Don't Try This At Home

By Cancer

“Daniel?”

“No.”

“Please?”

“No, Jack.”

“Dannniel?”

“Jaaaack?”

“Pretty please?”

=Blink= “I can’t believe you just said that.”

“…”

“No, and stop pouting.”

“…”

“Sometimes I really, really hate you.”

“Yeah, I know.” =Smirk=

“…”

“…”

“Shut up, Jack.”

“Hey! I didn’t say anything!”

“I know, but you were going to.”

“Dannniel.”

“Jack, there is no way we’re going to use a Tel’tak for that!”

“Well…”

“Or any other ship!”

“Oooookkkkaaaaayyyyy.”

“Not even for a variation of that.”

“Oh come on. It would be fun.”

“Fun!? Do you have any idea of the difficulties? Not to the mention the bodily damage. Janet would kill us!”

“You think too much.”

“Jack, listen to me carefully. I realise that this may be difficult for someone who has obviously never employed the concept of the ‘don’t try this at home’ syndrome. We, are not using a Tel’tak for hot, steamy, zero-gravity sex.”

“…”

“Stop pouting! Not gonna work. Nor are the puppy dog eyes.”

“Crap.”

