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All Quests Start at the Bar
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PALLI WAS FEELING FINE as he entered Guffabar.  The pleasant taste of the steak he just had lingered on his teeth, and he was in the mood for some beer.  It was Tuesday.  As days go, Tuesdays are almost as good for drinking as Thursdays.  

Palli walked to the bar: "barkeep: one beer please." 

The barkeep handed him a glass of lager.  Palli took a nice, large sip of it, and felt refreshed.  He sat down at the usual table and relaxed.  Guffabar was a very comfy place, it had sofas.  Palli had the whole sofa to himself, because it was Tuesday, and he leaned back and spread out and just enjoyed the slowly advancing alcohol induced numbness as he drank his fourth beer of the evening.  The first one he bought at Guffabar though.  

Very few people attended the bar on Tuesdays, which is one of the reasons Palli liked going there on Tuesdays.  He was waiting for his friend Toggi to arrive.  Toggi was also one of those guys who liked to be drunk all the time because there's nothing better to do.  The music was turned off, not low, because last weekend the speakers had exploded, and the proprietor had not bothered to have them fixed yet.  Palli felt that the silence improved the ambiance.  Normally, bars are too loud.

On a near-by table two foreigners were having a conversation, and since there was no music Palli could hear them well, whether he wanted to or not: "you're right, Stephen King really is good," said the one.

"Didn't I tell you?  There's a reason why he's a best selling author," said the other.

"Yeah, but still, I have already read some of his long books, novels I mean, and I found them all rather boring.  But those shorts are amazing."

"I know.  Have you read It yet?"

"What?"

"It."

The man gave a confused look, then it clicked: "the one with the clown?  Right... no."

"Maybe later?"

"I'll see.  It's the size of a refrigerator."

"Yeah... many of his books are that size.  So you finished the book I gave you?"

"Not yet, I'm almost done."

Palli downed a shot of Jagermeister just as Toggi arrived, along with two of their mutual friends, Gunni and Dori.  The last thing Palli heard clearly of the foreigner's conversation was: "Stephen King's shorts are way superior."  It was said with such great emphasis, such confidence and authority, that the sentence wormed itself into Palli's brain, lost from the surface but burrowed into the subconscious.  There it curled up, prepared tea and ordered some pizza, just preparing for the right moment to spring into action.

Palli greeted his friends.

"Been here long?" asked Toggi when he arrived.

"Long enough for one beer and this," said Palli, showing them the shot glass.  "I was just enjoying the conversation between those tourists you don't see now because they're gone, and some elderly men who were apparently sexually attracted to field-mice and football players."

"What elderly men?" asked Gunni, looking around.

Palli looked around, and didn't see anyone else in the bar: "I may have imagined those."

"Sounds like you had fun," said Dori. 

Palli nodded.  They ordered some shots of tequila, and downed them while chanting the tequila song.  They did three or four of those before they started drinking beer again, talking loudly about this and that and everything, meanwhile their eyes slowly became more and more vacant.

"Speaking of football.... How'd you say we go to my summerhouse next weekend and watch the football?" asked Gunni.

"What's playing?" asked Toggi.

"English division – you know, Chicago Bulls vs Inter Milan, or some such," said Dori.

"Ah, stop fooling," said Gunni, "never mind what teams are playing.  I've a hot tub!"

"I haven't got any swim-shorts," said Toggi.

Then it clicked in Palli's brain, and he said: "I happen to know for a fact that Stephen King's shorts are the best in the world."

They all looked at him.

"He designs shorts now?" asked Gunni.

Palli was not sure, but not a man to be taken unawares, he just said the first thing that popped into his head: "no, the famous american movie director Stephen King's actual shorts.  They are the best.  I have this on good authority."

There was a pause, while the other guys digested that claim.

"We must have them then," said Toggi.

"Have what?"

"King's shorts."

"Okay, you're on it then," said Gunni, "it's a quest to get those shorts."

"I once saw a move by Stephen King," said Dori.

"I've seen all of them," said Toggi.

"It was about space worms, from space," said Dori, not listening.

"Yeah, I've seen that movie," said Gunni, "It's go that guy in it, the guy from Twin Peaks.  What'sisname..."

"I know – I know!" exclaimed Toggi: "Kylie something."

"Yeah, Kylie Minogue," said Gunni.

"No doofus.  It's Frank Herbert," said Palli.

"Okay, this Stephen King spaceworm movie is starring Frank Herbert.  Whatever.  The guy from Twin Peaks.  Anyway..."  Dori looked confused, "where was I going with this?"

"You saw a Stephen King movie about worms," said Gunni, "and Palli and Toggi are going to steal Stephen King's shorts."

"Yeah... NO!" said Palli.

"Whatyamean no?" said Toggi, "we need those magical shorts!  For magic.  Magical reasons.  How they magical again?"

"Spaceworms," said Dori.

"I don't even know where this Stephen guy lives," said Palli.

"In America," said Gunni, "I think he lives in New England.  All the artist types live there, I think."

"New England..." said Palli.

They all downed a couple more shots and a beer or two after that, and the rest became a bit hazy.
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A Prophetic Dream
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PALLI FOUND HIMSELF in an open field.  It was a very bright place grown with the brightest grass blowing in the wind.  The sky was clear and blue.  He found himself sitting in front of a tombstone, on which was engraved:

Here lies: Frank Herbert

B: 2012 D: 1954

Killed by a Heroic Owl

He found himself thinking: was this Frank really dead?  He seemed so young.  The next he knew Frank Herbert was standing before him, you know, that guy from Twin Peaks, and Palli knew this because the guy introduced himself as such: "hello, I am Frank Herbert.  You may know me from such shows as Twin Peaks and that Stephen King movie with the space worms.  It had lasers and everything."
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