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               Paramount owns everything, except the words, they are mine. I promise to the characters as I found them. Maybe a little happier.




 

                She is beautiful.  Short brown hair, shining brown eyes and a smile that will light up the room the minute she walks in.   She tells me she loves me.  I believe her.   There is just a part of her that will never belong to me.  That part which she reserves for him.   He has been apart of her life for so long, I think she would be completely lost without him.   She has been honest about him from day one with me.   She loves him, and we both know he loves her.   It is not the kind of love she and I have, and feel for each other.   The kind of love they have, she and I can never share.   There is a piece of her heart that will never be mine.   That part will always belong to him.   As will a piece of his, belong to her.   Yes, sometimes I get a bit jealous, but I would never ask her to give him up.   The relationship with him, I have come to realize is just one of the many things that make her who she is.   And who she is, is one of the things I love about her. 

She and I are on shore leave, and decided to spend the next couple of days with our friends.  He is among the best of them.   It wasn't always that way.   In the beginning we hated each other, but through the years we both have changed.   Now we are the best of friends, there for each other and always supportive.   She did that. 

             So today I sit here on the sand watching them.   They are out in the ocean splashing each other and laughing.   She chases him around trying to get the best of him.   Trying to knock him down.    She should know she will not win this battle.    He is twice her size, but she puts up the fight.    I can not help laughing.    They are so comfortable together.    Not afraid to express the affection they feel for each other. 

            I have watched them all day.   Spending the majority of their time with the whole group, but every now and then, they will go off by themselves to talk or just be together.   They do not need words to communicate.   He can just look at her.   He has the ability to read her eyes, her face, and her body language.   Oh we all know when she is angry, but he seems to know her every mood.   For example today she was sitting by herself on the beach, looking out over the water.   I went to her and she asked to be alone for awhile.   So I left. A few minutes later, he just sat down beside her.  Neither said a word for a long time.   She put her head on his shoulder, after several minutes, his arm went around her.   They sat like that for almost an hour, not saying a thing.  He seemed to sense she needed him and he went to her.   Sometimes I am in complete awe of them.   Not as people, but of the way they are together.  Finally, he stood up, and held out his hand.   She took it and he pulled her up, giving her a warm smile and a hug.   I heard him ask 'if she is okay now'.  She nodded and told him she was fine and thanked him for being there. With that they walked back over to the rest of us.  Content to go on with the day and the fun of being in the group. 

             So here I sit looking at them in the ocean.   She glances up and waves at me with a smile. I wave back, peacefully observing them at play.   Kathryn comes over and sits down beside me.   I can call her Kathryn now.    She has recently become involved with him, and the four of us have become great friends.   As she sits down she says.    "You know I am really glad he has her. Glad she has him.   They seem to give each other something you and I can't offer them." 

Looking over at her, watching her study them at play.   I ask, "Don't you sometimes feel a little envious of their relationship?" 

            "No, I don't.   The relationship they have is sometimes a brother, sister relationship. sometimes father, daughter.    Whatever the connection, I know it will never be the type of relationship that either of us have with them.   I do not begrudge them what they have.   I wish we all could have camaraderie like that.   I also know they love us more than life itself.   I feel blessed that he loves me so completely."   Her eyes never leave them, still splashing in the surf. 

Thinking back on her words, I realize she is right.   What they have is nothing to be jealous of.   It should be embraced.    In that one instant I feel free.  Turning back to where they are, I continue to watch them, finally at peace with their bond and myself. 

            They are coming towards us; Kathryn and I both stand up anticipating their arrival.  When they approach, I extend my hand to him and say.   "I am glad B'Elanna has you.   I am glad we all have you." 

            After shaking my hand, we all head towards the lodge.   As he puts his arm around Kathryn, I hear him whisper.   "What was that all about?" 

Kathryn hugs him and says.   "Tom learned today, to appreciate the relationship that you have with B'Elanna. 

         Back at the lodge, I watch him with Kathryn and see the love there.    A different love than he and B' share.   I will always be grateful that B'Elanna has him.   Her big brother, her father figure and her mentor all rolled into one.    Our Chakotay. 

