Observation II

Written by: Dreammaker_V


                Here I sit, watching the woman I adore, but more importantly, who adores me, at play with a friend.   I have come to realize just how much they have grown in their relationship.   They have become much more at ease with each other.   In the beginning she was so uptight and he was a smart mouth with a flippant attitude on everything.   They have come along way in the last few years. 

              Sitting here in a dark corner of Sandrines, nursing the same glass I’ve had all evening I am content to just watch them.   They are playing pool.   She is beating him for the sixth straight game.   He won't give up, he just keeps wagering with her.   We all know she is the best pool player on the ship.   They are both laughing, Hard.   This makes me smile.   I love to see and hear her laugh.   He is laughing because she is.  Her laugh is contagious. 

               She has just lined up her shot, and is ready to shoot, when he grabs her cue.    Holding it so it won't move.   She turns around and tries to give him her 'death glare', but her eyes give her away.   He just stands there and gives her that 'what did I do' look.   She shakes her head at him.  Laughing, she gives him a gentle slap on the arm.   To quickly, he grabs her hand and swings her arm behind her back, holding her there.   Both are still laughing.  He tries to keep her like this, but she reaches up with her other arm, and grabs his shoulder.   As she moves her hip, he is thrown off balance and lands flat on his back.   Both are laughing so hard now, tears are streaming. 

                Continuing to watch, B'Elanna sits down with me.   "They seem to be enjoying themselves."  She says.   "He just keeps pushing her.   She is going to get mad and throw him in the Brig one of these days.   I won't blame her either."   Shaking her head and laughing. 

                "No, she won't.   She likes this kind of horseplay with him.   It is good for her to get involved like this.   She needs a male friend like him.   I think she has had a unique bond with him from the beginning." 

                She helps him up from the floor.  As he comes up, he pulls her into a gentle hug, while whispering something in her ear, She blushes a little as they resume their pool game, continuing their teasing banter.   She triumphs over him yet again and again. 

          I hear him say. "Okay, you win again. You are the Supreme Queen of the Pool Table.   I give up."   Snickering now, he adds.   "How about you buy me a drink?" 

        "All right. But first lets find the others."   She says looking around the smoky bar for us. 

They walk to where B'Elanna and I are sitting.   I stand up to greet her with a kiss and him with a handshake.    "What are you smiling at?"   He asks. 

               "The two of you."  I respond, before kissing her again.  As they both sit down, the waitress takes their order.  They continue their playful teasing for the rest of the evening. B'Elanna and I content to watch. 

                When the evening ends, we all say our good-byes; She and I walk to her quarters in silence.  "You were awfully quiet this whole evening.   What is bothering you?"  She quizzes.

                "Nothing is bothering me."   I say stepping just inside the door.  "B'Elanna and I were just watching you with Tom.  We are both happy you two have found the friendship you have. The one you both deserve.  I see how much you care about him and he for you.  I never want you to lose that.  This type of friendship is very precious and should be cherished.   It makes me happy to you have a friend in Tom.   That you have the kind of friendship with him that I have with B'Elanna." 

                 Hugging me tightly, she whispers into my chest.   "We are good for each other, aren't we?   He has come along way!" 

                 "Yes, you are good for each other.   He has come along way, but so have you." Turning for the door.   "I love you. Good Night Beautiful."  I say, after kissing her, I step back through the door. 

                 Turning to go to my quarters, I reflect on the evening and on them.   It is good to see how much more relaxed they are with each other.   Not only professionally, but also personally.   They talk sometimes, and have lunch or dinner, just the two of them once in awhile.   She needs that, a male friend.   Sure, she has me, but we are lovers now and that is not the same.   She has Tuvok, but she needs a male friend she can expect and receive emotions from.   She needs and has Tom this makes me smile. She now has everything she needs.

