














                                                     MONO E MONO






                                                     The loud thud from a stack of file folders being dumped on his desk snapped Casey out of his trance, having spent too much time squinting at his computer screen to make minute adjustments to his spreadsheet. He looked to see a male coworker continuing on to the next area to drop off more assignments. "Thanks, Rich!" he said in response, with Richard simply raising a hand in the air as he walked. Casey ran a hand through his short, blond hair before straightening his neck tie, checking his watch to see what time it was. "Nice. Almost lunch time." he said happily, having already decided on going out for lunch today, not putting together anything the night before. He looked again to the stack of folders, and vowed to tackle them on his return from lunch rather than before.
                                                     He slid out from his desk and stood up, now taller than the walls of his large cubicle. Casey stepped out from his work area and headed for the office's exit, determined to have himself a good time for the next hour. Stopping at the receptionist desk, he leaned on the solid surface and smiled at the woman behind it. "Roxy, I'm off to lunch." he mentioned. "Would you like me to pick you up a cappuccino on my way back in?" he asked of her, knowing it was impossible for anyone to sneak past her without a request for the frothy, watm beverage she was fond of. Roxanne smiled, but shook her head. "Not today, thanks." she replied, much to Casey's surprise. "Not feeling it today." she finished. Casey nodded and headed off, leaving the confines of the office and out into the corridor.
                                                    On the days he did venture out for lunch, Casey always seemed to run into Abigail, the one woman he had fallen for years ago, but had no luck with to this day. He had known her since college, and was estatic when he found out that she had gotten a job in the same office tower as he several years back. His once a week outing for lunch usually saw him running into her in the main lobby of the building, but yielded no results. Casey had never wanted any other woman since he had first laid eyes on her, as to him, she was the perfect woman. A brunette with subtle cheekbones, stunning lips, and sparkling blue eyes, he couldn't help but pine for her. Unfortunately, it seemed to be a one-way attraction, and if it wasn't, he'd never know anyways. 'She keeps her feelings and emotions bottled up for some reason.' he thought, wondering why he had been spurned by her at every occasion.


                                                    "Thank you very much, Mrs. Parker." said Abigail into her desk phone. "You're forms will be mailed out today!" she exclaimed happily, before the call ended and she slipped the handset back onto it's cradle. She leaned back in her chair a little bit, glad that the marathon phone session was finally over. "Another happy customer." she said to herself, chuckling a bit. Just then, her stomach growled a little bit, and with that, she checked the clock on her computer that told her it was time to go eat. Abigail got up off the chair and peeked over the wall of her work area to see an empty chair where her coworker Sasha would normally sit. This tiime however, it was quite empty.
                                                      "She left a few minutes ago to have lunch at that new sushi place across the street." said the familiar voice of David, who was rummaging some files across from her. "Oh." started Abigail. "Maybe I'll go join her." she mentioned, just as the lights flickered briefly overhead. "They're having an electrical problem in the building today." added David, who had stopped going through his file cabinet for a moment. "Nothing to worry about, Abbie." he added, before getting back to his work. Abbie smiled. "Sure." she said, before straightening her blouse and pushing aside a strand of her dark brown hair, done in a ponytail behind her for today. Craving sushi now, she left the office and headed out into the corridor, walking quickly to make it to the elevator and get down to the lobby quickly.
                                                       "I wonder if I'll see Casey today." she muttered to herself, knowing that this was the day of the week he usually stepped out for lunch. She had befriended him in college, having been in the same course together. She found him very attractive, and wanted badly to fall for him and love him, but a previous experience had taught her to guard her feelings more closely, having given her heart away before, only to have it broken and leaving her in pieces for a little while after the fact. She knew Casey was different, and that he was a kind and gentle soul, but she didn't want to take the chance that her heart could possibly be broken again, so she locked her feelings for him away in a dark corner of her being. "He must never know...." she mumbled, voice trailing off as she reached the elevator.


                                                       Surprised to see the elevator empty at this time of day, Casey stood contently by himself as the lift descended two floor before stopping on the twelfth. 'Wonder if she'll.....' he started to think, as the doors parted to reveal Abbie, standing alone and looking as beautiful as he had ever seen her, the white blouse and grey skirt accentine her bright blue eyes and red lips nicely. "Abbie." he said as she entered the elevator. She looked to him, pondering how sharp he looked in his brown suit and black tie. "Casey." she responded, before pressing the button that closed the doors to the elevator. Casey knew he couldn't stand in silence the whole way down, so he engaged her with some light conversation.
                                                        "What's for lunch today?" he asked, wondering where she was off to this time around as the elevator lurched into it's descent again. She was about to respond, when suddenly, the lights went out and the elevator jolted into a free fall. Abbie screamed and tried to hold onto the rail as the elevator started to plummet, but then shook violently to a halt after only a few floors, the emergency systems kicking in, the backup lighting now on. Casey looked to her, concern on his face. "Are you all right?" he asked, holding out his arms to her as she looked disoriented for a moment. Abbie looked around at the elevator walls, then to the control panel before answering him. "Yeah....I'm fine." she started. "Glad we stopped when we--" her voice was cut off as the elevator suddenly started another free fall.
                                                        Abbie again grabbed the rail and tried to hang on, screaming this time, terrified at what was happening around her. Casey tried to stay calm and attempted to steady himself as the elevator plummeted another five or six floors, this time with no emergency systems stepping in to help stop it. Whatever had caused the first free fall had struck again, and with seemingly no way to stop it. Without warning, the lift slammed to a halt, landing on something soild underneath and throwing both occupants around and finally to the floor, the emergency lights going out and leaving them both unconcious and in complete darkness, unable to summon help when they needed it the most. 


                                                        Coming to with a loud moan and a throbbing pain from the back of his head, Casey started to remember what had transpired. He was in an elevator, the power went out, causing to the lift to free fall, and.... "Abbie!!" he yelled, looking about the small confined space as his eyes adjusted to the only working emergency light in the ceiling. Casey fixed his gaze on her, and shuffled over, ignoring his own pain to check on her. Abbie sobbed lightly, and stopped when she heard him call her name. "Casey!" she exclaimed, a glimmer of hope in her voice. He clambered over next to her and put an arm around her to reassure. "I'm here, Abbie. It's all right." he said softly. She wrapped her arms around him, and held on as if for dear life. Casey looked down and saw smears of blood on her blouse, as well as a small cut on her forehead that looked mainly superficial.
                                                        "I.....I was beginning to think you wouldn't wake up...." she said, trembling a little. Casey smiled, and held her tight. "I got a nasty pain coming from the back of my head, and I think a couple of bruises on my back, but I'll live." he said. "Are you all right?" he queried, wondering if there were some injuries he couldn't see. She started to sob again before answering. "My left leg is broken, and I think I twisted my other ankle." she explained, unable to stand up or walk. Casey suddenly felt helpless, knowing without main power, they were stuck in here for the time being. He reached into a trouser pocket and pulled out his cellular phone, only to find the battery had run out of power. "Damn." he muttered. "Abbie, do you have your phone on you?" he asked, hoping to use it.
                                                         "No," she started. "I left it at my desk to charge." she said, tears starting to run down her cheeks. "We're never going to get out of here...." she said in despair, as Casey pulled her closer and kissed her on her head. "We'll be fine, Abbie." he said to comfort her. "We have each other." he finished, stroking her hair softly. He had waited a long time to get close to her, but this situation wasn't exactly what he had in mind, always thinking that one day, they would meet down by the water and fall in love over a setting sun. Turning his attention back to the crisis at hand, he gently wiped away tears from Abbie's cheeks as she had stopped sobbing and was looking into his eyes. "You....you are so kind to me," she started. "Even though I have always brushed you off without explanation." she said, touched by the compassion he was showing her right now. "Abbie....." he began.


                                                          The pause seemed like an eternity, before he continued on and laid it all out for her, no matter what was to happen. ".....I love you." he said, genuinely. "I always have. I felt a connection ever since we first met back in college. It's just....." he paused again to collect himself a bit. "....I had always thought that you didn't feel the same way." he explained, happy that he got it all off his chest, but saddened at the years that had passed wondering if it was meant to be or not. Overcome with emotion, Abbie's eyes started to tear up again, as she leaned up and kissed Casey on his lips passionately, before wrapping her arms around him as tight as she could, the two of them staying in the embrace as long as they could. "I love you too, Casey." she responded softly. "I was too terrified to let these feelings come to the surface, after what happened the last time I opened my heart to someone." she said.
                                                           Casey abruptly ended the warm embrace and looked into Abbie's sparkling eyes. "I promise you, I will never, ever break your heart." he mentioned. "You are more precious to me than anything, and I do whatever it takes to keep you safe and happy." he said, determined to show her the love and admiration that she so rightfully deserved. She sobbed again, but this time out of happiness. "Oh, Casey...." she murmured as they embraced warmly again, the love that had been denied for so long now rising above everything. Even though she was injured and trapped in an elevator, Abbie was genuinely happy, and she knew deep down that Casey would keep her safe, and that they would get out of this predicament eventually. She felt so safe in his arms, and wanted to be held by him forever.
                                                           Time ticked by in almost complete silence, the two of them staying in their embrace and conserving energy, the only noises heard being a couple of random creaking sounds from within the elevator shaft. After what seemed like an eternity, Casey started to hear sounds from beyond the elevator doors. "Hey!" he yelled, punching the doors with a closed fist. "We're in here!" he exclaimed. "Help us!" he said even louder. After a few minutes of the sound dying off, sounds of banging and prying made him shuffle away from the doors. Suddenly, both of the doors started to pull apart, with the help of a heavy crowbar and many pairs of gloved hands. The doors parted to reveal a few medical technicians, who jumped into the elevator and started checking out the injured couple. 
                                                           He looked to Abbie, who smiled at him as they helped her onto a stretcher carefully. Casey slipped his hand in hers, having waved off the medical personnel from worrying about his injuries. Nothing mattered to him but Abbie right now, and her well being. "I'm going with her." he said assertively to the paramedics, who just nodded as he held Abbie's hand all the way to the ambulance. He saw some damage and burn marks in the basement area were they had been freed from the elevator, something much bigger than a power failure taken place. As they made their way to the parking garage, an ambulance was waiting to take them to the nearest hospital. The paramedics loaded Abbie's stretcher into the back, with Casey hopping in and continuing to hold her hand as they headed off.


                                                           A slight breeze from out over the water started to be felt along the waterfront, the sun setting in the distance. Abbie snuggled up to Casey and his warmth as he held her tight on the wooden bench, while taking in the colours of the sky from where they sat. Water lapped against the shore wall nearby, as seagulls squawked in the background. "It's so beautiful....." mentioned Abbie, her voice trailing off as she nestled her head on Casey's chest. He nodded, before kissing her on her forehead. "Almost as beautiful as you." he remarked, happy to be with her, in this moment. Abbie took his hand in hers and squeezed it lovingly. "We should have done this a long time ago." she said, wondering how it would have been if they had professed their mutual feelings much earlier.
                                                          Casey raised her hand to his lips and kissed it. "Yes, we should have." he started. "But....what matters most is that we are together now. I can't imagine a day without you now." he finished, not ever wanting to be away from her, their destiny now intertwined, as were their hearts. Abbie smiled and gazed out across the water, watching as the last of the sun disappeared over the horizon. Night started to fall and overhead lights came on one by one, with neither Caesy or Abbie wanting to leave anytime soon. The moment continued, as did their tender embrace. The silence only broke when Casey started to hum a tune as he stared out over the dark expanse of the lake.
                                                          "What's that you're humming?" asked Abbie of him. "It's nice." she mentioned happily. He grinned and looked to her. "Oh, just an old song from many years ago." he answered. Abbie seemed more interested now, and wanted to know more. "What's it about?" she wondered aloud. Casey kissed her on the cheek. "Love." he replied, stroking her long hair as he did so. She smiled more now at the mention of love. "Sing it for me?" asked Abbie, her eyelashes batting at him. Casey started to hum again to get the rhythm, then started to sing the words of the song to her, the smile on her face only getting bigger as she only heard his soft, yet beautiful serenade...... "I've never seen you looking so gorgeous as you did tonight, I've never seen you shine so bright, you were amazing......"


                                                             THE END


                                                             

