Her eyes met Chakotay’s from across the messhall,  it was time. He nodded in understanding and turned towards the door leaving the party. She then followed him out.  They entered the turbolift,  and when the lift stopped upon their deck, both stepped out. Each turning to enter their own quarters and just before entering her own she beckoned to Chakotay.  “Why don’t you come over tonight, it is after all New Years, and I could use company.”


“Why not…” He said, and entered her quarters after her. Once the doors shut, he kissed her gently and said, “I love you” 





