Single Last Kiss


By Cindy


Disclaimer: Paramount.


Author’s Note: It’s in Kathryn’s P.O.V.





I had crept into your bedroom at the oddest hour of the night the first time, I had gone to watch you. The second time, it was to do something that I had dreamed of doing many times. I approached your bed, and let my lips lower to yours, tasting them, exploring your sweetness and then kissing you sensually and slowly, making the best of this kiss. Finally I pulled slightly away and turned back into the darkness from hence I had came from. Nobody would know, nobody needed to know.  





It was my way of saying goodbye of letting you go. I love you, and you love me, but we both know, we can’t ever be. Our unique situation, has made us become close friends, ones whom have shared everything with each other, including love.  We both are aware thought that we aren’t meant to be. 





It was our last kiss. I made a promise to not ask again. I knew that if you’d have been awake you would not have let the kiss happen.  You are my friend, a close friend, I pray that it stays that way. I wish to Thank You, for everything you have given me.





 You’ve given me so much, more than just a first officer, more than any lover could, more than anyone else, you give me your love, and gave me my confidence again, and when that wasn’t enough you gave me yourself.





As much as we both think that a relationship between you and I might work, it couldn’t.  I think our attempts before hand show exactly how a relationship would be between us; close to perfection. I know that I would like to have that ‘type’ of relationship with you, but we both know that with everything we are currently dealing with, that this type of relationship is not what we need. 





Our love for each other may be profound and deep, and no matter what, our friendship in the end would suffer.  I know myself, when that kind of relationship with someone ends,  it doesn’t remain on friendly terms. It is part of my history, part of who I am. 





As I stand here in the darkness, having planned to go back after having kissed you. I can’t pull myself away from you, especially not now, while thinking all of these things.  I frown, and begin to cry because I know that I can’t ask of you what I wish too. I know that my promises not to ask again, will be almost impossible to submit to. 





I slowly creep back to the bed and climb in with you. I wrap my arms around you waist, and snuggle closer, nearly falling asleep knowing that this is it: the closest I will ever get to you again. I let out a soft sigh, tears still sliding down my cheeks knowing how no matter what, we won’t be. It hurts very much.





 I suddenly find the control over my tears, and I stay awake, tightly pressed close to your body. I dare not fall asleep, as I know that once I will awake, it will be goodbye: parting is such a sweet sorrow. 





