What are Husbands For?


By Consy


Disclaimer: Paramount owns them.





Captain Kathryn Janeway, looked to her desk, cluttered with numerous data padds. She let out a sigh, and get to work, on reading them. It was 3 cups of coffee, 18 reports and 4 interruptions later, that Janeway decided she needed a break. She moved to the replicator, to get another coffee refill, when the door chimed.


“Come in Chakotay.”. 


“ Captain.” He said, “ I’ve come as requested by the Doctor, to take you to sickbay.”


“I have no intention of going anywhere Chakotay.” She said, crossing her arms over her chest.


“Then you leave me no choice Kathryn.” He said, and moved towards her. In one swift movement he was at her side, had picked her up, and was carrying her like a sack of potatoes.


“Chakotay you will put me down now.” She said through gritted teeth as she punched him in protest.


“I will not.”  He answered, and then carefully moved towards the exit.





She protested, and groaned, demanding that he put her down during the ride in the turbolift, down to sickbay. 





“I swear Chakotay, one of these days I will kill you.” She finally said, as he put her down.


To her disappointment he put her on a biobed, and stayed by her side, refusing to give her, her space. 


“Yes, Kathryn, I’m sure you will.. but what are husbands for…”





The End? 








