USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10502.25
Mission Number 212
Don’t Blink
Part 9

Cast
Chris Anderson as Captain Chris Anderson 
Tim Schols as Commander Gary Jackson
Lilia Perfeito as Commander Alexandra Gomes
Chris Esterhuyse as Commander Varesh
Karriaunna as Lieutenant Breanna Rose
Scott McCracken as Lieutenant JG Ardin G’Dar
Robert Hayes as Ensign Valtos

Ship Manager Karriaunna Scotti

Missing in Action
Sam Hung as Commander Sid Monroe
Arlene McIntyre as Commander Anita Marie Santiago
Charlie Nance as Ensign T’Rae

NPC’s
Karriaunna Scotti as Ens Porter & Lt R’moni
Tim Schols as TO McAllister
Lilia Perfeito as EO Wires
Chris Esterhuyse as Tessie

Summary
It is an hour away before Alpha shift and the crew gathered in the lounge for breakfast and just a chance to relax before their shift was to begin with a meeting of the staff to determine how to best approach the vastness of the station.  But little things show up before long.  The CTO finds a rash on the back of his neck which is increasing down his spine.  OPS finds anything she eats or drinks bland.  The captain discovers minor exertion seems to cause him trouble breathing.  The counselor is able to pick up the emotions of the three missing crew members who appear to be safe:  The FCO is very sad, the MO is feeling absolute terror and the CMO seems to be happily content.  The CSO has unexpectedly set a virus in the computer system to block people following him as he transported back to the station (after stunning the poor TC) to the very area he was earlier.  There he entered a room to find the girl of his heart, but what else?  The TO prepares along with the CTO to go after him…

Announcements
Logs undone: please make them up and get them sent out.

Time Lapse
10 minutes
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Summary:  The crew has returned to the ship to regroup and get some rest.  However, three of their members are still missing…

<<<<< Don't Blink... >>>>>

Action:  Throughout the ship the chime sounds the last hour before gamma shift ends

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::lies in bed, still curious as to why the computer didn't want to release the three "intruders" or whatever it had called them::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::rolls out of bed and walks to the bathroom, a sonic shower was a good idea.:: Computer: Raise lighting to 80%. ::enters the shower and activates it::
TO_Valtos says:
::Enjoying a good sonic shower::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::at the lounge, sharing a table with Jackson. A half eaten pizza is in front of her. She fiddles with a padd next to it::

ACTION:  Some curiosity pulls at the CSO, disturbing his rest.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sits at the table, in the mess hall, starting his breakfast, scrambled eggs with bacon and a paté sandwich::
TO_Valtos says:
::Gets out of the shower and puts on a fresh uniform::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::emerges from the shower after a few minutes, and quickly gets dressed, checks the time and heads out of his quarters for the lounge::

ACTION:  The CTO finds the back of his neck starting to itch.

CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Is lying in his bed daydreaming::
TO_Valtos says:
::Leaves his quarters and heads up to the lounge::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks up:: CTO: I guess the price of exploring is often very high

ACTION:  OPS finds the food starting to taste rather bland.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::after a quick bite on the pizza she decides to give up on it altogether::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs, swallowing a bite:: OPS: It is...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::enters the lounge and goes to the replicator to get  food:: Computer: Continental breakfast.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Scratches his neck, as he feels an itch::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Something is nagging his subconscious making resting not as easy::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::piles everything on a tray, grabs some coffee too and makes his way over to Alex and Gary:: CTO/OPS: Mind if I join you?
TO_Valtos says:
::enters the lounge:: All: Commanders, good morning. ::goes over to the replicator::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Feels something that doesn't feel like normal, healthy skin, and rubs it, gently. As the CNs approaches, he looks up:: CNS: Sure, be my.. Our guest..
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::sighs:: CTO: From my brief time here, I could tell you and Ms Rose were somewhat close. But I guess we all have to be ready to loose the ones close to us. Or to be lost
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods to Valtos:: TO: Ensign
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods to the CNS as well::
SO_Rose says:
% :: The wind blowing through her hair on the ancient bluff, a shiver runs up her spine from the biting wind as her music swirls and surrounds her in loneliness::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::drops his tray on the table and sits down, picking up the coffee and taking a sip:: CTO: Something irritating your skin?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
CNS: Yeah, it's itching a little.. Could you take a quick look?
TO_Valtos says:
::gets his breakfast, some sort of Andorian dish, nd moves over to the table where the others are::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Cannot seem to rrest so goes up and starts wandering about the ship::
TO_Valtos says:
All: mind if I join you sirs?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::continues fiddling with her pad:: CNS: How is it, to have control over that big thing out there?

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Go ahead Ensign
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::gets up and pulls his uniform a bit away from his neck:: CTO: It looks like a rash, but its moving down along your spine. ::stares a moment longer::

ACTION:  Before the CSO realizes it, he finds himself standing inside the doors of the transporter room.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
OPS: I don't have control, trust me. But the little bit I can manipulate is frightening.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: CNS: Okay... Does sickbay have anything for that? ::Takes another bite to eat::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: They probably do. It could be an alergic reaction to something on the alien vessel
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::sits down again and sips his coffee some more, taking some bacon and practically wolfs it down::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CNS: Even so, I think deep down we are all a little envious of you
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CTO: I don't know. Tessie might have something for you.
TO_Valtos says:
CTO: something wrong with your neck Cmdr. Jackson?
Ens_Porter says:
 CSO:  May I help you sir?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: CNS: I'll stop by sickbay then, after the meeting.. ::Turns to the TO:: TO: Just a little rash...
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Finds himself in an empty transporter room, programming in the coordinates of the Hall of doors::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles sadly:: OPS: Trust me, there is nothing to be envious of. I am not here nor there at the moment. I want to devour raw meat, where before I was a vegetarian... it is very confusing.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walking the Nighthawk corridors, trying to decide on the best approach to the starbase without getting anyone lost or worse...killed::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CNS: Consider it a way to broaden your horizons. Say... want some pizza? I won't eat any more of it
Ens_Porter says:
 CSO:  Sir?
TO_Valtos says:
OPS: ::turns to Cmdr. Gomes:: What's pizza?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks down at this plate and realizes he has eaten everything without realizing it, down to the last bit of toast:: OPS: Thanks... I feel a bit peckish still. ::drinks more coffee::

ACTION:  The captain finds breathing a bit strenuous, as if he has run a short distance.

CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
Porter: Ensign
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Grabs his mug of hot chocolate, extra strong extra sweet, and takes a few sips::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: A terran dish. Try it  ::pushes him the dish::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walks into the lounge, a bit surprised to see a number of his crew already there...suddenly finds himself a bit short of breath::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: You should really have that itch taken care of before duty shift. Alergies are easily treated but if untreated are a nuisance
TO_Valtos says:
::tries the pizza:: OPS: hmmm... ::antennae twitch::  OPS: a bit bland I think.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::snags a large piece of pizza and starts munching, not caring what is on it::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::shrugs and gives the whole dish to Varesh:: CNS: Hope you like it
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Glances at OPS, then back to his food:: OPS: I'll manage for another hour or so..
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Finishes programming in the coordinates and begins working on a virus to shut down the Nighthawks computer::
TO_Valtos says:
OPS: Are those little fish on there?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walks over to the one of the tables and grabs a bagel and munches on it and walks over to one of the tables to catch his breath::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::puts down her juice glass with a sigh:: All: For some reason all food is tasting like ... well, like paper
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Yeah, something like that. But its all replicated so don't worry
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks around at everybody, doing a surface scan of their minds, including the Captain who had entered moments before... all seems normal::
Ens_Porter says:
 CSO:  What are you doing sir?  I am afraid you can't do that.
TO_Valtos says:
::antennae twitch again:: OPS: You know what... I think you're right. The food is very bland.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Well, I will hate to say "I told you so" in a couple of hours
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::tears a piece of the bagel off:: CNS: Mind if I join you all?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: But I won't hesitate  ::smiles::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Some problem with the replicators perhaps?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
OPS: Then don't.. ::Shrugs, eating another bit from his breakfast::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::glances over his shoulder:: CO: Not at all Captain. In fact, if G'Dar was here we could have the meeting now.
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
Porter: Sorry Ensign ::Pulls out a Phaser and stuns the ensign and continues his work::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::thinks on saying "Stop me" to the CTO but then decides against it. He is probably not in the mood for jokes::
Ens_Porter says:
 *CO*:  Sirr....
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::finishes polishing the pizza off the plate, looking around for some more::

ACTION:  A security alarm goes off on the bridge.

TO_Valtos says:
All: Since most of us are here, if I may ask how did you all end up on this ship?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: We were assigned...
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CNS: Perhaps he will be along shortly...  ::continues to munch on his bagel::  CNS: How goes the search for the doctors?  Have you learned anything else that might help us find them....
TO_Valtos says:
OPS: Well yes, but did you request this ship?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::taps her badge::*CEO Wires*Gomes to Wires. Can you please check on the status of the replicators in the lounge? They don't seem to be working properly
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CO: No luck, sir. The station computer refuses to hand them over. Treats them as viruses or something and keeping them in isolation. But the other thing that concerned me is the fact that there were a lot more life-forms on the station than what the Starfleet presence can account for.
EO_Wires says:
OPS*If I have to.. I mean yes ma'am Self: As if I had nothing better to do
TO_McAllister says:
::On the bridge, getting an alert:: *CTO*: McAllister to Jackson.. Sir, we're getting an alert here, phaser fire...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Not really, I barely knew her
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Quickly finishes the virus and heads over to the transporter pad::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::raises her eyebrows as she hearsthe CTO's com::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks up from his breakfast;: *McAllister*: Where?
TO_McAllister says:
 *CTO*: Transporter room sir...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::halts with the cup almost to his lips, listening::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::hears a brief comm message, along with what he thinks might have been phaser fire::  *Bridge*: Bridge...is everything alright up there?

ACTION:  A virus slowly begins to spread through the computer system.

EO_Wires says:
*OPS*: Replicators are reading normally. Is that all commander?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*McAllister*: Understood, send a security team there, tell them I'll join them there... ::Turns to his colleagues and nods:: All: Excuse me... CO: Sir, perhaps you want to go with me and check it out?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CEO Wires*: Thank you Ensign. Gomes out!
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO:I guess its just me ::shrugs::
Lt_R’moni says:
*CO*: Uncertain sir... there was an unauthorized phaser fire down in the transporter room.
TO_Valtos says:
CTO: I'll go with you sir shall I?
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Steps onto the transporter pad:: Computer: Computer activate program G'dar Four Seven Alpha Tango
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CNS:  Yes...that has me concerned too.  We may need to bring in more people to check this place out.  ::hears the CTO::  CTO: I think I will...  ::turns back to the CNS::  CNS: Let me know if you find anything else out...  ::stands up and walks with the CTO::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::nods and half-stands:: CO: Aye, sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: TO: Yeah.. ::Heads for the exit, leaving his plate on the table::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*Lt R’moni*: Lock down the transporters...nobody is to get off or on to this ship without my authorization
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::picks up her pad and gets up::CO: I'll be coordinating things from the bridge
TO_Valtos says:
::follows CTO::
Lt_R’moni says:
*CO*:  Aye sir... ::nods to OPS...
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Begins to dematerialize as all the consoles in the Transporter room go blank::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::gives a silent nod of approval to the OPS officer::

ACTION:  The CSO is beamed onto the station, back to the long lonely hall.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::makes her way out of the lounge and into the nearest TL::
Lt_R’moni says:
 *CO*:  Sir.... unauthorized beam out before we could shut her down.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Leaves the mess hall and enters the nearest TL:: TL: Transporter room.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*Lt R’moni*: Who was it?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks around the suddenly empty lounge:: Self: Was it something I said?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::just one step behind Cmdr Jackson::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Feels his belt to make sure the phaser is there. Secured, but there. As the TL arrives, he nods at Gomes and heads out again, towards the TR::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods back:: Computer: bridge
Lt_R’moni says:
 *CO*:  It was Lieutenant G'Dar sir.
TO_Valtos says:
::Following CTO:: CTO: I don't suppose you have an extra phaser sir?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::arrives at the bridge just in time to hear that::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::is a bit surprised at who beamed off::  *Lt R’moni*: Get him back....
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::takes over the OPS console and reviews the internal sensor logs::
Lt_R’moni says:
*CO*:  Working on it now captain, but we seem unable to get a lock.
TO_Valtos says:
CTO: Left mine in my quarters. I didn't think I'd need it right before shift.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::sits down again, thinking to himself, then gets up, goes to the window and stares at the station outside.:: *Tessie*: Varesh to Tessie. Sweetness, I'm going to scan the station from here in the lounge. I feel I need a visual contact for this. I'm going to try and find the doctors and Bri. If I don't talk to you in 30 minutes, come find me.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
TO: Afraid not, ensign.. But there should be a little weapons locker in the transporter room.. ::Enters said room and looks around, finding 2 security persons inside already:: Sec: Alright, what's up here?
Lt_R’moni says:
::Looks over at OPS and hands the bridge over to her.::
Tessie says:
 *CNS*: Ok, you silly man. But if something happens to you, I'll make Anita prod you for your next physical. Tessie out.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*Lt R’moni*: Damn...  Understood keep trying.  ::turns to the CTO and TO::  CTO/TO: I want him back gentlemen...how do you want to handle this?

ACTION:  One by one the terminal accesses throughout the ship shut down.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods as she is given the "bridge", an instant after her eyes open wide::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::settles in the window seat, staring out at the station, letting his mind drift from his body, going into a trance to facilitate his search::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*Captain, we have a problem. A virus is shutting down our access to the computer!
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks to Valtos. He has a little idea, but wants to see what the young Andorian thinks::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Materializes on the station along with half the weapons stores found in the transporter room::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::tries to access the computer systems to shut it down before the virus completely takes over::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*OPS*: What?!?  Can you stop it?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO* I'm trying to shut down the computer. The virus could well be someone trying to gain control over the Nighthawk
TO_Valtos says:
::sees that the CTO doesn't seem to want talk and decides to speak up::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::starts "looking" all over the station, methodically working his way through the entire structure, looking for Anita, T'Rae and Brianna. His mind brushes lightly across another, and he shudders... definitely not one of them::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*In any event, we can't tell where G'Dar beam to, let alone bring him back right now

ACTION:  The sound of scratching can be heard once again.  As the CSO listens, it appears to be somekind of music.

TO_Valtos says:
*OPS*: Commander? Is the virus affecting transporter control? Can we beam over there and get the CSO back?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*OPS*: Do what you have to Commander....  ::is unsure of how things like this always happen to him and his ship::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::In his mind the station has taken form, and he "walks" it as he searches. His mind brushes another, one familiar:: Self: Bri.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*Acknowledged, I'll keep you informed should anything change

ACTION:  OPS manages to block the virus from further damage, but half the the access stations throughout the ship are out.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::takes a deep breathe as her coordinated efforts with engineering have some measure of success::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Hears something coming from one of the doors:: Self: What is that
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO* The virus locked my control to shut it down. However we were able to stop it from spreading further

SCENERY:  Down in engineering a loud groan can be heard.

TO_Valtos says:
::sees if the TR control console is working::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*OPS*: Excellent job Commander...see what you can do to get the systems back up and running.  Use whoever and whatever you need to get it done
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::shudders as he hears music, sounds of terrible loneliness and sadness, a hint of despair mixed into it:: ~~~SO: Brianna~~~ ::hoping the attempt isn't futile::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
%::Presses his ear against the door:: Self: Sounds like.......Music?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*Essential systems are working and we have control but we have lost transporter control
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*Acknowledged Captain
SO_Rose says:
% :: Her fingers seem to trip over themselves.  Sadly she lowers the flute to her lap and stares out at the grey skies, grey oceans... a storm was brewing that fit her mood.::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CTO: Do we have any idea where the Lieutenant is now?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks for a way to fight of the virus from the affected systems::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
%Outloud: Hello. Is anyone there.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::a tear runs down his cheek at the loneliness that ripples from Bri::

ACTION:  The door before the CSO suddenly slides open into a room that is pitch dark, the light from the hall entering no further then a meter within the doorframe.

TO_Valtos says:
Self: Transporters are offline. Damn. CO and CTO: Sirs it seems to me that to get Lt. G'dar back we might have to use shuttles or EV suits.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::looks to where Valtos is working:: TO: Anything yet, ensign? ::Steps over::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::absently reaches for his commbadge and taps it:: *CO*: Varesh to Anderson. Captain, I can at least say that Bri is still alive. But I cannot tell you where on the station. I might have more luck in the control room again.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::concentrates on bringing internal sensors back::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
%::The door before him opens. He grabs a Phaser rifle and enters the room::
TO_Valtos says:
CO: I can tell you that he beamed to where he was beamed back from before.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CNS*: Well that's good news Counselor...unfortunately were having some trouble with the transporters, not sure if we can get you back into the control room just yet
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TO: Could we get to where he is without transporters?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::tries to send some reassurance to Bri, not knowing if she'll feel it:: *CO*: Understood sir. ::continues scanning the station in his own way::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::sighs and starts coordinating with engineering, sending teams to TRs and all accessorie systems to restart all systems locally, manually reprogramming them

ACTION:  A spot light seems to come on and there before the CSO is the girl of his heart, quietly singing.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO* There seems to be a way to completely clean the virus from the affected systems. But it must be done manually. So it may take some time
SO_Rose says:
% ::For a moment feels the comfort of a friend, but it is fleeting.  She picks up her now cold flute and begins to play a dirge.::
TO_Valtos says:
CO: We can get to where he is sir, but it'll be a long walk. ::Antennae snap with annoyance::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*OPS*: Do it...  we need those systems back online as soon as possible
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::suddenly an intense stab of fear lances through him, the mind projecting it only one that could belong to an Vulcan. He had found T'Rae, but the fear washing from her in floods was disconcerting, he tries to reassure her as well, and quickly moves on, feeling a bit of shame for being unable to handle her fears.::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TO: Is the control room, Commander Varesh found on the way?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*Understood. I'll keep you posted. Bridge out
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::He enters the room the music becomes louder, then a bright white spotlight comes on revealing a girl. One he seems familiar with::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::his mind touches Anita's and he is astonished to feel the languishing contentment washing from her, almost drowning him, and he pulls back very quickly:: *CO*: Captain, I can say that all three the missing officers are still alive... and in vastly differing situations.

Scenery:  Silvery eyes look up into the CSO as the song of the siren pulls at him.  Tears slowly flow down her cheeks.

CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::He takes a few slow steps into the room dazed::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::slowly and quietly pulls himself back into his body, contacting Tessie to let her know he's still in one piece::
TO_Valtos says:
CO: Sir, I think we should just slap on some EV suits and get over there ASAP.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CNS*: Differing situations?  ::shakes his head::  Never mind...you can tell me all about it when you get here.  Were going to find Lieutenant G'Dar and drop you off at the control center, you can help us out from there
TO_Valtos says:
CO: Unless you've got something in mind?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TO: Agreed...get things set up Ensign.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks at the CO to see what he thinks about the TO's suggestion::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*CO*: Understood, sir. ::gets up from the sofa and heads for the doors, scanning ahead to make sure the CO is where he thought he was::
TO_Valtos says:
CO: Yes sir! ::exits TR and heads for the nearest airlock facing the station::

ACTION:  The door behind the CSO closes as does the woman’s arms around him.  The light suddenly goes out and only silence reigns...

<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

