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Saturday, September 15th, 2068 Breakfast time on Tracy Island

Cassie listened to the chatter going on around her as she finished her breakfast. The noise level
wasn't much more than what she had been used to growing up, after all four boys tended to make
a lot of noise. Still, they weren't her family and large groups still made her feel uneasy. At least no
one really seems to be looking at me this morning, she thought to herself as she glanced around
the table. Those who actually appeared awake were engaged in conversation together.

As Cassie put her fork down on her now empty plate, Jeff addressed her. "Cassie, if you're done,
I'd like to discuss something with you."

"Of course, Mr. Tracy," Cassie replied with a nod. Excusing herself from the table, Cassie stood
up and followed Mr. Tracy out of the dining room. She noticed that Virgil had followed them, too.

Cassie suddenly felt butterflies in her stomach. She had a feeling this was to do with the job offer.
Had she answered the questions okay? Did Mr. Tracy feel she was qualified for the position? Had
she passed up the other job for no reason? 

Where is he taking me? Cassie thought to herself, when Jeff led them down the corridor instead of
upstairs. She followed him silently though, sure that he would reveal his intentions soon.

The three walked around the lower level of the villa. Up ahead, Cassie saw the doors heading
outside. Why would he be taking me outside? she asked herself. She was even more surprised
when Jeff stopped in the hallway before they reached the doors.

"I'm sure you're wondering what's going on," Jeff said, looking at Cassie, who nodded. "We've
talked it over and we'd like to offer you the job. However, there's more to the job than what we've
advertised. The position at Tracy Industries is a cover for the real reason we're interested in your
skills."

Jeff nodded to Virgil, who placed his hand up to the wall. Cassie gasped as a panel slid back.
Virgil placed his hand on another panel, which scanned his palm and then he entered a code.
Before her eyes an elevator door appeared. Mark's words about kidnapping crossed through her
mind again. Get a grip, she told herself silently.

Jeff motioned toward the elevator, and Cassie entered it. Jeff and Virgil joined her and soon the
elevator was descending into the ground. When it came to a stop, Cassie found herself in a room
cut out of the rock. Jeff headed toward a monorail car and Cassie followed him.

"How safe is that thing?" she asked, hesitating as Jeff boarded the car.

"Perfectly safe. Don't worry," Virgil assured her from behind. 

Curious as to what they were going to show her, Cassie stepped aboard the car. When the car
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came to a stop, Virgil got out first and led the group down a corridor which led into a well-lit huge
room. Cassie gasped at the sight before her.

There in the center of the room was a large green craft. The words "Thunderbird Two" told her
without a doubt what she was looking at. "You guys are International Rescue?" she asked, still
trying to grasp the whole idea. "I followed you guys rescuing the pandas on TV," she told them.

Jeff smiled. "Yes, you're at the base of International Rescue," he told her. "We'd like you to join
the team. Some problems at a rescue involving a sugar cane fire a little while back made us
realize we really could use someone with more expertise in fire fighting the next time we have to
deal with a fire. Your paramedic skills would be useful during other rescues in helping the victims,
as well as if one of our own people gets hurt in the field. Though officially, you would be a Tracy
Industries employee based at our Wichita offices, in reality you'd be living here on the island.
You'd have your own apartment up at the Cliff House."

Cassie, who had been listening to Jeff, as well as still taking in the sight before her, didn't reply.
Her eyes had drifted away from the craft itself to a familiar figure standing near the craft.

"Luke?" Cassie said in disbelief. He had been the last person she had expected to meet here on
the island. "So, this is your new job you've been so vague about."

Luke ran a hand through his hair. "Um ...Yeah. Small world isn't it?" he added with a shrug.

"I don't believe it," Cassie said slowly, staring at her friend whom she hadn't seen since Nathan's
funeral. Part of her was mad at him for keeping this from her, though the rational part understood
why he had done so. Still, she wondered how long he had laughed when he got her email asking
for advice about whether or not to pass up the other offer to do this interview.

"Don't I get a hug?" Luke asked, holding out his arms. Cassie hurried over to him and hugged him.
"I'm sorry to hear things didn't work out with you and Alex," he told her softly.

"It was a long time coming," Cassie told him. "You know we had our problems before Nathan's
death."

"Yeah," he said letting her out of the hug. "Still, I know how hard you tried to make it work."

Jeff cleared his throat to remind them that he and Virgil were still there.

Cassie turned around. "Sorry," she said, realizing their little reunion probably didn't look too
professional.

"It's no problem. I'm sure finding out Luke was here is just as much a shock as seeing
Thunderbird Two. I realize that this is probably overwhelming for you and please keep in mind that
I don't expect an answer from you right away. Joining International Rescue is a big decision and
one that you didn't realize you would be making. I want you to be sure of what you're getting
yourself into before making the commitment. For now though, why don't I let Virgil and Luke show
you around a little more? I'll be happy to answer any questions that may come up."
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"Of course, Mr. Tracy," Cassie told him, as Jeff turned and headed back through the door they
had entered.

Beside Luke, Rommel barked. Cassie looked down to see the dog looking up at her expectantly,
his tail wagging. Reaching out a hand, Cassie scratched him behind the ears.

"You ready to see the inside of Thunderbird 2?" Virgil asked her, eager to show off his baby. 

"Yes," Cassie replied, eager to see the inside of the craft. She fell in step beside Luke as they
followed Virgil onto the craft. "Just what have you told them about me, Morel?" she asked quietly. 

Trying to sound nonchalant, Luke shrugged and waved his hand as he told her, "Ah ... nothing
good."

Luke looked toward Cassie to see her reaction. He saw a trace of shock which turned into anger.
Though he tried, he couldn't keep a straight face, and he put on a wicked grin. He saw the anger
in his friend's eyes change to annoyance as she realized he had been teasing her.

"Liar," she muttered as she hit him playfully on the arm. 

Posted by starrynebula on August 18, 2007
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