Chapter Ten: 

A Much-Needed Rest


After a week of silence, Sheena spoke.


“I’m hungry. And tired. Can we stop at the next place and rest?”


Robert wearily nodded. “Yeah, I’m dead tired. All this walking is getting to me. Luckily, we are almost to Rasten. If we get a good rest tonight, we should be there by tomorrow evening.”


“Ugh, I’m so tired I’m hallucinating. I’m seeing an inn just over the horizon…” Ray listlessly said.


“Either we’re both having the same hallucination or that’s a real inn!” Robert exclaimed. All three assumed it was the latter, and, with a sudden burst of energy, rushed towards the humble inn.


When they reached the building, they were greeted at first by a sign (which simply said, “Inn.”) and then by a person. Dressed rather casually, she bowed at the travelers and took them inside.


“My name is Rebecah. I am one of the workers at this little old inn. We rarely get visitors over in these parts. Where are you guys from?” she asked, smiling at the end.


“Down south, around Blask.” Ray responded.


“That’s a long way. About fifty miles. Well, I guess that means you are tired then. Let me take you to your room.” Rebecah said, another smile at the end. She walked them up the stairs to the second (and top) floor, and opened the door to their room. A nice affair, two beds, a bathroom, and a girl lying on the floor. Wait, what?


“Ashley, get up! We have guests for once.” Rebecah said with an annoyed tone in her voice. Ashley did nothing but grunt and roll over. For the split second she had opened her eyes, she saw Robert’s head. Almost immediately she was up and admiring his blazing red hair. She poked it a few times, much to Robert’s disdain.


“What’s she doing?” Robert said under his voice to Rebecah. Rebecah shrugged.


“You get used to it after a while. She’s the comic relief around here.” Rebecah said. Ashley continued to poke until a butterfly sitting on the windowsill distracted her.


Robert was lost for words for a few seconds, but Ray spoke for him. “Got anything to eat around here?” 


“Of course! I am sure our chef Karrie is cooking something up right now. We will eat in a few minutes. Come on down.” Rebecah said, the ever-present smile punctuating her sentences.


They walked down the steps as a delicious-smelling aroma wafted through the hallways. Sheena attempted to identify the smell. “Baked potatoes, roasted chicken with basil seasoning, soft rolls with butter, no wait, that’s margarine, and…a cherry pie for dessert.” Sheena sniffed.


“That’s quite the nose you have there. Let’s go see if you’re right.” Rebecah said as she guided them into the kitchen/dining room.


“Rebecah! So we have guests. Great! I made a bit too much food anyway. Baked potatoes, roasted chicken with basil seasoning, soft rolls with margarine, and for dessert, a raspberry pie!” Karrie said as they entered the room. Sheena snapped her fingers in frustration, and Rebecah laughed.


“Amanda should be in here any time now, and Stacy should just be arriving for work. Let’s go ahead and get everything laid out, though.” Rebecah said.


“Fine with me. Want me to go get Ashley, or should we let her lick the spoon again?” Karrie said, a completely clean spoon in her hand.


“Throw it out the window; she’ll take care of herself.” Rebecah said nonchalantly. “I don’t see why she likes that spoon so much.” And with this, Karrie threw the spoon out the window.


“SPOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOON!” came a cry from the window. Robert, Ray, and Sheena looked at each other, confused, but they had no time to think. At that moment, another girl walked in the door.


“Amanda, you made it. We have guests for once!” Karrie said.


“That’s great! I’m assuming we’re having them for dinner.” Amanda said, not noticing that the guests were standing directly in front of her. It took her a few seconds to realize this, after which she embarrassedly sat down, along with everyone else. Karrie served the food, and everyone began to eat.


“So, you’re the manager of this place?” Robert said with a mouthful of chicken.


“That I am. I am not as dumb as I was back there. Trust me, we have dumber around here,” Amanda said, and laughed. “But seriously, we make a fun living down here. We get a guest or two every now and then, and when they stay, we make sure they have the best time they possibly could. That’s our duty.”


“That’s nice. Easy on the mind, easy on the body, easy on the eyes,” Sheena said, momentarily forgetting that she was a girl. She was met with piercing stares. Sheena hurriedly said, “What? Can’t I judge a member of my own sex without getting shunned?”


Awkward silence followed, and after a while, the dinner resumed without interruption. As they finished up, another, much shorter girl stumbled through the door.


“Stacy, you made it just in time for leftovers!” Amanda said, laughing. This was of course in good taste. Stacy was the clean-up girl of the place, but she was a tad clumsy, as is about to be demonstrated.


As everyone left the table, Stacy began to clean plates off. Unluckily, she tripped over herself, landed on the edge of the table, and shot all the dishes off like a catapult out the window.


A crash, and then “OWWWWWW, MY VARIOUS ORGANS!”


Silence followed, and the three weary travelers were rushed to bed as Ashley was taken care of. 


Robert slept well that night, knowing he would wake up tomorrow fully rejuvenated.


Ray slept well that night, knowing he probably stood a chance of scoring with Amanda.


Sheena slept on the floor.

