Three Steps Away
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She watched him, closely, interacting with the crew, it was depressing to watch him. Every where he went, he could bring a smile to those around him. While she had this gloominess around her that made everyone she tried to approach take three steps away, as if to not be infested with her unhappiness. She had every reason to be unhappy. She was alone. Chakotay had moved on, that much he had made it clear. She sighed again, gulped down the last of her drink and left the New Years Party.  No need to stay where no one wanted her. 


