Upon A Cloud

By Cindy

I went to Chakotay’s quarters today, I was all over myself. I felt like I was a sitting on top of a cloud as it fell and I begin to cry. He asked me what was wrong, but all I could mutter was everything. He asked again and I answered that I didn’t have to answer him, or anyone for that matter.

After a few moments he said that maybe he should go, since I obviously did not want to talk about it. I replied to that with: “Nonsense these are your quarter’s, why should you go anywhere? Besides I do want to talk to you, just not about that…”

Then I found myself in a situation rather difficult. One which I know not what to do to make it less difficult or better. It includes my feelings for him, my very close friend, and his feelings for me. He asked a question of me, “Kathryn am I involved in your crying, in anyway?” This lead to how I felt about him. Next thing I knew he was telling me he felt the same way. 

It is a no win situation as I can not at any time get involved with him. For one thing he is a friend, and even if I wanted too, I couldn’t. There are lines that no friends should cross and this is one of them. In addition to that, is protocol and rules. Starfleet command would not allow it, in the first place. 

Oh, you can say what you want about all of this, you really can, but Chakotay and I have made our decision. I gave him back the locket he had given me to wear with my dress to the party the other evening. I couldn’t accept it anymore because of what it represented, and he understood, but it hurts for some reason. It just does and I’m very confused, as usually. In addition I’m scared. I have been trembling terribly since I have found out.  What am I going to do? I am upon a cloud, and it is falling. It is falling, and so am I. I don’t know what I am going to do, but one thing is sure, I will have to move on. I have done so before, and I must do it here.
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