
Chapter 3:

The cab came to a halt in front of the Hilton, and Raven practically threw 
the owed money at the driver, in a hurry to make it inside. "Keep the change," 
she called over her shoulder as she climbed out of the cab. "Hey, thanks!" the 
driver's exclamation was drowned out as the door shut on his words. Raven 
sprinted across the sidewalk and slid into an opening of the revolving door, 
hurrying out the other side into the lobby. Jolanda was leaning against the back 
of a sofa, next to the luggage, when Raven came rushing towards her. "There 
you are! Omg, I wondered if you would ever get here. We will be cutting it close, 
but I think we can make it." Jolanda was beginning to divide up the luggage and 
looking away when Raven barreled right past her, barely acknowledging her with 
a "Hey," and heading straight towards the check-in desk. 

"Raven, what are you doing?" Jolanda looked from Raven to outside. "Where's 
the cab? I thought you said you'd have one." Raven continued walking, and 
Jolanda gathered up the luggage and hurried after her. "Raven!"

The desk clerk noticed her coming and smiled at her approach. Raven looked at 
her name tag, recognizing her as the young lady who connected her to her room 
earlier. "Hi, Tammy," she began as soon as she was at the desk, "I know my 
friend just checked out for us, but there has been a change in plans, and I was 
wondering if you had a room open for tonight."

Jolanda reached the desk, barely hearing what Raven had said. "What? Did you 
just say what I think you said? We don't have time for this. WE HAVE A PLANE 
TO CATCH." Jolanda stated, enunciating the last sentence loudly. Raven shot 
her a glare, but didn't answer her. Tammy looked up from the computer.

"We have a waiting list already, with the holiday and all..."

"Dammit." Raven said under her breath. To Tammy she said, "Is there anything 
you can do? Anything at all? If it wasn't crazy important, I wouldn't ask. I know 
you're extremely busy, and there is only so much you can do, but we've already 
been here two nights, and we desperately need a room for tonight at least. Do 
you have our room open still? 3120. I don't care if it hasn't been cleaned. Please.
Anything." Raven was pleading, nearly in run-on sentences. Jolanda was silent, 
waiting to see what was so important that Raven needed to stay. She had 
experienced Raven's spontaneity on numerous occasions, and nearly always 
went along for the adventure, no matter how small and silly or big and exciting it 
seemed. And they always came away exhilarated, exhausted, and with plenty of 
new memories to last them a lifetime. But never had Raven done any of that 
without first talking it over with her, and never had Raven seemed upset as she 



did it.

Tammy looked over at Jolanda, obviously taken aback by Raven's hint of 
desperation. Jolanda cast a worried look at Raven, then back at Tammy. "We'll 
do whatever you need us to do, if you can find a way for us to stay."

That seemed to be enough to convince Tammy. "Well, since we haven't 
dispatched housekeeping for the day, your room is still listed as occupied. I can 
say there was a mistake in the system if anyone asked, and that you were not 
scheduled to check out today after all."

Raven let out a mix of a cry and a sigh of relief. "Oh, thank you so much. Thank 
you, thank you!" She gave Jolanda a grateful look then a hint of a smirk. Before 
Tammy could see, Raven replaced her expression with one of gratitude, and took
a deep breath. One obstacle down, a million to go.

"Would you like me to charge the card we already have on file? I do need to tell 
you that there is a $20 increase for tonight," Tammy continued.

"That's fine. The card on file would be perfect." Raven was smiling again, and 
she felt the air around her get lighter, as well. "I'm sorry if I came off as a 
desperate crazy person," she chuckled.

Tammy returned the smile. "Not at all. If that was the worst experience I've had 
while working in Vegas, my job would be boring." She winked, then handed the 
two key cards to Raven. "Just let me know as soon as possible if you will need 
tomorrow night, also. I am here until 6:30 this evening."

"I will let you know as soon as I find out. Again, thank you so much!"

Jolanda had once again divided the luggage for the two of them, and they each 
took their own. Once they were out of earshot, Jolanda began again with the 
barrage of questions. "What the hell was that all about? What's going on?" They 
reached the elevator and Raven pressed the button for the third floor, then spun 
around to face Jolanda. She raised her left hand eye level to Jolanda, and waited
for her reaction.

Jolanda reacted much as Raven had imagined she would. Her eyes grew wide, 
and she let out a long, exaggerated, wheezy gasp, grabbing Raven's hand. 
"What the fuck did you do?!"

"I don't know."



"You don't know? What do you mean you don't know? Don't tell me you don't 
know! You're wearing a wedding ring! So you're married?!"

"I don't know, exactly." Raven had no idea if it was legit or not. She didn't even 
notice until she was out of the hotel, and had no idea what room she had even 
stayed in. Not to mention the fact that there was no one there to ask anyway.

"So this isn't real? Is this just some kind of a joke?"

"Does it look like I'm joking?!" Raven was becoming agitated. Her mind was 
racing, her head was pounding, her stomach growling, and she needed a 
shower.

"Okay, then," Jolanda said a little more calmly, noticing Raven's frustration. The 
elevator doors opened. "Let's talk about it on the way up." They stepped on, 
pulling their luggage behind them. Raven let out a deep sigh. The elevator was 
empty, so she began relating her morning to Jolanda. There wasn't much to tell, 
and she was finished by the time the elevator reached their floor.

"That's it?" Jolanda asked as they made their way to their room. Raven nodded. 
"So what are you going to do?"

"I don't know. I don't know, I don't know, I don't know." Raven closed her eyes 
and took a breath. "First, I'm going to take a shower." She unlocked their room, 
and wheeled her luggage inside, Jolanda behind her. She immediately opened 
her carry-on and pulled out her travel kit. She noticed that everything was packed
pretty much how she had it when they arrived. Two changes of comfortable 
clothes, flip flops, her iPod, laptop, and pashmina. The only things added were 
her make-up bag and her tote bag she used as a purse. She looked at Jolanda 
sheepishly. "Thank you."

"It's no problem, girl." Jolanda gave her a reassuring yet tired smile. 

"Have you eaten?"

"No, I was too nervous." Jolanda kept her luggage packed and lined it up against 
the wall next to her side of the bed.

"While I'm in the shower, will you order room service? For both of us, my treat."

"Sure. What do you want?" Jolanda picked up the menu that was on the desk.

"Three egg whites, scrambled with veggies- whatever they have is fine- two 



slices of whole grain toast with real butter, and coffee. Lots and lots of coffee."

Jolanda laughed. "I hear ya there, girl."

"You have no idea." Raven smiled as she went into the bathroom and closed the 
door. She didn't even know where to begin. It was so hard to concentrate when 
her head felt like a knitting needle had been sharpened and was being shoved 
back and forth through her skull. She would worry about the mess she was in 
later, after she had a full stomach. She turned on the water as hot as she could 
stand it, and stepped inside.

She took her time in the shower, massaging her scalp thoroughly, making sure to
hit all her pressure points. The ones just behind her ears were the most 
sensative and she eased up on those areas, then continued down to the base of 
her skull, just like her mom had taught her.
 
Damn, she missed her mom. Tears formed before she could stop them, but she 
quickly gained her composure. Showers always did this to her when she was 
upset or not feeling well. She supposed it was due to allowing her mind and body
to relax; there was nothing to occupy her thoughts, so her subconscous went 
directly to what she was trying to avoid thinking of. She finished quickly after that,
conditioning the ends of her hair, and lathering up with her favorite perfumed 
body wash. It was the only perfume light enough for her to wear in the summer, 
the only one that did not contribute to her headaches. She was not usually a 
floral wearing kind of gal, but the lilacs were just sweet enough and not at all 
overpowering. She inhaled deeply, and instantly felt more like herself.
 
After rinsing off, she wrapped a towel around both her hair and her body, and 
stepped out into the bedroom. Jolanda was sitting at the desk jotting something 
down on a pad of paper the hotel provided. A bottle of water and two Tylenol 
were sitting next to her. Raven walked over to the desk. "For me?" indicating the 
tablets. Jolanda nodded and continued to write. Raven's expression puzzled as 
she swallowed the pills and peered over Jolanda's shoulder. "What are you 
doing?"
 
Jolanda stopped writing and turned in her chair. "Sit down, and get comfortable. 
While we eat, I'm going to ask you some questions about last night. When you 
can't remember, we'll go onto the next one. I figured if we start at the beginning, it
might be easier to piece together." She saw Raven's look of doubt and worry. 
"We will get this worked out."
 
Raven nodded. At that moment there was a knock at the door. "Room service!" 
After breakfast was set up, and the girls were comfortable, they got to work.



 
"Okay," Jolanda began. "Number one..."


