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      Captain Janeway exited the turbo lift, satisfied with herself.  She had spent the last week in trade negotiations with the Mataka.   They were strange little creatures that somewhat resembled a rabbit from earth.    Only they didn’t hop, they walked up right, were taller, and their ears were longer almost touching the ground.    As the Captain walked down to her seat, pleased with what she and the away team had done, she didn’t even notice that her second in command looked like hell.

        “Report!” Came her command, as she pulled something up on the view screen to her right.

        “ All system functioning normally.  Nothing new to report.  Cargo bays 2 and 3 are ready to start receiving the items from Matak.”  Chakotay replied.  His voice was so low most of the bridge couldn’t hear him. 

         Not looking up from her screen, Captain Janeway added, “Commander, I want you to over see the receiving and distribution of the material and goods as they are brought up.  B’Elanna, you are to over see the new fittings to the warp core.  I want to give the away team a couple days off. I may take the rest of the afternoon off myself. Mr. Paris you have the bridge.  Commander call me if you have any problems.”  Having given her orders, she got up and exited the Bridge.

          Paris looked at Chakotay, as he took the Captains chair.  “Welcome back, Captain.”   Chakotay said, giving him a weak smile and heading for the turbo lift. B’Elanna followed him, and as the doors closed she said, “Chakotay are you all right? You seem a little tired, or upset. Is there anything I can do?”

          “I am fine B’.   Thank you for your concern, there is nothing to worry about.”   He said, not looking at her. He knew if he did, she would see that he was exhausted. 

           It took longer than expected to get all the raw materials and food items aboard.   At 23:00 hours, Chakotay decided that maybe he should try to eat something.  It had been along time since breakfast, and since he hadn’t stopped for lunch, his stomach was screaming at him.   He knew if he didn’t eat now, he would have another chance until after the energy sources were aboard and that would take several more hours.   Maybe even a whole day.

           Gamma shift was just coming on, so now was as good a time as any.   “Lt. Carey, I am going to the mess hall.    I will be back in 30 minutes.   The Matak should be ready to start again by the time I get back. Call me if you need me.”

             “Aye, Sir” Was all reply that was needed.

             30 Minutes later, Chakotay walked back into Cargo bay 3.   B’Elanna and Tom were there to see how thing were going.   B’Elanna took one look at Chakotay and grabbed his arm pulling him to the side.   “Chakotay, you look like hell.   When was the last time you slept or ate?”  She demanded. 

             “ I tried to get something to eat a few minutes ago, but nothing was available in the mess hall and we are restricted on the replicators, until we get this energy up and going.   As far as sleep, when did the captain and Tuvok leave?”   Chakotay said, fatigue clearly in his voice.

             “YOU HAVE NOT SLEPT IN A WEEK?”   B’Elanna said a little to loud and somewhat perturbed.

             “I have had a cat nap now and then, but with both of them off the ship, someone had to take their bridge duties.   Then there are the mounds of reports that have to be done, read and filed.  I have had crewmembers fighting and..…   Why am I telling you this?   I’m following Captains orders.  I’ll sleep when the job is done.   Don’t worry about me.  I’ll be fine.  Now if you’ll excuse me I have your energy to get aboard and ready to power this ship.”   Chakotay gave her a small grin and went back to work.   14 hours and 22 minutes later all the energy was aboard and Voyager was ready to depart the planet.

          “Chakotay to Janeway” Chakotay said slapping his commbadge.

          “Janeway here. Go ahead, Commander” Came the reply from the other end.

           “Captain, We have all supplies aboard and the energy is stabilized.   We can depart when ever you like.” 

           “Thank you, Commander.  I will see you on the bridge in a few minutes.   Janeway out.”

              Looking at the floor and sighing, he headed for the Bridge.

           Kathryn watched as Chakotay entered the bridge.   He was covered in dirt and grime from his work in the cargo bay.  She noticed he looked tired and thinner than when she left a week ago.   She thought to herself ‘Why didn’t I notice this yesterday?’   As the rest of the day progressed, she realized he hadn’t said a word the remainder of the shift. When Tom would crack a joke, he barely smiled.   Kathryn knew something was not right, but couldn’t figure out what.   She turned to him and asked, “Commander, are you all right?   You look a little under the weather.”

           Chakotay looked at his feet and replied, “Yes Captain, I am fine.   It has been a long week.   But who would know that better than you.”   A slight smile forming, but never looking up.

           Before Kathryn could say anymore, Beta shift came on and Chakotay was on his way to the turbo lift.   She decided she would talk to B’Elanna.  If anyone could tell her what was wrong she could.   Kathryn gave Beta shift her instructions and entered the turbo lift.   Once the doors were closed she said to the air, “Computer, locate Lieutenant Torres.”  Lieutenant Torres is in engineering.’ the feminine voice of the computer responded.

           Kathryn rode the lift to the deck engineering is on, exiting the lift she spoke to several crewmembers as she past them.  Once at her destination, she looked for B’Elanna, and found her in her office talking to Tom and Harry.   Standing back so she wouldn’t interrupt them, Kathryn couldn’t help hearing what was said.   Her ears perked up when she heard Harry mention Chakotay’s name.

            “B’Elanna, what is Chakotay problem.   He has been so quiet the last couple days. I asked him if he wanted to join us in the Holodeck.  At first I didn’t think he heard me, but he finally said no thanks, he was going to spend the evening alone in his cabin.   What is this all about?” Harry asked.

           Tom chimed in with, “Yeah B’.  What is up?  Has he said anything to you?  I don’t think I have even seen him talk to the Captain. Is there trouble there?”

          B’Elanna stared at both of them, as if she were trying to find the words to express what she was feeling.  She was feeling anger at her Captain for not seeing, at Chakotay for letting it get to this and at herself for not saying something to the captain.   “Yes, I know what the problem is.   Chakotay is exhausted.   He hasn’t had any sleep since the away team left on their mission.”

         “What do you mean no sleep?  No one can go for a week with no sleep!”  Tom and Harry said at the same time.

          “When the away team left for Matak, it had Janeway and Tuvok both on it.   Who besides Chakotay takes the command shifts on this ship?  Gamma did the night, but Chakotay took the other 16 hours.  Then he would stay up all night to keep the reports, evaluations, and schedules caught up.  Not to mention the discipline and dealing with Neelix and the Doctor.   I am sure Seven didn’t help him get any rest.  Every time I talked to her she needed to see him about everything.   Then the away team arrived back. Janeway gave him a job to do and he did it.   Even though it meant another night without sleep.   He told me earlier, that he was going to his quarters after his shift, shower and sleep.   He hasn’t been eating either.  He said he couldn’t stomach Neelix’s cooking and we couldn’t use the replicators.   I am surprised he hasn’t dropped already.”   B’Elanna said to both of them.   Looking up she noticed the Captain standing there.   “Captain! How long have you been there?”

          “Long enough to realize what an idiot I’ve been.   I should’ve known Chakotay would make sure everything was done by himself.   That he’d take care of our ship as if I was here.   That meant doing all 3 jobs.  I should’ve known, when I returned and there were no reports to file.   Then I go and give him the task of over seeing everything, while I, along with the rest of the away team take time off.    We had opportunities to rest on the planet.   I should’ve taken a closer look at him.”   Kathryn uttered.  She spoke so softly; they almost didn’t hear her.

          “Captain, this is not your fault.   He is a stubborn man.  It’s not like he is ill.  Some rest and he will be as good as new.  Besides, Chakotay would kill me if he knew I told anyone.   Tom you were there the other night, You saw how he was.” B’Elanna added.

           “Well I’m the Captain, it is my job to know when my crew is working to hard.  I need to go talk to him.   If you’ll excuse me.”   Janeway turned on her heels and left engineering.   Upon arriving at Chakotay’s quarters, she rang his door chime.  When there was no answer she rang again.   Still no answer.   “Computer, locate Commander Chakotay.”

           “Commander Chakotay is in his quarters.” came the reply.   Kathryn used her override codes and let her self in.   As the door closed behind her, she saw him.   He was stretched out on his sofa with Padds all around.  Sound asleep.  Kathryn sat in the chair across from him and watched him sleep for a long time.   He wasn’t in uniform.   She noticed he looked like he had showered, there was a towel on the bar by his desk and his hair still looked damp.  He was dressed in plain white tennis style shorts, no shirt, socks or shoes.    Kathryn couldn’t help but admire how handsome he was.   How he had the perfect body.  Well defined, with muscles and how peaceful he looked.   Even if he didn’t looked relaxed.   He was lying on his back with one leg straight out in front of him and the other dangling off the sofa.   She got out of the chair and walked over to the sofa. Picking up all the Padds she placed them on the table in front of her.   Kathryn then put Chakotay’s leg on the sofa, grabbed the blanket off the back and covered him.  She said out loud, but very softly, “Look at what I’ve done.   You take such good care of me, and what do I do?   I let you down.”   Running her fingers over his nose, lips and jaw line she continues, “Why can’t I just admit how much you mean to me.  If we were together I would’ve caught this earlier.  I would’ve seen it in your eyes.   I have a lot of thinking to do, and you have the next 48 hours off.   I will talk to you tomorrow.   Good Night my angry warrior.”   She bent, kissed him on the cheek and went to her own quarters. 

           Kathryn knew what she was going to do the minute she stepped on to the bridge, the next morning.   Smiling as she sat down in her command chair, she saw that the light on her console was flashing.   Opening the personal message, she read it over and over again.  It said.  “K.   Thank you for the blanket and the day off.   How about dinner soon? You name the day and time.   C.”

          Kathryn couldn’t wait for her shift to be over.   When it was she headed to her quarters to begin her plan.   Once there she showered, and changed into the pale blue sweater she knew he loved.   Instead of jeans tonight she added a short blue skirt of the same color.   Applying her make-up, Kathryn asked the computer to find Chakotay. “Commander Chakotay is on Holodeck 4.”

         Leaving, her quarters, she headed for the Holodeck.   Standing outside, Kathryn saw there was only a subprogram of Sandrines running, and the deck was not locked. Stepping in front of the doors, they opened to admit her.    As the doors closed, she heard the most beautiful music.  It was someone playing the piano.  She waited for her eyes to adjust to the lower light level.   As they adjusted, she could see it was Chakotay playing the piano.  He was all alone, but he didn’t hear her come in.    Kathryn stayed in the shadows for a long time, just listening to him play.   Admitting to herself, she didn’t even know he could play the piano.   All along he kept telling her he didn’t have any talents. After a long period of just listening, Kathryn walked slowly and quietly to stand behind his.  Gently placing her hands on his shoulders.

         Jumping slightly, he turned his head to see who was there.  Turning back to the keys, where his hands became still, he asked ever so softly.    “How long have you been there?   I didn’t hear you come in.”

         “The lock wasn’t engaged.   I hope you don’t mind.   I’ve been here for awhile.” Kathryn answered sitting beside him on the bench as he scooted over to make room for her.

          “It is okay.  It’s that I have never played where anyone could hear me before.  What brings you here, Kathryn?” He asked not looking up, but still not playing.

           “I came to apologize to you. I should’ve known you were working as hard as you were.  When the away team come back, I didn’t even consider you and what you’d done, or how you felt.   All I was concerned with was that we got everything we needed and that my team got some rest.   I’m sorry for the way I treated you.   For my selfishness.   I guess what my mother use to say is true.   You always take advantage of the one you care about the most.”   Kathryn said looking into his eyes.  She didn’t try to hide what she was feeling.   She had decided the night before; that they needed each other and that she was going to let him love her if he still wanted to.   That she was going to love him, if he would let her. 

         “ No apology needed. I was doing my job.  I slept most of the day and I feel better.   I don’t think you are taking advantage of me.   You are the Captain and I am your First Officer, I do what I have to.”   Chakotay said, before looking up and adding.  “Kathryn, What is this all about?  You could’ve told me all this in a message or tomorrow on the bridge.   Why are you here?”                     

              “Play something for me.”   Kathryn stated. Realizing he wasn’t moving.   She added again.  “Please, play something for me.   I will keep it to myself that you play. Please, Play for me.”

          “What would you like me to play?” He asked.

          “Something soft and romantic” Kathryn replied.    As Chakotay began to play, she got up and started moving around the piano.   Slowly!     Her eyes never left his.  She was telling him all he needed to know.  Finally making her way to stand behind him, Kathryn put her hands on his shoulders and leisurely slid them down his chest.  She put her face to the side of his and whispered into his ear.   “I want you to know, I love you.  I want us to be together.”  Chakotay turned his head to look at her.  Seeing the mirror image of his feelings for her being reflected back in her eyes.   Kathryn leaned into him and the kiss began.   Slow and soft at first, but becoming more intense the longer it lasted.   Chakotay pulled away.  Taking her by the waist, he positioned her between himself and the piano. Pulling her to him, Chakotay rested his head on Kathryn’s stomach, wrapping his arms around her waist.    She immediately put her hands in his hair, while holding him to her. After what seemed like hours, Kathryn kissed the top of his head, then lifted his head to look into his eyes.   Seeing everything she needed to know there, she lowered her lips to his and began a kiss that would sear in to their souls. 

                    Their kiss lasted for several minutes, before Chakotay pulled away.   Taking Kathryn’s hands, he looked into her eyes and questioned.   “What are you doing?  What is this all about?”

                  “I’m trying to tell you I love you.  That I want us to be together.  I thought this is what you wanted?”   Kathryn said, wondering if she had read him wrong.  But that kiss, no he just needed reassurance.

                   Looking into her eyes, searching, Chakotay shook his head, “Is this what you want?  Really?    I can’t do this, if tomorrow I have to pretend it didn’t happen. I won’t do this if I can’t touch you tomorrow and the day after that.   If I can’t touch you every day for the rest of my life.   You have to be sure!   If you are not I want to know now, not down the road.”

                   “Chakotay, I want this more than I’ve ever wanted anything.  I love you!   I want to be with you completely, mind, body and soul.   Tonight and every night.  Days also, for the rest of our lives.”   Looking into his eyes, searching his soul, Kathryn continued as she took his hand in hers and gentle placed it on her right breast.  “I thought you wanted me too?   Was I wrong?”

                    “ I do want you, you know I do. I guess...”  Chakotay started to say, trying to pull his hand away.

                     Interrupting, Kathryn held his hand firmly against her as she spoke, “You want reassurance!   Chakotay make love to me.”   She then proceeded to bend and kiss him again while unbuttoning his shirt.   Removing it, she started planting kisses along his jaw, down his neck, across the shoulder, down his perfect hairless chest, to stop at the right nipple.  Sucking lightly, Kathryn heard a soft moan, just before his hands captured her head.  Slowly bringing her face in line with his, he seized her mouth. Deepening the kiss, Chakotay leisurely-unbuttoned Kathryn’s sweater, pushing it from her shoulders, down her arms, letting it fall to the floor.  Continuing his assault on her mouth, allowing their tongues to dance their own dance, he let his hands begin to roam over Kathryn’s body. 

                      Kathryn moaned into his mouth as she ground her pelvis into his groin, in awe of how hard he’d become.   Amused that she had done this to him.   Moving her hands from his upper torso, she found his straining bulge.   Masterfully, Kathryn undid his belt, and fasteners’ helping him remove his shoes, socks and trousers.   There before her stood the most exquisite man she had ever seen.   There before her was her soon to be lover clad only in a very sexy pair of non regulation black silk boxers.   Reaching up behind her, Kathryn undid her lacy bra.   Chakotay just stood there watching her.  Unsure that this was not all a dream.    Reaching out to take his hand, she drew him to her. His mouth found her neck, as he began to undo the zipper on her skirt.  Peeling it from her body, Chakotay gasped as he saw her for the first time.   There she stood, in front of him, in nothing more than a thin pair of lacy bikini panties, which he quickly removed. Kathryn threw here head back as Chakotay’s mouth found her breasts.   Tracing them with his tongue and blowing air on them until they stood out in a flawless salute. Returning to her mouth, he tantalized her body with his gentle caresses, as his tongue romped with hers.   Breaking the kiss, Kathryn murmured, “ I want you now.   I need to feel you inside me.   I don’t know if I can take much more of this.”

            “Not yet! Soon” Is all he said.   Putting the cover down over the keys of the piano Chakotay eased her back against it.   Starting at the left earlobe, he kissed and nibbled his way down her neck, continuing lower until coming to rest between her perfect shaped breasts.   Kissing them both again, first one and then the other, before renewing his trek down her body.   Coming upon her navel, Chakotay circled the outside with his tongue. Sending waves of fire through her.   Kathryn thrashed under his skilled mouth.   As he ventured lower, he raised her feet to rest on the bench, one ion each side of him, as he took a seat on it.  Spreading her knees apart, Kathryn could watch him as he directed his assault to the mound between her thighs.   Placing her hands on his head, she directed his head where she wanted him to touch her.   As he was placing kisses on the insides of her thighs, and blowing warm breath on her, Kathryn threw her head back.   She knew she wouldn’t last.   Chakotay buried his face in her swollen mound, as his lips and tongue found her nub.   Sucking ever so lightly, he felt her spasm as her climax started at the first touch of his tongue.   Wanting to give her the pleasure that she had denied herself for so long, he continued to lap, suck, and blow are until, she came again, and again.  Her hands struggling to find something to hold on to.    All that was around her was the slick surface of the piano top.  Kathryn realized as he gently helped her return from her sexual high, that no other man had ever done this to her.   She usually had to struggle to climax, not with Chakotay.   He was a master.   He knew her so thoroughly, that he knew what it would take to bring her to this and he did it.   Once again taking care of her first, before him.

                Kathryn sat up on the edge of the piano, looked into his shining eyes and saw the passion of a man who had been denied for so long, but was now set free.   Free to love the woman who he was always meant to love.   Reaching to kiss him with more fire, than any of their previous kisses, she held him close.   After removing the boxers, he still had on; Chakotay pulled her to him.  Straddling his thighs, he lowered her gently, until the tip of his erection was at her opening.   Looking up to make sure, she was ready, he smiled.   Kathryn smiled back, leaned forward to kiss him as she lowered herself around hi.   Completely taking him inside.   Waiting for them both to adjust to the other, she whispered,   “I love you so much.”

                “I love you back.”  Chakotay moaned as he began a slow, even pace.   Kathryn kept his pace easily.   As their passion grew, his thrusts became quicker and more powerful.   Standing up, still joined, Chakotay laid Kathryn back against the piano for support.  As they continued their dance, their pace quickened.   Kathryn screamed his name as his thrusts sent waves of orgasms through her entire body.   She had never been made love to this completely.   Just as she was catching her breath, another wave of pleasure hit.   This time he came with her, flooding her with his own love fluids.   As they began to relax and their breathing returned to normal, Chakotay pulled her onto his lap as he sat on the bench.   Resting her head against his chest, Kathryn softly said, “Computer, Inter ship transport to Captains quarters.   Privacy code 8, Authorization, Janeway 1-6-5-Gamma.” 

                   Turning over, Chakotay realized he was not in his quarters.   Opening his eyes, he saw Kathryn looking at him.   Pulling her into his embrace, he kissed her gently, before asking, “Are you all right?   Are you okay with this?  Should I leave, before the crew finds out?”

                  Snuggling closer to him, Kathryn answered, “I’m more than all right.   I’m at peace with myself now.   You are never leaving my arms.   I want you in my bed every night, and my life everyday.    The crew will get use to this.   We won’t flaunt our relationship, but I don’t want to hide it either.”

                 Kissing him again, Kathryn watched as he smiled the dimpled smile that he reserved for her.   Watching him until he was back to sleep.   Kathryn, whispered, “Good night, my tired warrior.”   Before drifting off herself, to a very peaceful sleep.
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