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Vacation Gone Wrong 

  A couple arrives at The Cherry Inn. They enter the hotel with excitement. Joyce and Roy 

married for one year are finally having their vacation. Joyce is ready for a break from work and 

the stress. Roy has been in and out of the army and he is ready for relaxation. But what they 

don’t know is a happy marriage can easily turn into a nasty separation.

  “Joyce I’m so excited for our vacation. I’m going to get checked in at the front desk. While I do 

so, please be a dear and get our luggage.” Roy said.

  Joyce runs off to the car parked right outside of The Cherry Inn to get their luggage. She skips 

with excitement. Joyce stops and whispers to herself. 

  “It’s such a beautiful day in Philadelphia! It’s bright and sunny. I would want nothing more if 

we can go swimming, hiking, cite seeing, and enjoy all the glory that Philadelphia has to offer!” 

Joyce said.

  Joyce is full of excitement and ready to get her vacation started. She came back with 

the luggage, bragging to her husband how excited she is. 

  “Roy! I got all the luggage and I’m ready for the activities to start!”

  “Joyce, I know you couldn’t wait for this get away. Now, let’s go find our room!” Roy said.

  “I’m just so happy to be in a stress-free environment. I hope we can experience many things 

while we are here” Joyce said.

  “Well before we do that, we need to unpack first.” 
  
  “I need to sneak out of here some way.” Roy said. 

  As the lovely couple unpack their luggage, Roy walks out of their hotel room. Joyce looked up 

for a second and seen her husband had left. She was looking around, up and down the halls. 

Joyce didn’t see him anywhere. She went downstairs and then she found her husband. 

Joyce didn’t want Roy to see her. Joyce witnessed something that she knew she shouldn’t have. 

Roy was by the emergency exit near the staircase. She was starting to worry. Joyce ran back 

upstairs to her hotel room. Roy looked up for a second and saw her as she was heading back to 

her room.

  “Finally! The package has arrived! Wait a minute… Joyce? Joyce! Joyce! Get the hell back 

down here! Why do women always stick their nose where it doesn’t belong?!”

  “No! Leave me alone! I saw the package you don’t need to explain anything to me!” Joyce said. 

  “You didn’t see anything! You always assume the worse!”

  “The worse?! The worse?! Well dear what do you expect when you’re always hiding stuff from 

me?! It’s hard to trust you when you are so sneaky!” Joyce said.

  Joyce and Roy go to sit on their patio right outside of their hotel room. Trying to talk things out 

but Roy is not the one who likes communication. Joyce knew about his anger issue. 

When they first met Roy explained he was in anger management. Joyce was okay with it until 

this very moment.

  “Joyce, listen, you need to stay out of my business and stop following me like a damn puppy! 

This doesn’t concern you. We came here to get away from our jobs and the stress. But honestly, 

you bring me more stress! More than the army.” Roy said. 

  “Excuse me? How dare you! You started this mess by that darn package! And yes, I seen what 

was in it! There are drugs in that package!”

  “Okay so what? I got drugs to be delivered here in order to tolerate your ungrateful butt! All 

you do is nag me. At least I’m not cheating on you.” Roy said.

  “No, you are not. But honestly this is so much worse! You’re such a piece of piece of- “

  Before Joyce was able to finish her sentence, Roy was aiming for a snow globe on 

the bed side table. Before he was able to get to it, she grabbed it first then swung and hit him 

with it.

  “Don’t you dare hit me with a snow globe! You tried to belittle me. I am done with your selfish 

ways and not thinking about me when you do these types of illegal things.” 

  “I had to protect myself.” Joyce said.

  Joyce had knocked Roy unconscious. His head was bleeding, and he had a huge gash. Joyce 

threw her wedding ring at him, took his money, and left him there at the hotel. 

  “I am so scared. I can’t stop shaking. I am so afraid of what’s going to happen next. Well, there 

is no time to dwell on it now. I have to get out of here.”

  She had no remorse for what she did because that could have been her. Joyce realized

what a cold man Roy was, and she knew if she didn’t stop it now her life could have just 

gotten worse. 

  “I did what I had to do no turning back now. I need to find a way back to New York and leave 

Philadelphia.”

  In the end, Joyce got on a bus and went back home to start fresh.

  The End.


                                                                  


