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Friday, September 14, right before dinner on Tracy Island

Scott made his way up to the guest bedroom. With the decision to reveal IR to Ms. Kishi made,
Scott knew he had to clear the air between them, especially after his conversation with his father.
Other than what had been necessary for polite conversation, Cassandra hadn't talked to him since
the flight to the island. 

Elise had surprised him earlier by apologizing to him herself. Said she had been sorry for
embarrassing him in front of a potential employee, even though she still felt his questions were out
of line. He couldn't believe he was thinking this, but perhaps this was one time he needed to follow
her example. As for the questions being out of line, she had a point there too.

If Scott was honest with himself, he knew he hadn't asked those questions out of curiosity.
Cassandra Kishi hadn't been his first choice and no matter how hard he tried to deny it, that fact
didn't sit well with him. He didn't like losing to anyone, and in this case, Scott felt like he had lost to
Virgil in picking a candidate. Cassandra Kishi had been Virgil's pick. His reasoning had been
sound but still ... Scott hated not being right. Not feeling in control.

Taking a deep breath, Scott knocked on the door to the guest suite. He wanted to get the apology
out of the way before they joined the others for dinner. As for Elise's earlier question - he really
didn't think he could stick his foot in any further.

"Mr. Tracy," Cassie said politely as she opened the door to the suite.

"I came to get you for dinner," Scott told her. "However, before we go downstairs, I'd like an
opportunity to speak with you about something." 

Cassie nodded as she stepped aside to let him come into the room. As the door closed behind
him, Scott spoke up. 

"Ms. Kishi, about my attitude at the airport and the questions I asked on the flight here, I'm sorry. I
was out of line. Our first meeting wasn't the time or place to be asking about your reasons for
looking for a new job. I also could have used a little more tact. I hope you'll accept my apology."

Cassie looked at him, trying to hide her surprise and suspicions. Had he been put up to
apologizing or was it a sincere apology? She didn't know him well, but she got the feeling he
wasn't comfortable with making apologies. Meeting his gaze, she could see the sincerity in his
eyes. 

"Apology accepted, Mr. Tracy," she said holding out her hand. "After all, you had no way of
knowing about my personal life and the question is a valid one for a potential employer though
probably badly timed."

Scott smiled as he took her hand, glad she wasn't going to hold his bad first impression against
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him.

"Please, call me Scott. I hear 'Mr. Tracy' and I start looking for my father."

"Okay, Scott. You can call me Cassie or Cass. Like I told Virgil earlier, I hear my full name and I
start thinking I'm in trouble."

"Very well. I think we should probably head downstairs before the others get tired of waiting for us
and eat all the food," Scott told her. 

Posted by starrynebula on August 17, 2007
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