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   Looking in the mirror, he couldn’t believe the day he had just had. It started when the ship had been attacked by an alien colony. Lucky for them the aliens were not a threat. Voyager had easily put an end to this attack. The worst part of the day was when she called to ask if he would come to her quarters. He felt as if he had been kicked in the head ever since. Even talking to Jordan didn’t help. As he looked at the tired graying man looking back at him, Chakotay remembered the day.

   Upon his arrival he found her standing in the dark. This was so unlike her. She wouldn’t allow him to call for lights. He decided to give her the time she needed. Sitting down on the sofa, he could just make out her shape. She stood at the far corner staring at the photograph she held. After several minutes, she spoke. “Commander, when did my life get so out of control? When did I lose it? I had my life all mapped out, then something changed all of that. Being stuck out here was not part of my plan. We all thought this was just a short mission and we would be back on earth soon. Now here it is 10 years later and we are still in the Delta Quadrant.”

     Standing to move closer to her, Chakotay said. “Would you like to tell me what is really going on? There is more to this then being stuck in the D.Q.”

     “When we left earth I was in love. I had a wonderful man he meant the world to me. I knew he would be my partner for the rest of my life. I just knew it. Then as time progressed and the longer we stayed out here, I began to form a friendship with a certain other man. As time went on we spent more and more time together. I began to have feelings for this new man. We became closer and closer. I found there was nothing I couldn’t say to him. I felt comfortable just being in his presence. We could be in the same room for hours and not say a word. We spoke in volumes with a look or a small touch. We tried to fight it for years, but one day we couldn’t any longer. We gave into to those feelings. It was wonderful, exciting and dangerous. We kept our affair a secret for a couple years, then someone found out and it became public. I found myself not being able to have a thought that he wasn’t in. I liked who I was and how I was with him. Chakotay I was so in love with him.” 

    She walked to the viewport and stared out at the passing stars. All Chakotay could do was watch her. He wasn’t sure why she was telling him all of this. Maybe she needed to confide in someone and he was the one she chose. He knew they had grown close over the years and he was one of the first to accept her relationship. He was the ship counselor and he had been there for the entire crew, he would be there for her now. Chakotay watched as she looked at the picture again and continued.

      “Somehow all that has changed. The love I felt has gone away. It’s like it evaporated into then air. One day it was there and the next it was gone. I didn’t even see it coming. Now when he touches me or tells me he loves me there are no emotions. Sure I will always think of him as a very dear friend and I never want to lose the friendship we have. That means more to me than anything, but I can’t go on like this any longer. I need to tell him, don’t I?” She said turning around to look at him.

   Taking her hand Chakotay pulls her down to sit next to him. Holding her hand in his, he says. “Yes, you have to tell him. You can’t pretend to feel something you don’t. You can’t lead him on. Tell him all the things you’ve told me. I know it won’t be easy and you two may not be able to be friends for a while, but in the long run it will be what is best for both of you. People change and what was good for us a year ago may not be good for us now. That doesn’t make us bad people. It doesn’t make us uncaring or heartless, it makes us human. Yes it may hurt him and in doing that your going to hurt, but do you want to spend the rest of your life feeling bad and being unhappy because you are pretending to feel and be something your not? I don’t think so. Just remember everything changes.”

     Smiling up at him, she says. “ Thank you so much. I knew I could count on you to be straight and honest with me. I knew you would help me see and deal with all of this. You know you are one of my dearest friends.” Hugging him at the door, he headed for the turbolift and she headed for the quarters at the end of the hall.

     Now standing there looking at himself in the mirror he is pulled back to the present when two small arms circle his waist. Soft lips press against his back and the soft scent of the woman he loves fills his senses.  Turning in her arms, Chakotay kissed her passionately. 

    Taking his hand and heading to the sofa, she says. “Tell me about your meeting with Sam.”

      Wrapping his arm tightly around her, Chakotay began to tell her all about the encounter. When he had relayed the conversation and telling her he hated to see relationships break up, she looked at him and smiled. “Your such a wise and caring man. You gave the prefect advice. I think you deserve a reward. Something to cheer you after such a bad afternoon.”

     Smiling that dimpled smile she loved He laughed. “What did you have in mind?”

    Not saying a word, she helped him up off the couch and led him to their bedroom. When he saw what she had planned all he could say was “OH, Kathryn. I hope some things never change.”

The End.

