Random Thoughts of Chakotay on A Padd. �By Consy ��Author's note: A sequel to Single Last Kiss��It wasn't as hard as I thought, to move on. It took me forever to do so thought, but *I think* I've moved on now. Strangely when Chakotay awoke that morning, and found me cuddled up next to him, he didn't say anything. He most have understood that I was making the best of the last time. The last time we could ever have, together. He held onto me for a moment longer and was gone before I have a chance to say anything. When the door closed behind him thought, I murmured through sobs, "Goodbye." ��It has been approximately 6 months since that, I will admit it still hurts to see him with someone else, but I've overcome the grief, in knowing that I can not ever be with him, I think. I'm not sure what my heart is telling me any longer, but I do know it isn't the same anymore. ��I still love him, deeply and strongly, regardless of what happened and of how wrong it was. I suppose that shows just how much my heart is leading me this time. I've never let my heart lead the way before, and my heart tells me I love him, but my mind tells me that it could, and never would work. It isn't right. ��This is the time, were he would usually ask me, if I was trying to convince myself, or him. Truthfully, I don't know. I'm confused. I still want, desperately at that, to be held by him, but I don't want that *type* or relationship with him any longer. Or do I? I don't know, I hate being this confused. ��I, Captain Janeway, knowwer of it all, is grumbling with her own feelings. Well okay, I grumble at his wonderful, dimples that he flashes at me every now and then. I grumble at the way he touches me... need I go one, he makes me turn to jelly. ��If only he didn't look as eatable as he does. I need to stop doing this, it's when I start talking to myself, and writing on a padd, my thoughts for him, that I stumble backward. This has to stop, it's not going to happen. It just can't. ��





