Playing in the Snow

By Dreammaker_V and Willow

             Kathryn hadn't seen snow in years.   Indiana had a good snow about once a year.   This was a little different though.   It looked like snow and felt like snow and even tasted like snow, but as hit the ground and compacted it took on a very faint lavender color.   It was very beautiful and walking in it brought back wonderful childhood memories.   A lop-sided grin played across her face and in an instant was replaced by a look of surprise as a snowball slammed into the back of her head.  Turning to dress down whomever had done this she came face to face with…nobody.   There was no one there.   Turning to check her surrounding, Kathryn had the sense that someone was there, but she couldn't see anyone.  Continuing her walk she knew she was being followed.   Stopping at the edge of the clearing she closed her eyes and listened.  They were good, but Justin had been an expert in survival and he'd made sure that Kathryn could take care of herself.   Bending she scooped up a hand full of snow and waited.

           Forming it into a perfect ball.   Eyes still closed she turned 45 degrees and threw it with all her strength.   The resounding "OOF" told her she hit her target.

         Chakotay was not prepared for her movements and was equally unprepared for the impact on his groin.  Lying on the ground he tried to catch his breath. Kathryn stood over him with hands on hips and smirked.   Reaching down to help him up, Kathryn stated.   "That will teach you sneak up on your Captain."

           Just as Chakotay was about to reply, the duo was bombarded with snowball.  They
came from every angle.   Instinct took over; Chakotay grabbed Kathryn's hand and
began to run, to seek cover behind the wagon off to their left.   This was not
an easy task as Kathryn started to laugh uncontrollably. 

             "Kathryn, if we are going to take cover you have to run with me."  Chakotay
said.

            She tried her best to run, but this was just fun.   It had been along time
since she had been this relaxed.   The thought of a snowball fight, brought her
such pleasure, she didn't care at this point if she was hit repeatedly. 
Chakotay decided he could let go of her and protect himself, or he could take
drastic measures.   Deciding on the latter, he reached out and picked his
Captain and friend up and began to run again, as more and more snowballs were
pitched at them.

        Once sheltered from the assault, Chakotay started to laugh also. 

        "Kathryn, I think we are being ganged up on."

            "I think you're right.   We need a plan.   We can't let these subordinates get the
best of this command team.   Any ideas?"   Kathryn asked.

           "Actually I do."   Came his reply.   Moving closer together, they began to map out
their plan.    Chakotay would talk and Kathryn would laugh an evil little laugh. 

         The Command team stayed huddled together making their plans for almost an
hour.   Their attackers began to give up on them.

           "It is entirely possible, Tom, that this wasn't such a good idea."   Neelix had never taken shore leave with the senior staff and was finding them not at all like they were on the ship.  There was more laughter more talking and definitely they would never attack the command team on board the ship, but in the last hour Neelix had wondered about the sanity of their actions.

          "Don't worry, Neelix, this is all in fun and they know it."   Tom's words were just out of his mouth when they were jumped from behind.   There was screaming, snow flying everywhere and the next thing Tom and Neelix knew they were bound, gagged and covered in snow. Standing above them was the command team looking very proud of themselves.

         "Well, Chakotay, what do say we go find the rest of this motley crew and show them what we can do as a team."   Grinning at her, they linked arms and disappeared into the forest.  Tom and Neelix stared after them and for the first time Tom wished he had listened to the nervous little Talaxian.  It wasn't long before Kathryn and Chakotay spotted B'Elanna and Harry.  They were talking to someone squatted down on the ground.   Moving around to get a better look, Chakotay saw it was Tuvok.

           Returning to where Kathryn was keeping a look out, she asked.   "What did you
find?"

           "B’E and Harry have enlisted the help of Tuvok.   You know if he’s in on this,
we could be in real trouble.    Who else have they recruited?   We need to gather
some back up.   Who is on shore leave, besides the Senior Staff?"   Chakotay
asked, mostly to himself.

           Kathryn smiled and answered.  "Tuvok?  What makes you think he’ll be in on
this little snowball war?  He is always so damn logical.   And as far as
others, Seven, Doc, Sam, Nat and Jordan are all on the shore leave roster."

           Before Chakotay could respond they were once again pelted with snowballs.
Part of their plan was to separate and meet back up in a while.   Kathryn went
north and Chakotay went west.     Meeting back at the large blue tree in the far
side of the forest.    Kathryn had captured Seven and the EMH, while Chakotay
commanded Nat, Sam and Jordan’s surrender.    This only left Harry, B'E and Tuvok.
They decided Harry would be easy, but Tuvok?   Tuvok was as smart as Chakotay
at tactical.   And B'E was just a damn good fighter.   Both commanding Officers knew they had their work cut out for them.

            After another hour of observing and waiting Harry was sent out to scan the area.

Kathryn and Chakotay were sure that it was done to pin point their location and when they captured Harry It was not a surprise to Tuvok and B'Elanna. 

           Harry sat bound and gagged staring at Tom.  This had been Tom's idea and they had somehow let him talk the lot of them into this little game.  Now, the majority of them sat here trying to figure a way to make Tom pay.  In the distance there was a battle cry and the prisoners jumped.  Janeway came out of nowhere.  Her battle cry would have made B'Elanna's mother proud.   It came from the heart and with the sound B'E knew she didn't have a chance.  By the time B'Elanna knew what hit her, she was sprawled on the ground, covered in snow and Janeway was sitting on her back. B'E was beat and she knew it.

           In their rather precarious position the two women watched the ongoing battle between Chakotay and Tuvok.   Each man unwilling to concede.   Each one covered head to toe in snow and still throwing snowballs.   Finally, Janeway stepped off of B'Elanna and helped her up.  They walked to the edge of the battle zone and looked at each other.

            "It's one thing to want to win, but this is ridiculous." 

             B'E nodded her agreement.  "It's a guy thing."  With that Kathryn started laughing so hard that tears were running down her cheeks.   The battle ground to a halt as the two men looked at her. B'E just shrugged.   The women started back to the prisoners with an unspoken command to Chakotay and Tuvok that the game was over and they should follow.  They obeyed.


             Chakotay and Tuvok helped Kathryn and B’Elanna untie the rest of the gang,
but kept their eyes on one another.   Neither wanted to concede to the other.
Kathryn just laughed at the two of them.   At least they weren’t fighting, and
both knew this was all in fun. She looked at them and said.   "You two pretend
you don’t like each other then do things like today.   I’m glad to see you can
play together like good little boys."


                At that comment, Tuvok raised an eyebrow, while Chakotay just shook his
head.   Everyone laughed.   The group began to head towards the cottage they had
reserved for the night.   Tom and B’Elanna lead the way, followed closely by
the rest.   No one seemed to notice Kathryn slip her small hand into Chakotay’s

larger one as they took up the rear.   Nor did anyone see the confused
expression on Chakotay’s face as he looked at their joined hands.


                 Inside Chakotay, Jordan and Tom went to the kitchen to prepare dinner.
Neelix decided to see if he could help.   Entering the room, he asked.
"Gentleman, can I help?   I brought some Leola root!"


                All three answered at once.  "NO!"   Turning to look at the little alien.
Trying to soften things, Chakotay went on.    "Neelix, you cook all the time
for us.   We want to do this.   Why don’t you just go and relax with the
others."   Shrugging Neelix went back into the living area.


             "Man that was close.  I don’t think I could stomach one of his meals today."
Tom said, moving to cut up some vegetables.


            "It’s going to be nice to have something eatable."  Jordan stated, never
looking up from his task.


           A few minutes later Kathryn and B’Elanna walked into the kitchen.  "Hey, when
we gonna eat?"  B’E asked.


          All three men turned to look at her.   "As soon as everyone gets out of here
and leaves us alone."   Tom snapped.


          Trying once again to be the diplomat, Chakotay put his arms around both
ladies.    Escorting them to the door he whispered.   "Don’t mind Tom.   He’s still
smarting from being the first one out of the game this afternoon.
If you two lovely ladies would like to set the table, dinner will be served
in about 10 minutes."   Flashing them a small smile, he returned to the
kitchen.


          Dinner was good and the conversation light.  Even Tuvok seemed to relax.
Harry began a small food fight that quickly fizzled out.  Everyone
complimented the three gentlemen on their culinary abilities.   Once dinner
was complete Seven, Sam and Nat decided to clean.    Everyone else with the
exception of Chakotay decided to play an old earth game, Tom had discovered.


        Chakotay decided to get some air and went to sit in the swing on the front
porch.   Swinging lazily, he closed his eyes and thought about the events of
the day.   He was trying to figure out why Kathryn had held his hand on the
stroll back.   Deciding she must have been cold, he let him mind wander to
events of his past.   Not sure how long he’d been sitting, his attention was
drawn from his thoughts, when the front door opened and someone stepped out
into the night.   Not opening his eyes, he sensed the person walk in front of
him.


           "May I join you?"   Kathryn asked as she sat down, not waiting for his
response. 

            She sat in the small space left in the swing.   It meant being very close to her First Officer, but she didn't seem to mind.    And he obviously didn't either if the grin on his face was any indication.    She didn't look up at him, but sensed the smile and let the grin inside of her grow and bloom on her lips.    They sat in silence, swinging lazily and enjoying the night.

          Inside Tuvok had given up trying to find the logic in this ancient Terran game called Twister.   Removing himself from the game he went to the window.   Outside sat his Captain and Commander seemingly content.   For reasons not clear to him, Tuvok continued to stare and this drew the attention of Nat.

         "Mr. Tuvok, what are you staring at?"

         He was lost in thought when Nat's small hand touched his arm.     Looking out the window she saw the object of his fascination. Quietly she went back to the group and whispered what she had seen. The game of Twister stopped when Tom lost his footing and took everyone down with him. Coming up from the floor he looked at Nat and asked. "WHAT?"

"You heard me, graceful, they're in the swing together." Everyone turned to the window, where Tuvok was still standing.

"Don't just stand there, Tuvok, give!"

"Mr. Paris, I do not understand what you mean." One eyebrow arched for effect.

"Don’t give me that. What are they doing?"

"If you are referring to the Captain and Commander, then I would say they are DOING nothing." Tuvok's posture made it clear that no one was getting anywhere nears the window.

Outside the silence was broken when Kathryn looked up at Chakotay and said. "You are a very patient man Chakotay."


"Thank you! I’m not sure what you mean by that, but, thank you anyway." He said, looking her in the eyes, letting his feelings show. Chakotay expected Kathryn to turn away or get up and leave, but she didn’t.

She smiled and took his hand. Turning it so his palm faced up, she laid hers on top of his. Entwining their fingers. Turning to stare out at the snow, that was still falling, Kathryn whispered. "Chakotay you’ve done nothing but protect, support and love me. What have I done, but push you way. Yet your are still here, still standing beside me and loving me. Why?"

Unsure what to say, Chakotay stood and walked to the railing. Crossing his arms across his chest in the protective fashion, he’d, watch her do for years, he said. "Kathryn I don’t know what you want me to say. I am your first officer; you're number one. It’s my job to protect and support you. As your best friend I do all I can to show you, you are not alone."

"Chakotay, I’m not talking about the Commander here, I’m talking about the man. The same man who told me an ancient legend while we were on New Earth. The man who, every once in a while will let me see the extent of his feelings for me. What about that man? Where does all his patience come from?" Kathryn asked, walking up behind him, gently placing her hand on his shoulder.

Still not sure how to respond, Chakotay turned around to face her and said. "Kath, Lets go for a walk."

Extending his hand she eagerly took it, never taking her eyes from his. "Where are we going?"

Smiling at her Chakotay responded. "Somewhere away from prying eyes." Nodding toward the window Kathryn turned and looked to find Tuvok still looking at them.

"How long has he been there?"

"Quite a while, I should think." Gently pulling her hand they walk off into the darkness. They made their way through the forest and into the clearing that had held the battle earlier that day. Stopping right in the center Chakotay looked up. Kathryn followed his gaze and was met with the bluest moon she had ever seen. "It's beautiful, don't you think."

"Yes, it is." But Kathryn wasn't looking at the moon any longer. Chakotay turned his head and realized that she was not talking about the moon.

Facing her and staring into her eyes, he saw what he'd waited years to see. What he'd wanted to see on New Earth. "Kathryn." It was only a whisper, but held the conviction of his feelings as his lips met hers.

She didn't pull away even though she was frightened by her emotions. She was ready for this. She wanted this. Kathryn sank into the kiss and let her feelings take control. Chakotay pulled away from her, breathing heavily. "We should go back to the ship."

"No!" She pushed him into the nearest tree and threw herself at him. As always Chakotay caught her as her mouth devoured his. Thrusting her tongue into his mouth, Kathryn let her hand travel down his body. She felt the size of his arousal and craved the feel of him. Kissing down his neck Kathryn unbuttoned his jeans and slipped her hand inside. Between the cold night air and Kathryn's hot hand Chakotay's mind exploded. Never had he expected this. After all this time he just assumed they would only be friends. Throwing his head back he let the sensations wash over him. The moan that escaped him only turned her on more and Kathryn went down to her knees in front of him.

The second her lips touched him, Chakotay's hands went to her hair. "Spirits, Kathryn….yes." As she took him into her mouth, loving the feel and taste of him she looked up, he had a look of complete bliss on his face. She loved him with everything that was Kathryn Janeway.

Chakotay knew that he wasn't going to last. Pulling her up by her arms he kissed her fiercely and undid her pants. Understanding what he wanted Kathryn kicked one of her boots off. He turned her and pushed her against the tree. Still kissing she wrapped her legs around his waist. Just before entering her, Chakotay looked her in the eyes. Seeing only love there he thrust into her. With her back braced against the tree and her arms and legs wrapped around him, Kathryn had never felt so complete. 

He had never imagined them together this way. In the snow, against a tree, but it didn't matter as they came together and he told her of his love. As her feet slid back to the ground, Kathryn chuckled. "You think maybe we waited to long? I mean I really didn't mean to do that here."

He returned the chuckle as he helped her back into her clothes. "I would have been happy to oblige you before."

Once they were all pulled together, Kathryn leaned up and kissed him again. "Thank you for being patient. Thank you for waiting."

"Kathryn, I would have waited forever, and if you never decided to love me back, I still would have waited. I would still love you." Chakotay wrapped an arm around her waist and they walked for a while longer before returning to the cottage. Chakotay opened the door and looked inside. It was completely dark. He walked Kathryn to the door of her room. Kissing they said their goodnights. Kathryn stepped into the room she was sharing with Nat and Sam. Watching the door close, Chakotay decided to just stretch out on the sofa. Smiling to himself, and remembering the events of the last few hours, he nodded off to sleep.

Chakotay awoke to the smells of breakfast, the sounds of female chatter coming from the kitchen, and Tom, Harry, Jordan and Neelix staring at him. Sitting up, he noticed four pair of eyes, never leaving him. "What?" He asked nervously.

"Come on ‘Old Man’, Spill it! We know something happened last night between you and the Captain." Tom said.

"I don’t know what you’re talking about. Kathryn and I went for a walk, that’s all." Chakotay replied, getting up and heading towards the kitchen. Stepping into the other room, he said. "Good Morning all."

That brought a round of ‘Good mornings’ from the ladies. All eyes were on the new lovers as Kathryn walked over, touched his arm and whispered hello. The morning was filled with laughter and questions about the couple’s walk the previous night. All questions were easily dodged. 

Time to return to the ship came all too soon for the group. Standing at the beam out sight, Kathryn stood talking to B’Elanna, while holding Chakotay’s hand. Questions were still being thrown at her, but she refused to answer. Off to the left, a snowball was thrown hitting Chakotay in the shoulder. Looking, they all saw it was Tuvok.

"Commander, I believe we did not finish our battle yesterday!" Tuvok announced as he threw another snowball. Soon they all were in the throws of a snowball. Not noticing the time, they were carried away in a shimmering light, back to their ship.

Alpha shift ended the following day and the Captain and Commander boarded the lift. Commander Chakotay opened his hand and extended it palm up to the Captain. Captain Janeway smiled and removed the four pips from her collar and handed them to him.

"Now, Kathryn, what would you like to do tonight?" Closing his hand around the pips, Chakotay watched the range of emotions play across her face.

"I think a quiet evening in would be nice…. Alone."

"Alone?" Giving her a half smile he continued. "I'm sure that we could find someone or somewhere to go."

With her hands on her hips Kathryn gave Chakotay a death glare. "Listen to me, mister, I shared you with the whole damn forest and then the senior staff, tonight is mine."

Slipping his arms around her waist he winked at her and said. "Yes Ma'am."

Life on board went back to normal. Well, maybe not completely. Kathryn and Chakotay enjoyed their newfound relationship. Tuvok began to relax just slightly, and the rest of the crew, well they watched in complete shock at the turn of events from that weekend.

