any case, I was proud of her.


	Hilel was still standing at the door when I glanced up.  He looked anxious.  I nudged Brittany, and we left Hilel and C.C.
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