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Cassie followed Virgil as he led her to the second floor of the villa. He had spent the last few
hours showing her around and introducing her to people they had met on the way. Cassie wasn't
sure she'd be able to keep their names straight. Though she had lived in the city all her life, the
island was overwhelming. She hoped she didn't get lost. Maybe it was all the open space?

Jeff and Scott were already in the lounge as the two of them walked in. Jeff stood up as Virgil and
Cassie walked toward his desk. 

"Ms. Kishi, I hoped you enjoyed you tour."

"Yes, Mr. Tracy. Virgil has been a wonderful tour guide. Your home is quite impressive," Cassie
replied.

"Thank-you," Jeff replied. "Why don't we all have a seat," he said indicating a group of four chair
that he had set off to the side of his desk in somewhat of a circle. 

Cassie sat down in one of the chairs and Virgil sat down to her right. Not wanting to sit next to
Cassie, Scott sat in the chair on Virgil's right leaving the chair to Cassie's left open for his father.

"So, Ms. Kishi," Jeff said as he took the remaining seat. "I've looked over your credentials, and I'm
impressed at your drive. You've been working toward your goal very systematically." He put the
data pad he'd been looking at down on the small table beside him. "Tell me, which do you prefer:
taking action, or teaching others? Because this is, for all intents and purposes, a teaching
position."

"I do realize that, Mr. Tracy. While I do enjoy being out in the field and a part of things, I do realize
the importance of teaching others. My squad members and I are continuously learning from one
another. I've also had some experience in a training position. I've trained two rookies in the past
year. One was on the paramedic squad when one of the regulars had to take a leave of absence
and I filled in for them. The other one was on the fire squad. We were training him for another
precinct as they already had another rookie on the squad at the time."

Jeff nodded slowly. "I see. So teaching others isn't a problem."

Virgil half-raised his hand. "Do you see yourself as a leader? Would you be willing to take the lead
in a situation if necessary?"

Cassie considered the question. "I'm not the kind of person that has to be in the lead. I believe in
team work. If the situation I'm in calls for me to step up and take the lead, then I'll do so."

"That's good," Virgil remarked. He glanced quickly to his right, then cleared his throat. "You seem
to have quite a bit going for you where you are, it seems. We spoke to Luke, and he told us we
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weren't your only job application. Why are you out there looking? Why now in your life?"

Scott sagged a bit, and looked away. He hadn't had the opportunity to tell Virgil what he'd learned
earlier. Still, he was glad that it was who Virgil had brought it up; it meant that even Virge knew it
was an important question.

Cassie had known the question was going to be asked again. Still, she was careful not to look in
Scott's direction. Evidently, he hadn't mentioned their earlier conversation with his father and
brother. She wasn't about to be the one to bring that up. She knew it put her in a tense situation
with Scott Tracy, her potential boss's son and evidently a important person in the decision of hiring
her as he was at the interview.

"To be honest with you, I'm looking for a way to reclaim my life in a way. My husband, Alex, and
our little boy were in a car accident two months ago. My son, Nathan didn't make it. His death put
more pressure on an already strained marriage. Alex and I mutually agreed to go our separate
ways. I grew up in the city and had been with Alex since high school. It's hard to put things behind
me and move on when I'm constantly reminded about it everyday. That's why I decided to go
looking for a job that got me away from NYC."

"That's a valid enough reason," Jeff said, smiling slightly. "I know of quite a few people who want
to put tragedy behind them."

"I'm sorry about your loss," Virgil said, his voice sounding sincere. Scott muttered something that
could have been something similar. Jeff gave his eldest an odd look.

"Scott?" he asked. "Do you have any questions to ask?"

"Uh, no, not really," Scott replied. He made a gesture toward Virgil. "Virgil's already asked my
main question."

Jeff picked up the data pad, and looked at it again. "All right." He caught Cassie's gaze in his own.
"How do you feel about travel, Ms. Kishi?"

Cassie chanced a look over at Scott, before answering. His main question. Wonder if he would
have had the nerve to ask that again, Cassie thought to herself even as she started answering Mr.
Tracy.

"Haven't had much chance to travel, but I'm willing to do it. Mr. Marley already informed me that
my position would require traveling." Cassie hoped she didn't sound to eager. She didn't want Mr.
Tracy to think she was more interested in the chance to travel than in doing the job.

"Even to countries that might have different standards than ours? Where you might have to cover
your head, or wear a long skirt?" Not that this was going to be an issue if they brought her on
board for IR, but Jeff knew that even Dianne sometimes had problems with the local customs
when out on a rescue.

"My mother's native country is Japan, Mr. Tracy. Even though I don't care for dresses and skirts, I
wore a kimono when I was over there as that is part of my family's tradition. A long skirt shouldn't
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be a problem."

"That must have been a ceremonial event," Virgil said off-handedly. "I've only heard of kimonos
being worn during ceremonies nowadays." He sat up straighter, interested. "What kind of
ceremony was it?"

"Virgil, you can discuss that a little later," Jeff said, holding up his hand. He glanced at the pad
again. "How would your family feel about you moving some distance away. perhaps even out of
the U.S.?" He remembered Jim Kennedy and how concerned he'd been about exactly where his
daughter was.

"I don't have the closest relationship with my parents as it is. As long as my parents heard from
me on a regular basis, they wouldn't say too much about it. Two of my older brothers no longer
live in the city. The only one who might have a problem with me leaving is my younger brother but
he won't stand in my way if I decide to do it. I'm closer to Mark than any of my other family
members."

"Hm, yes. " Jeff glanced at his sons. "Any other questions? Scott? Virgil?"

"I can't think of anything at the moment," Virgil said. Scott merely shook his head.

Jeff's eyes narrowed a bit. Is Scott's behavior because Cassandra isn't his first pick? If so, it's
rather childish of him. I'd better speak with him a little later.

"Well, if there are no other questions from us, perhaps Ms. Kishi has a few questions of her own to
ask." He swept a hand toward her.

Cassie took a calming breath, trying not to be obvious about it. She always hated this point of an
interview. She knew she should at least ask one question.

"I was actually wondering where I would be based," Cassie asked. His question about how her
family would react to her moving out of the US had her even more curious about that. "Personally,
I don't really want to move from one city just to live in another city."

Jeff smiled, an expression with just a hint of mischievousness to it. Virgil actually grinned, and
Scott passed his hand over his mouth as if to wipe the smile from his face.

"Don't worry, Ms. Kishi, if we hire you for this job, you won't be moving from one city to another."

Cassie hadn't missed the expressions that had crossed their faces. What had they found so
amusing about her question? Was there something they weren't telling her?

Cassie nodded. "I can't think of any other questions right now, Mr. Tracy."

"Well, then," Jeff said, as he rose to his feet. "I guess we're through here." He held his hand out to
Cassie and they shook hands. "If you have any more questions, feel free to ask me. In the
meantime," he took a quick look at his watch, "we have a few hours until dinner. Scott? Why don't
you escort Ms. Kishi to her room, then I'd like to speak to you and Virgil when you get back."

Page 3 of 4 ---- Generated from International Rescue: The Next Phase

http://irnextphase.tikatu.com/fudforum/index.php


Scott had also risen, as had Virgil. "Yes, sir," he said.

"Thank-you for your time, Mr. Tracy," Cassie said politely.

"You've got the run of the facilities while you're here. Please feel free to use the pool, the hot tub...
just be careful on the beach. There's a fierce riptide this time of year. Scott?"

Scott stepped forward. "If you'll come with me, I'll walk you to your room."

--Cassie's Interview by starrynebula and Tikatu on August 17, 2007
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