Kathryn entered her quarters feeling exhausted. She took a seat in the darkness facing the stars looking out to them as if seeking answers and guidance. The past few days had been long.  It almost seemed to be that way to suit her slightly depressed mood, these last days had been filled with little action, and had seemed somewhat too calm for your usual day in the Delta Quadrant. Oh, how she hoped that tomorrow would be filled with action, so that she would not dwell on the thoughts of the past once more. 





Yesterday had been Ancestors Eve, as Neelix had named it. It was just another excuse for a party, and for thinking about the past. She though had not been remember her ancestors but thinking of Gretchen, her mother.  





For some reason, when she thought of her mother, all she seemed to be able to think, of was of the argument they had, had when Kathryn had wanted to leave home to join Star Fleet many years ago.





*******************





“ But Mom, I really think I should go.”


“My saying  no, won’t affect your choice will it Kathryn?”


A 14 year old Kathryn looked to the floor, knowing that her mom was right, “No, I suppose not, but I had hoped you would at least support my decision.”


“I wish I could say I do, but Kathryn, you know how I feel about Star Fleet.” Gretchen lifted her daughter’s head, by gently placing her loving hand under her chin. “I’ll still love you if you go. Nothing could change my love for you Kathryn.” She said pulling her daughter into a tight embrace. 





Kathryn had thrown her arms around her mother and hugged her tightly, “I love you too Mom.” 





A few moments of comfortable silence had passed in between the two of them. “You know Kathryn, I can’t help but feel that letting you join Star Fleet is a mistake.”


“I know you can’t help but feel Mom, I just wish we could both agree on this.”


“I doubt we ever could hon. You and I are very stubborn in our ways.”


“It’s true, both of you are incredible stubborn, but that’s something that runs in Janeway women.” Her father had said with a smile, catching only the last of their conversation. 





Kathryn smiled knowingly and stayed on her mother’s lap until her father came and hugged her tightly, and then kissed his wife. She had then jumped down to run off  to study further more in quantum mechanics, leaving her parents alone.





When she returned, she had heard her parents talking somewhat louder than usual, she had opened the door of their  bedroom a crack to hear what they were talking about.





“Edward, I don’t think you’re helping it any by putting ideas of Star Fleet in her head. She told me today she wanted to join Star Fleet when she was old enough.”


“Gretchen, if it’s what she wants…


“I’m afraid she’s making a terrible mistake. I have a bad feeling about our Kathryn joining Star Fleet. She’s too stubborn for her own good, she’ll get in much trouble with just that in itself.”


“Kathryn has the perfect personality traits to become a Captain. She is an explorer and she’s smart. She wants to join to explore, to study…


“She wants to follow in your footsteps. She wants to make you proud… It’s more that than anything else I’m sure of it.”


“Kathryn will always do what she wishes, regardless of what we think, she always has. She sticks to her ideas, and I’m sure that you’re own grudge against Star Fleet may be influence your bad feeling.”


“I will admit that it is, but I still feel she’d be making a grave mistake.”





Kathryn had then run off, no longer wanting to hear anymore. The door shutting with a clang behind her, was enough to tell her parents that she’d over heard their conversation. She ran to her favorite tree, and climbed into her cabin, and sobbed. She wasn’t quite sure why she felt the need to cry, but cry she did.





It was hours later when her younger sister Phoebe had come to the tree.


“Kathryn you can’t stay up there forever!” Her sister had said from the bottom of the tree.


“Yes, I can, try me.” She had answered back.


“Alright, I guess if you want to stay up there you can, I don’t know what I will tell mom and dad though. Oh  hi mom, hi dad,  yes I did speak with Kathryn, she said she was never coming back.. I guess that means I can move into her room… “ Phoebe has said jokingly.


“That’s not what I said.” Kathryn had grumbled.


“It isn’t? I thought you said you were going to stay up there forever.”


“Maybe I’ll do just that.”


“I see, well good night dear sister, I shall see you soon.” And Phoebe had returned home.





Kathryn stood up and walked to the window of her cabin, watching her sister return home. She had watched them for a few hours, until all the lights in the house but one were extinguished. She had then moved to the cot she had brought earlier on into her cabin, and had fallen asleep on it. 





If she remembered correctly, she had made a temporary home in her cabin for a while. It had taken more than week before she had moved back into the house.  When she had, she had done so without a word to either of her parents. She avoided them as much as possible, being the hard headed child she was, she often found herself studying in some subject or other, furthering her studies more than necessary. 





It was while Kathryn was  having a major  break through in a math problem that she had been trying to solve for a few days that her parents decided it was time they talk with her.  She had ignored the knock on her bedroom door, as she concentrated on the math problem before her. 





Only when the knocking came a second time, along with “Kathryn, we need to talk” did she decide to put her math question aside. 











Her parents had stepped in and talked with her. 





 father stepped in “Mind if I have a word with you?”


“Would my saying no make a difference?”


“No”


She sighed, but decided to give him a chance, inviting him to take a seat on her bed.





*******************





Her thoughts were brought back to the present, and she let a soft sob escape her. Her mom had been right it had been a mistake for her to join Star Fleet. Her imprisonment on Cardassia Prime. The lost of her fiancée and her father on Tau Ceti primie. The loss of a second fiancée when she had chosen to take this mission, which was to last 6 weeks not 6 years, then the loss of many of her crew and Chakotay’s when she had destroyed the array and planted them 70 000 light years away from home. Voyager’s mission had shortened and brought to an end many of her crew’s lives. It had also robbed Naomi of a real life. 





She closed her eyes, surprised to find tears sliding down her cheeks. Yes, joining Star Fleet had been a grave mistake.  She had gained and lost everything in joining it. Her eyes searched the familiar stars around Earth, maybe her joining had not been that bad, their had to have come good things from it.





She let out a soft sigh as she felt Chakotay’s hands touch her shoulders and giving her a slight massage. She lend against the coach, letting out a louder sigh. No, she thought, joining Star Fleet had not been a mistake. It may have brought her farther from home, and sadness many times, but her future was going to be filled with happiness which was found  in Chakotay, her husband and the father of her child. She lowered her hands to her slightly swelling belly and tapped it gently. No joining Star Fleet had not been a mistake at all, look what fate had given her.  











