[quote author=Nails]

<Nails ... shakes his head and goes back to cleaning up.> "[color=brown]Mi T-tian G-gohn[/color]"<<shit>> [/quote]

Finn holds his now full glass up to Nails and tips it.   “[color=purple]Shit is right my good friend.  Those’r some tasty vittles, Just right after a rough one.[/color]” The thin, towel-wearing man winces a little as he returns the beer to the table.  

[quote author=Jonesy]

Jonesy enters the galley and grabs a plate of Nails food. As he looks at Finn, [color=green]"You look worse then I feel Finn. But I sure am glad you made it back to us in one piece."[/color] Jonesy then starts downing his food.

[/quote]

Finn eyes Jonesy, realizes just how heavily bandaged the pilot is and embraces a concerned scowl while he shakes his head, eyes wide.  “[color=purple]No, Mr. Jones… I do believe it is YOU that looks worse than YOU feel.  [i][b][size=8pt]What the bloody sphincter of hell did y’all find out there?[/size][/b][/i][/color]”  He immediately dives into his little pouch and stuffs a sizable chunk of the leafy substance into his cheek.

[quote author=Cutter]

… Cutter shakes his head.  [color=green]"I honestly don't know what you can bring to the hunting party, unless you know something that you're not saying.  We had those damned things on the ground and in the air, and they still got away from us.  And I'd reckon some of these men have a bit more in the way of outdoor abilities than you seem to demonstrate."[/color]  He glances back over.  [color=green]"You know something you're not letting on about?"[/color]  His blue eyes ice over perceptibly.

[/quote]

Finn slouches at Cutter’s words.  They rip away his swagger and replace it with diminutive humility.  Finn looks to the floor as he replies, nearly emulating Nails’ sometime demeanor.  The wad of stuff in his mouth distorts his words comically. “[color=purple]I… I could watch your back.[/color]”    [size=8pt][color=maroon]<Stick your tongue against your cheek when you say Finn’s dialogue to get the full effect.>[/color][/size]

Finn takes a deep breath and expels it, mastering himself.  He stands, looks Cutter in the eye, smiles humbly and says, “[color=purple]I have conveyed the scuttlebutt in regards to a covetous crazed man who may be looking to bequeath his voodoo whammy on anyone who relates with his lady friend.[/color]”

Finn scans the room, eying you all seriously but the wad in his cheek dispels any effect his expression might have...

“[color=purple]So, where is this Janice? I would love to meet the girl who brings voodoo wrath.[/color]”
