Chapter 13

            After a few initial awkward moments, Drake and Tiffany were getting along rather well.  Although they didn’t have much to talk about really, Drake already had that silly “love at first sight” and utterly charmed look.  She was somewhat less enamored with him, but a certain attraction was still there.  “Well Drake, it’s nice just staying inside and talking, but it’s also a beautiful day outside.  Why don’t we go for a little walk?”

            “Sure.  It’s a nice little neighborhood around here and I haven’t had many chances to see it yet.  I’d be delighted.”

            “Too formal, too formal, too FORMAL!  Act like a normal citizen you twit.” Drake thought to himself, turning a little red.

            “You mean you’ve never just taken a stroll in the park nearby?  We’ll have to fix that, right now.  Come on, you have to see it.  The scenery is just lovely.”

            Drake soon found himself practically being dragged to the park by Tiffany.  The last time he had been by here it was with Heru driving him to a meeting.  And although it was a beautiful day, it was also a rather warm one.  She didn’t seem to mind though as she brought the new prime minister along a nature trail.  Every five minutes, or less, Drake found himself examining another set of flowers.  And every time he was briefly lectured on a plant.  The only one so far he recognized though were a few that highly resembled the ones Rynn forced Drake to give Tiffany.

            “So, what’s your favorite flower Drake?”

            Oh no, a question.  And he was mostly clueless.  Time to think up a quick answer, one that hopefully wouldn’t embarrass him too much.  “Uh, well… actually… I don’t think any of these can compare to the beautiful flower walking right beside me.”

            Too over the top?  A little too soon?  Tiffany seemed to blush and give him a little smile.  Well, maybe that was a good thing.  Maybe she liked the compliment.  Or maybe she saw right through him.  “You don’t know anything about flowers do you?”

            “Honestly, no.  That’s… that’s sort of something I end up paying other people to know about.  And now I wish I had learned at least a few things.  Basically the only flower I know about is the Dragon Rose.  And I do know they normally only grow over near Stolis, not normally in Yann city parks.”

            “Oh, there are a few around the city in gardens.  Well, you may not know much about flowers, but you do know how to make someone feel appreciated.  How about I teach you a few things?”

            Drake smiled, relaxing a little.  He must have seemed so stupid.  At least she didn’t make a big deal out of it.  “Sure, I’d like that.  And I’d also like something cool and refreshing about now.”

            “Me too, and we’re in luck.  There’s an ice cream stand at the end of this path.”

            Of course Tiffany would know something like that.  She probably walked this path almost every day the way she knew all the flowers.  As the ice cream stand came into view, Drake pulled out his wallet and walked up.  Someone had just gotten his own ice cream and was walking away.  While Drake ordered, Don glanced back at the pair.  He almost dropped his cone staring at Miss Rance and the prime minister.

            Before he could be spotted, Don started walking quicker, hastily eating his chocolate ice cream as he went.  While Drake and Tiffany continued their little stroll in the park, he practically ran to where Sargasso held their practices.  Everyone was there.

            “Hey Pik, did you know your mom is dating the prime minister?”

            The now utterly embarrassed drummer shrank behind his instrument, trying to hide from everyone’s looks.  “Kia, can I stay at your place for a couple nights?  Please?”

            “Well, it’s fine by me but what about your mom?  You think she’d be fine with it?  Or her new boyfriend?”

            Pik shrank even lower behind his instruments.  He was so embarrassed he started hitting his head on his drums.  James smiled a little.  “Hey, that’s a good beat.  Think you can do that at our next concert?”  Everyone else turned and stared at James.  “What?”

            While Drake and Tiffany were dating, and Pik was slamming his head against his drums, Rynn was home alone on the phone talking to one of her girlfriends.  Of course, the subject was Drake.  “You think he’ll do okay?  I mean, he hasn’t had a date in years Dark.”

            “Of course he’ll be fine.  Heck, if you had told me he was single I would have asked him out.  He’s the prime minister, the most powerful individual on the whole island.  Well, maybe second most powerful.  Protector’s number one in my book.”

            “Don’t tell that to Blake, he’d throw a fit.  Anyway, I gave him a few things that should help.  Her favorite flowers and some chocolates.  Nothing too expensive, just remind me that Drake owes me about fifty for them.  Oh I hope he isn’t acting rich and spoiled.”

            “I’d be more concerned about our dear prime minister getting called away in mid date, or trying to act too much like a pharmacist.  He should just be himself.  That’s good enough isn’t it Rynn?  Give him a little credit, he’s not a TOTAL idiot.  A little awkward yes, but not an idiot.”

            “Easy for you to say, you don’t live with him.  Last week the power went out and he asked me to take care of it.  What am I, a portable generator?  And don’t you dare say yes!”

            “Relax Rynn.  Maybe you should start asking for a bigger pay check.  I mean, friend or not, you ARE still working for him.”

            “Yeah, I guess.  Wait a minute, someone’s home.  I think it’s Crimson.  I’ll talk to you later when I hear how Drake’s date went.  Hopefully good news.”

