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Lilly was
perfect, even when she wasn’t. She had deep brown eyes and mousy
brown hair, thirty-six double-Ds and the clothes to show them off.
But the nonsense that came out of her mouth. Jesus.

“So, Egypt is a country?”

I kept smiling
and made sure not to adjust my smile too much in either direction.
If I smiled too much I might look patronizing; if my smile dropped
too hard she might realize she’d just said the dumbest thing I’d
ever heard come out of an adult’s mouth. But what a mouth. I had to
make a concerted effort to look anywhere but at Lilly’s full lips,
despite the slightly visible bra. Lilly only lived across the hall,
but she might as well have lived in outer space for all the chance
I had with her.

“It’s a country,” I said.

She grinned
like she’d realized something completely fantastic and nodded her
head with a glassy look in her eyes. “You’re so smart, Brandon,”
she said. “How’d you get so smart?”

“Now,” I started, flapping the printed article in front of her,
“looking at the set reading for the class, what does the
writer-”

My dorm room
door flew open with a crash and my DVD shelf fell to the ground
with another crash as the door slammed into it. Lilly screamed and
I jumped up. I was more ready to run than ready to fight, but I was
pleased with myself that I’d stood up, at least.

“Brandon Geekston!” came the shout. It was an ox of a white guy
in a football jersey. His face was twisted into some kind of angry
monstrosity. He barreled forward through the door with a friend in
tow, a black guy who was as tall as his friend was wide. I
recognized them. The white guy was Lilly’s boyfriend,
Chad.

I opened my
mouth to speak, but my oxygen was cut off when Chad’s hand gripped
my throat as he was on his way to slamming my back against the
wall, tearing my Batman poster.

When he had me
pinned, he looked to Lilly and said, “Out!”

I tried to
speak, to tell him it wasn’t what he thought. The best I could hope
for was single syllables, so I opted for “Wait!”

Chad and his
friend, Dwayne, put their faces right up to mine.

“It’s not-” I choked out. “It’s not what you think.”

Dwayne laughed.
Chad’s grip tightened on my throat. “Not what I think?” He looked
at Dwayne, who promptly stopped laughing. “You don’t think I came
here thinking she was cheating on me, on Big Bad Chad, with a geek
like you, do you?”
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