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Caitlyn tried her hardest to stretch as much as she could in the seat of the airplane. She glanced over to see the kids that she was with were all zoned out, as it had been a long day for the group already. She was surprised that at least two of the four of them were not throwing a fit because they were without their games or ability to talk to their friends. She was thinking the term friends was loose enough. The oldest of the kids was sixteen now. Though Cait had never thought about doing anything like this before because of the kids she knew deep down this could not have come at a better time. She needed to put some distance in between the oldest, a sixteen year old girl who was even more headstrong than Cait was herself, and her online boyfriend. Though Cait had agreed that they could talk she had no idea that they were always talking. All the time. Things had to change and the power dynamic in the house had shifted once again with the girl, Serena, once again trying to take over. 

When the job opportunity had presented itself and on paper was an excellent idea, Cait knew that she had to be a part of it. If nothing more to show the kids the world. It wasn’t like she wanted them to think that the tiny farming town they had been born and raised in was all the world had to offer for life. She already knew that. At twenty-three, she had already seen a lot of the world and she did enjoy a lot of it. The cultures. The people. She found it all fascinating and wanted to know everything. That was her biggest problem in life. She had to know everything all the time. 

Though that was all before she had taken on the care of the kids that were the ones she was next to on the plane. They had changed her priorities. She knew that they needed her there at home to help them. She went back because of them. She stayed because of them. Now it was time to start living again. Though she would have to do it all with them by her side. She had made her peace with that idea. 

Ella looked at her and at fifteen was nothing like Cait’s side of the family. She certainly did not look like either Cait or her older brother who was the father to all the kids next to her. “Mom, are we almost there?” 

“Actually, we are.” Cait said with a smile. “We should be landing in about an hour. I know it is a long flight, but we are going across the world.” 

“It is taking forever.” The girl said as she yawned. 

“I know. Sometimes things in life do that.” Cait laughed. “At least we have a place to go to. It is a nice house.”

“How do you have a house there again?” Ella asked. Though there were murmurs throughout the plane, it had remained mostly silent as everyone had settled in for the long flight with their headphones in and their consuls playing some random movie. 

“My grandfather.” Cait said. “Well, he was married to your great grandmother for a little while. Though he stayed a part of my life. When I went to medical school in Japan, he sponsored me and when I graduated, he gave me one of the houses he had. He did that for every one of his grandkids.” 

“So, some guy gave you a house?” Ella asked as she looked at Cait. 

“He wasn’t just some guy. It was my grandfather. Things are done differently in other places in the world. I really hope living in a different country teaches you that.” Cait said as she looked at the girl. She was the one that would learn the most Cait thought to herself. She was like her in many ways but also set in her own. The one thing that Cait wanted to make sure was that these kids would never fall into the stupid, selfish American stereotypes. It was a goal, but there were other reasons she wanted to do this. 

Professionally, this project would set her up for life. It would help the people here in Asia as well. The world could become slightly safer this way. It would be worth it to have her name attached to something as important and as large as this would turn out to be. The possibilities were honestly endless from this point if everything went well here.
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After they de-boarded the plane and they made their way around the airport to get settled, she smiled as the kids thought they would just get out of the plane and they would be free. Cait knew better, though there were police there to escort her and the kids to their new house. She figured there would be someone there. The customs are the same for the most part on greeting people. Though she knew them, it was something else to see them at work. 

She went through the process of greeting the people there as the kids looked on. She had reminded them for the fiftieth time that when they were approached by someone that she was the one they were talking to. That they were not about to interrupt her or the other person. That would be a sign of disrespect, and they would never get a good standing here if they did that. It was also rather annoying to her. 

The kids watched her with wide eyes as she bowed and listened to the person talking to her. She was being completely quiet and her eyes never left the person's face. Then when they passed over the business cards, it seemed to the kids who were silent and watching the whole thing. They were not even talking to themselves. It was an impressive sight. 

After the whole thing, there was a brief pause in where the man Cait had been dealing with almost cracked a smile and in Japanese he said to her, “The children are yours?” 

“They are.” She replied. 

“They do not seem to be like normal American children. There is hope for your country yet.” The man stated and with that he turned. 

Cait knew how a lot of people saw the Americans. She didn’t like it, but she hoped just by interacting with her that they would see not everyone was the same. She tried her hardest to see all points of view. Even those that she would not really understand. It was a basic respect that she showed that allowed her to be granted to do things that she would not normally be able to do. She wanted nothing more than to instill that respect in the kids, but it was hard with all the distractions from life that they had at their fingertips. Also, the way their friends and other peers were being raised interfered. Taking them to a new place was the most important thing that she could have done right now. She knew she wanted them to have the same healthy respect for other cultures as she did. The way to do that was to take them there and let them see it firsthand. 

“Are we getting our stuff now that whatever you did is over?” Serena asked as she looked at Cait. 

“Yes.” She replied with a sigh. The airport was busy, but it was beautiful at the same time. To her it was a sign of being in the one place she felt whole. Caitlyn loved her family and her life in the states but there was something magical in this place that seemed to fill her in a way she didn’t know was possible. It had since the first time she had come here as a young child with her grandfather. 

It was almost surreal to her that it could. She had no real ties to the place. She had no real ties anywhere except maybe her father's plot of land that he worked hard on every day. This was something that filled her soul. It was recharging right now as she knew that she could be anywhere on this land, and it would feel the same. To her it felt like home was supposed to. 

She followed along as the group before her was walking to where they could pick up their baggage. They had sent over some other things that she would have to pick up the next day as it would be at the building she was going to work at. That would not be an issue. “It said that you already had lodging here.” The leader of the group said as they stood in front of a carousel for the baggage to come through. “How is that possible?” 

“I have a house here not far from Kyoto.” Cait replied as she looked at the man. “My grandfather also lives here.” 

The man looked her over, and there was not a hint of being Japanese in her. The man said something in Japanese to one of the other men about how Caitlyn must be lying about the family there. Cait smiled as she shook her head. Then she answered him in his native language without missing a beat, “My grandfather is through marriage. I have never claimed that I was Japanese. Only my grandfather is.” 

“Oh.” The man said as his face flushed for a moment. The look of shame was there. 

“It is a common misconception.” Cait said as he shrugged it off. She didn’t want to hurt the man’s pride however this was also to show that she could also speak and understand the language as well as they could. Though she didn’t often do that, this would be a sign that she wanted them to know they could not speak about her without her understanding them. She turned to the kids and in English she nodded, “When you see our bags, get them. We still have a drive to get to the house, but I assume that Aiko has sent a driver to get us. I have the car at his house, and it should be brought to mine.” 

“You have a car here?” The man said as he looked at her. 

“I do.” She replied. “Don’t worry I do have a driver's license here as well.” 

She knew that they were testing her. They would already know, or they should have, at least of the things that she was able to do while she was in the country. She knew her limitations already as well. She smiled to them as the kids would grab one of the many bags they had for the time being and soon they were ready to leave. This was the beginning of a new journey. One that would be the situation that would change them hopefully for the better as they learned more about the world. That was what she had hoped for at least. It was like a new start for them all. 
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Caitlyn and the kids began to settle into the house. She knew that she had to go and get the rest of their things, but the jet lag and the major time difference had started to settle in as well. She looked around the house and knew that it was bare. It had been kept in good condition for her by her grandfather's estate personal. They had to make sure that all of his properties throughout the country were taken care of and properly maintained. They were good as well. A maid had come in a few times a month to make sure that dust had not built up anywhere either. Once she had alerted the older man that she and the kids would be there for at least six months, but possibly closer to a year he had the entire house deep cleaned knowing that he wanted it ready for her and the kids. He was more than happy to have them there with him for a while. He missed them all greatly since it was harder for her to bring them to the island by herself and he was getting on in his years.

The house itself was on a larger estate that was owned by the older man’s family. He had earned the land and the three houses that had belonged to him for service to the family many times over. The family also had agreed that the house and land that came with it would be a good gift to give to his granddaughter who was also famous within the family for being a genius. Her brain had given her a leg up on nearly everyone around her, though she was not happy with it at all. 

It had been more of a curse than a blessing that so many other people had thought it would be. There were so many things that went along with it that most people would never understand. She had floated throughout her life is the most common thing she had encountered people saying. She wished she had. Then she might actually have a life that others had. She couldn't change the past however, and she looked at herself and the things that she could do and knew she wouldn’t even if she could. 

She was lonely, though. She would only admit that to herself. The nights alone were horrible to her. The not having anyone to talk to but the kids were also having its own issues in so many ways. That was not how she wanted to be. She knew that her brain would work against her, though. She had long since given up the dream of having someone in her life. The goal of having a family of her own was slipping through her fingers like sand does when it passes through the hourglass. It shouldn’t bother her, but it did. 

She was destined to do get things and help so many people who would never know her name. That was what had been ingrained in her from the time she could understand what she was and how different she really was from everyone else. Though helping people is one of the things she set out to do in life, she knew she had to have a personal life as well. Isolated and sheltered, she somehow had made a few friends her own age. Though she knew that she would never be like them in their struggles, she had managed to keep them. They didn’t care what she was. They didn’t care how she would be. They only cared about her. Though a comfort in many ways she also knew that didn’t take the pain away from having to do everything by herself and to watch them get the things she had wanted for herself.

As one by the one the kids filtered throughout the house and started their days late because of the long flight and time changes she knew that they were another reason she would remain by herself for some time. There was no sane man that would want to be with her and the kids. Though they were her oldest brother's kids biologically she had been there from the beginning of their lives. The younger two of them had been with her as a parent the longest. They never knew her as their aunt. They simply thought of her as their mother. 

The other two it was a very different relationship but one they had ironed out most of the wrinkles. She had never demanded that they call her anything other than her name. They had all chosen to call her by Mom. It did make things confusing. But it was there. It was a start. 

“We should go and get some of our things today. I would like to see the building as well. I heard it is huge and for the area it would stick out so it is further out of the city, so it shouldn’t be that long of a drive.” Caitlyn said as the kids looked at her. 

“Why do we have to go?” Greg had asked as he moaned with the idea of leaving the house. 

“Because you will help me get the stuff into the car. It is not just my stuff. Therefore, you have to help.” Cait said with a laugh. “The rest of the stuff will be here in a few weeks. Look I know this sucks and we are all tired, but this is not something that we should waste our time here on. We are in a beautiful country, and we should learn about it as well.” 

“You are the one who loves this place.” Her oldest said. “I don’t understand why we have to be here at all. We could have stayed with pops.” 

“You had to come because I am your legal guardian not pops.” Caitlyn said. “This project is going to be huge and the first of its kind for the Asian countries. It is important and will have a huge impact not only here but globally. It is something that we can all be proud of that we had a place in it.” 

“You mean you. We aren’t really a part of it.” Serena said as she looked like this was going to turn this into yet another fight that she could not be with her online boyfriend. 

“But you see family is everything here.” Cait said with a smile. “You are a part of this and will get the recognition as well. Your part of being here and helping me will be a part of this. So yes, you do have a place here and in history because of it.” 

“Whatever.” Serena said as she moved out of the room. Caitlyn let out a sigh, knowing there would be no help for the girl. She would need time and a lot of work on herself before she realized that this was better for her. Cait could only hope that it would happen sooner rather than later. 
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The drive into the city was a little stressful, as she forgot how the people here drove. Though that was part of moving to any new place for the first few times. She found the building in the city and then she got out and placed her temp id around her neck. As they got closer to the building that was still under construction, she saw a group of people standing there. They were like her and were the other consultants from across the globe. 

She could hear people talking in a few different languages as an older man walked out of the building. He looked right at Caitlyn. He bowed and walked over to her. “You do not start until next week, correct?” 

Caitlyn bowed as she looked at the man and stopped dead in her tracks. “I do, sir.” She smiled, “However I do like to look at the new place a few days before to get the layout. Also, when we shipped things over some of our household goods were shipped here. I was hoping to get them.” 

“Of course.” The man said. “You can point them out and I will have them loaded up into your car and then whatever is left over someone could drive them over to your residence.” 

“We could make a few trips.” She said with a smile. 

“But we can not have you doing that. This is a large undertaking that you and your family have done for us. The least we could do is help move the crates for you.” The man said. Caitlyn knew it was impossible to argue with the man. She had met him years prior while she was here at medical school. The man had been interested in western life and how medicine was a part of it. Then, shortly after, he had been promoted to a new law enforcement agency and was given the task of doing a large overhaul on every part of it. This project was something that the people of Japan let alone Asia had never really seen before. It was in the western style of something that would hopefully look like Interpol when it was complete. Caitlyn knew it would work as long as the people who were running it would be open to the suggestions of the other agencies. The fact they had brought so many in she was really hopeful. This could be a wonderful thing for this side of the world. It would be something that worked well and helped cut some major crime in this part of the world. 

This was why she signed on. She knew that this could be a thing that would really put her name on the books for the right reasons and not just being smart. That was important to her. She didn’t want to be known just because she was a genius. She wanted to leave her mark on the world in other ways. She wanted to make the world a safer and better place for others like her kids.

She looked around and saw a group of men and knew that she would be working with mostly men. It would be another uphill battle for her. She had them all her life, so this was nothing new. The group looked at her as she was speaking to the man who had come out of the building almost running to see her. She had to be important. 

“Who is that?” one of the men asked as he looked at the group. His English accent was there in his voice. 

“That would be the young doctor that everyone was talking about. She arrived a few weeks early to probably adjust.” One of the supervisors said as they all looked over at her. “She is supposed to be the next best thing in the science world. So far, I have to say I am not that impressed. She doesn’t look like all that much. “
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The woman walked into the building with the man who had run out of the building to meet with her. The trail of unhappy kids was following her. The group had thought she was small and probably nothing all that special when it came to the project itself, but it would be nice to have someone who spoke the language around. They were often looked over as they did not speak Japanese. There were a lot of unsaid barriers between the outsiders and the locals who they were there to help. 

It was a about a half an hour later there were people bustling out of the building with many containers as they looked at her leading the way. They were placing the boxes in the car she had arrived in. As the car filled up, she looked around and spotted them and smiled. The man who had led her into the building had waved her over and then walked with her to the small group. 

“Look out fellas.” One of the men said as he chuckled. “New blood is headed our way.” 

“Like is she five years old?” One of the others asked. “She has to be introduced to us like she will be anything more than we are to this project.” 

“You know she might be.” One of the other men said. “Who knows?” 

“Come on now.” The British man said as he laughed. The group looked at her as they approached. She was still speaking with the man who was there next to her, and they were surprised that she was speaking Japanese what seemed to be fluently. She smiled as she moved to the group. 

“Hello.” She said as she looked at the group. “I have to believe you are the European and American contributors to the project.” The wind came off the mountain behind them and almost drowned out her voice. She was soften spoken. She laughed as the wind flung her hair every which way. When the wind stopped, she was still laughing. “I had forgotten how bad the wind is here. I am Caitlyn Franklin, though everyone calls me Cait.” 

“What are you to be doing here then Miss Franklin?” The British man asked without introducing himself. She looked at him and easily was reading the room that she was not invited to be speaking to them. If that was how it was to be, she knew how to get them all to react. She hated doing it, but she also hated dealing with arrogant men as well.

“Actually, it is not Miss. It is Doctor. I will be helping design the new criminalistic labs as well as building their new pathology department.” Cait replied as she looked at the man in front of her. She was not going to be intimidated by this man who was nearly the same height as her, which was not more than five feet tall. Though she was not what most people pictured. She looked him up and down and then turned to the others in the group. They had expressions that reflected their emotions rather well. They ranged though, from surprise to outright defiance to her. She was younger than most, if not all of them. They were consultants, but she was the one who was designing and developing things for this project. To her this was the easy part. Being here and raising a bunch of kids while trying to maintain some level of normalcy was going to be the hard part. Now that she had met these men who she knew felt this way it would be a little harder for her. She thought that maybe they could have been friendly on working terms, but she was now sure that she would not be welcomed by the others. 

It was not a new feeling for her. It was one that she knew as an old friend. The disappointment would not show on her face. She would not allow the men to see her hurt or disappointment. She refused to allow people to see that from her. She would power on like she always did. They would never know that she would remain completely indifferent to them now. Nothing would change that unless they tried. She had no desire to even bother with anyone after that moment. 

That part of her life had never really changed too much. It was a pain she knew all too well. She swallowed it down and then nodded as she turned and walked away from the group. She kept her head high and then walked over to the kids who were waiting for her to get into the car. She opened the doors and then got in. “Problems?” Serena asked as she almost smiled to see Cait look like she was in pain for a moment. The kids were bad enough to deal with like this one was. She knew that things between her and the oldest were going o come to a head somewhere down the line. She would take that fight on and over, dealing with a bunch or prick men who all thought they were more important than they actually were, any day.

“Nothing I was not already expecting.” Cait replied as she started the car. “Let’s get this stuff home and then go over to Aiko’s house for a bit. He has the lake that you guys wanted to see at the house he is at now.” 

“Can we do something tomorrow?” The voice in the back asked as she looked in the mirror and saw her third daughter who had asked the question. 

“Like what?” Cait asked, thinking on the day, and knew they had a few more days before she would have to jump into the project. This was her down time and one of the reasons she wanted to get her beforehand. She figured she would show the kids in Japan much the same way her grandfather had on the weekends and holidays. However, a few things that would pique their interest beforehand would be nice, and not everything would be a fight later on. 

“I don’t know. You talk about the castle a lot. Can we go there?” Carrie asked as she looked hopeful. 

“They are not like the castles you are thinking of idiot.” Serena said as she looked back at her sister. 

“Don’t call your sister an idiot.” Caitlyn said as she looked over at her oldest. “Just because you are unhappy here doesn’t mean you have to make this miserable for the rest of us. You can still talk to your friends and so can they. Yes, we can go to the castle tomorrow. That would actually be a nice trip.” 

“Whatever.” Serena huffed and the other three were making plans to go to the castle and everything else in the area they could get to. Cait already knew the few places that she would like to see, and the castle was, of course one of them. To her it was home. She spent a lot of time there when she was younger and when she had lived there as well. It was important to her for so many reasons.  
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The next two weeks flew by from sightseeing to getting the kids on their own schedule. That would almost be the opposite of her working one. She had arranged for the kids to do something like homeschooled distance learning, to know that somewhere in the school year she would be moving back to the states. This was something that would be easier except if the kids needed help with something. Then she would have to figure something out. 

They had all agreed that being at the house during the day probably sleeping for most of it, though the kids would be up during the night to check in with their teachers back in the district that was their home. Everyone had thought the idea would be a difficult one, but it would be that could enrich the lives of the kids and that was one of Cait’s only goals. She wanted to have them experience the world. It a way that would help them in their future. 

She had begun to work in the building, and she managed to avoid most of the people she had met so far. Though it seemed the only others who spoke English had already heard about her. One of the translators had overheard something about a rumor about her and had come to see if it was true. That was the only reason she even knew. 

She had to shake her head when she heard that she was a plain stuck up, man hating bitch. She laughed when the translator told her about it. They had looked at her and wondered why she would be laughing at something like that. She could only think to say, “You know it is a wonderful thing to hear things about yourself that you never knew.” 

“I do not understand.” Hiro said as he looked at the woman in front of him. 

“In America at least though I am sure it is pretty much everywhere when you have a woman like me who does not fit into the normal roles that a woman should play there has to be a real drama somewhere nearby. So, if they can not see it, they make it up. It is a rumor and nothing more.” Caitlyn said as she looked at the man who was puzzled that she was not really angry. 

“But this is not true?” Hiro asked as he looked at her. 

“No, it is not true. Though I might be the nicest to some people, I do not hate anyone. Regardless of their gender, race, or beliefs. I don’t fit into what people think of the role I should play. I am small and female and therefore I can never be dominant. My brain however is wired differently, and I am those things, but I am ready and willing to be whatever I have to be to succeed. Does that make sense?” Caitlyn replied, and the man nodded. “So no, I do not hate men. I am really not a bitch in the way they think or what to believe about me. I am not stuck up either.” 

“What is stuck up?” he asked as he looked her over. 

“It is an English term for saying someone thinks they are better than someone else.” Caitlyn said as she smiled. “I do not think I am any different from any other person on the project or anywhere. We are all different and those differences are what make us unique.” 

“I see. I see.” Hiro said as he smiled and bowed to her as he left her office. She knew most of the people she had met her first time here would be leaving soon. She could only hope that with them the rumors would be dying as well. Though she had more than enough work to get done and didn’t really care if she would be there with people who wanted to small talk with her or not. 

She got up and grabbed her lunch and then walked up the two floors to the main floor and then out the back. There was a nice seating area out there that she would enjoy the sunlight and the feeling of fresh air for a little while. 

When she opened the door, she knew that was a mistake. Half the group of men were there. They all turned and looked at her. So did everyone else. She knew this would either add to the rumors or end them. She plastered a smile on and then she went over to the corner table and sat down. She did not say anything and when she pulled out her phone, it began to ring. She sighed as she looked and saw it was her father. She tried to figure out what time it was where he was and knew it was really early morning. 

“Hi dad.” She said as she put in her headphone so she could eat and talk to her dad at the same time. She didn’t want anyone else to hear the conversations. They might not be able to follow along. 

She listened to her father rant about what was going on in the town she had grown up in. The new changes they were trying to make. She thought of the place and the places he was talking about, and a wave of homesickness came over her. She missed it. She missed the people and the things as well. She missed her dad, and she missed her few friends there.

She let him continue only adding one word here or there. She knew he could go on for hours. She also knew that she was being watched closely by the people that also outside in the area. Caitlyn would take it in stride, though. 

“So how are things there?” her father finally asked. 

“The same.” She replied. “Still having trouble with Serena as always. The others seem to be adjusting well, I guess. They know it is only temporary. We have gone and seen a few things and they are getting used to being up at night here to attend their classes back home. I have been busy with the project.” 

“Well, you remember that this is for the better of everyone. I know it is hard, but try and make some friends while you are there. You did well when you were there for school.” Her father said. 

“Yeah, that ship sailed already. I’ll be home soon enough, I am sure.” She laughed. “Then things will go back to normal I guess.”

“Just keep being you and people will flock to you.” Her father said as he hung up the phone. She thought to herself, that’s the problem dad. People don’t like the real me.
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Every day for two months she held the same meetings, going over the same things over and over again. Most of everything she was doing was simple, and it was able to get off the ground early. She was working on making sure the people could use the building, but it had some sort of a back door for them as well. That was important in case some information needed to be shared and quickly. The higher ups on the project did not like this idea. As she kept reminding them, this was not about keeping secrets. This was about helping create a database for the people of Asia that would be connected to Interpol. That way, there was not a large landmass that killers or rapist or any criminal could hide from them. Every time it came to this comment there was a collective eye roll and then they all would go back to do exactly what they wanted to do. 
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