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Chapter One

 


 


Alisa couldn’t recall what she originally
thought being aboard a starship would be like. Meeting Science
Officer Tojait J’all had occupied a large part of her attention.
Becoming intimately acquainted with him had further diverted her.
Now, thanks to Fantasy Island, she was seconds away from making her
dream a reality. With her soulmate, Tojait, by her side, they were
preparing to leave this hot magenta colored exo-planet and board
the starship, Galaxy Explorer.

Her fingers tapped the silver and gold badge
on her chest and heard it chirp as the line of communication
opened. Grinning broadly, she said, “Beam us up!”

Tojait’s face shimmered brightly before
fizzling away in a swirling vortex of light. A whooshing hum came
over her ears as she saw the same circles of light revolve around
her. She held her hands before her eyes, marveling as her body
visibly vibrated and gave way to the tightening stream. The heat of
the double suns waned and the gravity that weighed her down
lifted.

In an amazing feat of bioengineering, her
whole being was transmitted through space onto the ship. Alisa had
always wondered what it felt like to dematerialize. She didn’t feel
molecularly dissected, thank God. In what felt like a blink of the
eye, the glow of blinding white and yellow dispersed and her sense
of gravity returned.

The moment she fully materialized, she burst
into a screaming fit at the room around her. “Oh! My! GOD!”
Whatever she had previously imagined, the reality was more amazing
than the fiction authors of her time period had created. She gave
the transporter bay a look of shocked amazement before going into a
full fangirl meltdown.

Alisa ran from one machine to the other. Her
hands skimmed across the tops as her eyes took in every detail.
Each inspection was praised with elated “Ooos” and “Ahhs” as her
excitement went into overdrive. She went up to a comm box, giggling
as she shook her head. “I can’t believe it! This is amazing! What
is this button here?” She reached out a finger before snatching it
back. “Oh, probably shouldn’t touch it. Wow.”

For the first time, Alisa noticed the
lieutenant and ensign manning the controls. “Oh, my goodness!
Lieutenant Gomez!  Ensign Tyler! I think I might pee myself!
It’s so good to see you in person!”

The lieutenant stared blankly while Tyler
gave a confused reply. “Umm, it’s good to see you, too, Lieutenant
Davis.”

Alisa cooed and bashfully waved away the
greeting. “Oh, you’re just saying that. We don’t become good
friends until the second movie.”

“The second what?” Tyler asked.

A whooshing hum filled the room. The
transporter pad began to glow.

“It’s gonna happen! I know it! I know it!
Oh, it’s happening!” Alisa rushed forward towards the glowing panel
only to be brought up short by Tojait’s hand on her arm. “Oooo!
That was awesome! Oh, please, do it again!”

Gomez cleared her throat. “Excuse me,
Commander, sir, but is Lieutenant Davis...well?”

“That’s what I’d like to know,” Doctor Jack
Abernathy said from the doorway.

Alisa stopped mid-bounce, insulted by the
insinuation. “Am I well? What’s that supposed to mean?”

Stepping between them both with his hands
clasped behind his back, Tojait said, “Lieutenant Davis was
injured. She developed amnesia along with a moderate
concussion.”

“Ohhh,” the pair said in unison as they
looked at her.

The stern expression the doctor leveled on
her had Alisa wilting. “Tojait, bring Lieutenant Davis to Medical
for a full work up. It appears you understated the extent of the
injury she suffered,” the doctor said.

Oops! She’d been acting like a starstruck
fool. As if she’d never been on a starship before, instead of
serving with this crew for the last four and a half years and in
the fleet for three times as long. No wonder they were giving her
strange looks. Worse, the doctor had caught her in the act. Alisa
made a concerted effort to pull herself together. Did they have a
loony bin? It would be a shame to have gone through all of this
trouble to get onto the starship only to find herself locked up as
being mentally unstable.

She glanced at Tojait to see him watching
her with one raised eyebrow. “We’re right behind you, doctor,” he
said.

Oh boy! She’d really put her foot in it.

Alisa walked quietly beside Tojait as he
escorted her to the medical bay. Though she wanted to crane her
neck from side-to-side to take in all of the sights, Alisa kept her
head facing forward and scanned with her eyes. There were aliens.
Real honest to goodness aliens, like something out of a Men in
Black movie, walking the halls with her. Fortunately, there were
also location maps at varying intersections. Otherwise, she’d never
be able to find her way around this maze of hallways.

After walking what felt like miles and
descending two levels, they reached Medical.

“Change into a gown and hop onto the biobed
in station number three,” the doctor ordered.

Alisa went behind the screen the doctor had
indicated. After undressing, she slipped on the shapeless shift
which did nothing for her fashion sense but protected her modesty.
At least it wasn’t the gowns of her time that opened in the back
and left her butt hanging in the breeze. When she came out, the
doctor and Tojait were glaring at each other. She cleared her
throat.

“Ah, yes.” Doctor Jack Abernathy shot her a
wry smile and visually scanned her from head-to-toe before waving
towards the bed. “Hop on up here and lie still. You appear to be in
one piece. No visible wounds evident that I can see. Good to see
your Rulsox mate can follow instructions when it suits him,” he
muttered in an undertone.

“Tojait took very good care of me, doctor,”
she said, defending her mate as she slowly came to sit on the
biobed.

The moment her body was prone, the bed moved
beneath her, molding to her body as a panel behind her whirled to
life. Alisa let out a startled gasp and gripped the edges.

“Computer, I want a complete scan, down to
the DNA level.”

Yes, doctor.

A blue light began at her feet and slowly
swept over her entire body, enveloping her from head-to-toe. Graphs
and charts displayed in soft whites and blues against the inky
black of the electronic wall panel. She tried to make sense of the
readings as he muttered over the statistics. Eyes narrowed, the
doctor stopped the rapid display of information to focus on one
thing in particular. “Hmm…”

Alisa turned her head towards him and
half-lifted off the bed. “Hmm, what? What do you see?”

“Be still, please,” the doctor ordered
crisply.

“Sorry,” she murmured and subsided.

When the instrument panel finally went dark,
he gave a cryptic smile. “We’ll start with the preliminaries. You
can sit up.”

Tojait came close, helped her to rise and
sit on the side of the bed. Alisa clutched Tojait’s hand, keeping
him next to her as she waited for the doctor’s report. That “Hmm”
bothered her. The science here was much more advanced than in her
time. Had the doctor seen some type of disease? Had she left her
life on earth only to die in space?

Breathe, Alisa. Your fears are
groundless.

Tojait spoke into her mind. She’d forgotten
he could hear her thoughts whenever they touched.

She glanced up into his black eyes. The
faint tiger-like stripes lining his face showed no signs of
agitation. You’re sure?

The medical scan on planet would have
revealed it had there been anything to find, he said.

The doctor spoke, interrupting their
conversation. “I don’t see any medical reason to explain the
behavioral changes I observed earlier. Based on these scans, you
appear to be in perfect health. Yet your actions were those of an
earth novice who’d never seen the inside of a transporter
room.”

Alisa bit her lower lip.

“Until we can determine the source of the
amnesia, I’m confining you to quarters.”

She jerked in surprise. “What? But my
job—”

“Can wait,” Doctor Abernathy said sternly.
“I don’t believe you understand the seriousness of your condition.
Right now, you’re a hazard to yourself and others. I’ll check again
in three days to see how you’re faring and we can re-evaluate
then.”

“What about light duty? I didn’t have any
problems completing my assignment on planet,” she argued.

“Had I been there, it would never have been
allowed.” The doctor shot a hard glare at Tojait.

“No harm came to the Lieutenant, and the
mission was completed,” Tojait said calmly.

“One would think you’d put the health and
welfare of your wife before the mission,” the doctor said.

“He did,” Alisa argued. “Tojait made sure
I’d recovered and refused to let me overdo.”

“That leads me to the second issue. You’re
pregnant.”

Alisa instinctively placed a hand over her
belly as she glanced at the incomprehensible symbols on the screen.
“You can tell already?” By her calculations, she couldn’t be more
than seventy-two hours along.

“Yes, we can tell within hours of
conception.” The doctor’s expression said this was information she
should already know. He noted something on the sheet of plastic in
his hands, which she belatedly realized was their version of a
computer tablet.

Every time she opened her mouth, she seemed
to dig her ditch deeper, but Alisa couldn’t help but to ask, “Why
is my pregnancy an issue?”

“Rulsox-human hybrids are rare. In my career
with the fleet, I’ve never seen one. In fact, Science Officer
Tojait ‘Jall is the only hybrid of which I’m aware. We’ll have to
monitor you closely.”

“You mean, you want to watch me like a lab
rat,” she muttered.

The doctor shared a glance with Tojait that
clued her she was acting out of character—again.

“I mean I’m concerned with your wellbeing
and intend to monitor this pregnancy closely to ensure you deliver
a healthy baby,” he said sternly.

“We thank you for your care and
consideration, doctor. I’ll make sure Alisa complies with your
instructions,” Tojait said.

The doctor nodded his head in
acknowledgement. “Any final questions?”

“What happens if my memory doesn’t return?”
she asked.

The doctor’s gaze dropped to the floor and
the silence built. Finally, he lifted his head and pinned her with
a stare. “If your memory doesn’t return, I’ll have no choice but to
order testing to determine the extent of the damage. If it’s too
great, fit for duty testing may be required. Follow my orders, get
the proper amount of rest your body needs, and we’ll see what
happens.”


Chapter Two


As Alisa dressed in her Fleet Federation
uniform, she heard the doctor giving Tojait final instructions.
When she joined them, Tojait asked, “Ready?”

Alisa nodded, not trusting herself to speak.
Tojait held out a hand to her, but she ignored it. She really
didn’t want him touching her right now. The thoughts running
through her head weren’t meant to be shared. As soon as they
cleared the medical bay doors, she hissed under her breath, “Why
didn’t you fight for me? You know I can do my job.”

“I share the doctor’s concerns. Your
behavior in the transporter bay… You were not yourself,” he
said.

Damn it! Alisa briefly closed her eyes. How
long was that one lapse in judgement going to haunt her?  

“You are angry,” he observed.

“I’m worried. You know how important my
commission is to me. I wouldn’t know the first thing to do with
myself if I couldn’t be on duty.” She’d left everything behind to
be with Tojait and pursue her dream of sailing across the stars.
Every word the doctor had said had spiked her anxiety until she was
on the verge of a panic attack.

They thought she’d suffered a memory lapse.
It would be easier if that were the case. She had three days to
prove to everyone she’d recovered her memories and protect her
commission. Tojait would be the most difficult, because he knew her
best and could read her thoughts. The doctor probably wouldn’t be
any easier with all the scans and test simulations he could
run.

Alisa chewed at her lip. What happened if
she failed the fit-for-duty test? Could she retest? What if she
failed that one as well? Would they give her and Tojait different
assignments? She didn’t think the federation would separate
families, but what did she know? Nothing!

Calm down. You’re spinning out of
control, she chided herself, but she couldn’t. This couldn’t be
over yet. It hadn’t even started. Breathing deeply, she settled her
resolve. “Okay. Let’s go to the mess hall and stop by the bridge
before going to our quarters.”

Tojait stopped walking. “The doctor confined
you to quarters.”

Alisa realized he was no longer beside her
and slowly turned on her heels to face him. “The doctor doesn’t
want me wandering the ship alone, which I understand, but I won’t
get my memory back stuck in our quarters.”

Tojait met her gaze with aggravating
evenness. “I promised the chief medical officer total
compliance.”

Alisa came closer, searching his face in
disbelief. How was being stuck in their quarters supposed to help
her learn what she needed to know? “You’re joking, right?”

He folded his hands behind his back,
unphased by her growing anger. “I assure you, I am not joking. I’m
simply looking out for the welfare of our offspring.” He angled his
head towards her stomach.

She took
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