What are Doctor’s For?

By C.T. 

Disclaimer on Part 1. 

She glared angrily at her husband, how dare he, carry her all the way to sickbay, and for nothing more than a medical. She already knew what the Doctor would tell her, and that would be the same thing her told her every time. 

She groaned as the Doctor approached with a knowing smile, and a thankful glance was exchanged in between the Doctor and her husband. He passed the usual scan over her, doing his usual series of “hmms, mmmhhmm I see… yes… as I thought.”  She fidgeted, making the scans go bonkers.

“Captain it would be quicker if you refrained from moving.”

As if to defy him, she turned her head and tried to wave the Doctor off with a movement of the hand, as one does to an annoying fly. “I’m perfectly fine Doctor. I do not understand, why you make me go through this every 6 months, when we both know what you are going to say.”

“I will then refrain from telling you Captain that your caffeine intake is as per usual to high, that you need to eat more, and that within the next 9 months, your body will go through changes and accommodate for the life that grows within you.”

“WHAT?” She said, not believing him, and taking  the medical tricorder from his hands, and reading the scan herself. “How is that possible?”

“Captain I thought that a woman of you’re-

Chakotay begin to chuckle, and Kathryn sent him a death glare, and the tricorder went flying past his head. “ Chakotay you’re a dead man.” She said. “You were supposed to remind me when my boosters, needed retaking Doctor…

“Kathryn…” Chakotay said, daring to approaching her, where upon he caressed her cheek, and Kathryn nuzzled against it unknowingly, “I told him not to contact you Kathryn… after all what are Doctor’s for…

The End

