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"Super Power Bots, go!"

Cherie rolled her eyes as another episode of the brightly coloured Japanese cartoon flashed up
on the large home theatre screen. She would much rather have been sketching or even watching
the latest episode of her favourite soap, but she had promised Emily that she would get the boys
out of her hair as she started dinner. Alex and Tyler were engrossed in the TV show, but Joshua
wasn't to be so easily entertained.

"Cherry! Cherry! Cherrryyyyy!"

The little boy clambered up into her lap and pulled gently on her hair.

"Yes, Jak?" she said.

"I want juice!" he said.

Cherie sat up and lifted the boy into a more comfortable position.

"You have water," she said, reaching down for the water bottle she had brought.

"No, I want juice!"

"You daddy said you can have water, and then juice later."

Joshua's face darkened and Cherie knew what was coming. An idea came to her and she sipped
some of the water.

"Hey! It's not normal water," she said. "It's magical water. You take a sip and it's any flavour you
want it to be!" She sipped more water. "Mmm, strawberry!"

Joshua's brain was working hard, and he reached for the bottle. He took a drink.

"Mmm, strawberry!" he said.

Cherie smiled and petted his head.

"Good boy!"

"Can you guys be quiet!" Alex said crossly. "We're trying to watch this!"

"You've already watched 3 episodes," Cherie said.

"I know, but --"
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Alex's retort was cut short when the screen suddenly cut out and the room was plunged into total
darkness. In a few seconds, the emergency lighting strips kicked in. Cherie sat up, keeping a hold
on Joshua. Tyler and Alex muttered their confusion.

"What's going on?" Tyler said.

"I don't know," Cherie said. "I'll call Dad."

She lifted her communicator watch up to her face.

"Cherie to Dad. Dad, can you hear me?"

Her father's face appeared in the watch, a bright sphere in the darkness. The others gathered
around. Joshua tried to grab it.

"Cherie, where are you?" Jeff asked. "Who's with you?"

"We're in the home theatre. I have the boys and Joshua with me."

"Okay," Jeff said. "Sit tight, honey. We're not sure what's wrong with the power just yet."

"Actually, Dad, I was thinking of bringing everyone to the kitchen. I think we could use Grandma's
level head."

There was a short pause.

"That's a good idea, Cherie, especially if you have Joshua there. There should be emergency
lighting to help you along."

"Right," Cherie said.

"I'll tell your grandmother you're on the way. Dad out."

Cherie set Joshua on the ground and took his hand.

"Okay, it's not a long walk to the kitchen but it'll be strange without lights. Let's just stick together.
I'll look after Josh. Alex and Tyler, you stick together."

"FAB!" Alex said.

With that, the small group shuffled out of the theatre.

***

"Land's sakes!" Emily Tracy said. "In the middle of making dinner for everyone and the power
goes out. I don't want to be feeding sandwiches to a tired rescue crew! And where are those
grandchildren of mine? They should have been here by now."
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She crossed her arms and stared at the cooking pots, their water now lukewarm instead of
bubbling merrily.

"This has never happened before," she said. "Not in all the time we've lived here. Back in Kansas
Grant would have cranked up the backup generator and we would have gone on as normal.
Sometimes I wonder if technology is really all it's cracked up to be."

She shook her head and tried to busy herself, but turned around and sighed in relief as there was
a knock at the kitchen door. Thankfully, it was open and she didn't need to worry about trying to
open it manually.

"Finally!" she said as the small troupe entered the kitchen. "I thought you'd gotten lost!"

"No, Grandma," Cherie said. "We were just being careful in the dark."

"That's my girl," Emily said. "Now, who wants a snack?"
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