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"There, the last of the shutters is fastened." Lisa dusted off her hands, as she looked around
Penelope's suite. "My, she sure likes things fancy."

"Lady Penelope is indeed used to the finer things in life," Kyrano said as he gave a pink satin
pillow an unnecessary plump. He glanced at his watch. "We must hurry if we are to make it back
to the Villa before the storm gets much closer."

Lisa sighed. "And here I was hoping to do a little bit of cleaning in my salon before we left. But
you're right... as always, love." She came to him and took his hand, resting her head on his
shoulder, before kissing him softly on the cheek.

Kyrano had been saddened of late. The death of his former father-in-law had been a blow -- an
expected one, but a blow nonetheless. He had managed to find employment for his late wife's
sister, Tamea, cleaning and cooking for Brains's friend, Professor Borrender. She still lived in the
little apartment she had shared with her father, but Kyrano felt he would need to visit again and
help her sort through her father's things and he was dreading the trip.

"We should go, tercinta," he said softly, leading her into the main living room, and closing Lady
Penelope's suite behind them. It was eerie; the wide windows that usually illuminated the tastefully
furnished great room were covered, and the room itself was lit by only one or two lamps. The door
was not yet protected, but would be when they left.

They had made it halfway across the room, hand in hand, when the power went out.

"Tuan?" Lisa asked, sounding uncertain. "What just happened?"

"I do not know." Kyrano moved toward the door. The sky outside was dark and heavy with rain;
wind shook the palm trees nearby, and strong gusts bent them over in half-arcs. The first bands of
rain pelted the door in fits and starts, as if someone was throwing buckets of water at it. He
shielded his eyes with a hand to his brow. "I cannot see if there are lights on anywhere else."

"Well, we should let Jeff know, in any case," Lisa said, taking control. "Your watch should do the
trick."

"Yes, if they work." The emergency lighting chose that moment to kick in, making Kyrano nod. "If
not, there is an older intercom system that, if I recall correctly, runs on the emergency power. I will
try my watch first." He lifted it to his mouth. "This is Kyrano calling Jeff Tracy. Are you there, Jeff?"

There was a moment's hesitation, but Jeff's voice and picture came over loud and clear. "Yes, I'm
here, Kyrano. What's your status?"

"Lisa and I are in the Round House. We have pulled all the shutters over, but the power has gone
out and we cannot cover the door."
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There was a sigh on the other end of the conversation. "The power outage is island-wide, and
from the reports I have, originates in the power plant itself. Will is helping Tin-Tin to the infirmary;
she was trapped in the power block for a bit. I'll be heading down there to see what's going on.
The kids are with Mother right now, so they're safe enough. You and Lisa should stay put. Even if
you tried coming back, you'd be at the mercy of the storm, and the house is already shuttered.
Without power, you won't be able to get inside."

Kyrano nodded solemnly at Jeff's instructions. "Very well," he replied. "We will remain here until
the storm has passed. Tell my daughter I love her and am thinking about her."

"I will. You two take care and we'll see you soon. Jeff out."

The retainer turned to find his wife bustling about, pulling edibles from the deactivated refrigerator,
and arranging them on the coffee table before the comfortable leather couch. She hummed as
she worked, drawing a set of three-stemmed candelabra from a pantry drawer. This she also
placed on the coffee table, then she gathered three mismatched tapers from somewhere, firmly
filling the three stems and lighting the candles with a butane lighter. 

"There!" she said, observing her work. "If we're going to be stuck here, we might as well make the
best of it. A romantic candlelight... well, it isn't quite a dinner. But it's still romantic." Her eyes
shone, beckoning to him. "Come, love. Come sit with me and let the world take care of itself for a
change."

He smiled slightly, and joined her on the sofa. "I have been neglecting you, I think, in my sorrow."

"It's understandable, Tuan," she said as she poured a glass of wine. "You won't grieve forever,
and you don't grieve alone. I liked Elias, too, you know. I'm glad I got to meet him." She handed
him a goblet, then raised her own. "To the storms of life, and the calm days in between."

"May we have many more calm days ahead," he murmured. They touched glasses, and drank.
She snuggled in next to him, and he put his arm around her, dropping a kiss on her head.

"Later, we can go upstairs. The guest bedrooms are very comfortable." It was not a suggestion on
her part, but a stated fact. 

"Yes," he murmured, taking in a deep breath and letting it out. Even in sorrow, he knew, there
were happy moments to be found and cherished.
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