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Friday, September 14, 9:30 a.m. Tracy Island

Cassie had dozed off when Elise's voice over the intercom woke her up. "Cassie, we're on final
approach. Please make sure your seat belt is fastened."

"Ok," Cassie replied, sitting up a little straighter in her seat. She hadn't taken her seatbelt off, so
she didn't have to worry about that. Curious about their destination, Cassie glanced out her
window. They were approaching an island. She had made the remark numerous times about
running away to her own private island. Looks like this family has made that saying a reality, she
mused. Mark's words about them trying to kidnap her went through her head. Get a grip, girl,
Cassie thought, they wouldn't go through all this trouble to kidnap a firefighter from New York City.

Cassie watched out the window, as the island got closer. She was hoping she hadn't already
ruined her chances of getting the job before she had even met Mr. Tracy. She couldn't shake the
feeling that his oldest son had been looking for something wrong when he started asking her
questions. Not to mention he hadn't been all that friendly at the airport. Did he have something
against her? If he did, why had she even been asked to come for this interview?

She tried to put the questions out of her mind as she felt the wheels of the plane touch down. The
plane soon came to a stop. Cassie undid her seatbelt and then stood up and stretched. It wasn't
long before Scott came out of the cockpit.

"Elise's running post flight checks," he told Cassie. "If you'll follow me, my father is waiting to meet
you."

Taking a deep breath, Cassie followed Scott off the plane. She saw two figures off to the side of
the airstrip. Scott headed in their direction.

"Cassie, I'd like you to meet my father, Jeff Tracy," Scott began as they reached them. Cassie
shook hands with Jeff as Scott continued with introductions. "And this is my brother Virgil," Scott
said indicating the younger of the two men. Cassie shook Virgil's proffered hand. "Dad, Virgil, Ms.
Kishi."

"Welcome to Tracy Island, Ms. Kishi," Jeff said with a smile. He definitely does seem friendlier
than Scott, Cassie thought.

"Thank-you for inviting me, Mr. Tracy."

"Did you have a good flight?"

"Yes, sir, I did. Slept most of the way from New York to LA though. Tracy 1 is amazing!"

Jeff smiled. "Glad you enjoyed your trip. I thought we'd wait and have the interview this afternoon,
say around three o'clock. That will give you a chance to settle in, and get something to eat. Maybe
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see a little bit of the place."

"That would be fine."

"Great. Virgil here will show you to your room and then show you around if you'd like. I'll see you
at three."

"Okay. Again, Mr. Tracy, it's a pleasure to meet you," Cassie said, offering Jeff her hand again.
They shook hands and then Cassie followed Virgil as he headed toward the villa. Cassie took the
time to look around. The island was amazing. She couldn't imagine what it would be like to live in
a place like this. 

"Pretty amazing, huh?" Virgil remarked, watching Cassie taking in everything around her.

"You can say that again. It's so quiet compared to the city."

"Yeah, well, enjoy the quiet while you can. I've got five younger brothers and a younger sister not
to mention some of the staff. We get up toward the house and it can get kind of noisy at times,"
Virgil told her. "Do you have any siblings.?"

"I've got three older brothers and a younger brother. Speaking of which, is there a way I can call
my brother, Mark? I'd told him I'd call when I got here and tell him I was safe."

"Yeah, sure. You can use my satellite phone," Virgil said, taking it out of his pocket and handing it
to her. "Just try to stay vague about where you are."

"Middle of nowhere vague enough?" Cassie asked as she took the phone from Virgil. Virgil
laughed.

Off to the side, Cassie thought she saw a black something disappearing behind some vegetation.
"What was that?" she asked.

Virgil followed her gaze. He spotted Rommel in the bushes and knew Luke wasn't far away. "Huh?
I don't see anything. Don't worry about it," he told her and started walking again.

As the two of them continued to the house, Cassie dialed her brother's cell number. As she
expected, his voice mail picked up. "Hey Mark, it's Cass. Just wanted to let you know I arrived at
my destination safely. Everything is fine. I'll get in touch with you later in the weekend. Love you."

She ended the call and handed the phone back to Virgil. "Thank-you, Mr. Tracy."

"Call me Virgil, please," he said putting his phone back in his pocket. "May I call you Cassandra?"

"Either Cassie or Cass, please. People start using my first name and I start thinking I'm in trouble."

"Not a problem," Virgil said, smiling. "Mark one of your older brothers?" he asked. He thought
about how protective Scott could be sometimes. 
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"My younger brother actually. My older brothers are triplets. They've always been close which
meant that when Mark came along, I was happy to have someone to help even the odds. When
Mark told us all he was gay six years ago the rest of the family kind of turned their backs on him
while I chose to stand by him. I'm closer to Mark than the rest of my family these days."

Virgil nodded. He couldn't imagine ever turning his back on his other siblings no matter what. 

"Speaking of younger brothers, here's one of mine now," Virgil told her as he noticed Gordon
walking in their direction.

xxxx

Cassie stood just inside the door to the bedroom portion of the guest suite. She hadn't expected
something so big, although after seeing Tracy 1 maybe she should have. She walked slowly over
to the doors leading out to the balcony. Even without going outside the view was pretty. Definitely
better than tall buildings and honking horns, Cassie thought to herself.

Turning from the balcony doors, Cassie walked over to the bed and placed her bag on top of it.
Continuing her exploration, she headed toward what she figured was the bathroom. Opening the
door, she found that it indeed was. Like the rest of the room, the bathroom was more spacious
than what she was used to.

"This whole place is amazing," Cassie said to herself as she turned and headed back out into the
bedroom. She glanced over at her bag. I'll unpack later, she thought to herself. Right now, I'm
looking forward to seeing more of this island.
Cassie walked back into the living area of the suite, where Virgil was waiting for her.

"I feel like I'm at a fancy hotel," Cassie commented as she entered the room.

"I take it everything is satisfactory then," Virgil said, smiling.

"Definitely."

"Are you hungry?" Virgil asked thinking about the time difference. Though it wasn't quite lunch
time for them, in New York it would be around dinner time. At Cassie's nod Virgil suggested,
"Then why don't we head down to the kitchen and get you something to eat before I show you
around." 

Posted by starrynebula on August 16, 2007
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