Chapter Six: Make a Wish...





	Brittany held the mirror in front of herself.  She closed her eyes and took another deep breath.  She paused, then said: "I wish Christina had a new bathing suit!"  I gave her a really strange look.  She opened her eyes and smiled at me.  I was really confused.  She kept smiling.  I looked around, and Brittany laughed.  “What?” I asked.  She pointed at me and told me to take a look.  So I looked down at myself.  I was wearing a brand-new bathing suit.


	"Wow!" I said.  "This is really cool!  How'd you do that?!"  Brittany smiled and held up the mirror so I could see myself.  "Where did you find that thing?" I asked.


	Brittany pointed to an intercom.  "Remember Lydia?"  I nodded.  "She gave it to me when I was about three years old.  She told me to protect it.  I didn't exactly know why I was supposed to protect it until I found out it could give me anything I wanted.  Wow... I haven't used this thing in a while.  In fact, I'd forgotten where I'd put it... until you showed up.  Ain't that weird?"


	I nodded my head in agreement.  It was strange.  But everything had been strange the past week, so it didn't seem that strange to me.  "Did you ever ask Lydia why you had to protect it?  I mean, before you found out what it does?"


	"No... I was pretty young.  If an adult asked me do to something for them, I usually did it without question.  But now that I think of it... I wonder if she'd have told me, anyway..."


	"Does she realize that you know about it now?"


	"I dunno.  Maybe.  Yeah, I guess so.  I talk to her almost every day.  I at least say hi to her on the intercom.  She always asks me how it is.” Brittany trailed off.  We both sat there pondering for a moment.  Then Brittany spoke again, excitedly.  “Ya know, I think she likes you."


	"What?!" I asked.


	"Lydia... I think she thinks you're a nice girl.  She never seemed so happy to meet one of my friends before.  But then, I never actually introduced her to any of my friends before..."  She trailed off once more.  We sat in silence, and my mind wandered.  Then a strange thought popped into my mind.  The Ardedrons.


	"Hey, Britt.  Who are Heather and Hilel Ardedron?"


	"I was just about to ask you the same thing.  Don't you know?  I mean, you came up with the name and all..."


	"Yeah, I know.  But I didn't come up with that name, it just came to me out of nowhere...  Can I see that mirror?"  Brittany gave me a strange look and reluctantly handed over the mirror.  "All you gotta do is make a wish, and it comes true, right?" I asked.  Britt nodded her head.  I took a deep breath and held the mirror out in front of me, mimicking Britt’s actions.  "I wish Brittany and I could meet Heather and Hilel Ardedron!"


	I anticipated a big puff of smoke or something.  But nothing changed.  I waited for the phone to ring, or maybe for someone to knock on the door.  But nothing happened.  Maybe it only works for Brittany, I concluded.  "Don't worry, Chris.  It always works.  Why not try something else for now?"


	"Okay.  Umm... I wish I had a pet frog!"  Soon as the request left my lips, a frog appeared in my hand, wearing a leash.  It looked right at Brittany and let out a loud croak.  I laughed but Brittany squealed.


	"Eww!  Why couldn't you have wished for a cat or something?"


	"I'm allergic to cats..."  I shrugged, and comforted the frightened amphibian.  Had I known Brittany would have had such a negative response, I would have wished to be cured of my kitty allergy.


	"Oh.  Well, don't worry.  Your other wish'll come true.  We've got living proof that you can use the mirror just as well as I can..."  Brittany backed away from my frog as I kissed him and tried to think of a suitable name.
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