Chase a Smirk out of A Vulcan

By Cindy Tremblay

Disclaimer: Characters are Paramount’s, the child is J/C’s, but at least the story plot is mine!

Dedication: This one goes out to Jadie as a belated birdie pressie, and to Moni who’s been tiring me to write something, anything! :P at Moni! Happy?

Captain Janeway’s ready room door opened, and a small child - butt-naked- came running out, giggling in a very childish way. Barely a few seconds later, the captain came out, chasing after the little girl: who was now running around the bridge. The little darling darted away from her mother’s grasp, and the chase continued until the toddler ran into Mr. Tuvok’s legs, and fell back onto her bottom. Captain Janeway quickly bent down and gathered the child in her arms.

“Thank You Mr. Tuvok.” Was the soft reply, before she turned and re-entered her ready room.

The crewmen on bridge had watched the entire incident, stupefied, unsure of what to do. Tom Paris - first to recover-  threw over his shoulder “I bet Kathotay takes after you Commander.”

Chakotay chuckled, “Actually, I happen to know Kathotay takes after her mother.” He said getting up from the command chair following the direction of his wife, and daughter. 
The bridge crew laughed, all with the exception of Tuvok, but the Vulcan had the closest to a smirk, as a Vulcan can get.
Meanwhile, in the Captain’s ready room- an entire family laughed- the incident had been planned, to make her crew realize she was human, and if that didn’t work, at least to chase a smirk out of a Vulcan.
Finita
