Remembering Today

Written By: Dreammaker_V

Disclaimer:   Paramount owns everything but the words, they are mine, I promise to return the characters the way I found them, when I am finished.   Maybe a little happier.

              The stars stream past, as I stand here staring out the view port.   I try to be quiet, hoping not to awaken her.   I want her to continue to sleep.  She doesn’t let down very often.   Not like she did tonight anyway.    Looking back into the bedroom, I can’t stop myself from watching her.  For the first time in along while, she looks at peace.   She is lying on her side, all curled up into a ball.   Sometimes I am amazed at how tiny she is.  Pulling my gaze from her, I walk around the living area.   I’m not ready for her to know I’m an incurable insomniac.  Finally I sit at my desk, thinking I’ll catch up on some reports, but my mind wants to relive the previous few hours.   At first I try to fight it, but after a while I decide just to let my thoughts go where they want.   Leaning back in my chair, I remember how the evening began.

                We had gone on another date.  Doubling with Tom and B’Elanna.  This seems to be the norm now. Kath and B’E decided it was their turn to pick the program.   They chose a fall Indiana day.  The weather was perfect, for a stroll and picnic.   The trees were filled with color.  The setting was one of the State Parks near Kathryn’s hometown.

We ate delicious food, walked trails, and even played an ancient game of volleyball. Something Tom dug up from the 20th century.   We decided not to keep score, which was good since, we had a hard time figuring out the way to score.   The game was actually fun once we all figured out how to play. 

                After the game Kathryn asked if I’d like to take a walk with her.   We chose the short path as time was getting away from us.  We walked, not saying anything, but communicating everything.  In our actions.  It was as simple as a touch, a smile, or a glance.  Today I could see how much she loved me, and I tried to let her know how much I loved her.  Something in her manner told me she was beginning to progress to the next level of our relationship.  On the Holodeck, Kathryn stayed by my side the majority of the evening.   She was more intimate in her touches.   I remember the hand gently placed on my leg, when no one was looking.  The small circles she drew on my hip, when she put her arm around me.  And the kisses.   The kisses had more fire than usual.

                  I fidget a little and continue to remember…   I walked her to her quarters. Holding her tightly in my arms for several minutes, before kissing her goodnight. Turning to head to my own quarters, I heard her say before the door had finished closing, “I love you.” 

                  Once inside, I let myself feel all the feeling, I’d held back all day.   I knew at that moment I needed a long cold shower.  Stepping out of the bathroom wrapped in a towel, I received the shock of my life.   There lying on my bed, dressed in what appeared to be a black teddy and matching robe, was the woman I left not 30 minutes ago.   She was staring at the photo that sits on the nightstand beside my bed; it’s of the two of us, taken at the last formal crew function.   She is in a beautiful strapless blue dress and I’m wearing a black tux.   Walking over to her, I pick up the picture and sit down next to her.

               “Nice photo.   I hope you don’t mind that I have it?  Not to many people come in here.”   I said not sure if she would be angry or not.

               Sitting up, she runs her hand along my bare arm.  “To tell you the truth, I have one just like it on my dressing table.   I look at it while I brush my hair.”  She then leans in and kisses me.

                Breaking the kiss, I put the photo back.   Then I ask, “Kathryn, What are you doing here?”

                 Breaking all physical contact, she asks softly.  “Do you want me to leave?” Not waiting for me to answer, she climbs off the bed and heads for the door.

                 Following her, I grab her hand and turn her to look at me.  “Kathryn, Come over here and sit down.  I escort her to sofa, then move to the replicator.  Turning to look at her I ask, “What would you like?”

                 “Wine, Please.”  I can tell she is confused, and unsure of the way I reacted to finding her in my bedroom.

                   Taking two glasses and a bottle from the cupboard above the replicator, and return to the sofa.   Sitting next to her, I pour two glasses of wine and hand one to her. “Kathryn, I didn’t mean for the words to come out like they did.   I was shocked to find you in my bed. Talk to me.   Why are you here?   Tell me the truth.”

                   Turning on the couch to look me in the eyes, “I was lonely.   I decided after you left, that I don’t like being alone.   I don’t like when you are not with me.   I came here to tell you I want us to be together in every way.  Chakotay, I want you to make love to me.  Tonight!”

                   “Kath, You need to make sure this is what you want.  That you are ready for this relationship to proceed to the next level.   Once we go there we can’t go back.  I’m willing to wait forever.  I already have more of you than I ever dreamt of having.”  I say taking her small hand in my larger one.

                    “I’m sure I know how I feel.  I’m sure I know what I want.  I love you.  More than I’ve ever loved any man.   I’m not saying we won’t have our trials, but I want US.”  She answers reaching up to kiss me again.  This kiss set me on fire, clear down to my toes. 

                  Standing up she reaches for my hand.   I place it in hers and she pulls me to my feet.   As if in slow motion, I tenderly pick her up in my arms and return a kiss that is even more intense than the previous one.   Slowly, I make my way to the bedroom. Gently, place her on the bed and lie down beside her.   I remove the robe, so she is only in the teddy.   I’m in awe of the beauty of this woman.   As softly as possible, I began to explore her body with tender caresses.   Starting at her ears and working my way to her feet.   I know the two areas she wants me to touch and take great care to avoid those.  She purrs and her breathing begins to quicken.   Next I trail kisses down her body, but only where there is bare skin. 

                Finally she catches her breath enough to say, “You are driving me crazy!   I want...”

               Interrupting her with another searing kiss, I say as I pull away.   “I know what you want.   All in good time.   I want all of your body to know how much I love you. When I make love to you, I want the rest of your body to tingle with exquisite sensations also.   When I’m finished with you, You’ll know you’ve been made love too.   Now lie back and let me love you.”

             Giggling, she closed her eyes to enjoy the feeling.  Continuing my assault on her senses, I slowly began to remove her teddy, tossing it across the room.  The sight of my Kathryn, naked left me breathless.   She is so beautiful.

             Coming back to the present, when I hear something.   Standing I walk to the door.   No, she’s still asleep.  I grab a glass of water and return to my desk to let my mind wander again.   Where did I leave off?   Oh, Yeah..…

              So Beautiful.  I take her mouth with mine.   She parts her lips, so I can explore her tongue with mine.  Moving to her ear, I find she has a sensitive spot, just behind the left lobe.  I know if I continue to kiss and suck in this spot I can make her body do wonderful things.  Bringing her to the brink, I move on. Kissing down her neck to nip at her collarbone.   Using my tongue as I trail to the area between her two perfect breast. They may not stand at a complete attention anymore, but they are flawless in all ways to me.  Taking one hardened nipple in my mouth I suck and nip on it until she begins to squirm.  I know she is on the fringe on an orgasm, again.   This time I decide to push her over the edge.  I move to the other nipple with my mouth, but resume with my hand on the first. Never letting up my attack on her.   After several minutes of her screaming my name, I relent so she can regain her senses, but only for the briefest moment.   I resurrect

my seizure of her flesh, kissing and blowing warm air.   I pause at her navel, to rim it with my tongue.  Kissing it, I move southward. 

                I kiss and nibble my way down her inner thigh, making sure not to get to close to swollen lips.  Kathryn tried to reach for my head, but I moved farther down her leg. Reaching her feet, I most tenderheartedly suck on each toe.   Giving each the same amount of needed attention.  I begin the journey upward on the other leg, when I reach her hot center; I raise my head to look at her.  Her eyes are closed, she is biting on her lower lip and her hands are clenched tightly around the sheets.  I marvel at how beautiful she is lying there naked before me.   Beginning to kiss her soft folds, she moves again.  I can tell she is on the verge again.   I lightly part her tender sexual lips and touch her hard nub with the tip of my tongue.  This one simple act sends her soaring once again.   This time, I drink of her juices as she spills them.  Not waiting for her to come down, I stick my tongue deep inside her, and alternate between her depths and her sensitive nub.  She immediately peaks once more.   Gasping, I hear her cry breathlessly, “Please, I can’t take it again.” 

              Realizing, it has been along time for both and she probably can’t take more right now.  I move to lie beside her and take her in my arms.  Kissing her, I suddenly feel a cool sensation on my lower body.   She has removed the towel I was wearing and had seized my rock hard member.   She begins to stroke me in an unwavering rhythm.  Unable to stand much more, I pull way from her eager hands.  Kissing her again and again, until we both have cooled some. 

 Back in the present I get up from my desk, retrieve another glass of Ice water and turn to the looking stars.  Deciding I will go back to bed when I finish the water.  My mind wonders..…I remember looking into her beautiful blue eyes, and I hear her say, “I want you inside me NOW.”

              Seeing the determination, in her eyes, I position myself above her.  She slowly parts her leg and gives me her consent to enter her very private domain.  I place the tip of my erection at her opening.  Giving a slight push forward, I allow only the tip to enter her.   I want to give her time to adjust to me.  I know it’s been along time for her and I’m not small.  After a few seconds, I feel her thrust her hips upward.  As she moves to thrust upward again, I push myself farther into her.  She lets out a whimper.  I look at her to make sure I’m not hurting her.   She smiles at me and pulls my mouth to hers.  Together we find a rhythm and match each other.   She bites my lip and I know she is close.  I give her one hard thrust, and she falls over the edge, writhing in rapture.  I hold myself in check, not wanting to spill my load too soon.   I want to give her one more, erotic explosion.  Not letting her come down, I pump into her harder and faster.  This time as her body convulses and her inner walls grip me firmly, I follow her over the edge.   Into the blissful world of sexual ecstasy.   Disengaging my self from her several minutes later. I hear her purr as I kiss her, while pulling her as tightly to me as I can. 

              “Gods, that was wonderful.”  Is all she said, before drifting off to sleep?  She didn’t know when I slipped out of bed an hour later.

               As I stand here staring out the window, at the stars, I’m thankful I have today to relive, if only in my memories.  Draining the last drop of water, I feel two small arms, wrap themselves around my waist, as a pair of lips kiss my bare back.  “I woke up and you weren’t there. I missed you.”

                Turning around to look at her, “I needed a drink of water and I didn’t want to wake you.”   Tucking her to my side and wrapping my arm around her, we turn to go back into the bedroom. 

                 As we climb into bed, she says.  “I was watching you for a few minutes.  What were you thinking about?”

                 “I was just remembering.”   I say pulling her close and closing my eyes, to enjoy the feel of her body against mine.

                   Sleepily she asks, “Remembering what?”  Cuddling still closer.

                  Just before I drift off to sleep, I say.  “Remembering today.”



